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SPLASHES. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  JINKS  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Club,  given  last  Saturday,  are  admitted 
to  be  the  best  that  have  been  enjoyed  there 
for  years,  and  all  excepting  those  who  had 
papers  prepared  and  were  not  pushed  hard 
enough  to  read  them,  are  thoroughly  satisfied 
with  the  entertainment.  The  High  Jinks, 
under  the  immediate  direction  of  President 
Gerberding,  of  course,  were  of  a  more  preten- 
tious character  than  usual,  and  were  certainly 
more  interesting.  The  subject  illustrated  was 
' '  The  Discovery  of  Bohemia, ' '  and  the  sage 
and  sober  men  of  the  Club  showed  how  this 
was  done.  Uncle  George  Bromley  rewarded 
the  good  explorers  with  presents  from  the 
Christmas  tree,  while  from  time  to  time  Rose- 
wald  chanted  the  praises  of  the  hardy  navi- 
gators. 

*  *  * 

It  must  be  admitted,  however,  that  the 
greater  interest  centered  around  the  Low  Jinks, 
sired  by  George  E.  Hall,  who,  having  been 
discovered  earlier  in  the  evening,  sought  to 
demonstrate  later  why  and  what  for.  I  am  of 
the  opinion  that  this  entertainment,  which 
consisted  of  "turns"  done  by  Hall's  Trans- 
atlantique  Variete  aggregation,  was  the  best 
ever  given  by  the  Club  members.  George 
Early  Potato  Hall  was  Proprietor  and  Man- 
ager; James  Makebelieve  Hamilton,  Manager 
for  Proprietor  (the  actor's  friend)  ;  Willard 
Turndown  Barton,  Stage  Manager;  Professor 
Sauvlet,  Musical  Director.  Every  one  of  the 
performers  was  a  real  artist,  as  anyone  could 
see  by  referring  to  the  programme.  Alum 
Joullin  (the  artist)  appeared  in  a  refined  Soci- 
ety sketch  entitled  "  Five  Minutes  With  the 
Palate."  Then  followed  a  fine  list  of  world- 
renowned  actors. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Barton,  of  the  Bowery,  formerly  of  the 


Guyety,  was  exceedingly  funny  in  a  new  bud- 
get of  songs,  sayings,  etc.,  entitled,  "Droppings 
from  a  Dripping  Sanctuary,"  his  best  effort 
being  in  the  lovely  and  chaste  melody,  the 
refrain  of  which  is  "The  Little  Girl  Didn't 
Know,  Ye  Know."  Charley  Leonard's  im- 
personation of  the  "Negro  Twin  Cousins," 
so  much  alike  that  only  one  could  be  on  the 
stage  at  a  time  was  capital.  Ed.  Hamilton, 
fresh  from  the  fields  of  fiction,  expounded 
popular  and  political  policies,  entitled  "Who?" 
The  request  of  the  management  that  Mr. 
Hamilton  be  not  too  suddenly  startled  with  ap- 
plause, was  complied  with.  Ben  Ali  Nagle's 
impersonation  of  a  camel  driver  was  so  faith- 
fully done  that  the  spectators  made  bets  as  to 
which  was  the  camel.  Referee  Hall,  however, 
said  it  was  a  fake  show,  and  declared  all  bels 
off. 

*  *  * 

Charley  Dickman  appeared  in  Irish  costume 
and  sang  songs  with  a  brogue.  In  two  verses 
the  brogue  was  very  noticeable,  but  in  the 
third  it  disappeared,  and  the  audience  showed 
strong  signs  of  disapproval.  Mr.  Dickman 
stopped.  "Look  here,  fellows,"  he  said, 
quietly,  "  if  you  think  you  can  do  better 
come  and  try  it.  I'm  doing  the  best  I  can, 
and  I  don't  get  anything  for  it.  I  pay  my 
dues  every  mouth,  which  is  more  than  some 
of  you  do.  In  getting  up  here,  I'm  not 
giving  myself  any  pleasure;  there's  nothing  in 
it  for  me;  I  suppose  I  won't  even  get  a  kindly 
mention  in  The  Wave.  I'm  doing  this  for 
the  good  of  the  Club,  and" — here  he  tore 
off  his  "Galways,"  throwing  them  "into  the 
corner — "  this  is  where  I  quit  doing  any- 
thing more  for  your  entertainment."  Mr. 
Dickman  looked  mad. 

*  *  * 

"Oh!  Goon,  Charley,"  "That's  all  right 
Dick,"  "Be  a  good  fellow  now,  and 
go  on,"  and  similar  exhortations  arose 
from  the  audience  ;  but  Charley  was 
adamant.  "  You  fellows  think  it's  nice 
to  sit  down  there  and  'guy'  the  people  who 
are  making  fools  of  themselves  for  your  ben- 
efit," continued  Mr.  Dickman,  ' '  but  it  '  doesn't 
go '  with  me." 

Here  he  dragged  off  his  wig,  and  a  number 
of  the  "actors"  rushed  on  and  expostulated 
with  him,  while  the  audience  abased  them- 
selves for  their  previous  bad  conduct. 

"  I'll  never  do  another  thing,"  cried  Dick- 
man from  the  midst  of  the  crowd  on  the  stage. 
"  I'll  nefer  do  notings  for  der  glub  again,  dond 
it,"  and  when  he  stepped  forth  it  was  seen  he 
was  in  German  costume  and  dialect,  and  that 
his  kick  was  a  "  sell."  He  did  not  lack  for 
applause.  There  were  many  other  interesting 
turns,  and  the  entertainment  was  brought  to 
a  close  by  the  bewitching  Queen  of  the  Terp- 


sichorean  Art,  Miss  Claude  Noble,  who  was 
seen  to  great  advantage  in  a  skirt  dance. 
*  *  * 

ABOUT  THE  New  Olympic  Club  there  is 
nothing  the  dailies  have  left  unsaid.  Column 
upon  column  of  description  and  picture  have 
already  appeared.  Further  eulogy  would  be 
mere  tautology.  It  is  really  a  magnificent  build- 
ing— the  most  complete  athletic  institution  in 
the  world.  With  its  swimming  tanks,  bowling 
alleys,  shooting  gallery,  its  immense  gymna- 
sium so  complete  in  all  appointments,  mem- 
bership becomes  a  valuable  privilege.  One 
must  not  forget  it  is  a  monument  to  W.  Greer 
Harrison's  splendid  energy  and  tenacity.  No 
other  man  could  have  accomplished  the  result, 
for,  apart  from  the  mere  difficulty  of  obtaining 
funds,  was  that  of  handling  the  disgruntled 
element  which,  of  course,  opposed  progress. 

*  *  * 

The  membership  has  always  had  more  than 
its  fair  share  of  kickers.  A  new  proposition 
from  Harrison  was  ever  the  signal  for  a  chorus 
of  objections.  However,  they  realized,  at 
last,  he  was  the  only  man  who  could  push  the 
Club,  and,  since  operations  commenced,  the 
institution  has  been  comparatively  homogene- 
ous. Now  that  a  new  home  has  been  se- 
cured it  is  to  be  hoped  harmony  will  prevail. 
The  sole  criticism  I  will  allow  myself  is  in 
regard  to  the  size  of  the  reading-room.  It  is 
rather  small.  There  seems  a  waste  of  space 
in  the  halls  which  one  cannot  but  conclude 
might  have  been  utilized  in  enlarging  both 
this  apartment  and  the  drawing-room.  But 
they  are  splendid  halls  one  must  admit. 

*  *  * 

The  tank  is  magnificent.  I  am  sure  it  will 
be  the  most  popular  feature  of  the  new  club. 
It  is  surrounded  by  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
bath  and  dressing-rooms,  cold  douches  and 
warm  ones — every  hydropathic  convenience 
imaginable.  The  billiard-room  is  magnifi- 
cently spacious,  and  contains  a  sufficiency  of 
tables.  Up  stairs  there  is  a  hand-ball  court 
where  the  fiends  can  have  all  the  fun  they 
require. 

*  *  * 

At  the  inauguration,  on  Monday  evening, 
the  speeches  were  curiously  bad  and  decidedly 
tiresome.  Just  why  Reuben  Lloyd  talked 
early  days  at  such  a  dreary  length,  I  am  quite 
at  a  loss  to  imagine.  Everyone  anticipated  a 
series  of  reminiscences  of  the  early  days  of 
the  club;  instead,  he  treated  the  audience  to 
Vigilance  Committee  episodes  and  antique 
Supreme  Court  decisions.  A  brilliant  burst 
of  oratory  was  expected  from  General  Barnes 
and  he,  too,  failed  to  distinguish  himself. 
W.  E.  Brown  presented  the  "Tired  Boxer" 
in  a  species  of  poetical  outburst  that  was 
rather  maudlin.    The   intention,  doubtless, 
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was  excellent,  but  the  execution  seemed  to 
me  somewhat  grievous. 

*  *  * 

The  singing  was  excellent.  Donald  Graham 
and  Alfred  Wilkie  were  at  their  best.  Charlie 
Dickman  made  everyone  laugh  with  his  Ger- 
man songs,  and  his  wife  received  loud  applause 
for  her  solos.  The  word  "huge"  expresses 
the  crowd.  Everyone  in  town  was  there. 
Indeed,  half  the  ambitious  listeners  could  not 
get  into  the  gymnasium. 

*  *  * 

THE  SOCIAL  EVENT  of  the  week  was 
the  Barnes-Delmas  wedding,  celebrated  at  the 
Delmas  residence,  Taylor  Street,  on  Thursday 
afternoon.  The  ceremony  was  almost  pri- 
vate, only  the  most  intimate  friends  of  bride 
and  groom  being  present.  It  was  performed 
in  the  large  drawing-room  by  Rev.  W.  W. 
Davis  of  St.  Luke's,  who  after  the  Episcopal 
rite  pronounced  the  twain  man  and  wife. 
Miss  Delmas  made  a  decidedly  pretty  bride. 
She  was  magnificently  gowned  in  white  satin 
and  point  lace,  and  on  her  head  wore  a  veil. 
Her  sister,  Miss  Josephine  Delmas,  was  maid 
of  honor,  and  Miss  Nettie  Delmas  and  Miss 
Mary  Harrington  were  bridesmaids.  Preced- 
ing the  ceremony  and  afterwards,  Mr.  H.  M. 
Bosworth  played  the  celebrated  wedding 
marches  of  Mendelssohn  and  Wagner  with 
agreeable  effect. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Delmas  gave  the  bride  away.  Mr. 
Barnes  was  unattended,  though  a  numbei  of 
his  most  intimate  friends  were  behind  him  in 
the  wedding  party.  The  first  to  offer  con- 
gratulations were  Mrs.  General  Barnes  and 
Mrs.  Delmas.  Almost  immediately  after- 
wards the  reception  commenced.  For  two 
hours  the  newly-married  twain  were  kept 
busy  receiving  the  felicitations  of  their  friends. 
Spacious  as  the  mansion  is,  and  there  are  but 
few  houses  in  San  Francisco  better  adapted 
for  entertaining  in.  the  capacity  of  its  halls 
and  splendid  parlors  was  tested.  The  entire 
400  was  in  evidence;  the  ladies  in  their  hand- 
somest toilettes,  the  men  in  the  conventional 
frock  coat  and  light  pants,  sacred  to  afternoon 
occasions.  For  this  fashionable  array  the 
luxuriously  furnished  parlors  made  an  appro- 
priate background.  The  beauty  of  their  silk 
hangings  and  the  delicate  tints  of  wall  and 
ceiling  was  enhanced  by  floral  decorations  of 
the  most  artistic  character. 

*  *  * 

The  Barnes  and  Delmas  families  are  among 
the  best  known  in  San  Francisco  Society. 
They  are  not  in  the  large  group  that  owes 
ascendancy  to  mere  wealth,  but  are  prominent 
by  right  of  descent,  culture,  and  intellect. 
General  Barnes  and  D.  M.  Delmas,  both  men 
of  first-rate  ability,  are  among  the  ablest  law- 
yers and  orators  in  the  country.  Mrs.  Delmas 
is  a  daughter  of  the  late  Judge  Hoge,  and 
Mrs.  Barnes  belongs  to  a  first-class  New  York 
family.  Will  Barnes  is  District  Attorney  of 
the  City  and  County,  and  besides  being  a 
decidedly  talented  young  man  has  the  added 
advantage  of  good  looks.  The  happy  pair 
will  spend  their  honeymoon  at  Coronado  and 


are  to  reside  at  the  Hotel  Richlieu.  After  the 
reception  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Delmas  entertained 
quite  a  large  party  of  friends  at  dinner. 

*  *  * 

THE  COTILLION  at  Mrs.  Catherwood's, 
on  Saturday  evening  last,  was  a  great  success. 
Twenty-five  couples  took  part  and,  under  the 
leadership  of  James  Brett  Stokes,  executed  a 
variety  of  pretty  figures.  No  more  interest- 
ing occasion  for  a  party  than  the  night  that 
terminates  the  year  could  possibly  be  found. 
There  is  a  festive  influence  in  the  air,  a  feel- 
ing of  anticipation  in  every  breast.  All  the 
decorations  suggested  the  season.  The  rooms 
were  hung  with  holly  and  red  berries.  Here 
and  there  were  bouquets  full  of  roses  and 
violets.  The  guests  commenced  to  arrive  about 
8:30,  and  Mr.  Stokes  signalled  the  commence- 
ment of  dancing  an  hour  later.  In  the  mean- 
time Miss  Catherwood  sang  several  songs  very 
charmingly,  Miss  Alice  Ames  playing  violin 
obligates  that  enhanced  the  pleasure  of  the 
performance. 

*  *  * 

The  figures  were  all  interesting,  and  the 
favors  very  pretty.  There  were  devices  for 
interchanging  partners  that  provoked  consid- 
erable amusement.  Every  one  entered  into  a 
thorough  enjoyment  of  the  driving  figure. 
The  Maypole  dance  produced  an  exceedingly 
artistic  effect.  An  amount  of  fun  was  pro- 
voked by  the  paper  frame  figure.  On  one  side 
of  the  frames  the  girls  gathered.  At  a  given 
signal  each  maiden  plunged  a  finger  through 
the  tissue  and  these  the  men  seized.  The 
owner  followed  the  member  through  paper 
and  frame  and  danced  with  her  captor  of  the 
moment.  A  marching  movement  in  which 
men  and  girls  all  carried  fern  branches  was 
charming.  The  prettiest  girls  in  town  were 
among  the  dancers.  Miss  Sperry  looked 
radiant,  and  Miss  Alice  Ames  in  pink  was 
very  handsome. 

*  *  * 

Miss  McKinney,  a  New  York  girl  who  is 
Miss  Irwin's  guest,  was  much  admired.  She 
is  a  blonde  with  delicate  features  and  exquisite 
coloring.  Miss  Tobin  looked  very  well.  Miss 
Catherwood  was  an  indefatigable  hostess,  and 
was  a  great  assistance  to  Mr.  Stokes.  At  mid- 
night dancing  ceased,  and  a  little  later  all 
repaired  to  supper,  which  was  spread  down 
stairs.  Everyone  drank  to  the  New  Year  in  a 
delicious  champagne  punch.  Assisting  Mrs. 
Catherwood  to  receive  were  Mrs.  Dodge,  Mrs. 
General  Barnes,  Mrs.  Coitt,  and  Mrs.  Crocker. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Edna  Robinson  gave  a  tea  Wednesday 
afternoon  in  honor  of  her  guest,  Miss  Ger- 
trude Jack,  of  San  Luis  Obispo.  There  was 
quite  a  large  gathering  of  girls  in  winter 
gowns,  the  afternoon  being  chill  enough  for 
all  sorts  of  furs  and  muffs.  Still,  as  the  cold 
air  brought  out  also  the  roses  on  many  a  fair 
cheek,  no  one  thought  of  complaining  of  the 
temperature.  There  were  at  least  a  score  of 
men  present — quite  a  large  number  for  an 

Richardson  A  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


afternoon  entertainment  here.  Mrs.  Robinson 
talks  of  giving  a  dance  before  the  end  of 
January. 

*  *  * 

THE  GATHERING  at  Del  Monte  over 
New  Year  was  not  in  point  of  numbers  up  to 
that  of  previous  winters.  The  fact  is,  none  of 
the  leaders  indicated  an  intention  of  going 
down,  and  only  those  who  enjoy  the  delight- 
ful resort  for  itself  were  present.  As  it  was, 
however,  those  who  made  the  descent  had  an 
excellent  time.  The  weather  was  delicious; 
the  skies  even  more  brilliantly  blue  than 
usual.  Under  the  silver  influence  of  the  moon 
the  nights  were  gorgeous.  On  Saturday  night 
there  was  a  dance  followed  by  supper;  that 
is,  the  ballroom  was  prettily  decorated,  and 
Brandt  played  waltzes  and  polkas  very  admir- 
ably. Still  the  human  interest  was  not  ex- 
hibited. At  one  time  there  were  as  many  as 
three  couples  on  the  floor. 

*  *  * 

The  supper  was  admirable,  however.  All 
the  delicacies  of  the  season  were  served  in 
luxurious  profusion.  Chef  Harder's  terrapin 
is  famous.  On  Sunday  and  Monday  there 
were  picnics  to  Cypress  Point.  Mr.  Green- 
way,  Mr.  Small,  and  Mr.  Beazley  displayed 
their  old-time  skill  on  the  lawn  tennis  courts. 
In  the  evenings  there  were  bowling  parties, 
and  everyone  had  an  enjoyable  time. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'S  BALL,  I  am 
credibly  informed,  was  the  most  successful  and 
the  jolliest  yet  given  in  the  brick  clubhouse  on 
Van  Ness  Avenue.  The  toilettes  were  very 
swell.  E)veryone  was  in  brilliant  spirits,  and 
no  one  has  yet  heard  of  any  who  failed  to 
find  the  affair  enjoyable.  There  were  no 
particular  features,  save  a  superabundance  of 
men.  In  this  particular  the  Club  had  the  dis- 
advantage of  the  Verein,  whereat  the  girls 
were  in  the  majority.  The  storm  lancers  were 
given  with  much  thunder  and  lightning,  and 
calcium  lights  were  utilized  with  splendid 
color  effects.  Everyone  sat  down  to  supper  at 
1 1 130,  and  the  menu  was  well  under  discussion 
when  the  great  bell  of  the  Cathedral  opposite 
boomed  out  midnight. 

*  *  # 

At  the  moment  a  strange,  whizzing  sound 
was  heard,  and  through  the  air  a  chariot  of 
flowers  came  rushing.  It  was  drawn  by 
chrysanthemum  Cupids,  and  bore  a  huge  floral 
globe  with  the  figures  1893  done  in  red  daisies. 
Above  was  an  inscription,  "  Happy  New  Year." 
This  beautiful  and  brilliant  apparition  took 
everyone  by  surprise,  and  was  the  signal  for  a 
great  outburst  of  cheering  as  it  came  to  a  stop 
just  over  the  table  at  which  President  Charles 
Ackerman  sat.  Then  the  New  Year  was 
toasted  with  due  acclaim.  Later  on  dancing 
was  resumed  and  continued  until  daylight. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  events  that  made  New  Year's 
Eve  notable  was  the  ball  given  at  the  San 
Francisco  Verein.  It  was  preceded  by  a  per- 
formance of  the  German  Dramatic  Company, 
which  afforded  amusement  to  a  large  and 
brilliantly    costumed    audience.     At  10.30 


T  hi  K    WAV  E  . 


3 


the  hall  was  cleared,  and  at  1 1  President 
Rothschild  led  the  grand  march.  The  gowns 
were  dazzling,  and  as  for  the  girls,  they  looked 
their  best,  and  that  is  saying  a  good  deal.  It 
was  at  supper  that  the  spirits  of  the  gathering 
blazed  out,  however.  Everyone  was  seated  at 
table  when  the  bells  pealed  forth  the  birth  of 
the  New  Year.  With  brimming  bumpers  and 
ringing  cheers  it  was  greeted,  and  then  every- 
one exchanged  compliments  and  good  wishes. 
Afterwards  dancing  was  inaugurated  and 
kept  up  with  a  will  until  past  4  o'clock. 

*  *  * 

THE  LADIES'  CLUB  is  progressing  in 
fine  shape,  I  am  told.  It  commenced  life  with 
one  hundred  charter  members,  and  a  Constitu- 
tion limiting  membership  to  two  hundred. 
There  are  some  four  hundred  applications  now 
in.  One  can  easily  imagine  the  feelings  of  the 
three  hundred  females  who  fail  to  recommend 
themselves  to  the  election  committee.  Of 
course,  the  names  of  the  tribunal  to  pass  judg- 
ment on  this  immense  assortment  of  claims 
are  kept  secret,  but  who  imagines  that  their 
identity  will  long  remain  so  ?  If  one's  dearest 
friend  is  compelled  to  suffer  the  contumely  of 
defeat,  how  satisfy  her  unless  by  disclosing 
her  enemies  ?  There  is  no  reason  why  the 
Club  should  not  be  a  success.  It  starts  into 
being  with  no  especial  pretensions;  no  exalted 
female  tnrnd  has  conceived  a  mission  for  it. 
In  every  way  it  is  the  antithesis  of  the  Century 
Club. 

*  *  * 

In  course  of  time,  the  Club  must  branch 
out.  It  will  have  quarters  of  its  own  and 
serve  lunches.  What  will  the  Woman's  Ex- 
change do  then  ?  Nowadays,  Society  finds 
midday  refreshment  in  that  interesting  institu- 
tion, thereby  subserving  a  charitable  as  well 
as  a  useful  purpose.  However,  we  will  not 
anticipate.  The  Club's  rooms,  next  to  Siever's, 
on  Post  Street,  are  to  be  handsomely  furnished. 
Even  now  a  corps  of  decorators  are  at  work 
and  the  indications  point  toward  the  attain- 
ment of  a  decided  degree  of  luxury,  at  least. 

*  *  * 

A  matrimonial  event  of  distinct  interest  was 
the  marriage  of  the  millionaire  L-  P-  Drexler 
and  Miss  Elsie  Kelly  of  Mendocino,  which  was 
celebrated  on  Wednesday  last  at  the  home  of 
the  bride  in  Mendocino  County.  Mr.  Drexler 
has  been  identified  with  the  development  of 
several  industries,  but  his  name  is  most  promi- 
nent as  proprietor  of  the  California  Jute  Mills. 
He  is  very  rich,  and  to  his  own  industry  and 
shrewdness  owes  the  growth  of  his  fortune. 
No  longer  a  young  man,  the  first  serious  loss 
he  sustained  was  the  death  of  his  wife  about 
two  years  ago,  just  about  the  time  he  had  de- 
termined to  retire  from  business.  He  had 
made  up  his  mind  to  enjoy  the  income  from 
his  investments,  and  had  planned  a  prolonged 
European  tour  when  the  sad  event  took  place. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Kelly  is  a  young  and  very  charming 
girl  who,  besides  possessing  good  looks  has  a 


serious  turn  of  mind  and  a  degree  of  intelli- 
gence that  first  won  her  Mr.  Drexler's  notice. 
I  believe  they  purpose  residing  for  the  next 
six  months  on  Van  Ness  Avenue,  and  then 
will  go  on  to  Chicago  for  the  World's  Fair 
opening,  and  later  to  Europe. 

The  latest  engagement  is  that  of  Albert 
Waldberg  to  Miss  Claudine  Greenwald.  She 
is  a  debutante,  a  very  pretty  brunette,  and  at 
the  Verein's  New  Year  ball  was  one  of  the 
belles  of  the  younger  set.  Her  father  is  a  re- 
tired merchant.  She  is  a  niece  of  the  well" 
known  millionaires,  John  and  Frank  Living- 
stone. Mr.  Waldberg  is  a  member  of  the  firm 
of  Zadig,  Waldberg  &  Co.  He  is  decidedly 
handsome  and,  besides,  is  wealthy,  not  only  in 
his  own  right  but  by  expectation.  The  mar- 
riage will  take  place  before  the  close  of  the 
season. 

*  *  * 

No  one  expected  a  large  gathering  of  men 
or  maidens  at  the  cotillion  last  night,  and  no 
one  was  disappointed  because  the  attendance 
left  something  to  be  desired.  The  dancers 
were  out  in  full  force,  however,  and  thoroughly 
enjoyed  themselves.  Mr.  Newhall  led  a  series 
of  pretty  if  familiar  figures.  The  decorations, 
though  not  as  elaborate  as  for  the  leap  year 
party,  were  very  tasteful  and  set  off  the  hall 
beautifully.  I  shall  have  more  to  say  about 
the  affair  a  week  hence. 

Owing  to  the  illness  of  Mr.  E.  E.  Eyre, 
who  is  confined  with  a  severe  attack  of  la 
grippe,  the  reception  the  Eyres  were  to  have 
given  Wednesday  evening,  has  been  postponed. 
Mr.  Eyre  is  on  the  road  to  recovery,  but  his  phy- 
sician thought  the  music  and  excitement  inci- 
dent to  an  entertainment  would  retard  his  con- 
valescence. The  Fortnightly  Club's  entertain- 
ment will  be  given  next  Wednesday  night  at 
Mrs.  Girvin's.  An  interesting  programme  is 
in  course  of  preparation. 

*  *  * 

Many  of  my  readers  will  recall  the  sensa- 
tion that  was  caused  by  the  elopement  of  the 
pretty  daughter  of  the  Rev.  John  Gray,  of 
the  Church  of  the  Advent,  with  J.  Lewis 
Browne,  the  organist.  Mr.  Browne  was  a 
dark,  handsome  man,  a  clever  musician,  and 
a  bright  and  entertaining  talker.  For  the 
elopement  I  never  could  discover  a  cause,  as 
the  young  people  were  admirably  suited  to 
each  other.  After  the  honeymoon  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Browne  did  not  return  here,  but  went  to 
the  Northwest,  and  I  see  by  my  St.  Paul  ex- 
changes that  the  organist  holds  a  high  place 
among  the  music-lovers  of  that  city.  He  is 
organist  and  choirmaster  of  Christ  Church, 
and  is  doing  admirably.  From  private 
sources  I  learn  that  the  marriage  has  resulted 
most  happily. 

*  *  * 

Ladies'  lunches  nowadays  are  very  impor- 
tant affairs.    The  preparations  are  as  elaborate 
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and  the  menus  quite  as  sumptuous  as  the  best 
of  those  that  male  epicures  become  ecstatic 
ov;r.  Some  of  the  dowagers  who  sit  in  judg- 
ment on  the  destinies  of  the  400  are  as  fastid- 
ious about  the  flavor  of  a  soup,  over  the  roast- 
ing of  a  duck,  as  the  crustiest  old  epicure  in  the 
Pacific-Union  Club.  Of  course,  they  don't 
consume  large  quantities  of  wine,  but  the 
vintages  are  alternated  just  as  at  a  banquet, 
and  the  conversation  rarely  fails  to  be  enter- 
taining. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moulder  gave  a  very  pleasant 
dance  Thursday  evening  in  honor  of  their 
daughter,  Miss  Lottie  Moulder,  one  of  the 
season's  debutantes.  Most  of  the  young 
people  who  compose  the  dancing  set  were 
present  and  had  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  time. 

*  *  * 

This  afternoon  Mrs.  Bowen  and  Miss  Bowen 
give  a  tea  for  which  quite  a  large  number  of 
invitations  have  been  sent  out.  On  Monday 
night  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Cluff  give  a  dancing 
party  at  their  home,  1916  Vallejo  Street. 
There  is  also  the  dance  of  the  Monday  Night 
Club  in  the  Maple  Room  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  have  sent  out  in- 
vitations for  a  ball,  to  take  place  on  Friday 
night  next.  It  is  to  be  quite  a  brilliant  affair. 
There  is  also  the  usual  Tuesday  evening  hop 
at  the  Presidio. 

*  *  * 

Samuel  Adelstein's  Mandolin  Musicale  next 
Friday  evening  promises  to  be  a  very  enjoy- 
able affair.  An  excellent  programme  has 
been  arranged  and  some  of  the  best-known 
musicians  in  town  will  take  part. 

*  *  * 

Walter  Camp's  explanation  of  his  visit  to 
the  Coast  shows  a  distinct  humorous  tend- 
ency. He  offered  it  at  the  Press  Club  recep- 
tion the  other  night.  Mr.  Truesdell,  the  Sire 
of  the  occasion,  had  commented  on  the  occul- 
tation  of  the  football  and  literary  stars,  and 
suggested  a  possibility  of  collusion  between 
James  Whatcheer  Riley  and  Camp  and 
McClung.  This  impeachment  the  great  ex- 
pert made  no  effort  to  deny. 

"  Now  that  you  suspect  the  truth,  I  may  as 
well  make  a  confession,"  he  said,  amid  a  chorus 
of  laughter  and  cheers.  "Some  weeks  ago 
Riley  came  to  me,  at  New  Haven,  with  a 
California  paper  in  which  several  columns 
were  devoted  to  describing  a  football  match. 

*  *  * 

"  '  Camp,"  he  said  impressively,  '  the  great- 
est snap  on  earth  is  California.  Let  us  go 
out  there,  an'  you  do  'em  in  the  afternoon  an' 
I'll  take  care  o'  their  dollars  nights,  an'  we 
won't  have  to  raise  a  finger  for  months  to 
come.' 

"| Gentlemen,  I  considered  his  proposition 
and  we  came." 

*  *  * 

PHYSICAL  CONTACT  makes  more  of  a 
journalistic  difference  than  most  of  us  are 
willing  to  admit  We  are  apt  to  excuse  in 
our  friends  excesses  that  in  others  we  would 
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regard  as  unpardonable.  Between  a  person- 
ality and  its  output  it  is  often  hard  to  make  a 
connection.  The  two  are  contradictory- 
Take  Ambrose  Bierce,  for  instance.  In  con- 
versation there  is  no  man  milder.  He  listens 
sympathetically,  his  manner  is  kindly,  and 
his  sarcasms  are  uttered  in  a  tone  so  pleasant 
that  they  have  no  sting.  They  are  verbal 
chef-(Tosuvres  and  their  manufacture  amuses 
him.  He  was  at  some  species  of  reception  at 
Napa  not  so  many  weeks  ago,  and,  despite 
protest,  was  taken  round  and  introduced  to  a 
score  or  so  of  girls  and  matrons  who,  of 
course,  were  overjoyed  to  meet  the  formidable 
prattler. 

*  *  * 

At  the  end  of  the  line  stood  rather  a  pretty 
young  woman  whose  modest  mien  and  neat 
costume  attracted  the  eye  of  the  writer. 

"This  is  Miss  Lillian  Plunkett,  Mr.  Bierce," 
said  the  energetic  hostess,  "  who  writes  such 
beautiful  poetry,"  she  blundered  on.  "  Now, 
excuse  me,  if  I  leave  you  two  together." 

The  poetess  cast  a  timid  glance  at  her 
terrible  critic,  and  found  herself  gazing  into  a 
pair  of  mild  eyes  that  held  her  own  with  an 
amused  glance. 

"  Are  you  the  Lillian  Plunkett  who  writes 
for  the  Calif  "  he  asked. 

"Yes,  Mr.  Bierce,"  she  blushed  a  perfect 
sunset. 

"I  never  thought  you  were  so  young  and 
so — well." 

"  No,"  she  murmured. 

"  Or  perhaps  I  should  not  have  been  quite 
so  severe." 

History  fails  to  relate  the  rest  of  the  con- 
versation, but  the  two  found  quite  a  good  deal 
to  say  to  each  other,  and  now  Miss  Plunkett 
insists  Mr.  Bierce  is  charming,  while  he — he 
has  said  not  a  word  about  the  Call  poetess  in 
an  age. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASSUMPTION  that  a  gentleman  is 
entitled  to  a  certain  amount  of  spirituous 
license  about  New  Year's  is  too  generally  ac- 
cepted to  admit  of  controversy.  Just  why  the 
beginning  of  another  solar  revolution  should 
require  an  inaugural  deluge  I  have  never  been 
able  to  comprehend,  but  it  has  nothing  to  do 
with  the  story.  That  is  about  a  capitalist 
who  found  himself  on  his  own  doorstep  in  the 
early  hours  of  last  Sunday  morning.  The 
key-hole  finally  yielded  up  its  secret  and  he 
found  himself  in  the  presence  of  his  wife. 
She  seemed  to  resent  his  inebriety  and  actually 
dared  to  demand  what  he  had  on  his  head. 

"  Me  hat,  of  course,"  he  hiccoughed. 

"Then  look  in  the  mirror,  sir,  and  admire 
it."  She  led  him  dextrously  by  the  ear  to  a 
pier  glass.  The  reflection  sobered  him,  for  on 
his  head  was  the  bonnet  of  a  Salvation  Army 
lady.  The  two  strings  were  tied  tightly  un- 
der his  chin,  amd  he  presented  an  aspect 
comic  in  the  extreme. 

*  *  * 

"Where  have  you  been?"  she  demanded 
sternly,  pinking  his  ear  with  a  firm  thumb 
nail. 

"My  dear,"  he  said,  "  I  don't  know,  but 
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I  promise  to  find  the  fellow  who  put  this  on 
my  head  and  bat  him  into  jelly." 

He  is  engaged  now  in  an  effort  to  make 
good  this  resolution,  but,  so  far,  there  is  no 
jelly  in  the  market. 

*  *  * 

THIS  EPISODE  is  true.  At  least,  I  am 
so  assured.  It  is  a  commentary  on  the  system 
of  temporary  butlerdom.  The  moral  is  too 
obvious  to  require  pointing.  A  prominent 
Chicago  man,  accredited  to  the  Pacific-Union 
Club,  met  there  an  interesting  person  with 
whom  he  talked  topics  of  the  moment.  Not 
unknown  "in  the  swim"  is  said  interesting 
person,  whose  will  is  rather  better  than  his 
deed.  His  house  on  Pacific  Avenue  is  a  kind 
of  architectural  compendium,  with  gables  and 
arches  enough  for  a  Gothic  art  manual. 

"  Come  up  and  see  me,"  said  he.  "I  am 
anxious  you  should  meet  my  wife." 

The  Chicagoan  assented,  and  on  a  stipulated 
evening  journeyed  into  the  Western  Addi- 
tion. He  was  a  trifle  uncertain  about  the 
number,  but  finally  plunged  up  the  steps  of  a 
pretentious  establishment  and  pressed  the  bell. 
An  impressive  butler  opened  the  door. 

"Is  this  Mr.  Soandso's  house?"  inquired 
the  Chicagoan. 

"Step  right  in,  sir,"  said  the  servitor,  cor- 
dially. 

' '  But  I  want  to  know  if  Mr.  Soandso  lives 
here.  I  don't  know  if  this  is  the  right  ad- 
dress." 

"Hit's  all  right,  sir,  they're  hexpectin'  you, 
sir.  I  know  they  are."  The  servitor  weak- 
ened just  a  little. 

' '  Will  you  answer  my  question  ?  ' '  peremp- 
torily reiterated  the  visitor. 

"Really,  sir,  you  must  hexcuse  me;  I'm 
only  loaned  for  the  hevening." 

And  the  butler  blushed. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  BELL  ESTATE  will  prove 
up  in  the  millions  I  doubt.  Indeed,  the  ex- 
ecutors will  have  done  well  if  the  aggregate 
property  amounts  to  $1,000,000.  In  late  years 
the  old  gentleman's  accumulations  seem  to 
have  suffered  severely.  In  Tuscaroras  he  lost 
nearly  three-quarters  of  a  million;  in  other 
stocks  he  was  similarly  unfortunate.  Five 
years  ago  there  can  be  no  question  that 
his  assets  aggregated  an  immense  sum,  but 
with  advancing  age  his  shrewdness  seemed  to 
leave  him.  The  commission  business  his 
name  is  identified  with  shrank  to  minor  pro- 
portions under  the  influence  of  competition, 
and  altogether  his  affairs  are  not  as  they  used 
to  be. 

*  *  * 

The  property  that  remains  consists  of  a 
large  gold  mine  in  Mexico,  some  parcels  of 
stocks  in  California  mines,  the  Santa  Barbara 
ranch,  and  a  railroad  in  Washington.  The 
future  prospects  of  each  property  are  excel- 
lent, but  the  revenue  of  all  does  not  approach 
the  sum  on  which  Thomas  Bell  was  accus- 
tomed to  live.  I  believe  his  expenses  rarely 
aggregated  less  than  $100,000  per  annum,  and 
they  were  frequently'  more.    His  [properties 


required  a  great  deal  of  money  for  their 
development.  His  family  was  very  extrava- 
gant. John  Bell  frequently  obtained  from  his 
uncle  large  sums  of  money  for  the  ranch,  and 
his  wife's  expenses  were  quite  often  magnifi- 
cent.   But  he  never  complained. 

However,  she  is  now  worth  at  least  $350,- 

000  in  her  own  right,  and  is  not  liable  to  go  to 
the  poor-house.  It  is  adequately  invested 
too,  and  the  chances  are  she  will  soon  have 
an  income  in  excellent  proportion  to  her 
ambition.  Besides,  has  she  not  Mammy 
Pleasant  to  manage  her  finances? 

*  *  * 

I  MUST  CALL  ATTENTION  to  a  thor- 
oughly dishonest  concern  that  has  been  prey- 
ing on  the  people  of  California  for  some  time. 

1  refer  to  the  Ford  Pill  Company  of  Toronto, 
Can.  That  Company  advertises  a  caricature 
of  Lincoln,  in  the  outlines  of  which  are  three 
faces,  and  binds  itself  to  give  to  the  person 
discovering  the  countenances  valuable  prizes. 
Of  course,  the  victim  must  send  on  with  his 
solution  a  sum  of  money.  Needless  to  say, 
no  one  receives  the  gifts,  but  a  further  demand 
is  made  for  money,  which,  if  not  satisfied, 
results  in  the  Company  maintaining  a  dignified 
silence  regarding  the  fate  of  the  coin  or  stamps 
already  forwarded. 

*  *  * 

The  Ford  Prize  Pill  Company  is  a  fraud; 
of  that  there  is  no  doubt.  Its  swindling 
methods  would  land  its  members  in  jail  inside  of 
twenty-four  hours  if  they  were  in  this  country. 
The  newspapers  that  publish  its  advertising 
are  lending  themselves  to  a  most  barefaced 
robbery,  and  are  participating  in  the  profits 
of  a  plain,  every-day  steal.  If  anyone 
answers  the  advertisement  of  this  dishonest 
concern  the  proof  of  what  I  have  said  will  be 
forthcoming.  The  Ford  Prize  Pill  Company, 
having  convicted  itself  of  gaining  money  by 
false  pretenses,  will  lay  itself  liable  to  prose- 
cution for  attempted  extortion.  I  would  warn 
my  readers  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
concern. 

*  *  * 

THOSE  WHO  GO  to  the  Mechanics'  Pavil- 
ion this  month  will  notice  in  the  art  gallery 
the  picture  of  a  donkey.  It  isn't  a  bad  paint- 
ing, in  an  amateurish  sort  of  way,  and  might 
attract  some  attention  in  the  Art  Association 
as  the  work  of  one  of  the  pupils  of  the  School 
of  Design.  It  is  there  because  Norton  Bush, 
who  is  the  arbiter  of  the  fashions  in  paintings 
at  the  Pavilion,  said  it  was  worthy,  and  he 
did  that  as  penance  for  something  that  might 
have  been  left  unsaid.  The  picture  is  by  a 
lady,  who  does  not  pretend  to  be  a  profes- 
sional.   My  readers  are  spared  a  criticism. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Bush  was  in  his  studio  one  morning, 
a  few  days  ago,  when  a  visitor  called.  The 
new-comer  was  mysterious,  but  introduced 
himself  as  a  well-known  San  Franciscan. 

' '  I  want  you  to  come  up  to  my  house  and 
see  a  painting  done  by  my  wife,"  he  said. 
"  It's  something  to  boast  of,  but  I  won't  say  a 
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word  about  it.  You  had  better  see  it,  and  if 
you  do  not  agree  with  me  that  it  is  the  best 
bit  of  portrait  work  done  here  in  some  years, 

why — you   don't   know   But   I  won't 

boast." 

Mr.  Bush  was  willing  to  look  at  the  work, 
and  accompanied  the  stranger  to  his  home  on 
Pa  ,  but  the  street  is  not  necessary. 

The  artist  was  introduced  to  the  amateur, 
who  blushingly  listened  to  her  husband's 
encomiums  on  her  work. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Bush,"  she  cried,  "it's  only  a 
trifle.  Here  it  is,"  drawing  away  a  rich  vel- 
vet hanging,  and  displaying  the  donkey. 
"  It's  only  a  bit  of  coloring — a  portrait,  done 
in  an  idle  moment." 

"  Ah,  a  portrait,"  said  Mr.  Bush,  enthusi- 
astically, and  vigorously  wiping  his  glasses. 
"  Pray,  who — sat — for — it  ?  " 

After  that  speech  he  had  to  accept  the 
picture,  which  hangs  in  the  art  gallery  this  day 
to  prove  the  truth  of  this  story. 

*  *  * 

A  CAPITAL  STORY  goeth  the  rounds 
on  an  Oakland  journalist.  It  seems  to  illus- 
trate Bierce's  aphorism  that  the  chief  use  of 
civility  is  to  express  resentment.  He  is  a 
pleasant  iellow,  this  journalist,  has  ability, 
too,  and  quite  a  capacity  for  spending  the 
dollars  that  come  in  to  him  in  profusion  each 
month.  Luck  has  not  gone  his  way  this  past 
season,  and  December  opened  with  less  in 
sight  than  he  cared  to  admit.  One  morning 
he  went  to  a  wealthy  friend  of  his  whose 
office  is  away  south  of  Market  Street,  and 
asked  for  a  $1000. 

"I'm  pretty  hard  up,  old  man,  and  you 
won't  miss  $1000,"  he  said  to  the  capi- 
talist. 

"  Well,  if  you  want  it,  you've  got  to  have 
it,  I  suppose,"  was  the  response.  A  secretary, 
hastily  summoned,  disappeared  and  returned  a 
moment  later  with  a  pile  of  twenties. 

"  Thanks,  ever  so  much,"  said  the  jour- 
nalist as  he  pocketed  the  coin.  His  eyes  roved 
over  his  friend's  desk. 

*  *  * 

"  Give  me  a  piece  of  note  paper,  will  you  ?  ' ' 
he  said. 

"  What  for  ?  "  asked  the  capitalist. 

"Why,  I  want  to  give  you  an  acknowledge- 
ment for  this." 

"  Look  here,  now,  don't  you  think  it  is 
enough  to  come  down  here  and  do  me  out  of 
my  money  without  wanting  to  get  hold  of  my 
stationery  as  well?  "  There  was  a  volume  of 
reproach  in  the  capitalist's  voice. 

THAT  QUICKSILVER  MINE  is  about 
played  out.  The  sooner  it  is  retired  in  favor 
of  a  new  dodge  the  better.  Stories  have  been 
spread  of  the  manner  in  which  the  ladies  of 
the  hotel  have  been  tricked  by  it,  and  the 
$16,000  loan  of  the  rich  mine-owner's  wife  is 
shrieking  for  payment.  I  do  not  doubt  that 
the  samples  are  good;  in  fact,  I  am  strongly 
of  the  opinion  that  they  are  much  too  rich 
ever  to  have  come  from  Calaveras  County. 


They  assay  too  highly  now  to  require  the 
fugitive  assistance  of  ladies'  pin-money  in 
development;  their  submission  to  an  expert 
would  be  sufficient  to  induce  some  husbands 
to  look  into  the  mine — and  would  rob  this 
crafty  lady  of  an  income  which,  however 
precarious,  is  better  than  the  husks  with  the 
pigs. 

*  *  * 

I  have  no  interest  one  way  or  other  in  this 
latest  quicksilver  enterprise,  further  than  that 
one  of  the  subscribers  to  this  journal  has  been 
taken  in  by  the  stout  disposer  of  non-existent 
stock.  Her  practice,  therefore,  becomes  matter 
for  comment,  and  I  sincerely  hope  she  will 
desist  from  further  iniquities  committed  in  the 
name  of  pay  dirt.  While  she  was  at  the  Occi- 
dental my  attention  was  called  to  her  ways; 
but  as  she  moved  thence  with  the  purpose  of 
harassing  the  Philistines,  I  permitted  her  to 
depart  in  peace.  Now  that  she  is  devastating 
my  friends,  it  is  time  that  she  received  a  word 
of  advice  and  warning.  The  San  Leandro 
and  Oakland  women  are  on  her  trail,  and  she 
will  have  a  bigger  reckoning  than  the  one  at 
the  hotel  office  to  pay  before  long. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTERESTING  DISTINCTION 
between  romance  and  reality  is  beautifully 
exemplified  in  the  relative  positions  of  Sulli- 
van and  Dwyer.  The  latter  seems  to  have 
merely  the  glory;  there  is  no  question  that 
Judge  Sullivan  has  gathered  in  a  fair  share 
of  the  spoils.  First,  his  firm  will  act  as 
Sheriffs  attorney;  his  clerk,  Tom  Dillon,  is 
Assistant  City  and  County  Attorney.  Another 
employe,  W.  G.  Burke,  is  Clerk  of  Judge 
Coffey's  Court;  a  third,  Mr.  Gagan,  is  short- 
hand reporter  for  Judge  Daingerfield.  Johnny 
Sullivan,  whom  they  call  "baby  brother," 
gets  still  another  place.  Everyone  in  the 
office  has  fared  admirably  and  there  are  now 
several  vacancies  that  young  gentlemen  who 
aspire  to  go  to  the  City  Hall  next  year  should 
try  and  fill.  Graduation  is  almost  a  cer- 
tainty. 

*  *  * 

There  is  the  reality.  Now  for  the  romance. 
Mr.  J.  J.  Dwyer  has  an  office  in  the  Mills' 
Building,  and  is  kept  quite  busy  assuring 
gentlemen  who  apply  for  office  that  he  has 
none  in  his  gift.  Not  a  single  relative  has  he 
in  clover,  and  all  there  is  to  show  for  his  boss- 
dom  is  a  library.  Not  a  half-bad  collection 
of  law-books  by  the  way,  for  it  belonged  to 
Judge  Daingerfield,  who,  having  ascended  the 
bench,  has  no  further  use  for  Codes,  statutes  or 
authorities.  Through  the  reorganizing  attor- 
ney the  successful  jurist  obtained  his  nomi- 
nation, and  by  way  of  exhibiting  gratitude  he 
presented  his  benefactor  with  the  library.  So 
far  this  is  good,  but  rumor  alleges  the  exist- 
ence of  an  agreement  with  Public  Adminis- 
trator Freese,  whereby  he  agrees  to  divide 
the  law  business  of  his  office  between  J.  D. 
Sullivan  and  the  impeccable  reformer. 

*  *  * 

This  is  the  gentleman  whom  Democrats 
distinguish  from  his  illustrious  namesake  by 


the  soubriquet  Red  Jerry — the  ex -Judge  be- 
ing Black  Jerry.  In  a  good  year,  as  Mr. 
Naphthaly  will  tell  anyone,  a  bright  man  may 
make  a  very  good  thing  out  of  the  law  busi- 
ness of  this  office,  and  Mr.  Dwyer  doubtless 
will  find  enough  to  enable  him  keep  the  wolf 
from  the  Daingerfield  collection  of  tomes. 
However,  it  may  be,this  adroit  politician  has 
refused  all  such  emoluments.  In  that  case, 
he  must  have  a  capital  conception  of  romance. 
Perhaps,  though,  he  might  help  answer  the 
interesting  question  propounded  in  political 
circles,  Why  does  the  firm  of  Sullivan  & 
Sullivan  continue  to  occupy  expensive  offices 
in  the  Nevada  Block  when  the  entire  office 
force  is  in  the  City  Hall  ? 

*  *  * 

AN  EXCELLENT  chief  deputy  Hiram 
Cook  makes.  Auditor  Strother  regarded 
him  as  a  treasure.  He  is  admirably  cognizant 
of  the  subtle  mysteries  of  accounts,  and  pos- 
sesses a  quantity  of  information  about  City 
Hall  affairs  that  is  as  interesting  as  it  is  valu- 
able. Still,  the  place  does  not  require  a  men- 
tality of  the  first  order.  The  duties  are  simi- 
lar to  those  that  other  bookkeepers  perform .  It 
is  even  possible  that  an  individual  unham- 
pered by  the  experience  of  Mr.  Cook  could 
grapple  with  its  requirements.  Still,  there  is 
no  question  that  the  Advisory  Committee  exhib- 
ited discretion  in  endowing  the  place  with 
him.  The  credit,  I  am  told,  is  mainly  due  to 
Henry  Eickhoff,  one  of  the  five,  and  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  be  able  to  offer  him  congratula- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

The  patriot  will  forgive  me,  I  know,  for 
being  unable  to  understand  the  reason  for  his 
especial  interest  in  Hiram  Cook's  welfare. 
There  were  so  many  applicants  for  the  place 
who  had  participated  in  the  Reorganized 
movement  that  the  selection  of  an  individual 
so  frequently  honored  under  Mr.  Buckley 
causes  comment.  It  is  natural  for  an  unsuc- 
cessful candidate  to  ask,  ' '  Why  was  I  not  pre- 
ferred instead  of  this  man  who  has  borne  not 
the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day  ?  "  And  this 
question  is  reiterated  with  so  much  emphasis 
around  town  that  I  have  listened  for  an 
answer  myself.  Experience  has  shown  me, 
however,  that  bribe-taking  is  not  so  general 
as  the  dailies  would  have  us  believe.  I  cannot 
persuade  myself  Mr.  Eickhoff  would  sully  his 
impeccableness  by  accepting  a  valuable  con- 
sideration from  Mr.  Cook,  and  I  feel  sure  he, 
in  his  turn,  could  not  feel  happy  in  occupying 
a  position  of  profit  that  had  come  to  him  in 
other  than  an  honorable  way.  No  one  who 
watched  how  the  recent  Democratic  primaries 
were  conducted  will  believe  aught  affecting 
the  honor  of  the  reformers. 

*  *  * 

THE  REPUBLICANS  have  taken  the 
advice  I  gave  them  some  time  ago,  and  have 
retired  Mr.  Martin  Kelly  and  Mr.  Phil  Criin- 
mins  from  the  control  of  the  local  organiza- 
tion. The  next  best  thing  to  be  done  can  be 
accomplished  by  the  Democrats  in  disposing 
of  the  services  of  ex-Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr. 
J.  J.  Dwyer.    The  fall  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins 
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was  not  unexpected,  and  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  they  were  aware  of  their  fate.  The  real  > 
fight  in  the  last  election  was  against  bossism, 
the  machine,  boodleism,  and  all  the  nefarious 
system  that  comes  under  the  head  of  kelly- 
andcrimminsism.  The  people  sealed  with 
their  votes  the  mark  of  disapproval  that  the 
methods  of  the  bosses  called  out,  and  the 
Republican  party  was  defeated. 

*  #  * 

It  has  been  the  history  of  bosses  in  San 
Francisco  and  elsewhere  that  they  have  never 
been  deposed  while  they  were  winning.  If 
you  look  along  the  bushing  line  of  bosses  who 
have  dominated  local  politics,  you  will  find 
that  not  one  met  the  fate  of  Csesar  ;  all  sunk 
beneath  the  storm  raised  by  defeat,  and  none 
fell  while  victory  hung  over  their  banners. 
It  is  not  hard  to  say  who  would  have  trained 
the  Republican  hordes  two  years  hence  had 
that  party  gained  the  offices  in  the  fall.  But 
it  was  a  blessing  (that  wore  no  disguise),  that 
the  party  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins  lost  all,  in- 
cluding its  leaders,  last  November.  It  is  not 
improbable  that  the  deposed  men  will  get  up 
another  party,  and  have  it  in  fighting  order 
in  1894.  The  peculiarities  of  the  Australian 
ballot  system  make  it  easy  to  earn  an  honest 
living  by  such  means.  The  creation  of  party 
names,  under  whose  banners  nominees  might 
buy  places,  was  a  source  of  revenue  to  some 
of  my  fellow-citizens  last  year.  But  I  doubt 
that  Messrs.  Kelly  and  Crimmins  will  try  it  at 
once.  The  cohesion  of  patronage  makes 
politicians  hang  together,  and  as  the  dethroned 
bosses  have  not  in  their  power  of  giving  so 
small  a  thing  as  the  Inspectorships  of  Last 
Year's  Birds'  Nests,  it  is  not  likely  that  they 
will  get  much  of  a  following. 

*  *  * 

SAN  FRANCISCANS  in  New  York  really 
do  not  cut  as  much  of  a  figure  as  we  out  here 
suppose.  While  we  see  their  names  in  the  col- 
umn devoted  to  Californiansin  Gotham  (printed 
exclusively  in  the  three  morning  papers) 
as  engaged  in  some  soul-stirring  and  Nation- 
disturbing  undertaking,  the  work  accom- 
plished does  not  shake  the  metropolis  to  its 
circumference.  In  fact,  the  New  Yorker 
would  not  know  that  the  Californian  existed 
in  Gotham  were  it  not  for  the  San  Francisco 
papers,  and  we  would  be  in  much  the  same 
fix. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Atherton,  almost  a  Gothamite  now,  is 
turning  out  copy  with  amazing  rapidity.  She 
is  a  regular  contributor  to  one  of  the  dailies, 
and  an  occasional  to  a  few  weeklies  and  maga- 
zines. I  regret  to  hear,  from  herself,  that 
she  is  not  Johanna  Staats.  The  impression 
was  quite  general  that  she  was  writing  the 
clever  stories  under'  that  nom  de  plume  that 
appear  with  remarkable  regularity  in  Truth, 
but  as  they  are  sufficiently  good  to  create 
attention,  and  Mrs.  Atherton  denies  them,  she 
cannot  be  the  author.  Her  latest  work,  in 
Godey's,  "A  Christmas  Witch,"  is  distinctly 
bad.  However,  it  proves  that  the  reputation 
of  the  fair  writer  is  made;  the  number  of 


people  who  could  get  such  a  weak,  purpose- 
less, puerile,  soggy  tale  into  print  is  not  large, 
and  Mrs.  Atherton  is  to  be  congratulated  that 
she  is  included  in  the  band.  "A  Christmas 
Witch  "  hardly  belongs  to  literature  at  all;  it 
is  lacking  in  imagination,  is  without  style,  is  a 
rather  vulgar  libel  on  the  California  girl,  and 
has  possibilities  in  the  way  of  a  sequel  that 
are  positively  alarming.  I  read  the  story 
through  merely  to  enjoy  the  privilege  of  say- 
ing I  had  finished  Mrs.  Atherton's  latest  and 
worst. 

*  *  * 

The  beautiful  stories  that  come  to  me  of 
Miss  Kuhne  Beveridge's  remarkable  success  in 
New  York  seem  to  have  a  firmer  foundation  in 
the  virile  imaginations  of  the  correspondents 
than  in  the  genius  of  the  fair  damsel.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  Miss  Beveridge  made  an  ex- 
ceedingly dismal  failure  at  the  Theatre  of 
Arts  and  Letters.  A  private  letter  from  a 
friend  of  Miss  Beveridge  informs  me  that  the 
writer  was  sorely  pained  at  the  appearance 
that  the  young  actress  made.  In  this  connec- 
tion I  may  state  that  the  statue  she  made  of 
"The  Sprinter,"  which  was  intended  for  the 
Olympic  Club  of  this  city,  will  never  giace 
the  rooms  of  that  popular  organization.  The 
work  is  very  bad;  the  figure  is  without 
motion  or  life,  and  there  is  nothing  that  would 
indicate  that  there  is  more  behind  Miss  Bever- 
idge's talent  than  plodding  industry.  That, 
however,  is  worth  more  than  genius. 

Fred  Somers  is  in  New  York,  and  the 
unwritten  lore  of  Gotham's  Bohemia  has  been 
enriched  by  two  or  three  stories  with  Kanaka 
plots  and  Hawaiian  atmosphere.  It  is  not 
likely  that  we  shall  see  them  in  Current  Lit- 
erature, as  I  am  told  that  Mr.  Somers  has 
disposed  of  his  interest  in  that  magazine.  It 
is  just  probable  that  he  will  start  another 
pnper,  of  what  character  he  is  not  yet  quite 
sure. 

*  *  * 

FOOTBALL  PROSPECTS  are  excellent. 
There  is  a  possibility  that  in  the  near  future  a 
match  will  be  arranged  between  the  Olympics 
and  the  Stanfords.  A  challenge  has  been 
passed  and  an  answer  is  still  awaited.  Sher- 
rard's  team  is  confident  that  with  a  week's 
active  practice  it  could  beat  either  of  the 
University  elevens.  With  Berkeley  it  ap- 
pears there  is  no  prospect  of  another  match. 
There  is  considerable  feeling  over  the  manner 
in  which  the  last  game  was  played,  and  the 
cavalier  manner  in  which  the  Olympics  were 
treated  at  the  great  match  has  intensified  the 
disgust  that  arose  about  the  refereeing.  In- 
deed, if  the  matter  is  not  settled  very  soon 
the  U.  C.  team  will  be  debarred  from  partici- 
pation in  all  Olympic  affairs  next  season. 

*  *  * 

The  Olympic  Club  purposes  managing  the 
series  of  football  games  itself  next  season. 
Three  teams  are  to  be  organized,  and  each 
will  play  against  the  other  for  practice.  From 
the  crowd  a   first   eleven  will  be  selected. 


There  is  a  probability,  too,  that  the  Mult- 
nomah Club,  of  Portland,  will  send  down  a 
team  to  compete  with  the  Olympics.  An 
effort  is  being  made  to  arrange  a  match  for 
February  22d,  but  nothing  has  yet  been 
decided.  It  is  of  this  team  that  the  renowned 
Hefflefinger,  Yale's  great  forward,  is  captain. 

*  *  * 

The  receipts  from  the  several  football  games 
only  aggregate  enough  to  pay  expenses.  It 
seems  the  Central  Park  management  received 
one-third  of  the  gross  revenue.  The  third 
game  with  the  TJ.  C.'s  was  played  for 
charity.  The  expenses,  in  one  way  or  other, 
were  pretty  heavy.  Next  year  the  Club  will 
handle  the  finances  and,  my  impression  is, 
ought  to  net  a  fair  sum  out  of  the  season. 
The  interest  in  the  game  is  increasing,  and  in 
a  very  short  time  baseball  will  hardly  be 
thought  about. 

*  *  * 

The  appearance  of  Mrs.  Besant  in  San 
Francisco  has  not  awakened  the  interest  that 
I  expected  it  would.  The  direct  successor 
of  Madame  Blavatsky  is  somewhat  plain,  very 
dogmatic,  apparently  sincere,  and  indubit- 
ably a  crank.  She  is,  besides,  what  Mr.  Bige- 
low  would  call  a  "  menace  to  the  State,"  and 
is  an  expounder  of  the  doctrines  of  Malthus. 
On  the  stage  she  is  oratorical;  in  private, 
oracular.  When  she  talks  to  you,  she  seems 
to  search  vacancy  for  ideas  ;  utters  her  plati- 
tudes in  a  stentorian,  tongue-clicking-against- 
teeth  voice.  She  is  a  million  miles  above  a 
joke;  talks  theosophistical  jargon  continually; 
and  when  she  is  off  her  favorite  subject 
flounders  through  conversation  like  a  fly  in 
molasses.  Mrs.  Besant  is  a  smart  woman,  but 
she  is  not  a  brainy  woman;  she  prattles  along 
on  her  hobby  very  nicely,  but  she  does  not 
impress  one  with  knowing  more  about  things 
in  general  than  the  average  woman  should. 

*  *  * 

THE  HERO  of  the  "  Ali  Baba  "  engage- 
ment was  Eddie  Foy.  When  he  was  on  the 
stage  the  other  comedians  had  an  audience, 
but  no  attention.  He  diverted  eyes  from  the 
luscious  contours  of  the  ballet  maidens,  even 
from  the  waving  limbs  of  the  coryphees.  How- 
ever, he  gave  the  others  a  chance  by  merci- 
fully refraining  from  the  footlights  at  intervals. 
One  Monday  night,  however,  his  generosity 
deserted  him,  and  he  insisted  on  being  in  evi- 
dence throughout  the  performance.  It  seems 
the  gentleman  had  been  indulging  a  cultivated 
propensity  for  egg-nog  with  embarrassing 
results.  His  accents  took  on  a  humorous 
indistinctness  that  the  audience  regarded  as  a 
new  feature.  His  grins  were  of  portentous 
breadth  and  idiocy — altogether  he  evoked 
screams  of  laughter. 

*  *  * 

When  the  time  came  for  his  exit,  however, 
Mr.  Foy  was  quite  oblivious  to  cues.  He 
stood  upon  the  deck;  the  donkey  grasped  his 
arm  and  attempted  to  withdraw  him.  The 
beauteous    Morgiana    whispered  messages 
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from  the  stage  manager  in  his  ear.  He  only 
replied  : 

"  Lemme  alone.  I'm  a'  righ.  I'm 
amoosin'  deaujans.    See  'em  laff." 

Then  he  would  perpetrate  some  ridiculous 
antic  that  set  the  theatre  roaring.  At  last, 
the  front  rows  realized  the  situation,  soon 
the  entire  house  was  on,  and  then  Eddie  had 
all  the  encouragement  he  wanted. 

"You  don't  want  me  to-go-off,  old  baldie, 
do  you?"  he  said  to  a  familiar  face  in  row 
one.    "  Lemme  alone." 

However,  patience  gave  out  after  a  bit,  and 
then  a  brace  of  warriors  from  the  Caliph's 
guard  marched  in  and  very  summarily  re- 
moved the  pleasing  comedian,  in  spite  of  his 
efforts. 

*  *  * 

Foy  is  naturally  tough.  That  "hood" 
accent  which  seemed  so  captivating  to  the 
front  row  is  his  preferred  vernacular.  Though 
wonderfully  successful,  he  makes  no  partic- 
ular pretense  and  in  his  way  is  rather  sur- 
prised that  the  type  of  idiocy  he  enacts  should 
prove  so  fascinating  and  laughable. 

IS  THERE  a  Mrs.  Hugo  Toland  ?  Rather 
a  delicate  question  it  seems,  for  the  male  end 
of  the  possible  combination  is  now  in  town. 
He  spent  the  holidays  with  his  accomplished 
mother,  Mrs.  M.  B.  M.  Toland,  and  assures 
those  of  his  friends  who  are  sufficiently  inti- 
mate to  put  the  question — his  happiness  is 
not  that  of  partner  in  Miss  Irwin's  joys  and 
sorrows.  Some  months  ago  there  came  from 
Chicago  a  graceful  description  of  a  wedding 
in  which  the  two  played  leading  parts.  It 
seemed  duly  authenticated,  adduced  names, 
dates,  and  other  particulars,  and  concluded  by 
felicitating  the  happy  twain  on  their  mutual 
good  fortune.  Subsequently,  it  is  alleged 
that  both,  in  their  demeanor,  gave  evidence  of 
some  such  sacrament  being  performed. 

When  the  blithe  and  buxom  Miss  Irwin 
and  the  debonair  Mr.  Toland  played  at  the 
California  last  season,  both  furnished  an  un- 
equivocal denial  of  the  alleged  marriage. 
The  latter  spoke  of  his  sincere  admiration  for 
the  lady's  talent  and  beauty  and  she  ex- 
pressed her  deep  esteem  for  his  ability  and 
gentility.  Both  assured  the  interrogators 
that  their  sentiments  had  not  undergone  a 
climax.  However,  the  knowing  ones 
"winked  the  other  eyes"  at  all  this  and  as- 
serted the  twain  as  firmly  bound  together  as  a 
license  and  ceremony  could  tie  them.  But, 
then,  some  people  are  more  fully  informed 
about  their  friends'  business  then  they  them- 
selves are,  and  perhaps  this  is  the  fact  here. 
Stage  marriages  are  rather  curious  ceremonies 
anyway. 

THE  LATEST  EFFORT  in  Society  journal, 
ism  is  Vogue.  It  is  the  special  organ  of  New 
York's  400.  The  publisher,  Mr.  Turnure, 
moves  in  that  charmed  circle,  the  editress  is 
known  as  having  the  entree  of  the  swellest  of 
patrician  homes.  Its  social  announcements, 
therefore,  are  authoritative.    Outside  the  cir- 


cumstances of  publication  the  first  number  is 
high  class  and  decidedly  entertaining.  The 
illustrations  are  fine,  and  the  reading  matter 
interesting  as  well  as  instructive.  From  the 
article  on  clothes,  under  the  caption  "As  He 
Sees  It,"  I  imagine  the  local  jeunesse  doree 
might  obtain  valuable  hints.  Heaven  knows, 
necessity  is  obvious  enough. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  in  drinks  is  a  pint  of  champagne 
and  a  pint  of  stout  mixed.  It  is  to  be  taken 
at  midnight  to  the  accompaniment  of  York- 
shire buck  or  plain  Welsh  rarebit.  In  London 
they  call  the  decoction  "  velvet,"  and  in  inner 
Chicago  circles  it  is  served  when  one  asks  for 
"  Bismarck."  Under  both  names  it  is  good  if 
a  trifle  enthusiastic.  By  the  way  Vogue  has 
it  that  full  evening  dress  involves  a  white 
vest  and  a  straight  collar.  In  the  latter 
it  is  decreed  one  cannot  indulge  in 
turn-down  flaps  though  the  same  authority 
permits  them  with  a  black  vest.  It  is  inter- 
esting, too,  to  learn  that  the  conventionalities 
are  not  outraged  if  one  displays  gold  buttons 
in  said  white  vest,  provided  they  are  not  ex- 
hibited in  one's  shirt  front.  Pearls  are  now- 
adays the  correct  thing  for  that  environment. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  GENTLEMEN  who  died 
lately  was  in  the  habit  of  telling  a  story,  the 
point  of  which  injured  him  deeply  at  first.  He 
always  prefaced  it  by  saying  that  he  regarded 
himself  as  a  close,  discerning  judge  of  human 
nature.and  that  it  was  his  belief  that  more  knees 
did  humble  obeisance  to  wealth  than  ever  bowed 
to  genius.  He  had  grown  tired  of  the  cring- 
ing humility  that  marked  his  passing  where 
men  gathered,  and  one  day  he  determined  to 
see  whether  nature  still  guided  truth  among 
the  youngsters  on  the  street.  "  They  don't 
know  me,"  he  thought,  "  and  won't  agree 
with  me." 

*  *  * 

He  approached  a  crowd  of  newsboys  and 
bought  the  Alia.  Receiving  the  change  from 
his  dime,  he  said: 

"  It's  a  very  cold  morning  for  you,  me 
boy." 

"  It  is,  sir,"  said  the  youth  who  had  made 
the  sale. 

Then  he  turned  to  a  second  boy,  bought 
another  Alta,  and  said: 

"This  is  very  pleasant  weather  for  you." 

The  lad  vigorously  assented,  and  the  old 
gentleman  shook  his  head  sadly.    "  You  boys 


know  me,"  he  said,  "and  think  you  can 
curry  favor  by  agreeing  with  me." 

"Curry  nawthin',"  cried  a  youngster  who 
had  not  been  patronized;  "  dey  t'inks  yer 
crazy  an'll  buy  der  poipes!    Dat's  all." 

This  was  the  old  man's  favorite  story. 
*  *  * 

Frank  Sullivan,  I  am  told,  is  to  have  the 
settlement  of  the  Phelan  estate.  For  years 
back  he  has  conducted  the  legal  business  of 
his  father-in-law,  and  with  him  at  the  helm  the 
large  executor's  fees  will  remain  in  the  family. 
The  will  was  drawn  by  A.  H.  Loughborough, 
for  whose  legal  skill  and  probity  the  deceased 
millionaire  frequently  expressed  admiration. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  AN  INTERESTING  rencontre  that 
must  have  been  between  the  street  car  superin- 
tendent and  the  accomplished  dialect  raconteur. 
It  occurred  in  a  certain  club  at  a  dinner  given 
to  the  habitues  by  a  batch  of  new  members.  The 
approaching  holidays  threw  a  cardinal  glamour 
over  the  affair,  and  half  the  guests  were  what 
is  known  as  "  primed  "  ere  the  fish  came  on. 
At  this  period  of  year  a  little  indulgence  is 
justifiable.  Still,  even  if  a  man  has  imbibed 
too  freely,  is  that  any  special  excuse  for 
behaving  badly  ?  I  think  not.  From  hilarity, 
in  the  early  stages,  the  Superintendent  be- 
came vehement  with  the  roast  and  with 
dessert,  vociferous.  An  eagle,  done  in  ice 
cream,  formed  the  centerpiece  and  engaged 
the  attention  of  the  raconteur,  who  thought 
the  bird  of  freedom  would  be  more  appro- 
priate to  the  environment  if  an  owl. 

*  *  * 

Dextrously  he  proceeded  to  whittle  off  sec- 
tions of  the  aquiline  visage,  and  soon  there 
peered  at  the  assemblage  an  excellent  repre- 
sentation of  the  bird  of  darkness.  At  that 
moment  the  Superintendent  realized  what  had 
occurred.  Imagining  this  transformation  was 
some  species  of  insult,  he  strode  toward  the 
offender  and  offered  combat.  The  situation 
was  rather  amusing  while  it  lasted,  especially 
the  brutal  destruction  of  the  owl,  which,  with 
considerable  glass-ware,  fared  rather  ill  during 
the  subsequent  proceedings.  The  several 
versions  of  the  affair  seem  to  indicate  rather  a 
vulgar  species  of  debauch.  I  believe  the  men 
who  gave  it  feel  their  hospitality  was  not 
appreciated,  and  are  decidedly  incensed  at  the 
turn  of  events.  But,  then,  it  was  such  a  jolly 
free-hearted  crowd,  you  know. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE   WAV  K . 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


[I  take  pleasure  in  announcing  that  The 
Wave  will  be  represented  at  this  session  of 
the  Legislature  by  Mr.  Nosey  Gallagher,  of 
the  Tenth  Ward.  Mr.  Gallagher  is  called 
' '  Nosey ' '  because  by  day  his  proboscis  leads 
him  everywhere,  and  by  night,  like  a  light- 
house, it  enables  others  to  avoid  the  shoals  of 
politics.  In  the  Tenth  Ward  Mr.  Gallagher, 
I  may  add,  is  regarded  as  a  shoal.  As  ap- 
pears from  his  correspondence,  our  representa- 
tive is  already  actively  engaged  in  legislative 
jobbery  at  the  State  Capitol.  Under  ordinary 
circumstances  this  would  disqualify  him  for 
the  duty  to  which  he  has  been  assigned;  but 
the  necessity  of  having  a  man  on  the  inside 
has  overbalanced  the  moral  features  of  the 
case,  and  Mr.  Gallagher  has  been  granted  per- 
fect liberty  of  personal  action  on  condition 
that  he  tells  only  the  truth  in  his  correspond- 
ence. His  high  sense  of  honor  is  a  guarantee 
that  his  contract  will  be  carried  out.  I  desire 
to  remark,  however,  for  Mr.  Gallagher's  ben- 
efit, as  well  as  that  of  the  indulgent  public 
who  will  peruse  his  work,  that  the  moment 
he  is  caught  lying  I  shall  discharge  him.  All 
the  readers  of  The  Wave  are  requested  to 
notify  this  office  of  any  prevarication  they  may 
observe  in  these  letters. — Editor  Wave.] 

Sacramento,  January  3d. — Several  days 
before  I  left  San  Francisco  to  come  to  this 
benighted  town  Jerry  Lynch  called  on  me 
and  asked  me  to  take  charge  of  his  Sena- 
torial fight.  The  night  on  which  I  bade 
farewell  to  John  Farley  and  took  a  last  fond 
look  in  on  Mose  Gunst,  Steve  White  tele- 
phoned me  to  enlist  in  his  army. 

"Nosey,"  he  said,  indistinctly  over  the 
wire,  "  you  can  have  full  charge,  if  you  will." 
As  soon  as  I  reached  this  place,  and  almost 
before  I  had  alighted  from  the  cars,  Billy 
Foote  approached  me  on  the  same  subject. 

"  Bill  English  tells  me,"  said  Foote,  "  that 
if  I  can  get  you  to  take  charge  of  my  fight  I 
am  as  good  as  elected." 

But  to  all  these  gentlemen  I  gave  a  gentle 
but  firm  refusal.  Why  ?  Because  I  have 
more  important  work  on  hand.  If  any  of 
these  candidates  for  the  Senate  were  going  to 
buy  votes  the  case  might  be  different;  but 
their  political  methods  are  beneath  contempt. 
I  have  not,  since  I  made  Dr.  O'Donnell's 
fight  for  Coroner  six  years  ago,  encountered 
so  much  sickly  sentimentality  as  during  the 
past  few  weeks.  Here  are  those  men,  each 
able  to  raise  a  sack,  agreeing  not  to  spend  a 
bean — not  a  single  bean.  So  silly  are  they  that 
not  one  of  them  dares  to  ask  a  friend  in  to 
drink  for  fear  he  will  be  charged  with  cor- 
ruption. 

Indeed,  I  have  more  important  work  than 
to  dawdle  with  such  children.  I  told  Billy 
Foote  flatly  that  his  talk  about  being  a  poor 
man  made  me  sick.  A  poor  man,  indeed  ! 
Where's  that  $125,000  fee  he  pulled  out  of  the 
Blythe  case  on  the  quiet  ?  It  was  because  I 
relused  to  handle  their  fight  that  Billy  and 
Jerry  withdrew. 

It  matters  nothing  to  me  which  one  of  these 
gentlemen  is  elected.  In  any  event  I  shall 
send  a  protest  on  to  Washington  and  call  on 
the  Senate  not  to  seat  the  successful  man.  The 
common  law,  not  only  of  this  State,  but  of 
the  whole  country,  is  that  all  successful  Sena- 


tors shall  pay  $2000  a  vote.  That  is  the 
price  in  Kansas,  Illinois,  Ohio,  and  other 
States.  It  is  a  little  higher  in  Nevada,  but 
Nevada  has  never  recovered  from  the  silver 
inflation.  The  Senate,  being  composed  of 
men  who  have  paid  $2000  a  vote,  is  bound  to 
recognize  this  law. 

*  #  * 

I  have  planned  my  work  for  this  session, 
and  I  do  not  intend  to  have  my  attention  dis- 
tracted from  it  except  for  a  very  large  consid- 
eration. Firstly,  I  shall  never  rest  until  the 
Third  House  has  been  properly  organized  and 
harmonized.  Heretofore,  owing  to  bickerings 
and  jealousy,  the  lobby  has  not  commanded 
the  respect  to  which  it  is  entitled.  We  (I 
say  we,  because  for  twelve  sessions,  I  have 
been  a  member  of  the  Third  House)  have 
been  looked  upon  as  a  gang  of  guerrillas  long 
enough.  The  Third  House,  being  the  busi- 
ness medium  through  which  the  public  may 
reach  members  of  the  Legislature  without  the 
danger  either  of  indictment  or  prosecution  by 
information,  should  receive  decent  treatment 
at  the  hands  of  everybody.  The  business  of 
the  Third  House  is  similar  to  that  of  stock 
brokers,  bankers,  commission  merchants,  and 
lawyers.  We  exact  a  small  fee  for  our  work 
and  treat  rich  and  poor  alike.  To  be  called 
thieves  and  robbers  is  a  little  more  than  we 
can  stand.  Organization  will  put  a  stop  to 
this,  and  I  intend  to  see  that  for  once  the 
Third  House  is  organized. 

Secondly,  I  have  two  important  bills  which 
I  intend  to  pass.  One  is  an  "  Act  to  Supply 
the  People  of  San  Francisco  with  Warm  Bis- 
cuit Every  Morning  for  Breakfast,"  and  the 
other  (the  title  has  not  yet  been  settled  upon) 
is  designed  to  bring  down  the  price  of  beef 
steak.  As  you  are  aware  several  syndicates 
of  butchers  have  recently  established  slaugh- 
ter-houses and  stock-yards  at  South  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Baden.  Their  large  capital  has 
enabled  them  to  practically  secure  a  monopoly 
of  the  meat  trade.  My  bill  is  designed  to 
break  up  this  monopoly  by  fixing  a  legal 
maximum  to  the  price  of  meat. 

*  *  * 

Prior  to  leaving  the  city  I  consulted  Colonel 
Joseph  Corcoran,  of  Kearny  Street,  with 
reference  to  this  bill.  "A  great  idea,"  he 
exclaimed,  without  pausing  to  take  breath. 
"  In  fact,  it  is  an  idea  worthy  of  a  Gladstone 
or  a  Bismarck.  Nosey,  accept  my  con- 
gratulations." 

The  Colonel's  enthusiasm  was  shared  by 
Billy  Fitgerald,  when  I  had  imparted  the 
matter  to  him.  He  told  me  to  get  the  views 
of  Windy  Smith,  one  of  the  oldest  hands  at 
drawing  cinch  bills  in  the  State  ;  but  I  could 
not  find  Mr.  Smith  on  the  Potrero,  where  he 
usually  hangs  out.  King  McManus  said  he 
had  already  taken  his  departure  for  Sacra- 
mento. 

Colonol  Corcoran  affirms,  unhesitatingly, 
that  if  the  bill  is  properly  drawn  Phil  Armour 
will  pay  $50,000  to  kill  it.  I  shall  see  that  it 
is  properly  drawn. 

*  *  * 

The  bill  to  Supply  the  People  of  San  Fran- 
cisco with  Warm  Biscuit  Every  Morning  for 
Breakfast,  however,  is  a  measure  of  an  alto- 
gether different  character.  It  is  a  poor  man's 
bill,  and,  in  presenting  its  merits  to  the  Leg- 
islature, I  shall  see  to  it  that  everybody  knows 
me  as  the  author.  Two  years  hence,  as  the 
author  of  a  bill  of  such  far  reaching  benefit  to 
the  masses,  I  hope  to  make  a  successful  cam- 
paign in  Senator  Mahoney's  district  for  the 
Senate.  Some  of  the  boys  will  laugh  when 
they  hear  that  lam  cherishing  this  ambition, 
but  Mahoney's  district  now  has  a  thousand 
Democratic  majority  in  it,  and  there  is  no 


valid  reason  why  I  should  not  succeed  him. 
As  the  author  of  a  utilitarian  idea  such  as 
supplying  300,000  people  with  free  hot  biscuit 
every  morning  I  would  be  elected  almost 
unanimously. 

If  Phil  Armour  will  put  up  $50,000  to 
defeat  the  Meat  Bill  and  I  can  pass  the  Hot 
Biscuit  Bill,  I  shall  win  glory  enough  at  this 
session  of  the  Legislature  to  last  for  a  life- 
time. 

*  *  * 

I  am  not  accustomed  to  waste  much  sym- 
pathy on  members  of  the  Legislature,  but  I 
really  feel  sorry  for  Mr.  Shanahan.  During 
the  past  week  he  has  been  in  a  peck  of 
trouble.  It  seems  that  his  name  was  on  the 
list  found  in  the  famous  waste  basket  of  last 
session.  Opposite  his  name  Judge  Dibble 
placed  "X  X."  What  these  characters 
meant  nobody  knows.  In  fact,  nobody  ever 
guessed  what  Judge  Dibble  intended  to  mean 
by  making  the  list.  But  during  his  canvass 
for  the  Speakership,  Mr.  Shanahan's  enemies 
have  dug  this  thing  up  and  said  that  the  "  X 
X's"  meant  that  the  Shasta  statesman  got 
$20  out  of  the  $7500  sack  distributed  by 
Dibble. 

I  will  grant  you  that  if  Shanahan  took  as 
low  a  figure  as  twenty  dollars  he  ought  to  be 
banished  from  polite  society.  Upon  proof  of 
such  conduct  I  myself  would  vote  in  favor  of 
expelling  him  from  the  Assembly,  for  nothing 
can,  in  the  long  run,  result  in  doing  so  much 
damage  to  legislation  as  accepting  a  Chinese 
rate,  such  as  twenty  dollars  in  this  case 
would  be. 

When  Shanahan  talked  with  me  about  *it 
there  were  tears  in  his  eyes. 

"  Nosey,"  he  said,  "  you  know  better  than 
any  other  man  that  I  never  took  twenty  dol- 
lars for  my  vote. ' ' 

"Of course,  old  man,"  I  replied,  "I  know 
better,  and  so  do  these  fellows.  I  shall  take 
pains  to  deny  the  slander  wherever  I  hear  it.' 

But,  nevertheless,  I  verily  believe  at  this 
writing  that  that  thing  will  beat  him  for 
Speaker.  There  is  nothing  the  average 
legislator  is  so  loath  to  forgive  as  cutting 
rates.  But  they  are  all  wrong  in  this  case. 
Mr.  Shanahan  never  took  twenty  dollars.  I 
am  positive  of  that.  Those  "X  X's"  must 
have  had  some  reference  to  the  quality  of  his 
Democracy.  They  must  have  been  used,  I  am 
persuaded,  as  the  same  marks  ^are  sometimes 
used  on  the  ends  of  beer  barrels  to  indicate 
the  merit  of  the  product  within.  The  twenty- 
dollar  theory  is  untenable. 

Gallagher,  M.  T.  H. 

P.  S.  Billy  Foote  evened  up  on  Shanahan 
so  the  latter  says,  by  defeating  him;  some  of 
the  boys  sav  he  merely  got  the  "  double  X." 

G. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS** 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


I  had  some  curiosity  to  know  just  what  the  Post- 
master's report  contained.  The  Central  Californian  sat- 
isfies this:  "The  annual  report  of  the  Postmaster- 
General  is  received.  It  is  a  concise,  business  docu- 
ment, which  shows  a  rapid  advance  in  that  depart- 
ment with  increased  facilities  to  accommodate  the 
public." 

FALSE  ECONOMY 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and 
druggist  sell  it. 
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a  t 

the  point  of 
death,  make 
this  statement,  not  for  the  easing  of  my 
conscience,  which  has  suffered  no  unrest, 
but  because  I  conceive  the  circumstances 
to  be  somewhat  strange  and  instructive, 
and  worthy  of  being  rescued  from  obliv- 
ion. That  I  have  never  told  the  tale  before 
is  because  the  world,  as  I  know  very  well, 
would  have  considered  the  case  with  eyes  less 
friendly  than  my  own,  and  have  interfered  in 
my  enjoyment  of  the  good  I  wrought.  But 
now  that  I  am  going  to  leave  the  world  to 
itself,  I  care  no  longer,  except  for  truth. 

It  was  an  act  of  charity  to  both  Kate,  my 
sister,  and  John  Framlington,  her  lover.  But 
I  misdoubt  my  intent  would  have  been  mis- 
understood, and,  therefore,  I  have  kept  silent. 
The  world  holds  strange  notions,  and  is 
stubborn  in  its  ways,  nor  yet  to  be  lightly  set 
at  naught. 

The  night,  as  I  distinctly  recall  it,  was  a 
misty  one,  and  the  face  of  the  world  was  dim. 
But  when  a  man,  cloaked  to  the  neck,  yet 
flouting  a  painted 
w  o  m  a  n  upon  his 
arm,  passed  me,  I 
knew  at  once  that  it 
was  John  Framling- 
ton. I  paused  in  the 
mist  a  moment  and 
reflected.  Tlie  man 
was  he  to  whom  my 
sister  had  promised 
her  fair  young  life. 
No  longer  ago  than 
the  night  before  bad 
he  sworn  most  sa- 
cred things  to  her 
pure  soul,  as  I 
knew — being  o  n  1  y 
her  brother,  and 
hardly  noticed  in 
their  love making. 
Yet,  here  he  was 
with  this  woman  of 
sin.  Then,  in  the 
instant,  I  knew  thai 
the  man  was  altogether  un  ■.<  >  • 
would  do  this  now,  he  would  i 
my  sister's  heart. 

I  turned  to  follow  the  man  and  the 
When  they  passed  into  a  i 
again.    And  there  a  vision  c 
sister  racked  with  the  anguish  < 
idol,  and  I  knew  that  there  was  bu  i 
to  do. 

When  Framlington  came  alone  out  of  the 
house,  I  sprang  upon  him  from  the  shadow 
and  had  my  long  fingers  about  his  neck  in  an 
instant.  He  scarce  struggled  at  all,  my  first 
grasp  having  closed  his  windpipe.  Nor  did 
he  make  a  sound. 

I  waited  until  he  was  quite  dead,  then  I 
slipped  my  right  arm  within  that  of  the  dead 


man's  and  walked  toward  the 
avenue,  where  I  hailed  a  pass- 
ing cabman.    "  My  friend," 
said  I  to  cabby,  "has  drunk 
too  much,  so  be  careful  not  to 
start  until  I  have  him  secure 
within."     We  drove  into  a 
lonely  part  of  the  suburbs, 
where  a  tract  of  prairie  sur- 
rounded a  small  cottage. 
"There  is  where  my  friend 
lives,"  I  told  the  driver,  "but 
stop  a  few  hundred  yards  this 
side  of  the  place,  as  I  do  not 
want  his  family  to  know  that  he  was  brought 
home    in    a   cab.     You   understand,   eh  ? " 
The   cabman   smiled,   and   followed  orders. 
But  the  cottage  was  untenanted,  as  well  I 
knew. 

I  buried  the  body  under  the  flooring  of  the 
cottage,  very  deep,  and  most  carefully.  His 
money  and  jewelry  I  kept  They  were  to 
be  found  later,  at  a  pawnbroker's,  brought 
thither  by  the  men  who  were  tried  for  the 
murder  of  John  Framlington.  There  was  not 
evidence  enough  against  them,  but  my  sister 
was  convinced  that  the  floater  found  in  the 
river  was  her  lover,  and  thus  her  sorrow  was 
certain,  and  her  belief  in  his  loyalty  unas- 
sailed. 

And  now  that  I  have  watched  the  years 
dealing  gently  with  sister  Kate  I  have  known 
more  certainly  that  what  I  did  that  night  was 
good.  After  the  first  fierce  pain  had  passed 
out  of  her,  I  saw  that  there  remained  to  her 
a  tender  memory  of  John  Framlington  as  a 
hrave  man  and  a  loyal  lover — the  faithful 
keeper  of  her  heart.  So  it  was  that  he  had 
last  been  to  her,  and  so  she  always  snv  him 
in  after  years.  She  never  married,  and  she 
lived  ><er  life  true  and  devoted  to  a  tender 
memory.  She  is  dead  now,  or  I  would  not 
have  committed  this  statement.    It  was  for 


was,  he  died  before  his  crimes  were  very  great, 
except  in  their  forebodings  for  future  evil. 

For  my  part,  I  have  never  regretted  the 
deed,  and  shall  always  consider  it  one  of  the 
charities  of  my  life. 


Woman,  and  that  even  the  shadowy  dream  of 

- 

An  for  t  le  in  'ii  himself,  1  saved  him  from  a 
very  great  crime,  and,  :is  I  have  just  stated, 
left  his  memory  unspotted  even  by  the  sin  he 
was  guilty  of.  He  has  a  great  deal  to  thank 
me  for.  He  mi^ht  have  married  Kate,  killed 
her  with  his  unfaithfulness  destroyed  himself 
by  his  passion-.,  and  died  miserably.     As  it 


The  Stockton  Mail  seems  to  have  discovered  some- 
thing about  the  Report  that  everyone  else  knew 
long  ago  :  "If  consistency  is  a  jewel  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Keport  did  not  add  anything  to  the  luster  of  the 
chaplet  of  brilliants  it  wears  upon  its  brow  by  an 
editorial  which  was  published  in  its  issue  of  last 
.Saturday." 
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THE  SENATORIAL  SITUATION. 

Now  that  W.  W.  Foote  has  withdrawn  from 
the  Senatorial  contest,  and  Jeremiah  Lynch 
has  practically  done  the  same  thing,  one  would 
naturally  suppcse  that  the  election  of  Mr. 
White  would  be  an  easy  matter.  It  does  not 
appear  so  to  me,  and  I  do  not  think  the  polit- 
ical atmosphere  has  been  cleared  at  all  by  the 
action  of  the  opponents  of  the  Los  Angeles 
statesman.  The  Democrats  need  two  votes; 
Non-Partisans,  Populists,  and  what-not  stoutly 
maintain  they  will  not  cast  their  ballots  outside 
of  their  present  party  lines;  no  encouragement 
may  be  looked  for  from  Republicans,  and  the 
Legislature  may  sit  out  its  two  years  of  life, 
put  in  evidence  its  preference  for  Senator  at 
every  meeting,  and  fail  to  elect.  Of  course,  if 
it  remains  in  session  for  more  than  sixty  days 
this  year  it  does  so  without  salary;  it  will 
promptly  adjourn  with  the  expiration  of  the 
wage  limit. 

In  withdrawing,  I  doubt  that  Mr.  Foote 
showed  great  wisdom.  It  is  true,  three  men 
whom  he  had  helped  to  elect  treacherously 
deserted  him;  one  of  them,  Senator  Elliot  Mc- 
Allister, because  he  is  crazy,  and  should  be  in 
Napa  instead  of  Sacramento;  and  the  Legis- 
lators from  Alameda  because  Mr.  Foote  had 
the  misfortune  not  to  be  a  Catholic.  Inci- 
dentally, it  may  be  stated  that  this  ques- 
tion of  religion  is  becoming  a  quite  tre- 
mendous power  in  California  politics.  Still, 
with  these  three  votes  lacking,  Mr.  Foote  had 
as  good  a  chance  of  election  as  Mr.  White,  if 
it  is  true  that  no  Democrat  can  be  elected. 
The  caucus  nominee  after  a  certain  time  takes 
his  chance  with  the  field,  and  under  the  pres- 
ent circumstances  it  was  not  at  all  likely  that 
he  would  be  elected.  As  a  matter  of  political 
policy,  Mr.  Foote's  withdrawal  is  to  be  com- 
mended; I  understand  there  was  a  proper  dis- 
tribution of  patronage  in  case  of  Mr.  White's 
election,  and  an  excellent  plan  arranged  by 
whic'i  Mr.  Foote  was  to  take  the  next  vacant 
chair  in  California's  exhibit  in  the  United 
States  Senate,  or,  possibly,  go  into  the 
Cabinet. 

The  fight  is  now  between  Mr.  White  and 
Mr.  Cator.  If  there  is  any  political  honor,  or 
personal  probity  at  Sacramento,  the  man  Cator 
should  be  defeated.  He  has  been  everything 
that  offered  compensation  for  apostasy  ;  he 
has  been  a  renegade  from  Republicanism  to 
Democracy  ;  from  Democracy  to  Nationalism; 
from  Nationalism  to  Populism,  and  his  last 
party  he  will  sell  out  with  as'slight  compunc- 


tion as  he  did  his  first.  He  has  never  ap- 
peared in  San  Francisco  as  aught  but  a  candi- 
date ;  he  has  never  done  anything  for  a  party 
but  use  it,  and  the  simple-minded,  guileless 
Populists,  who  wear  his  idiograph  now  will 
learn  very  shortly  that  he  is  always  out  for 
himself. 


A  MURDER  MYSTERY. 

The  correspondents  of  the  daily  press  are 
reveling  in  the  "mysteries"  of  the  Ayres 
murder  and  incineration  at  Brighton.  They 
have  not  had  a  sensation  as  succulent  in  some 
time,  and  are  making  the  most  of  it.  They 
are  writing  c  dutnns  of  theory,  at  what  I 
sincerely  trust  are  good  space  rates,  and  are 
permitting  their  imaginations  to  follow  non- 
existent clews,  while  the  trail  of  the  killer  is 
under  their  eyes.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  had 
Miss  Ayres  been  slain  in  the  good  City  of  San 
Francisc  >,  the  reporters  would  have  put  their 
pencils  on  the  murderer  tea  hours  afterwards, 
and  Mr.  Jeff;ris  would  have  been  in  jail  so 
clearly  guilty  that  his  lawyers  would  have 
begun  the  preparation  of  papers  to  the  Supreme 
Court  in  an  application  for  a  new  trial. 

The  circumstantial  evidence  is  all  against 
the  engineer.  He  applied  for  and  was 
granted  a  license  to  marry  the  dead  woman; 
a  minister  performed  the  ceremouy,  although 
Mr.  Jefferis  had  a  wife  in  Oakland.  It  is 
true  that  a  wife  in  Oakland  is  held  by  some 
to  mean  very  little,  yet  in  the  eyes  of  the  law 
it  presupposes  the  wedding  ceremony. 
Jefferis  and  Miss  Ayres  sustained  very  inti- 
mate relations;  she  went  to  his  room  in 
Sacramento;  it  is  said  by  two  men 
that  he  bargained  for  her  "removal;" 
an  effort  was  made  to  put  a  ring  and 
watch  that  much  resembled  those  of  the 
dead  woman  in  pawn  shops  of  widely  distant 
towns,  thus  making  it  appear  as  if  the  crime 
had  been  committed  for  plunder;  the  watch 
and  ring  were  found  among  the  ruins;  on  the 
night  before  the  murder  Jefferis  and  the  woman 
were  in  Sacramento  together;  they  quarreled 
frequently;  the  illicit  ties  that  bound  them 
began  to  chafe  the  man,  and  under  conditions 
that  easily  permitted  the  engineer  to  do  the 
deed,  Miss  Ayres  was  slain.  And  the  corre- 
spondents write  of  "  mystery  dark  as  night!  " 


In  the  burning  of  the  "Tiburon,"  the  San 
Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway  sustained 
a  severe  loss,  as  did  the  residents  of  Belvedere, 
San  Rafael,  and  tributary  towns.  A  wail  of 
grief  arose  when  it  was  stated  that  the  man- 
agement proposed  putting  the  old  "  Donahue  " 
on  the  ferry  service,  but  there  was  no  truth  in 
the  report,  and  the  suburbanites  rest  easy. 
The  "  Ukiah  "  will  run  day  and  night  now.  I 
regret  that  I  cannot  compliment  the  Fire  De- 
partment on  its  work  on  the  burning  steamer. 
The  actions  of  some  of  them  indicated  a  singu- 
lar unsteadiness.  Whether  the  discharge  of 
ten  of  them  next  morning  was  due  to  this  or 
to  political  reasons  I  am  unable  to  state,  but  I 
do  know  that  had  it  not  been  for  Engineer 
Mibach,  of  the  Donahue  Road,  there  would 


not  have  been  a  stick  of  the  "  Tiburon  "  above 
water. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Board  of  Supervisors  should  be 
given  an  opportunity  of  showing  their  posi- 
tion toward  the  tax-payers.  While  it  is  true 
that  successive  Boards  have  been  composed  of 
men  who  sought  to  make  the  expenses  of  the 
campaign  during  their  first  month's  incum- 
bency, and  who  retired  from  public  life  to 
spend  their  days  in  well-earned  disgrace,  it 
seems  that  the  members  of  the  present  Board 
are  of  different  stuff,  and  are  not  likely  to 
fid  low  in  the  footsteps  of  their  predecessors. 
It  would  be  well  to  afford  them  a  chance  of 
making  their  own  reputations,  and  with  this . 
end  in  view  the  press  should  not  begin  at  once 
to  rail  against  them. 

*  *  * 

The  elephant  is  rapidly  taking  the  gastro- 
nomic position  so  long  occupied  by  the  ostrich. 
An  autopsy  held  on  one  in  Chicago  the  other 
day  revealed  the  fact  that  he  had  swallowed  a 
chain  ninety  pounds  in  weight.  No  trace  was 
found  of  the  pole  to  which  the  chain  had  been 
attached.  It  may  be  stated  in  the  interest  of 
science  that  the  elephant  died  of  pneumonia. 

*  *  * 

It  is  pleasant  to  learn  that  while  the  hard- 
working poor  are  almost  driven  to  frenzy  in 
France  because  their  earnings  were  diverted 
from  interest-bearing  bonds  to  illicit  purposes, 
the  laboring  element  of  this  country  is  happy. 
The  price  of  beer  has  been  reduced  in  St. 
Louis. 

*  *  * 

If  some  of  the  legislators  do  not  at  once 
introduce  a  few  "  cinch  "  bills,  the  State  at 
large  will  believe  the  members  of  the  House 
and  Senate  are  honest,  and  no  further  atten- 
tion will  be  paid  to  them. 

* 

*  * 

There  is  only  one  incident  in  the  Clemen- 
ceau-Deleroudes  duel  that  robs  that  affair  of 
the  satisfaction  the  public  might  have  found 
in  it.    Neither  of  the  combatants  was  killed. 

*  *  * 

The  newspapermen  were  excluded  from  the 
Democratic  caucus  that  nominated  Mr. 
White  for  United  States  Senator.  The  full 
proceedings  were  to  be  found  in  all  the  daily 
papers  next  morning.  The  reporters  are  un- 
like sunbeams;  you  can  keep  them  in,  but  you 
cannot  keep  them  out. 


The  San  Jose  Mercury  says:  "  Our  barometer  didn't 
make  a  high  showing  at  Christmas,  but  it  was  better 
than  the  thermometer  in  Minnesota.  The  latter  in- 
strument seems  to  have  sunk  so  low  as  to  be  beneath 
contempt." 

 . « .  

Mrs.  Cheapside  (reading  morning  paper) — I  must 
go  to  Herrich  &  £taylor's  to-day.  They  advertise  all 
goods  marked  down. 

Mr.  Cheapside — Hm  !  Those  blankets  you  got 
there  last  winter  were  "  marked  down,"  but  it  didn't 
make  them  any  warmer. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


The  editor  of  the  Sau  Bernardino  Courier  becomes 
justly  sarcastic:  "  Chung,  the  Chinese  chief  of  the  de- 
partment of  state,  is  not  pleased  with  the  Geary  Act 
He  thinks  it  unconstitutional.  When  we  want  a  China- 
man to  decide  on  the  constitutionality  of  our  laws  we 
wdl  inform  him  of  the  fact.  We  have  a  Supreme 
Court  fully  competent  to  pass  upon  the  matter." 


THE    WAV  E£  . 


til 


RICH  MEN'S  ESTATES. 


BY  JOHN  BON  NEK. 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  :— In  reply 
to  your  request  that  I  should  write  something 
for  the  readers  of  The  Wave  on  the  subject 
of  the  disposition  of  the  estates  of  wealthy 
decedents,  I  beg  to  say  that  the  present 
aspect  of  the  subject  is  new,  and  is  likely  to 
engage  public  attention. 

It  has  been  brought  to  public  notice  at  this 
time  by  the  contrast  between  the  will  of  the 
late  Jay  Gould,  which  left  nothing  to  the 
public,  and  the  anie-mortcm  dispositions  of  the 
Rockefellers  and  others,  who  are  bestowing 
large  sums  of  money  on  objects  of  public 
utility  and  benevolence.  And  it  is  command- 
ing particular  interest  in  this  part  of  the 
country  because  here  the  number  of  million- 
aires is  larger  proportionately  than  in  other 
States,  and  because  among  the  California  mil- 
lionaires who  have  died,  few  have  divided 
their  millions  between  their  heirs  and  the 
people  among  whom  they  acquired  their  for- 
tunes. It  appears  from  the  list  of  million- 
aires compiled  by  the  New  York  Tribune — 
which  is  known  by  the  name  of  the  Fat 
Fryer's  Guide — that,  in  proportion  to  popula- 
tion, there  are  more  very  rich  men  in  Califor- 
nia than  in  any  other  part  of  the  country; 
the  discrepancy  being  readily  explained  by 
the  extraordinary  profits  of  mining  in  the 
early  days,  and  by  the  equally  extraordinary 
advance  in  the  value  of  rural  property 
caused  b.y  viticulture  and  horticulture.  Yet 
the  number  of  decedents  in  this  State  who 
have  distributed  their  wealth  where  it  was 
harvested  is  small. 

James  Lick  restored  his  riches  to  the  peo- 
ple among  whom  he  had  earned  them.  Lelaud 
Stanford  has,  in  his  lifetime,  returned  his  for- 
tune to  the  community.  The  Crocker  heirs 
have  piously  fulfilled  their  mother *s  purpose 
to  bestow  a  portion  of  her  wealth  on  a  per- 
manent edifice  of  utility  and  benevolence. 
What  names  can  be  added  to  the  list  ?  Nicho- 
las Luning  died  without  leaving  a  penny  to 
charity.  James  Flood  did  not  return  a  dollar 
to  the  people.  Sharon  gave  a  gate  to  the 
Park.  Blythe,  alias  Williams,  dying,  neither 
thought  of  the  public  nor  of  his  heirs. 
Hobart  left  nothing  to  charity.  Mark  Hop- 
kins did  not  part  with  a  dollar  to  the  public. 
What  the  living  millionaires  may  do  when 
the  doctor  tells  them  that  all  their  wealth 
cannot  protract  their  lives  by  the  space  of  a 
fraction  of  a  second,  it  is  impossible  to  say; 
but  thus  far  they  have  shown  no  indications 
of  a  desire  to  emulate  the  liberality  of  the 
millionaires  of  the  East,  who  are  giving  away 
their  millions  in  their  lifetime  to  the  place 
where  they  lived.  The  widow  of  the 
Senator  Hearst  announces  her  intention  of 
founding  a  boys'  home  at  Pleasanton  and  of 
establishing  a  museum  in  the  Park.  But  what 
is  Senator  Fair  doing,  and  Mr.  Huntington, 
and  Mr.  Hayward  and  D.  O.  Mills,  and  others 
in  like  opulence  ?  They  cannot  carry  their 
millions  away  with  them,  and  they  will  render 
their  heirs  a  poor  service  if  they  paralyze 
their  energies  by  encumbering  them  with 
more  riches  than  they  can  spend. 

The  position  of  a  very  rich  man  is  that  of  a 
trustee  of  an  estate  which  must  presently  pass 
out  of  his  hands.  He  gets  no  more  out  of 
it  than  a  liberal  salary  for  a  faithful  discharge 
of  the  duties  of  trustee.  He  could  not  get 
more.  An  income  of  a  million  a  day  could 
not  procure  for  its  owner  more  enjoyments  and 
more  luxuries  than  an  ordinary  well-to-do 
citizen  gets  out  of  a  couple  of  thousand  a 
month.  What  the  millionaire  has  over  and 
above  that  stipend   is  surplusage,  possibly 


feeding  vanity,  assuredly  breeding  vexation. 
Every  dollar  he  possesses  over  and  above 
what  he  can  spend  is  a  source  of  worry, 
anxiety,  and  annoyance. 

And,  throughout  all  time,  the  possession  of 
wealth  has  stimulated  the  cupidity  of  the 
poor,  and  instigated  schemes  of  spoliation.  It 
was  the  wealth  of  the  church  which  converted 
the  English  nobility  to  Protestantism,  and  in- 
cited the  Spanish  Government  to  confiscation. 
The  same  covetousness  now  inspires  prole- 
tarian philosophers  in  this  country  with 
visions  of  devices  to  prevent  the  indefinite 
accumulation  of  wealth  in  private  hands. 
The  inheritance  tax  was  lately  increased  in 
New  York,  so  that  it  is  now  an  important 
source  of  State  revenue  ;  Governor  Pattison, 
of  Pennsylvania,  proposes  to  go  still  further 
in  his  State.  There  is  no  saying  where  such 
an  innovation  would  stop;  the  principle  ad- 
mitted that  the  State  can  levy  a  tax  of  one 
per  cent  on  legacies  and  inheritances,  it  might 
levy  fifty  or  ninety  per  cent.  This  would  be 
confiscation  under  the  forms  of  law. 

It  must  always  be  remembered  that  inherit- 
ance is  not  a  natural  right.  It  is  a  right  con- 
ferred by  law,  as  is  proved  by  the  differences 
between  the  laws  of  various  nations  prescrib- 
ing its  scope.  Under  the  Roman  law  the  heir 
took  the  whole  estate  of  the  decedent;  under 
the  English  law  the  heir  took  only  the  real 
estate,  having  nothing  to  do,  as  heir,  with  the 
personal  estate.  Under  the  old  English  law 
collaterals  inherited  in  preference  to  ancestors, 
which  rule  Blackstone  explains  on  the  theory 
that  heavy  bodies  gravitate  downward;  under 
the  Inheritance  Act,  which  has  served  as  a 
model  for  most  of  our  inheritance  laws,  the 
ancestor  inherits  in  preference  to  collaterals. 
Under  the  old  English  law  the  male  heir  was 
preferred  to  the  female;  under  the  statute  of 
Victoria  both  sexes  inherit  equally,  as  is  the 
case  in  most  if  not  all  the  States  of  the  Union. 
Until  quite  lately  the  illegitimate  child  could 
not  inherit  in  England.  In  France,  and  in 
most  of  our  States,  as  in  California,  the  bas- 
tard, if  acknowledged,  inherits  witb  the  legiti- 
mate offspring.  It  thus  appears  that  law- 
makers have  generally  assumed  the  right  to 
regulate  the  conditions  of  inheritance,  which 
they  would  not  have  been  free  to  do  if  the 
rights  of  an  heir  in  the  property  of  a  decedent 
had  been  natural  rights. 

Again,  the  right  of  a  decedent  to  cut  off 
his  heir  is  admitted  everywhere  under  certain 
prescribed  conditions.  This  implies  that  an 
heir  has  no  natural  right  to  his  inheritance. 
He  has  nothing  but  what  the  testator  and  the 
law  allows  him,  and  the  law  has  undertaken  to 
say  how  much  the  testator  may  allow  or  with- 
hold. It  follows  that  the  doctrine  of  law  is 
that  the  right  of  one  man  to  succeed  to  the 
estate  of  another  man  on  his  death  is  an 
artificial  right,  created  by  custom  and  law, 
and  subject  to  abridgment  or  abolition  by  the 
authority  to  which  it  owed  its  origin.  As  to 
all   property  left  by  a  decedent,  there  is  a 


moment  of  time  when  it  has  no  owner.  The 
heir  is  not  seized  of  it  until  a  will  has  been 
probated,  and  a  Court  has  decided  that  he  is 
the  lawful  heir.  His  title  is  thus  dependent 
on  the  action  of  a  Court,  and  if  the  Court  can 
take  affirmative  action,  so,  by  parity  of  rea- 
son, it  can  take  negative  action,  and  refuse  to 
allow  the  property  to  pass. 

The  socialists  who  would  abolish  Ihws  of 
inheritance,  and  escheat  the  property  of 
decedents,  except  a  mere  maintenance  for  the 
heirs,  to  the  State,  will  find  that  public 
opinion  is  not  ripe  for  so  radical  a  depart- 
ure. But  it  may  also  be  found  that  the  ten- 
dency of  riches  to  accumulate  in  few  hands, 
and  the  evident  disposition  of  dying  million- 
aires to  resist  the  natural  redistribution  of 
their  millions,  will  quicken  the  ripening  of 
that  opinion.  It  is  an  unsolved  problem  how 
an  unprincipled  and  ambitious  man  with  a 
hundred  millions  at  his  command  would  fit 
into  our  social  and  political  machine.  He 
might  prove  a  source  of  discomfort  and  dan- 
ger. He  certainly  would  be  a  target  for  dem- 
agogues. Some  of  the  latter  are  already 
parading  in  the  disguise  of  philanthropists, 
and  conning  appeals  to  popular  cupidity; 
they  should  warn  millionaires  that  prudence 
as  well  as  charity  inculcates  the  wisdom  of 
making  a  disposition  of  their  estates  which 
will  not  whet  the  appetite  of  the  hungry. 

John  Bonner. 


PICTURES  AND  ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

Among  the  many  interesting  wares  that 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  to  show  the  art- 
loving  public  are  full  lines  of  oil  paintings, 
water  colors,  engravings,  etchings,  and  colored 
photographs.  Some  of  these  last,  Venetian 
views  of  rare  beauty  in  handsome  gilt  frames, 
are  selling  for  $12.50  each,  and  are  easily 
worth  double.  Among  the  steel  engravings 
are  many  historical  subjects;  they  are  exquis- 
itely framed  in  cream  and  gold,  and  are  cata- 
logued at  $30.  Some  heroic  Roman  subjects 
in  gilt  frames  are  shown  at  prices  surprisingly 
low.  Pastoral  studies,  love  scenes,  and 
poetic  subjects  are  beautifully  illustrated  at 
very  low  figures. 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  made  a 
specialty  of  artists'  materials,  and  carry  the 
largest  and  best  stock  of  easels,  studies, 
brushes,  paints,  etc.,  in  the  city.  China- 
painting  outfits  are  among  their  stock,  which 
also  includes  pottery  for  decorative  purposes. 


Skidds — Wasn't  there  something  suspicious  about 
the  death  of  your  grandfather? 

Bloobutnper — Yes.  He  was  over  eighty  years  old, 
yet  he  had  never  been  known  to  do  anything  of  the 
kind  before. —  Truth. 


This  is  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel,  and  I  publish 
it  without  comment:  "  If  red  noses  speak  a  language 
Saturday,  with  the  wind  from  the  north,  it  was  just  a 
little  too  cold." 


Extract  of  BEEF. 


Used  by  All  Good  Cooks  the  Year  Round. 


Send  to  AKMOUK  &  CO.,  Chicago,  for  Cook  Hook  showing  UM  of  Armour'*  Extract  in  Soups 
and  Sauces.    Mailed  free. 
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THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


MUSICALS. 


Strongly  unlovely  as  are  many  of  the 
motives  which  make  the  predominance  of 
Music  over  its  sister  arts  in  the  social  sphere, 
its  all  but  universal  presence  at  least  attests  a 
superior  appreciation  on  every  side.  The  love 
of  the  musical  art,  though  grown  round  with 
thickets  of  jealousy,  envy,  and  malice,  leavens 
any  society  with  the  levelling  qualities  of 
respect  and  admiration  for  the  genius  and 
accomplishment  of  creative  and  performing 
artists. 

Money  begins  to  recognize  that  principle  in 
the  art  which  shall  last  beyond  the  longest  en- 
durance of  colossal  fortunes,  and  with  mixed 
motives  stiive  to  perpetuate  its  memory  by 
building  music  palaces,  sustaining  orchestras, 
and  founding  schools  of  national  opera, and  such 
what-nots,  to  gain  permanence  of  name  upon 
the  scrolls  of  time.  These  efforts,  besides  en- 
couraging the  germs  of  art  feeling,  do  honor 
to  those  who  project  them,  and  give  the  public 
opportunities  which  it  will  not  combine  to 
secure  for  itself.  The  same  well  springs  which 
burst  out  into  works  of  national  importance,  are 
the  first  cause  of  our  own  limited  displays  of  en- 
thusiasm. Unadulterated  motives  are  as  rare 
as  pure  creative  gifts,  and  that  local  music 
owes  its  existence  in  part  to  small  egotism 
and  the  greed  of  gain,  does  not  qualify  the 
merits  of  what  is  achieved. 

The  giving  of  private  and  semi-private 
musicals,  as  these  affairs  have  been  dubbed, 
proceeds  from  and  is  attended  with  more 
egotism  than  any  other  form  of  seemingly 
artistic  effort  calls  forth.  Exhibitions  by 
pupils  in  private  and  public,  with  the  swarms 
of  soirees  which  jostle  each  other  at  the  close 
of  a  season,  develop  a  fantastic  conceit  and 
correspondingly  little  musical  afflatus. 

Among  the  social  penalties  undergone  by 
music  and  musicians,  the  most  exaggerated 
are  those  affairs  of  society  where  two  hundred 
persons  are  jammed  into  a  space  which  would 
be  packed  with  an  audience  of  fifty,  and  where 
the  injury  is  heightened  by  an  admission  of  I 
several  dollars.  At  this  gathering,  brought  j 
together  by  dowagers  rampant  in  diamonds 
and  bad  manners,  unpaid  artists  exhibit,  like 
performing  animals,  to  a  running  fire  of 
audible  personalities  from  the  well-bred 
assemblage.  Amongst  a  certain  class  of  ex- 
perienced musicians  these  displays  are  tritely 
known  as  "thank  you  jobs."  This  means 
that  the  performers  are  well  gushed  over,  but 
seeing  neither  the  color  of  money  nor  the 
sparkle  of  light  wines,  such  is  the  unspeak- 
able meanness  of  those  who  take  money  from 
other  people's  pockets  for  the  cause  of  charity. 

Private  musicals  are  as  rich  in  types  of  un- 
governable egotism  as  they  are  poverty- 
stricken  in  genuine  musical  impressions. 
The  gifted  amateur  with  a  foreign  title  and  a 
strong  American  accent  is  becoming  familiar. 
He  plays  all  known  and  unknown  instruments, 
you  know,  and  lays  himself  with  an  air  of 
lean,  limp,  lank  beauty  upon  the  piano  stool. 
Although  he  cannot  possibly  touch  the  piano, 
he  smites  his  frontal  bones  upon  the  ivory  with 
an  ear-piercing  fanatical  rigor  which  lasts  an 
eternity  of  moments,  and  with  never  a  single 
access  of  pity  for  the  besieged  ears.  Actually 
remarking  that  the  enthusiasm  created  would 
need  the  aid  of  a  microphone  in  gathering  up 
the  fragments,  he  carelessly  says  he  only  picks 
at  the  piano,  for  he  really  plays  most  beauti- 
fully on  the  organ;  that  is  his  instrument. 
Weird  tales  of  ruined  organs  surge  around  the 
reputation  of  this  remarkable  player,  and  the 


wrath  to  come  of  waiting  organists  is  both 
voluble  and  interesting. 

Leaving  aside  the  desecration  and  des-sicated 
condition  of  music  at  musicals,  these  assem- 
blages promise  well  for  exhibitions  of  human 
nature  in  the  crude  battles  between  soloists 
and  accompanists  between  damsels  who  play 
duets  against  each  other  with  variations  of 
terrible  looks  and  tart  words,  between  rival 
songsters,  and  between  the  factions  of  singing, 
piano,  and  violin  teachers  are  full  of  highly 
colored  interest.  Possibly  music  may  benefit 
by  the  ever-increasing  number  of  musicals. 

Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  California  Tennis  Club's  quarterly 
tournament  for  the  club  singles  championship 
was  played  on  Saturday,  Sunday  and  Monday 
last.  Thirty  players  entered,  and  with  few 
exceptions  every  player  was  ready  when 
called  upon  to  line  up,  so  that  there  was  very 
little  defaulting.  The  important  matches  in 
the  preliminary  round  were  between  Colonel 
Rinderman  and  G.  F.  Whitney,  which  was 
won  by  the  latter  after  a  brilliant  struggle. 
Score,  6-2,  4-6,  7-5. 

Robt.  Whitney  gave  Allison  a  surprise  in 
their  match  by  winning  in  a  canter  afier 
losing  the  first  set  by  six  games  to  two;  the 
last  two  sets  were  won  by  Whitney,  6-3,  6-3. 
In  the  first  round  Hobart  had  an  easy  time 
with  Searles,  and  Geo.  De  Long  easily  defeated 
his  brother. 

Code  and  Field  played  a  rather  uninterest- 
ing match,  the  result  never  for  once  being  in 
doubt,  Field  winning  by  a  score  of  6-4,  4-6, 
6-2. 

Davis  made  a  hard  fight  against  Allen  for 
the  first  two  sets,  but  the  deciding  set  was 
captured  by  the  latter,  6-0.  Davis  won  the 
second  and  Allen  the  first  set,  6-4  each. 

Harry  Stetson  played  for  the  first  time  in 
weeks  and  in  his  match  with  R.  Whitney  won 
so  easily  by  6-3,  6-0  that  his  chances  of  reach- 
ing the  final  round  were  almost  a  certainty- 
The  second  round  was  productive  of  some 
really  excellent  tennis. 

The  match  between  George  De  Long  and 
Walter  Hobart,  in  which  the  latter  played  a 
wonderful  game,  was  watched  throughout 
with  a  great  deal  of  interest  by  the  many 
spectators.  Although  the  sets  were  won  by  De 
Long  6-3,  6-1,  the  games  were  deuce  and  van- 
tage nearly  every  time,  and  it  really  took  as 
long  to  play  the  ma'ch  as  would  two  ordinary 
vantage  sets.  Of  course,  young  De  Long  was 
really  invincible  and  should  treat  Stetson  on 
Saturday  next. 

Field  and  Whitney  played  a  wonderful 
match,  the  first  set  of  which  was  very  excit- 
ing. Whitney  frequently  had  the  set  within 
his  grasp,  and  on  one  occasion  had  vantage 
game  and  40  love,  but  Field's  system  of 
nerve  storage  stood  him  in  good  stead,  and  he 
succeeded  in  finally  pulling  out  of  a  very 
tight  box  by  a  score  of  12-10.  He  also  won 
the  second  set,  6-2. 

Allan  walked  through  Keeler  to  the  tune  of 
6-3,  6-0,  and  Stetson  beat  Lee  6-1,  8-6,  Lee 
playing  a  very  strong  game  in  the  second  set. 

In  the  semi  finals  Geo.  De  Long  easily  de- 
feated Field,  6-o,  6-2,  and  in  the  Stetson 
Allan  match  the  former  surprised  everyone 
present  by  defeating  his  opponent  in  two  very 
exciting  sets  by  a  very  close  score  of  8-6,  7-5. 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  match  the  shadows 
fell  so  heavily  upon  the  courts  as  to  prevent 
anything  like  accurate  playing,  and  the 
players  left  to  contend  for  the  championship. 
Stetson  and  De  Long  mutually  agreed  to  post- 
pone the  contest  until  next  Saturday,  at  1.30 


p.m.  The  football  match  between  the  Cali- 
fornia and  Oakland  Tennis  Club  teams  will 
probably  demand  the  attention  of  the  tennis 
players  this  afternoon. 

The  Misses  Ethel  and  Bee  Hooper,  Miss 
Susie  Morgan  and  Miss  Mira  Lord  played  a 
very  exciting  double  match  on  Wednesday 
last.  The  California  Club  team,  after  winning 
the  first  set  by  6-4,  lost  the  two  last  sets,  6-1, 
6-3- 

The  Misses  Hooper  played  a  wonderful 
game  of  tennis,  both  driving  very  hard  from 
the  back  court  and  placing  within  a  foot  of 
the  side  lines  most  every  stroke.  Miss  Bee 
Hooper  has  the  best  drive  stroke  ever  ex- 
hibited on  this  coast  by  a  lady  player,  and  a 
match  between  her  and  Miss  Morgan  is  among 
the  possibilities  of  the  near  future. 

The  Scorer. 
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THE   WAV  K . 


CAPTAIN    CUSHING'S  COUR- 
AGE. 


Philip  Cushiug  was  In  his  way  a  very 
fine  fellow;  he  was  gentle  in  his  manners, 
refined  in  his  tastes,  and  honest  and  straight- 
forward in  his  dealings.  Before,  however,  he 
had  been  long  in  the  army  he  found  himself 
disliked  and  despised  by  his  brother  officers. 
The  dislike  was  probably  chiefly  due  to  the 
difference  between  their  habits  and  his.  His 
principal  pleasure  in  life  lay  in  study  and  in 
intellectual  society;  theirs  in  rough  and 
boisterous  gaiety;  and  they  resented  what 
they  regarded  as  his  affectation  of  tastes 
superior  to  theirs.  But  the  contempt  that 
they  gradually  acquired  for  him  arose  from 
quite  another  cause.  His  behavior  on  one  or 
two  occasions  had  raised  that  worst  of  all 
suspicions  in  the  case  of  a  military  man — the 
suspicion  of  personal  cowardice.  The  suspi- 
cion was  largely  unjust.  Probably  in  circum- 
stances of  real  danger,  in  the  trenches,  or  on 
a  battlefield,  Philip  Cushing  would  have 
shown  a  cooler  courage  than  many  of  his  rough 
companions.  But  he  was  of  a  high-strung, 
nervous  temperament,  that  at  times  made 
him  display  symptoms  of  uneasiness  which 
unfriendly  observers  might  easily  mistake  for 
fear. 

As  soon  as  the  conviction  that  he  was  timid 
became  firmly  established  in  the  regimental 
mind,  Philip  Cushing's  life  grew  unendurable. 
He  obtained  an  exchange  into  another  regi- 
ment, and.for  a  time  things  went  fairly  well. 
Soon,  however,  his  old  reputation  followed, 
and  overtook  him,  and  he  once  more  found 
himself  the  object  of  constant  jeers  and  flouts 
in  his  own  mess-room.  He  tried  another  ex- 
change, only  with  the  same  result.  Then, 
making  his  father's  death  and  the  necessity  of 
looking  after  the  estate  an  excuse,  he  retired 
from  the  army,  and  took  up  his  residence  at 
the  old  family  mansion,  in  an  out-of-the-way 
corner  of  Doltshire. 

His  life  at  Cushing  Hall  soon  became  nearly 
as  unhappy  as  it  had  been  in  the  army. 
Philip  Cushing  had  no  taste  whatever  for  out- 
door sports;  shooting  was  to  him  an  abomina- 
tion, and  hunting  foolishness.  Unfortunately, 
however,  these  were  not  merely  the  chief 
pleasures,  but  the  chief  occupations  of  his 
neighbors  in  Doltshire,  and  they  could  not 
understand  how  a  man  who  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  enjoying  them  could  prefer  to  spend 
his  days  and  nights  in  his  garden  and  library. 
They  felt  that  there  must  be  something 
wrong,  and  before  two  years  were  over,  a  mili- 
tary man  who  was  visiting  in  the  neighbor- 
hood supplied  them  with  the  key  of  the  sup- 
posed mystery.  Philip  Cushing  did  not  like 
field  sports  because  he  feared  the  dangers 
incident  to  shooting  and  hard  riding.  He  was 
a  recluse  because  he  was  a  coward.  And  the 
military  man  enlarged  on  the  contemptible 
reputation  which  Philip  Cushing  had  pos- 
sessed when  he  was  in  the  army. 

Being  now  independent  of  other  people's 
opinion,  Philip  Cushing  would  have  paid 
little  attention  to  it  but  for  one  thing.  Shortly 
after  he  came  to  reside  in  Doltshire  he  had 
fallen  deeply  in  love  with  the  only  daughter 
of  his  nearest  neighbor,  Squire  Huntley. 
Now,  of  all  the  fox-hunters  in  the  county, 
Squire  Huntley  and  his  son  Jack  were  the 
most  enthusiastic,  and  of  all  the  cross-country 
riders  they  were  the  most  reckless,  and  to 
them  to  dislike  fox-hunting  was  unnatural, 
and  to  fear  its  dangers  was  unspeakably  con- 
temptible. So,  though  Alice  Huntley  showed 
a  partiality  towards  Philip  Cushing,  her 
father  and  brother  looked  upon  his  suit  with 
marked  disfavor.    "To  think,"  the  Squire 


would  say  in  the  privacy  of  his  own  fireside, 
"  to  think  of  my  daughter  marrying  a  man 
who's  afraid  to  mount  a  horse  !  Would  you 
disgrace  the  family,  Alice?"  And  though 
Alice  could  not  see  the  connection  between 
|  fox-hunting  and  marriage,  still,  her  father's 
and  brother's  contempt  for  her  lover  acted 
evilly  on  her  own  opinion  of  him. 

What,  perhaps,  further  induced  the  Hunt- 
leys,  father  and  son,  to  discourage  Captain 
Cushing's  suit  so  strongly,  was  the  fact  that 
Alice  had  another.and,  from  their  point  of  view, 
a  more  eligible  admirer.  This  was  Dr.  Grinley, 
the  Superintendent  of  the  great  County  Asy- 
lum, which  was  situated  in  the  neighborhood. 
Dr.  Grinley's  post  was  a  very  valuable  one, 
and,  besides,  he  was  known  to  have  a  large 
private  fortune.  He  had,  some  years  before, 
married  an  elderly  lady  of  great  wealth, 
and  on  her  death  she  had  bequeathed 
everything  to  him.  As  far  as  means  went  he 
had  the  advantage  of  Captain  Cushing,  whose 
estate  was  small  and  encumbered;  but  in  other 
respects — those  respects  which  appeal  more 
to  the  lady  than  her  papa — Captain  Cushing 
had  at  least  an  equal  advantage  over  him. 
He  was  forty-life,  Captain  Cushing  was  thirty- 
five;  he  was  plain,  Captain  Cushing  was  good- 
looking;  he  was  bald,  Captain  Cushing 
wasn't.  So  whilst  it  is  not  strange  that  the 
Squire  and  Jack  favored  Dr.  Grinley,  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at  that  Alice  favored  Philip. 

It  so  happened  that  Dr.  Grinley's  assistant 
at  the  Asylum  was  Philip  Cushing's  best 
friend  in  Doltshire,  or,  perhaps,  in  the  world. 
Dr.  Madden  was  a  handsome  young  Irishman, 
of  refined  manners  and  cultivated  mind. 
Alone,  of  all  the  people  in  the  neighborhood, 
he  did  not  despise  Captain  Cushing  for  his 
supposed  timidity.  Of  dauntless  courage 
himself,  he  did  not  feel  it  necessary  to  attract 
attention  to  this  possession  by  sneering  at  those 
who  were  believed  to  lack  it.  He  regarded 
the  quality  from  a  purely  scientific  standpoint, 
and  its  existence  or  non-existence  in  any 
given  person  was  in  his  mind  merely  a  nakiral 
result  of  certain  physical  peculiarities,  and  a 
man  was  no  more  to  be  blamed  for  having  bad 
nerves  than  for  having  a  bad  digestion.  His 
view  on  this  point  tended  to  create  a  kindli- 
ness towards  him  in  Philip  Cushing's  mind, 
and  this  kindliness  was  turned  into  warm 
friendship  by  Dr.  Madden's  many  endearing 
qualities,  and  by  the  similarity  of  tastes  which 
marked  him  and  Philip.  Many  an  evening 
Philip,  humiliated  by  some  rebuke  from 
Alice  or  sneer  from  her  father,  had  made  his 
way  to  Dr.  Madden's  house  in  the  Asylum 
grounds,  and  there,  in  a  long  talk  about  men 
and  books,  had  forgotten  his  woes  and  returned 
late  in  the  night  to  Cushing  Hall,  thanking 
fortune  for  providing  him  with  at  least  one 
such  neighbor. 

One  evening  Captain  Cushing  walked  over 
to  the  Asylum  to  have  one  of  his  long  chats 
with  Dr.  Madden.  He  was  in  rather  depressed 
spirits,  as  that  day  Alice  had  been  exception- 
ally cold  with  him.  She  had  even  done  what 
she  had  never  ventured  to  do  before — hinted 
at  his  lack  of  courage.  Captain  Cushing  was 
mortified  to  a  degree,  and  angrier  than  he 
cared  to  show  at  what  he  felt  to  be  an  unjust 
reflection  upon  him. 

When  he  was  shown  into  Dr.  Madden's 
sitting-room,  to  his  annoyance  he  found  that 
his  friend  was  not  alone.  Two  visitors  were 
there,  and  they  were  just  those  whom  of 
all  the  world  he  wished  least  to  meet  that 
night — his  rival,  Dr.  Grinley,  and  Alice's 
brother,  Jack  Huntley.  They  and  Dr.  Mad- 
den were  drinking  whisky — that  was  a  "weak- 
ness "  of  Dr.  Madden's— while  Dr.  Madden 
tried  to  teach  them  how  to  play  that  charm- 
ing national  game,  "Beggar  my  Neighbor." 


"  Hillo,  Cushing,"  Jack  Huntley  cried 
out,  when  he  saw  Philip.  "Glad  you've 
dropped  in.  Now  we  can  get  rid  of  this 
blackguard  Irish  game,  and  have  a  decent 
hand  at  whist." 

Philip,  vexed  at  once  at  finding  Jack  and 
Dr.  Grinley  there,  and  at  the  unmannerliness 
of  this  speech,  returned  a  chilly  answer.  He 
took  his  seat  at  the  table  and  his  hand  at 
whist,  to  which  Dr.  Madden  good-naturedly 
at  once  changed  the  game.  A  tumbler  was 
placed  beside  him  and  filled  with  whisky  and 
water.  Philip  played  and  drank  his  liquor 
silently,  while  Jack,  Dr.  Grinley  and  Madden, 
all  of  whom  had  been  punishing  the  whisky 
for  some  time  before  he  arrived,  talked  and 
argued  in  a  more  or  less  excited  manner. 

This  had  gone  on  for  an  hour  or  so;  the 
whisky  had  begun  to  dissipate  Philip's  annoy- 
ance, and  bring  out  the  natural  sociality  of  his 
character,  when  the  conversation  turned  upon 
lunatics  and  the  proper  way  of  dealing  with 
them.  Both  the  doctors  agreed  that  one 
should  never  show  terror  at  their  threats  or 
behavior,  however  terror-inspiring  these 
might  be.  One  should  talk  with  them  as  if 
they  were  rational  beings,  and  treat  their 
wildest  delusions  as  if  they  were  absolute 
facts.  This  was  the  burden  of  their  talk,  and 
Dr.  Grinley  told  various  stories  of  his  own 
experience,  all  illustrating  the  justice  of  this 
position,  and  at  the  same  time  his  own  nerve 
and  courage.  These  stories  he  at  last  varied 
by  telling  one  about  another  great  man — 
namely,  the  Duke  of  Wellington. 

The  Iron  Duke,  he  said,  once  when  he  was 
seated  at  his  writing-table  in  a  country  house, 
was  disturbed  by  the  sudden  entrance  into  the 
room  of  an  utter  stranger.  The  Duke  in- 
quired what  the  stranger  wanted.  The 
stranger  replied  by  asking  his  grace  if  he 
were  the  great  Duke  of  Wellington.  The 
Duke  confessed  the  fact.  "  Then,"  answered 
the  stranger,  calmly,  as  he  produced  a  pistol, 
"I  have  come  here  to  shoot  you."  In  a 
moment  the  Duke  saw  that  he  had  a  madman 
to  deal  with.  Without  showing  the  slightest 
signs  of  surprise  or  uneasiness,  the  Duke  in- 
formed the  madman  that  he  was  very  busy 
just  at  present,  and,  if  it  were  not  incon- 
venient to  him — the  madman — the  Duke 
would  be  much  obliged  if  he  could  put  off 
the  shooting  to  the  next  day,  when  his  grace 
would  have  more  time  on  his  hands.  The 
madman  immediately  agreed  to  this  arrange- 
ment, and  quitted  the  room  without  the 
slightest  demur.  Of  course,  he  wasn't  well 
out  of  the  house  before  he  was  in  safe 
custody. 

"Now,  that's  what  a  real  soldier  can  do,'' 
concluded  Dr.  Grinley,  glancing  maliciously 
at  Captain  Cushing. 

Philip  felt  the  sneer,  and  being  heated  by 
the  whisky  he  had  drunk,  he  fitted  the  cap  on 
his  own  head. 

"  It's  what  anybody  might  do,"  he  replied 
a  little  angrily. 

"Ah,  yes,  anybody  might  do  it,"  said  Dr. 
Grinley,  "  but  a  soldier  should  do  it,  and  some 
soldiers  could  not  do  it." 

"I  suppose  you're  referring  to  me,"  cried 
Philip  angrily  and  foolishly.  "  Now,  I'll  tell 
you  what  it  is,  Dr.  Grinley,  you  have  been 
sitting  there  boasting  all  night  about  your 
coolness  and  your  nerve,  and  I'll  venture  to 
say  if  we  met  an  armed,  raving  madman, 
you'd  be  twice  as  frightened  as  I." 

"  Oh,  no  doubt,"  answered  Dr.  Grinley, 
smiling  contemptuously. 

"We  all  know,"  Jack  Huntley  put  in, 
"  you're  a  regular  dare-devil." 

"  I'm  nothing  of  the  kind,"  returned  Philip, 
"and  I  never  pretended  to  be,  but  I'm  not 
such  a  fool  as  to  think  that  I'm  particularly 
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brave  because  I  can  jump  a  feuce  or  slang  a 
strait-waistcoated  lunatic." 

"  What  would  you  do,  if  you  met,  as  I 
have  often  done,  a  homicidal  lunatic  not 
strait-waistcoated,  as  you  call  it  ?  "  asked  Dr. 
Grinley. 

"  Well,  I  would  not  do  what  no  doubt  you 
did — run  away,"  answered  Philip,  hotly. 

Dr.  Madden  and  Jack  Huntley  laughed. 
Dr.  Grinley  did  not.  He  looked  very 
viciously  at  Philip. 

"Perhaps  you  may  have  a  chance  of  showing 
your  pluck  on  this  point  some  day  soon,"  he 
said. 

"Come,  come,  you're  all  losing  your  tem- 
pers," put  in  Dr.  Madden.  "  I  don't  under- 
stand it  at  all,  but  someway  or  other,  in  the 
case  of  Englishmen,  whisky  hasn't  its  natural 
soothing  effects.  I  suppose  it's  a  national 
idiosyncrasy." 

The  jovial  Irishman  did  his  best  to  restore 
the  good  humor  of  the  company,  but  it  was 
useless.  Philip  and  Dr.  Grinley  were  too 
angry  to  cool  quickly,  so  Dr.  Madden  was 
quite  relieved  when,  ten  minutes  later  or  so, 
some  one  proposed  that  the  company  should 
break  up.  Dr.  Grinley  and  Jack  Huntley 
went  off  together,  while  Dr.  Madden  saw 
Captain  dishing  a  bit  of  the  way  home. 

As  the  two  friends  were  feeling  their  way 
through  the  large  oak  plantation  which  grew 
in  the  extensive  grounds  of  the  asylum,  and 
gave  the  institution  its  name — Oak  Hill — and 
through  which  lay  Captain  Cushing's  shortest 
way  home,  Dr.  Madden  said: 

"Look  here,  Cushing,  I  know  Grinley 
pretty  well,  and  you  had  better  watch  him. 
He  was  bitterly  annoyed  at  you  to-night, 
and  he'll  have  vengeance  on  you  if  he  can." 

"  What  can  he  do?"  asked  Captain  Cush- 
ing. 

"  I  don't  know  that  he  can  do  anything," 
replied  Dr.  Madden,  "  but  I'm  pretty  sure 
he  11  try.  See  that  he  doesn't  give  you  a 
fright  some  day  and  make  you  the  laughing- 
stock of  the  country-side.  That's  the  line 
his  revenge  is  likely  to  take,  in  my  opinion; 
so  you  just  be  on  your  guard." 

With  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hands  the 
friends  parted. 

Dr.  Madden's  words  stuck  in  Captain  Cush- 
ing's mind,  and  the  more  he  thought  over 
them  the  more  convinced  he  became  that  they 
were  just.  Well,  to  be  forewarned  was  to  be 
forearmed.  For  some  time  forward  he  would 
go  about  with  constantly  braced  nerves,  ex- 
pecting, as  it  were,  to  be  placed  in  a  trying 
position  at  any  moment  and  at  any  place. 
That  especially  would  be  the  case  every  time 
he  went  near  Oak  Hill,  where  he  was,  in  a 
sense,  in  the  enemy's  territory. 

On  the  night  of  the  quarrel  it  so  happened 
that  Dr.  Madden,  in  the  presence  of  Dr. 
Grinley  and  Jack  Huntley,  had  asked  Captain 
Cushing  to  dine  with  him  on  the  following 
Friday  evening,  and  the  Captain  had  accepted. 
It  was  near  dusk  when  Captain  Cushing  left 
home  to  go  to  the  Asylum,  and  by  the  time  he 
reached  the  little  path  which  led  through  the 
oak  wood  night  was  beginning  to  fall.  As  he 
threaded  his  way  along  it  occurred  to  him 
that  if  Dr.  Grinley  had  any  intention  of  giv- 
ing him  a  fright  this  would  be  a  good  oppor- 
tunity. The  stillness  of  the  evening  and  the 
gloom  of  the  wood  were  enough  in  themselves 
to  make  a  person  not  naturally  very  timid  a 
trifle  uncomfortable.  To  meet  anything  fear- 
some— such,  for  instance,  as  a  robber  or  a 
dangerous  lunatic — would  be  enough  to  try 
the  stoutest  nerves.  Ay,  if  Dr.  Grinley  was 
a  good  plotter  he  would  lay  his  trap  here  and 
now. 

The  thought  had  scarcely  entered  his  head 


when  the  stillness  was  broken  by  a  stealthy 
step.  Captain  Cushing  paused  and  listened. 
The  step  had  ceased.  He  looked  carefully 
through  the  trees.  For  a  few  moments  he 
could  discover  nothing.  At  last  his  eyes  fell 
upon  the  form  of  a  man  standing  in  the  woods 
half  a  pace  from  the  path,  apparently  waiting 
for  some  one  to  come  by.  Bracing  his  nerves 
with  all  his  might  Captain  Cushing  left  the 
open  path,  and  moved  noiselessly  through  the 
trees  towards  this  man.  When  be  came 
nearer  he  noticed  that  the  man  was  dressed  as 
a  lunatic  and  had  the  mein  of  a  lunatic.  Last 
and  most  gruesome  of  all,  he  held  a  revolver 
in  his  hand!  For  a  moment  Captain  Cushing 
could  scarcely  restrain  himself  from  turning 
and  running  away.  He  managed,  however, 
to  recover  his  nerve  sufficiently  to  take  a 
second  look  at  the  man.  That  look  restored 
complete  self-possession,  for  it  showed  him 
that  the  revolver  which  the  man  carried — a 
peculiar  inlaid  one  that  could  not  be  mis- 
taken— belonged  to  Dr.  Grinley.  Immedi- 
ately the  conversation  on  the  night  of  the 
quarrel  flashed  into  Captain  Cushing's  mind — 
the  story  of  the  great  Duke's  behavior  with 
the  armed  lunatic,  and  Dr.  Grinley's  threat 
that  Philip  might  soon  have  a  chance  of  act- 
ing in  the  same  way — and  he  realized  the 
situation  at  once.  Dr.  Grinley  had  sent  this 
fellow,  who  was  a  warder,  or,  at  worst,  a  harm- 
less lunatic,  with  an  empty  pistol  to  frighten 
him  and  make  him  take  to  an  ignominious 
flight.  Well,  Dr.  Grinley  would  be  disap- 
pointed. Philip  would  pretend  to  act  like  the 
great  Duke.  He  would  walk  up  to  the  man 
and  talk  to  him,  and  bring  him  back  captive 
to  the  asylum.  And  Dr.  Grinley  would  find 
the  tables  turned  on  him. 

Stepping  into  the  path  again,  Captain  Cush- 
ing walked  boldly  to  where  the  man  stood. 
The  moment  the  fellow — who  apparently  was 
expecting  him — saw  him,  he  raised  the  re- 
volver. Philip,  determined  to  cairy  out  his 
plain,  did  not  move  a  nerve. 

"Hillo,  how  do  you  do?"  he  called  out, 
cheerily.    "  Nice  evening,  isn't  it  ?  " 

The  man,  who  was  very  big  and  powerfully 
built,  seemed  surprised  at  the  greeting,  to 
Philip's  private  amusement.  He  made  no 
reply,  but,  lowering  the  pistol  slightly, 
scowled  inquisitively  at  Philip. 

"Beginning  to  suspect  he's  found  out," 
thought  Captain  Cushing. 

"  That's  a  very  pretty  pistol  of  yours,"  he 
added,  aloud.  "Mind  letting  me  see  it?" 
By  this  time  he  was  close  to  the  stranger. 

The  man  looked  more  surprised  than  ever 
at  this  remark. 

"Eh?  Won't  you  let  me  see  it?"  said 
Philip,  holding  out  his  hand. 

The  man,  looking  greatly  abashed,  handed 
him  the  pistol  in  an  awkward  way.  Philip 
examined  it. 

"  Looks  as  if  it  could  do  some  execution," 
remarked  Captain  Cushing. 

"Ay,  sir,  I'm  feared  I  'a  shot  a  keeper  down 
there,"  replied  the  man. 

"He's  trying  still  to  frighten  me,"  thought 
Captain  Cushing,  inwardly  amused.  Then  he 
said,  "Dear,  dear  me;  you  don't  mean  it. 
Let  us  go  and  see  if  the  poor  fellow's  dead." 

"I'm  feared  he  is,"  answered  the  man  som- 
brely, as  he  turned  and  accompanied  Captain 
Cushing  towards  the  asylum. 

The  man  spoke  no  more  as  they  walked 
somewhat  quickly  through  the  wood.  As 
they  emerged  Captain  Cushing  noticed  Dr. 
Madden  standing,  bare-headed  and  in  evening 
dress,  a  few  steps  from  the  end  of  the  path, 
talking  excitedly  to  four  warders.  When  the 
group  of  men  noticed  Captain  Cushing  and 
his  companion  they  started   violently,  and 


several  of  them  seemed  inclined  to  run  away, 
but  were  checked  by  a  muttered  order  from 
Dr.  Madden.  At  the  same  time  Captain 
Cushing's  companion  suddenly  hal  ed.  Cap- 
tain Cushing,  not  knowing  well  what  to  do, 
did  the  same. 

"Hillo,  Cushing,"  cried  out  Dr.  Madden  in 
a  peculiarly  jovial  way,  "  I  did  not  expect  to 
see  you  to-night." 

This  speech  startled  the  Captain,  as  he 
knew  it  was  utterly  contrary  to  the  truth.  He 
noticed,  to  his  further  surprise,  that  while  the 
Doctor  addressed  him  he  was  looking  at  his 
companion,  and  also  moving  with  over-acted 
nonchalance  but  great  rapidity  towards  them. 

Before  Captain  Cushing  could  gather  his 
wits  to  reply  Dr.  Madden  was  close  to  him, 
and  the  next  instant,  without  a  word  of 
notice,  he  had  sprung  forward  and  seized 
with  both  arms  the  strange  man.  In  a 
moment  the  two  men  were  on  the  ground 
struggling  fiercely.  Dr.  Madden  was  a  fine 
athletic  fellow,  but  his  antagonist  was  more 
than  a  match  for  him.  In  the  fall  he  had 
contrived  to  get  a  grasp  of  the  Doctor's  throat, 
and,  as  he  shut  his  strong  fist,  the  young 
physician  gasped  for  breath.  Captain  Cush- 
ing, realizing  his  friend's  danger,  flung  away 
the  revolver,  and,  seizing  the  stranger's  hand, 
twisted  his  fingers  from  his  throat;  the  man 
then,  turning  from  Dr.  Madden  for  a  moment, 
struck  Cap'.ain  Cushing  a  terrible  blow  in  the 
face.  Then  the  warders,  who  had,  until  now 
seemed  rather  paralyzed  with  fear,  recovered 
themselves,  and  dashing  upon  the  stranger, 
who  had  struggled  to  his  feet,  overpowered 
him,  and  carried  him  away. 

Dr.  Madden  rose  from  the  ground  covered 
with  dirt,  and  bleeding  at  the  mouth  and 
throat.  As  he  wiped  the  blood  away  he 
gasped  out: 

"  How  did  you  do  it,  Cushing  ?  " 

"  Do  what  ?  " 

"  Bring  that  fellow  in  !  He  has  shot  a  man 
already,  and  we  thought  since  he'd  got  that 

d  d  revolver  he  would  do  for  three  or  four 

more  before  we'd  capture  him.  He's  a  harm- 
less fellow,  as  a  rule,  but  old  Grinley  riled 
him  half  an  hour  ago  in  some  way  or  other, 
and  he  suddenly  went  foaming  mad,  and 
chased  the  old  boy  into  his  own  house,  where 
Grinley  locked  himself  in  some  cupboard  or 
other.  There,  unfortunately,  the  lunatic, 
while  rampaging  about  searching  for  him, 
found  the  revolver,  and  after  wounding  a 
warder  who  tried  to  stop  him,  he  escaped  into 
the  wood  where  you  found  him.  How  did 
you  bring  him  out?  " 

"  I — I  thought  it  was  a  plant  of  Grinley's," 
muttered  the  amazed  Philip. 

Dr.  Madden  looked  at  Philip  thoughtfully 
for  a  moment. 

"  Did  you  ? "  he  then  said  in  a  low  voice. 
"  Well,  tell  nobody,  and  you'll  rank  as  a  local 
hero  for  the  rest  of  your  life.  Thanks  for 
your  timely  aid,  my  boy,  in  taking  his  claws 
off  my  throat.  I  was  beginning  to  feel  bad. 
Let  us  have  a  glass  of  wine  and  a  wash  and 
then  to  dinner. 


Captain  Cushing  is  now  spoken  of  with 
profound  respect  by  fox-hunters  of  Doltshire, 
Alice  Huntley  has  become  Alice  Cushing, 
and  Dr.  Grinley  has  made  way  for  his  former 
assistant,  Dr.  Madden. — Truth. 


No  one  would  guess  that  the  following  lines  are 
from  the  San  Jose  Mercury,  whose  editor  is  a  happily 
married  man: 

Since  we  have  heard  that  bangs  must  go 

Our  maidens  meekly  droop, 
While  men  exclaim  in  tones  of  woe: 
"  Oh,  spare  them  from  the  soup." 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  PLAY  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

"Settled  Out  of  Court"  is  a  play  whose 
success  depeuds  more  on  the  actors  than  on 
the  lines.  Neither  in  dialogue  nor  situation 
does  it  show  originality;  and  it  appeals  more 
to  the  audience  as  an  old  friend  in  a  clever 
disguise  than  as  a  stranger.  Mr.  Gillette 
must  be  congratulated  on  leaving  so  much  of 
the  author's  work  without  revision;  he  is  a 
big  enough  man  to  understand  that  there  may 
be  some  things  about  dramatic  writing  that  an- 
other knows.  In  this  respect  he  differs  materi- 
ally from  many  of  our  best-known  adapters, 
who  "adapt"  very  much  as  the  small  boy 
whittles — until  of  the  original  play  there  isn't 
enough  lelt  to  condemn. 

It  has  been  Mr.  Gillette's  good  fortune  to 
have  his  plays  produced  by  adequate  companies 
— indeed,  he  has  shared  this  luck  with  the 
audiences;  and  the  ordinary  critic  will  agree 
with  me  that  without  the  assistance  of  such  a 
clever  troupe  of  mummers  as  are  gathered 
together  in  the  name  of  Charles  Frohman,  the 
play  at  the  Baldwin  this  week  would  be  an 
exceedingly  dull  if  not  stupid  comedy.  Some 
parts  of  "  Settled  Out  of  Court  "  are  tiresome 
enough  to  insure  a  successful  run  in  Lent, 
when  lovers  of  comedy  go  to  the  theatre  as 
part  of  a  well-conceived  plan  of  penance  for 
months  of  enjoyment  of  farce. 

It  is  a  question  with  me  of  which  is  the 
greater  attraction  nowadays — -a  new  play, 
adapted  by  a  well-known  writer,  or  an  old 
company  augmented  by  new  blood.  I  believe 
the  strength  lies  with  the  latter.  One  may  be 
reasonably  sure  that  Mr.  Holland,  Mr.  Ken- 
nedy, Miss  Margaret  Craven  and  the  others  in 
Frohman's  Company  will  make  the  evening 
pleasant  even  if  they  be  called  on  to  interpret 
lines  that  are  dull  as  last  night's  wine.  Yet 
this  confidence  may  be  some  day  misplaced, 
and  a  step  further  away  from  comedy  than 
"Settled  Out  of  Court"  happens  to  be,  will 
cause  a  very  serious  disappointment.  The 
principals  have  all  enough  to  do  to  keep  them 
sufficiently  often  before  the  audience  to  hide 
some  of  the  defects  of  the  play;  but  it  would 
take  a  cleverer  comedian  than  Mr.  Holland  to 
cure  the  humor  of  "  Settled  Out  of  Court  "  of 
its  baldness  in  spots. 

The  play  will  be  remembered  as  affording 
San  Franciscans  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
Miss  Craven's  debut  in  her  own  home.  The 
part  she  has  is  admirably  suited  to  her, 
ann  she  gives  a  remarkably  good  inter- 
pretation, and  thoroughly  justifies  the  opinions 
expressed  of  her,  and  the  manager's  wisdom 
in  having  entrusted  her  with  Mrs.  Barrymore's 
role  when  that  lady  was  sick.  Aside  from 
having  a  charming  stage  presence,  Miss 
Craven  possesses  real  dramatic  talent  of  suffi- 
cient force  to  arouse  recognition  from  even 
the  least  observant.  I  do  not  know  any 
young  lady  who  has  a  more  promising  future 

than  Miss  Craven.  

"The  Sportsman  "  is  the  next  comedy  an- 
nounced for  presentation  by  the  comedians, 
and  it  will  be  played  for  the  first  time  here 
Monday  night.  It  tells  the  story  of  a  young 
married  man  who  has  a  penchant  for  gentle- 
manly gambling  that  he  cannot  overcome. 
"The  Sportsman  "  was  written  for  the  present 
company  by  William  Lestocq,  the  author  of 
"Jane,"  and  was  first  produced  at  the  Colum- 
bia Theatre  in  Boston,  last  October,  where  it 
ran  during  the  balance  of  the  engagement  of 
the  company  in  that  city.  Joseph  Holland 
and  M.  A.  Kennedy,  it  is  said,  have  been  ex- 
ceptionally well  fitted  with  congenial  charac- 
ters.  

The  first  re-appearance  of  L,-  R-  Stockwell 


will  bring  forth  a  great  many  of  his  admirers 
on  Monday  evening,  when  will  be  presented 
the  neat  comedy  "The  Magistrate,"  in  which 
Mr.  Stockwell  made  such  a  strong  impression 
when  last  played  by  him  in  this  city  some  two 
years  ago.  The  favorite  comedian  will  re- 
ceive a  warm  reception  on  Monday  evening. 
"The  Magistrate"  will  be  on  for  one 
week.  

Next  Monday  evening  the  New  California 
Theatre  will  have  for  an  attraction  an  old  San 
Francisco  favorite.  The  cordial  welcome  ac- 
corded to  Denman  Thompson's  charming  idyl, 
"  The  Old  Homestead,"  is  well  remembered. 
That  this  story  is  made  interesting,  touching, 
and  amusing  as  it  is,  is  due  to  the  faithful- 
ness with  which  the  character  of  Joshua  Whit- 
comb  is  drawn  and  presented,  the  truthfulness 
of  all  the  minor  character  sketches,  the  bright- 
ness of  the  dialogue,  and  the  many  "  touches 
of  nature  "  which  are  at  once  recognized  pleas- 
urably  by  the  audience.  The  company  that 
is  this  year  producing  the  play  is  practically 
the  same  that  was  so  universally  commended 
by  San  Francisco  theatre  patrons  upon  the 
occasion  of  its  last  presentation  in  this  city. 
"The  Old  Homestead"  will  remain  three 
weeks.  

Something  novel  in  the  way  of  minstrelsy  is 
promised  by  The  Charles  E.  Schilling  Min- 
strels, who  appear  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre 
next  week,  opening  on  Monday  night.  The 
first  part,  instead  of  being  the  old-style  min- 
strel opening,  is  taken  from  Gilbert  &  Sulli- 
van's popular  comic  opera,  "  Pirates  of  Pen- 
zance." It  is  said  to  be  splendidly  staged,  and 
the  costumes  are  reported  as  being  unusually 
elaborate.  Among  the  list  of  performers  are 
George  H.  Edwards,  a  clever  comedian  ;  Sully 
and  Nealy,  knock-about  song  and  dance  art- 
ists ;  Clivette,  equilibrist;  Crandall  and  Clark, 
banjoists;  the  three  Nicholls  brothers,  acro- 
bats; the  Narragansett  Quartette;  Eugene 
Everett,  the  human  enigma,  and  the  repre- 
sentative musical  comedian  Charles  E.  Schil- 
ling.  
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To-day  the  Fashionable  Whisky  of  the  United  States 

CARROLL  &  CARROLL,  Agents 

306  MAtKET  STREET 


TWENTY-SEVENTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION 

— OK  THE — 

Mechanics'  Institute 


PRELIMINARY  WORLD'S  FAIR  EXHIBIT 
OF  CALIFORNIA 

Opens  January  10,  Closes  February  //,  1893 

New  Features!  Bptdal  Attractions  1 

Among  which  will  be  the  Annual  Exhibition  of  the  Northern 
California OltTtUJ  Fair  Association;  a  grand  display  of  natural  ]>ro 
ducts  of  the  various  i-ountteB  of  the  State;  the  largest  collection 
ever  Been  in  thia  city  of  valuable  statuary  and  palntlngfl;  an  orcbos 
tra  of  fifty  musicians.  Including  noted  Holoials  and  .Miss  May  Cook, 
the  young  California  cornetis' ;  fix  large  aquariums:  machinery  in 
motion;  objects  of  art,  industry  and  manufacture. 

A  OMISSION 

Adult's  single  admission,  In  daytime,  26c.;  evening.  60c. 
Child's  single  admission,  dayilmr,  16.c;  evening,  V6c.  Heason 
tickets  Issued  only  to  members  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute.  Double 
season  ticket,  M.60;  single  season,  81.60  Season  tickets  may  be 
obtained  by  iion-membeis  at  the  following  rate:  Double  season, 
85.00;  single  season  S4.00,  which  includes  membership  in  the  Insti- 
tute subject  to  confirmation  by  the  management  and  dues  for  the 
present  quarter.  irwiN  O.  STOMP,  President. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hatmav  ck  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvier,       .....  Manager 

Monday,  January  9th 

—  iccrnur.  WEEK  OF  THE  ENGAGEMENT  OF 

|  CHARLES  FROHMAN'S  CUME0IANS 
First  Production  here  of  the  Brilliant  Comedy 

THltl  SPORTSMAN 

By  Lcstroc,  author  of  *'Janc" 
Recently  produced  witli  imtm  use. success  at  the 
Columbia  Tin  atre,  Boston. 
Monday,  January  loth.  ARABIAN  NIGHTS 

First  Time  in  America 
Monday,  January  2.3d,  Mil    WILKINSON'S  WIDOWS 
Fourth  and  Last  Week  of  the  t'cmcdlaus 


Coming, 


LI  LLI  PUTIANS 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Managei 

MONDAY,  JANUARY  9th 

Every  Evening,  Including  Sunday  Matinee  Saturday 

DENMAN  THOMPSON'S 

Celebrated  Play 

THE  OLD  HOMESTEAD 

Presented  with  the  Same  Minuteness  of  Detail  that 
Characterized  its  Former  Successful 
Engagement  at  this  Theatre. 
SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE  — — - 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Leavitt, 

Geo.  H.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


ONE  WEEK  ONLY 

CHAS.  E.  SCHILLING'S 
MINSTRELS 

Everything  Entirely  New 

Next  Attraction,  ....  PECK'S  HAD  BOY 
Coming,  SPIIJEK  AND  FLY 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alp  Ellinohocse  Business  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  Matinee  .Saturday 

January  »th  ™ ' 

KE-APPEARANCE  OF 

L.  R.  STOCKWELL 

The  Public's  Favorite 

FOR  ONK   WEKK  ONLY 

In  Augustln  Daly's  Successful  Comedy 

THE  MAGISTRATE 


Seats  Now  Ketidy 


MANDOLIN  MUSICALE 

MR.  SAMUEL  ADELSTEIN  ISSEZSS1** 

—  AT — 

METKOPOL1TAN  HALL 

Fifth  St.,  bet.  Market  and  Mission  Sts. 
FRIDAY  EVENING,  JANUARY  13,  1893 

— ABBISTKD  BY — 

Mrs.  Martin  Bohultz,  Soprano  Martin  Bohultl,  Organ 

Mts.  Liilie  Blimiofrham,  Contralto    H.  clay  Wyiham,  Boabm  Flute 

Mr  J,  F.  Fleming,  Basso  Arthur  HcgeiiBhergrr,  Cello 

Miss  Lillian  Nathan,  Mandolin         F.unl  Oreenhanm,  Violin 
M.  Solano,  Harp  F.  Dellepiane,  Accompanist 

ADMISSION,  50  CKNTS 
Seats  may  ho  Reserved  at  an  extra  charge  of  Twenty-flvu  CentB, 
at  the  MUbic  Store  of  Sherman,  <  lay  &  Co., 
on  January  11,  12  ami  18, 

IRVING  HALL 

The  Twenty -Sixth  Carr-Beel  Saturday  Pop  Concert 

Will  take  place  JANUARY  7TH,  at  3  V.  M. 

String  (Juartette  Beethoven 

Song  Godard 

Mrs.  BatCHKMMML 

Chaconne  (for  violin  ulone)  Bach 

Mr.  Beki.. 

Song  

Mrs.  Batchei.der. 

Trio  Godard 

By  desire. 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Messrs.  Uekl  and  Heine. 


i6 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


VERY  OLD. 


CVa*t  Hy^ 


RICH 
AS 
CREAM 

 AND  

SMOOTH 
AS 
SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUN  GAR/ AN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical   Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  of  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 


S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 

I 

Professors  :  < 


LOUIS  TRONCHET 
ALFRED  DE  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  ol  10  and  15  years.    Teims  reasonable. 


AV .    F.  SAWYER 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Rtmowd  to  Mills  Building, 
Ninth  Floor,  «,.,»(  11  and  12. 


Toltphone  No.  174 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES 


SWIM.-  \\i>  LOAN  SOCIfcTY,  101  Montgom- 
ery St.,  <Mir.  Slitter — For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (5  '/l0)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits,  and  four  and  a  quarter  (4%)  percent 
per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Tuesday,  January  3,  1893. 
 CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 

The  Merman  Savings  and  Loan  Society,  :>•>(', 
California  Mreet.  — For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (sX°)  Per  cent  per  annum  on 
Term  Deposits  aud,  four  and  one-quarter  (4'/A)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  on 
and  alter  Tuesday,  January  3,  1893. 
  GEO.  TOURXY.  Secretary. 


The  1  alifornia  Savings  and  Loan  Society,  corner 
(if  POTtrell  and  Eddy  Streets.— For  the  half  year  end- 
ing December  31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared 
at  the  rate  of  five  and  four-tenths  (sX°)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  on-half  (4%) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Tuesday,  January  3,  1893. 

VERNOX  CAMPBELL,  Secretary/ 


Anne,  Dear: — Did  it  ever  occur  to  you  that 
the  average  woman  who  attempts  to  shop  on 
a  rainy  day  is  anything  but  a  pleasing  spec- 
tacle ?  I  had  occasion  to  try  it  myself  during 
the  recent  storm,  and  the  extreme  discomfort 
I  suffered,  combined  with  the  awful  sights  in 
female  form  that  surrounded  me  at  every  turn, 
caused  me  some  thought  011  the  subject.  Men 
do  not  go  about  in  a  rain  storm  looking  be- 
draggled and  forlorn.  "  Certainty  not,"  I 
hear  you  say,  "because  they  have  not  the 
trying  skirts  that  fashion  has  burdened  us 
with." 

Well,  if  that  is  the  secret  of  the  mat- 
ter, surely  our  case  is  not  a  hopeless  one.  I 
see  that  some  sensible  girls  in  Nottingham, 
England,  have  adopted  the  fashion  of  short 
skirts  for  rainy  weather  ;  and  even  some 
of  the  fashionable  London  tailors  are  car- 
rying out  the  idea,  making  jaunty  af- 
fairs. The  skirts  are  invariably  plain,  faced 
in  leather  (which  is  easily  cleaned  when 
soiled)  and  clear  the  ground  by  several  inches. 

*  *  * 

We  are  so  fond  of  following  the  fashions 
adopted  by  our  English  cousins,  why  don't  we 
take  advantage  of  this  pattern  of  extreme 
good  sense  ?  Look  at  the  average  woman  we 
meet  on  Kearny  Street  during  a  rainy  morning. 
Even  if  she  be  provided  with  overshoes,  a 
mackintosh,  and  umbrella  she  is  far  from  being 
comfortably  clad.  She  clutches  at  her  too  long 
dress  skirts  in  a  vain  endeavor  to  keep  them 
out  of  the  mud,  but  there  is  always  a  petti- 
coat to  flap  about  her  ankles  in  a  most  uncom- 
fortable and  untidy  manner;  one  hand,  how- 
ever, being  constantly  occupied  as  skirt 
lifter,  the  remaining  one  has  to  do  service 
in  holding  umbrella,  opening  doors,  carrying 
parcels  and  pocket-book,  and  this  task  alone 
is  enough  to  bring  permanent  wrinkles 
to  the  brightest  face.  There  is  rarely 
discretion  used  regarding  the  hat,  conse- 
quently the  trimmings  and  feather  hang 
flapping  and  limp  in  the  rain,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  straightening  of  unconfined  crimps  and 
curls. 

*  *  * 

On  the  other  hand  imagine  the  Not- 
tingham model  ;  she  scorns  overshoes,  but 
her  oiled  calf  shoes  have  a  slight  cork  sole  to 
protect  the  foot  from  the  damp  pavement  and 
button  well  up  on  to  the  calf  of  the  leg.  Of 
course,  these  shoes  should  be  made  of  the 
best  material,  and  by  the  best  bootmaker,  for 
the  sake  of  service  and  appearance.  The  skirt 
should  fall  a  little  below  the  shoe  top,  but 
should  we  at  first  fear  to  be  too  conspicuous, 
even  three  or  four  inches  from  the  ground 
would  be  a  great  improvement  on  the  present 
mode,  and  any  old  serge  dress  would  be  just 
the  thing  to  cut  over  and  keep  for  sloppy  days. 
The  mackintosh,  or  rain  coat,  should  be  cut  to 
come  even  with  the  bottom  of  the  skirt,  with 
a  big  pocket  on  the  side  with  buttoned  flap 
for  pocket-book  aud  handkerchief;  tightly 
braided  hair,  snugly  pinned;  a  plain  hat  (and 
nothing  is  more  suitable  than  a  felt  or 
glazed  sailor)  with  a  net  veil  pinned  to  keep 
the  straying  locks  in  place.  The  wearer  of 
this  costume  would  at  least  look  neat  and  com- 
fortable, and  certainly  would  be  prepared  to 
enjoy  the  stormiest  day. 


gown  sprinkled  with  minutest  pink  blossoms 
and  green  leaves,  a  boa  comes,  composed  of 
pink  crushed  roses  entwined  with  their  foliage. 
These  boas  are  worn  loosely  thrown  over  the 
back  of  the  bare  neck  and  fall  straight  down 
the  front  of  the  dress  nearly  to  the  ground. 
Another  garland  composed  of  pale  yellow 
primroses  with  their  delicate  green  leaves  is 
to  be  worn  with  a  white  net  dress  embroidered 
in  gold.  They  should  be  very  effective, 
though  I  fear  not  always  becoming. 

The  fashions  of  this  season  are  certainly 
generous  in  giving  us  numbers  of  skirts  from 
which  to  choose.  The  latest  has  nice  gored 
breadths  with  all  the  seams  corded  from  top 
to  bottom,  the  foot  measuring  from  five  to  six 
yards  around.  This  pattern  is  especially  appro- 
priate for  dinner  or  visiting  gowns  of  silk, 
satins  or  bengaline,  and  when  velvet  is  used 
for  the  pipings  the  effect  is  excellent. 

Nancy. 


The  White  House 

Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 


We  are  now  Prepared  to  Show  for  the  Holidays 

THS  I.ATgfT  El  ROI>]  AS  PlIODl'CTIOHS  III 

Bronzes,  Terra  Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Rare  and  Beautiful  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 


HAS  GIVEN  ENTIRE  8A rTBFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


*  *  * 


There  is  a  charming  accessory  being  im- 
ported with  the  delightful  Dresden  brocade 
evening  dresses,  and  now  I  am  quite  sure  you 
will  not  be  happy  until  you,  too,  possess  a 
flower  boa.    With  a  cream  satin  Directoire 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 


PRICE 


sr.  Illl  P*r  1UU- I'u  11  ml  ISnx. 
HSVS.OO  Per  Hum!  of  TOO  Pounds. 
.fi.SO.OO  Per  Ton. 


Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundry-men  Frf.e. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BBANCH  OFTIOES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Tudson  M-fg.  Co.,  San  Krancisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  anil  Montreal,  Can. 

Nat  field  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  Kngland. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  I'ittsburg,  Pa. 


T  H  K   WAV  E. 
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EDUCATIONAL, 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  acceptengagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  Bast  Oakland,  Cal. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

160*  and  1G0G  VAN  NESS  AVKNUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  Term  commences  January  1th,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessor, s. 

Prof.  R.K.Love,  507  Sutter  St 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      •      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  I louses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


THE  SATHBR  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,         .....  $1,250,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres.  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres. 

J.  S.  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E.  A.  Bruguiere,  F.  W.  Suirner,  Albert  Miller, 
Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  B^nk.  St.  Lotis— The  Mechanics' Bank.  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Batik.  London — Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  first  week  of  the  new  year  saw  business  open 
with  a  rush  at  the  San  Francisco  and  Pacific  Stock 
Exchanges. 

While  at  the  closing  week  of  December  shares  of 
the  Comstock  showed  a  tendency  to  advance  and  ren- 
der the  active  purchasing  of  Hirshfield  of  the 
Pacific,  and  Stontenborough  of  the  San  Francisco 
Board,  on  what  is  supposed  to  be  Virginia  City  orders, 
the  middle  stocks  I'otosi,  Savage,  and  Hale  and 
Norcross  advanced  some  10  or  15  per  cent.  Potosi 
from  $1.70  to  $2;  Savage  from  95  cents  to  $130;  Hale 
&  Norcross  from  85  cents  to  $  1.15.  The  advance  was 
based  on  the  improved  outlook  of  the  grade  of  ore 
encountered  on  1800  foot  level  of  the  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross near  the  Savage  line. 

While  it  is  true  they  struck  a  little  quartz  on  the 
joint  west  cross-cut  on  the  1800  foot  level,  still  it  assays 
so  little,  not  to  exceed  $10,  that  it  w-ill  not  do  to  buy- 
on,  and  as  I  said  to  the  patrons  of  The  WAVE,  while 
it  will  bear  watching  and  njay  result  in  something  bet- 
ter, at  present  it  will  be  best  to  let  them  alone,  and  as 
Hale  &  Norcross  is  heavily  in  debt — $8000  according 
to  the  secretary's  report,  and  besides  this  about 
$10,000  unpaid  bills  on  hand — there  will  have  to  be  an 
assessment  levied  which  will  further  tend  to  set  the 
stock  back. 

On  Tuesday  at  the  opening  of  the  boards  favorable 
news  was  received  from  the  Potosi,  and  drifting 
has  begun  on  the  1000  foot  level  towards  the  Bullion; 
besides  this  a  connection  was  to  be  made  between  the 
west  drift  from  the  top  of  the  raise  from  the  1 100  foot 
level  and  the  drift  going  east  from  the  Potosi  footwall, 
and  southerly  explorations  in  the  ore  body  made.  This 
all  tended  to  make  the  stock  in  demand,  and  on  the 
buying  of  Marks,  t  ope,  and  Crocker,  the  price  ad- 
vanced from  $1  95  to  $>.4 ■>.  For  the  first  two  days  of 
this  week  over  1  1,000  shares  of  I'otosi  were  bought 
and  sold  in  the  San  Francisco  Exchange.  In  all  these 
middle  stocks  there  will  be  a  setback  and  lower 
prices  will  rule,  but  the  market  will  not  drift  back 
again  to  the  low  figures  and  stagnant  business  that 
prevailed  during  the  month  of  December. 

While  the  Northends,  Con.  Virginia  and  California, 
Ophir,  and  Mexican,  were  actively  bought  last  week  by 
Paxton  and  Walls,  and  advanced  to  $2  this  week ,  under 
the  heavy  selling  of  Bob. Morrow, the  backbone  of  these 
stocks  were  weakened,  and  while  not  breaking  in 
price  the  demand  fell  off  and  sales  were  made  at 
slight  discount.  The  superintendent  of  the  Con.  Vir- 
ginia reports  having  fourteen  men  at  work  in  the 
mine;  also  that  the  volume  of  gas  has  decreased  con- 
siderably, and  he  expects  soon  to  be  able  to  open  the 
stopes  on  the  1500  foot  level.  The  various  secretaries 
filed  the  financial  condition  of  the  mines  on  Monday, 
January  2d.  The  following  show  a  balance  to  their 
credit:  Con.  Virginia  and  California,  unsold  bullion 
valued  at  $40,081,  with  an  overdraft  of  {42,000  at  the 
bank  and  an  assessment  to  be  collected  of  $  08,000; 
the  Mexican  $14,328,  Sierra  Nevada  $13,558,  Union 
Con.  $7052,  Gould  &  Curry  $13,928,  Alta  $14,832,  Bodie 
$5700,  Bulwer  $7894.  Among  those  having  an  indebt- 
edness are  the  Belcher  $20,150,  with  a  month's  ex- 
penses (amount  unknown)  less  a  shipment  of  $19  000 
received;  the  Crown  Point  814,700,  Confidence$!2,i22, 
Hale  &  Norcross  $8000,  Overman  $1 2,36s,  Seg  Bel- 
cher $7000,  Potosi  $26, ocx),  with  the  month's  bullion 
produced  not  yet  accounted  for.  In  the  outside  dis- 
tricts, the  Bodies,  Tuscaroras,  and  Quojotoas,  nothing 
to  report;  it  looks  as  though  they  will  be  gradually 
let,  one  by  one,  off  the  list;  of  the  majority  not  a 
share  can  be  sold. 

During  the  year  ending  with  December,  1892,  the 
Con.  Virginia  and  California  yielded  in  ore  $943,000; 
for  the  previous  year,  1891,  the  product  was  £1,669,- 
000,  a  falling  off  of  very  near  50  per  cent.  The  past 
year  has  been  a  hard  one  on  silver,  the  price  at  pres- 
ent being  the  lowest  it  has  been  (about  82).  The 
Government  bought  its  usual  quota  each  month, 
4,5co,ooo  oz.,  or  54,000,000  for  the  year,  and  while  in 
January  they  paid  95/4  cents  at  the  close,  in  December 
only  85^  or  a  fall  of  10  cents  an  ounce. 

A  rich  strike  was  made  in  the  Utica  Mine,  Cala- 
veras County.  The  strike  was  made  in  the  400  foot 
level,  and  the  pocket  is  so  rich  that  a  twenty-eight 
lb.  rock  yielded  16  lbs.  of  gold.  Another  piece  of 
rock  weighing  5  lbs.  held  3  lbs.  of  gold.  The  pocket 
was  quite  large  and  was  not  cut  through  in  24  hours. 
The  vein  furnishes  good  rock  for  160  stamps,  and  is 
from  40  to  70  feet  wide. 

Early  this  week  Mr.  Parker,  of  the  Crown  Point 
Mine  at  Shasta,  encountered  a  well-defined  ledge 
about  200  feet  from  the  commencement  of  the  tunnel. 
The  ore  assays  from  $50  to  $50 0  per  ton. 

At  the  Clifton  Copper  Mines,  New  Mexico,  they 
are  taking  out  about  200  tons  of  copper  per  day. 

The  prospects  of  the  Brunswick  Mine,  at  Grass 
Valley,  have  improved  very  much  in  the  last  two 
months.  A  fine  shoot  of  ore  has  been  cut  in  the  west 
drift,  600  foot  level,  and  good  ore  also  in  the  shaft 
and  east  drift;  65  tons  of  good  ore  are  in  the  bins. 

The  Anti-Debris  Association  are  not  satisfied  with 


the  way  the  North  Bloomfield  Hydraulic  Mine  is 
working.  This  is  the  mine  Judge  Gilbert  allowed  to 
resume  work  under  certain  conditions.  This  Com- 
pany has  patented  about  600  acres  about  18  miles 
from  Nevada  City,  which  will  be  worked  by  monitors 
if  they  are  allowed  to  work;  about  10,000  cubic  yards 
are  washed  down  in  24  hours  run. 

E.  F.  Cahill  has  been  elected  a  member  of  the  San 
Francisco  Stock  Exchange  in  the  place  of  his  uncle 
E.  Cahill. 

The  Belcher  Mine  shipped  to  the  Brunswick  mill 
during  the  week  for  reduction  441  tons  of  ore,  and  to 
the  Carson  Mint  4  bars  of  bullion  valued  at  $18,938, 
the  first  shipment  on  the  December  account. 

During  the  month  of  December  local  incorpora- 
tions paid  in  dividends  $432,750,  of  which  amount  the 
mining  companies  paid  $135,250;  water  companies, 
$70,00  >;  and  banks,  $73,500;  for  the  same  mouth  last 
year  $582,250  was  paid. 

Of  local  securities  at  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board 
during  the  month  of  December,  there  were  sold  8,712 
shares,  and  of  bonds  $52,000. 

In  the  past  week  business  was  light  and  dull.  The 
following  shares  were  sold:  Of  Spring  Valley  Water, 
225  shares  at  9SJ4  @  98;  San  Francisco  Gas,  100  @ 
71;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  140  at  70^  @  Ys\ 
Safe  Deposit,  250  @  51;  Giant  Powder,  15  @  40; 
Hutchinson  Company  200  @,  2'/£.  Surety. 
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Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 
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P.  0.  BOX  2163.  S.  F. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"  in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

^INE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  thrice  and 

ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  To  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Do  »1  Angeles, 


i  8 


THE   W  AY  K  . 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  is  like  St.  Paul,  it  has 
a  thorn  in  the  flesh.  The  religion,  however,  in  this 
case  is  usually  concede<l  to  be  on  the  side  of  the 
thorn,  and  the  name  of  the  thorn  is  Craig.  He  has 
had  a  great  deal  to  say  about  the  new  clauses  in  the 
Union's  laws.  He  has  not  declared  that  he  won't 
abide  by  them,  neither  has  he  said  that  he  intends  to 
stand  in  with  the  rest.  He  has  been  interviewed  by 
the  column  and  doubtless  the  New  Zealand  has  had 
the  benefit  of  the  free  advertising  and  of  the  pub- 
licity which  its  captious  manager  has  given  it. 

These  changes  in  the  laws  are  in  operation  and 
give  very  general  satisfaction.  The  cities  affected, 
those  in  which  20  per  cent  commission  will  be  paid 
in  place  of  salary,  are  Los  Angeles,  Sacramento  Oak- 
land, San  Jose,  Stockton,  and  Vallejo.  Hitherto  any 
salary  has  been  paid  at  these  points,  now  an  all  round 
commission  of  20  per  cent  is  the  order. 

In  these  excepted  cities,  and  there  never  was  any 
reason  why  they  should  be  rriade  exceptions,  the 
Union  used  to  allow  either  one  salaried  agent  or  two 
agents  each  receiving  20  per  cent  commission,  while 
in  all  other  cities  agents  were  paid  15  per  cent  and 
there  were  no  salaried  agents. 

The  men  who  do  not  like  the  new  laws  are  those 
city  agents  who  are  independent,  having  their  own 
offices  and  supporting  their  own  staff  as  Smedberg 
and  Mitchell,  Maxwell  and  Berry  &  Co.  To  them 
the  changes  mean  a  cut  of  from  2  V2  to  12^  per  cent, 
and  the  question  is,  Can  they  stand  it  ? 

The  marine  men  are  also  scratching  their  heads,  as 
the  rates  on  hulls  have  been  raised  I  per  cent,  and 
proportionate  raises  have  been  decided  upon  for 
cargoes;  but  the  brokerage  commissions  have  been 
reduced  to  5  per  cent. 

The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  is  moving  into  its  splen- 
did new  quarters  on  the  northeast  corner  of  Sacra- 
mento and  Montgomery  Streets,  and  E.  W  Carpen- 
ter's companies  are  soon  to  follow  into  the  same 
building. 

The  New  York  Mutual  Life  Building,  on  the  south- 
east corner  of  California  and  Sansome  Streets,  will 
not  be  ready  for  occupation  for  some  time,  though  it 
is  exteriorly  almost  finished.  Mr.  Forbes  thinks  it 
will  be  six  months  before  he  can  move  into  the  build- 
ing he  has  watched  growing  from  his  windows  in  the 
Fireman's  Fund  Building. 

The  credit  rule  of  the  P.  L  U.  is  working  like  a 
charm.  Many  of  the  gentlemen  who  have  been 
prompt  to  collect  and  slow  to  remit  have  been 
obliged  to  mend  their  ways;  but  there  is  little  ground 
for  grumbling  and  the  law  is  in  the  line  of  better  and 
more  business-like  business. 

Harry  Boyd  is  in  Oregon  doing  the  Northwest 
circuit  in  the  interests  of  the  Hamburg  Bremen 
and  the  Niagara  of  New  York. 

Alfred  Still  man  has  lost  his  city  agents,  Smedberg 
and  Mitchell.  They  have  given  up  the  Providence- 
Washington  and  the  Orient.  Who  the  new  city 
agents  will  be  has  not  been  even  rumored. 

George  W.  Turner  has  gone  south  and  there  is  no 
further  trouble  to  be  feared  from  the  Northwestern 
National  by  the  Union,  as  he  will  have  his  hands  full 
pro  tern. 

Alfred  Jones  has  been  appointed  General  Agent  of 
the  British  America  and  the  Western  Assurance.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  early  in  December  the  latter 
company  bought  a  majority  of  the  stock  of  the  latter. 

Many  of  the  companies  have  issued  calendars  as 
usual,  among  them  the  Liverpool,  London,  and 
Globe,  neat  and  useful,  the  Fireman's  Fund  decidedly 
serviceable,  and  the  American  Casualty,  a  dainty 


drawing-room  twelve  leaf  album  illustrative  of 
Cooper's  "A  Wintry  Story."  Local. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  January  4th.  Dear  Wave: — Our 
city,  since  the  New  Year's  breaking,  has  been  shrouded 
in  the  dampest  of  fogs — the  rawest  and  densest  of 
fogs.  But,  like  the  fog  that  hung  over  London  when 
we  first  read  of  Jarndyce  and  Jarudyce,  it  doesn't  keep 
us  all  housed.  Some  of  us  girls  will  wander  down 
town  rain  or  shine.  There  is  method  in  our  madness 
nmv,  for  the  Legislature  is  just  in  session,  and  our 
woman's  curiosity  predominates.  We  can't  resist 
seeing  how  some  of  the  new  men  appear,  and  point- 
ing out  with  our  mind's  finger  which  ones  we  shall 
meet  in  the  lobby. 

Even  in  this  lesser  town  New  Year's  Eve  was  a  jolly 
time.  With  wildest  mirth  we  greeted  and  wished 
most  joyous  speeding  of  the  glad  New  Year.  The 
Lindley  mansion  shone  in  brilliance  resplendent. 
Miss  Jennie  entertained  most  charmingly  about  thirty 
of  us.  In  the  early  part  of  the  evening  we  played 
whist.  The  prizes  were  pretty;  it,  indeed,  was  unique 
in  giving  to  each  a  musical  instrument  with  which  to 
trumpet  to  her  side  her  wandering  partner.  At  the 
supper  table  toasts  were  given.  Mr.  Sims  said  some 
amusing  and  bright  words. 

Out  at  Mrs.  Orcutt's  there  was  music.  "  Only  just  a 
few  in,"  but  the  few  had  a  delightful  time.  The 
"  Bazoo  Orchestra"  rendered  music  most  painful,  and 
murdered  in  cold  discord,  "  If  You  Love  Me,  Darling 
Tell  Me  With  Your  Eyes."  Too  bad  that  Mr.  Bentley 
couldn't  have  been  there  to  inspire  with  those  twink- 
ling eyes  notes  more  harmonious. 

Miss  Cluness  also  entertained  on  New  Year's  Eve, 
and  very  ably,  too.  Each  and  all  had  such  a  good 
time  that  the  fast  coming  departure  of  the  dear  Doctor 
and  his  family  was  realized  with  keenest  disapj  oint- 
ment. They  have  been  talking  of  going  for  a  long 
while,  but  we  didn't  believe  that  they  would  really  go. 

On  the  night  of  January  2d  the  Esoteric  Club  gave 
a  brilliant  party.  Every  thing  was  the  swellest  pos- 
sible. The  south  end  of  the  hall  was  transformed  as 
by  the  magic  wand  of  some  good  fairy  godmother 
into  a  garden  of  beauty.  From  out  the  depths  of 
this  tropical  profusion  floated  wild  and  sweet  the 
delicious  notes  of  the  soft,  complaining  flute,  the 
whisperings  of  the  warbling  lute,  the  sharp  violins 
proclaimed  their  jealous  pangs  and  desperation,  "As 
when  Jubal  struck  the  corded  shell,  the  air  was  filled 
with  heavenly  harmony;"  nor  was  the  spell  less 
enchanting  when  the  lovely  women,  lovely  robed, 
leaning  upon  the  arms  of  the  lesser  divines  tripped 
step  to  the  wild,  mad  maze  of  the  waltz.  The  strang- 
ers numbered  many,  and  ezery  one  in  town  was  there. 
The  costumes  were  gorgeous.  Diamonds  sparkled  in 
a  thousand  dyes  and  gleamed  in  dew-drop's  sheen  in 
hair  and  gown  of  the  maidens  fair.  Miss  Lelia  Car- 
roll was  simply  lovely  as  she  leaned  on  Mr.  Sheld's 
devoted  arm.  The  thought  flashed  through  my  mind 
as  I  saw  them,  "  Thou  fortunate  man!  So  soon  to 
possess  as  wife  a  noble  woman  nobly  planned."  I 
didn't  meet  Miss  Carroll's  friend,  but  she  seemed 
delightful.  Mrs.  Ed.  Carroll  did  not  look  as  well  as 
usual.  There  were  so  main-  pretty  dresses  I  hardly 
know  which  to  mention  first.  Mrs.  H.  G.  Smith, 
Mrs.  Hale,  Mrs.  Dr.  Gardiner,  Mrs.  Orcutt,  Miss 
Deming,  the  Misses  Nyson,  Miss  Ruby  Flint,  Miss 
Effie  Clark,  Miss  Hughson — Edith  never  looked 
better — Mae  Carroll,  Miss  Cluness,  Miss  Miller,  Miss 
Mary  Mott — Oh!  all  the  girls  looked  well  and 
formed  a  galaxy  of  beauty.  It  would  seem  heartless 
not  to  mention  how  extremely  well  the  men  looked, 
for  I'll  wager  my  spring  bonnet  each  tried  on  a  dozen 
different  collars  and  nine  cravats  before  he  found  the 
one  that  exactly  suited  his  fastidious  eye.  They  all 
were  the  pink  of  perfection.    The  dances  were  twelve 


and  six  extras.  But  why,  oh  why,  was  there  such  an 
abundance  of  polkas? 

There  have  been  other  amusements,  Mrs.  Miller's 
lunch,  the  Amico  Club  party,  etc.;  I  won't  write  you 
about  them  until  another  time.  I  will  bring  my  letter 
to  a  close,  and  I  hope  the  dear  good  people  of  Sacra- 
mento won't  censure.    Your  loving  friend, 

Nenetzin. 

Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  on — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

irhirn  is  absolutely 
purr  and  soluble* 

i  Ithaxmnreihnnthreetimea 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
■  With  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
'Suirar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, coxtlng  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is   delicious,    nourishing,   and  easily 

DIGESTED.  

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W,  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


28(j01D  ShVeR.  AND 
J~  RROflZEMEDAlS 


Bouiiii[ip[ii(A(y|)iDfii[sj- 


ESTABLISH  KI>  isr>0 

"Out  of  each  nook  by  dingle  ana*  brook 
The  Healing  blossoms  lean  an  t  look." 

A  POT  OF  DR.  O.  P.  BROWN'S 


PRECIOUS 

HERBAL 

OINTMENT 


reaches  and  cures  disease  through 
the  pores,  arouses  circulation,  heal* 
iutlan<ruatioii.  b :  1  n  ■  s  h  e  s pain.  2fi  and 
60c.  Drug- iot<  or  by  mail.  J.Gibson 
Brown,  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.J 


Now  Open 


n->t«  SUTTER 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Bunny  Boom*,  Mngle  or  En  Suite, 
Cuisine  and  Service  Vnexcelled . 

■  -=^MBS.  R.  MMAND  Proprietress 


'(evO  {or  the  Complexion  r>s> 

1tie  only  face  preparation  sanctioned  as 
/\bsolulely  harmless  by  I  ne  medical  profession. 


T  H  K   WAV  K 


IQ 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  January  3d.  Dear  Wave: — The  anathe- 
mas of  the  entire  Presbyterian  flock  have  fallen  so 
heavily  upon  my  innocent  head  that  the  pleasures  of 
the  New  Year  have  been  one  round  of  misery,  and  all 
because  of  that  ridiculous  sermon  that  Dr.  Coyle 
preached  about  the  wickedness  of  the  theatre.  Each 
saintly  member  seems  to  take  my  last  week's  letter  as 
a  personal  affront,  and  the  absurdity  of  the  whole 
affair  is  that  mention  was  merely  made  of  the  ideas 
that  their  reverend  pastor  had  on  subjects  theatrical, 
and  for  so  slight  an  offen  e  the  Shepards,  Wallace 
Eversons.  Chas.  Eells,  Ralstons,  Prentice  Selbys  (he 
but  recently  returned  from  a  visit  to  Los  Gatos),  Mrs. 
P.  D.  Brown  (yes,  the  one  whose  tongue  is  renowned 
for  its  piquancy),  and  scores  of  others  intend  cutting 
me  dead  the  next  time  they  meet  me.  Well,  if  they 
appear  within  the  range  of  my  eagle  eye  I  shall  take 
to  my  heels  and  run,  for  I'm  like  poor  little  Viola, 
most  cowardly  when  called  upon  to  fight. 

Oh,  have  you  heard  about  the  latest  quarrel  that  the 
ladies  of  our  most  exclusive  Society  have  been  indulg- 
ing in  ?  Wouldn't  say  a  word  about  it,  but  the 
Board  of  Directors  can  contain  themselves  no  longer. 
It  is  all  about  the  sele.  tion  of  a  matron  for  the 
"Young  Women's  Christian  Home."  During  the 
construction  of  the  building  there  were  endless  little 
squabbles,  but  this  last  terminated  in  a  wild  burst  of 
tongue-lashing  (mamma  says  that  she  expected 
the  ladies  to  come  to  blows),  and  these 
same  charitable  ladies,  who  have  been  so 
anxious  to  protect  and  shelter  the  poverty- 
stricken  girls  of  this  burg,  have  allowed  the 
New  Year  to  open  upon  their  wrath,  and  yet  they  are 
members  of  the  church,  and  are  always  preaching  the 
doctrine  of  forgiving  our  enemies.  Bah  !  It  strikes 
me  that  they  all  have  been  working  for  effect,  public 
admiration,  and  to  see  their  names  in  the  paper.  Miss 

P.  D.  B          is  so    infuriated    that  she  absolutely 

manages  to  remain  silent  on  the  subject,  and  the 
family  are  awfully  worried,  as  they  fear  that  silence, 
on  her  part,  may  produce  some  serious  illness. 

Come  to  think  of  it,  the  exit  of  1892  was  laden 
with  quarrels  in  high  life.  Of  course  you  have  heard 
about  the  night  that  Dr.  Russell  Cool  slapped  Frank 
Smith  in  the  face.  The  scene  occurred  iu  the  aristo- 
cratic Athenian  rooms.  Frank  had  gone  there  with 
a  gay  party  of  Athenian  spirits  (?)  and,  without  any 
warning,  the  usually  smooth  dentist  struck  Frank  in 
the  face — then  an  imbroglio  ensued,  in  which  every- 
one took  a  hand. 

The  ever  pompous  and   stately  Vic  M   has 

decided  ideas  about  the  quarrel,  and  insists 
that  Dr.  Cool,  and  every  member  of  the 
club  who  was  present  at  the  time,  shall  be  ex- 
j  e'leo. 

Each  week  the  selfishness  of  the  Oakland  man  de- 
velops in  a  blaze  of  glory.  Eight  years  ago  the 
Snooks,  Phil  Remillard,  Charlie  Bon,  Bert  Brayton, 
Clarence  Grey,  Gus  McDonald,  C.  Lionel  Dam,  Frank 
Drum,  Felton  Taylor,  Alec  Rosborough,  Jim  Ames, 
George  McNear  Bob  Fitzgerald,  N  Elder,  F.  Brown, 
H.  Trevor,  Charlie  Lovell,  J.  Downey,  L.  Shepard,  J. 
Peters,  Fritz  Knight,  and  Andy  Stone  organized  the 
"Reminiscence  Club  "  and  have  met  each  Christmas 
since  for  the  purpose  of  dreaming  over  the  past. 
When  I  have  time  I  will  give  you  a  sketch  of  their 
lives — will  commence  with  the  President's  brilliant 
career.  Oh,  it  will  be  most  interesting  reading  to  the 
wives,  mothers,  and  sweethearts,  who,  during  the  last 
eight  years,  have  been  kept  in  ignorance  of  their  boys' 
actions.  Poor  fellows!  Won't  they  feel  cheap  when 
several  little  reminiscences  that  Tom  confided  to  me  are 
known  to  the  world.  Tom  says  that  the  last  banquet 
was  the  most  elaborate  of  all,  and  that  the  songs  and 
speeches  were  brilliant. 

On  Jit,  that  the  gay  and  festive  Athenians  intend 
opening  their  rooms  to  their  lady  friends  about  the  mid- 
dle of  this  month — now  please  don't  ring  a  chestnut 
bell. 

The  names  of  Playter  and  Crelleu  sound  strange  to- 
gether, as  no  one  dreams  that  there  could  be  a  thought 
in  common  between  the  girls  who  bear  those  names, 
but,  upon  making  inquiries,  I  find  that,  but  for  the 
timely  aid  of  Belle  Crellin,  Lottie  and  Grace  Playter, 
more  than  one  poor  wretch  would  have  gone  hungry 
and  cold.  One  never  hears  of  any  public  display  on 
their  part,  nor  of  promised  aid  in  this,  that,  or  the 
other  charitable  entertainment,  yet  they  do  more 
actual  charity,  and  give  more  out  of  their  allowance 
than  do  all  of  our  Society  girls  who  make  such  a 
parade  of  what  they  pretend  to  do. 

"Grandpapa  Selfridge"  is  most  devoted  to  little 
Miss  Dyer,  and  Joe  is  positive  that  she  is  the  most 
beautiful  baby  that  ever  appeared  in  Oakland  Society. 

Did  you  read  the  Christmas  stories  that  were  written 
by  May  Glascock  and  Ed.  Hamilton  ?  Ed's  was 
typical  of  Ed,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  May  will 
never  again  try  to  be  a  Gertrude  Atherton.  My  poor 
little  .effort  was  much  better.  The  Examiner  pub- 
lished it,  and  asked  for  another. 

All  our  coterie  are  heart-broken  because  handsome 
Billy  Foote  withdrew  from  the  Senatorial  fight.  Had 


he  succeeded  mamma  intended  that  I  should  go  to 
Washington  with  his  family.  By  the  way,  you  may 
lose  me  anyway  in  the  spring,  as  I  hope  to  leave 
Oakland  for  a  long  time.  I  know  you  will  regret  the 
loss  of  Frou-Frou. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  January  4th.  Dear  Wave  : — My  occupa- 
tion on  New  Year's  day  was  an  indulgence  in  retro- 
spection, thoughts  of  the  past  year,  as  it  were,  and  an 
inspection  of  my  "'92"  social  calendar.  I  could 
scarcely  bring  to  mind  one  real  social  success  in 
private  functions,  during  the  year,  in  the  dancing  or 
feasting  line,  and  my  calendar  ouly  registered  an  un- 
usual number  of  brilliant  weddings  in  which  the  150 
figured  at  all  prominently.  Card  parties  and  teas 
upon  an  indifferent  scale  were  attempted  by  several, 
but  they  do  not  sustain  our  reputation  abroad  for  swag- 
ger functions.  Last  year  the  Helm  and  Roeding  enter- 
tainments sent  us  girls  into  the  seventh  heaven,  and  in 
previous  years  the  Mullers,  Ferguson,  Phillipps,  Wood- 
worth  and  Hughes  parties  were  calculated  to  stir  up 
our  superfluous  energy  and  fill  the  coffers  of  your 
swell  moduli-.  Times  have  changed  now — but  is  it  the 
times  ?  Jack  says  our  swells  are  all  closely  pressed 
for  the  "  where  with  all  "  just  at  preseut,  but  I  think 
they  are  developing  penurious  traits,  more  becoming 
the  traditional  "  close  fisted  "  miser  than  members  of  a 
prosperous  and  intellectual  community.  Rise  up,  ye 
matrons  of  our  swell  set,  and  give  us  less  fortunate 
ones  a  chance  to  enjoy  ourselves — and  possibly  join 
your  charmed  circle. 

Our  distinguished  politician  and  social  lion,  W.  A. 
Shep — has  absented  himself  from  all  social  functions 
since  his  political  aspirations  were  fulfilled.  I  under- 
stand, however,  that  he  will  occupy  his  old  position 
in  our  hearts  and  Society's  merry  makings  as  soon  as 
he  is  familiar  with  the  intricacies  of  the  divorce  court, 
marriage  licenses,  etc.  Speaking  of  marriages  re- 
minds me  of  one  to  take  place  the  end  of  January,  or 
early  in  February— Cute  Nancy  and  "Father"  Guard, 
as  the  boys  facetiously  call  him.  They  surely  have 
Imp's  best  wishes.  Few  girls  have  been  as  universally 
popular  as  Nan,  and  the  highest  compliment  one  can 
pay  Will  is  to  say  that  he  is  deserving  of  his  good  for- 
tune. 

Another  popular  couple  lingering  in  the  vale  of  un- 
certainty, or  waiting  for  an  auspicious  occasion,  is  the 

genial  "Amazon"  H  and  Mattie  H  .  Am.  isn't 

a  banker,  neither  is  he  a  luminary  in  a  "  capitalist's 
heaven,"  but  he  can  amply  afford  the  luxury  of  a 
wife,  and  is  quite  capable  of  catering  to  a  most  fastidious 
little  maiden.  Mattie  gives  a  tea  to  her  girl  friends 
this  afternoon — wonder  if  it's  a  farewell  to  single 
blessedness  !  These  matrons  of  the  swell  set  had  bet- 
ter improve  their  time,  as  the  rapidly  increasing 
"young  married  set"  is  assuming  vast  proportions, 
and  will  naturally  take  the  places  of  the  older  ones. 

Lee  leaves  your  city  for  the  East  to-day;  may  "good 
luck  "  attend  his  intentions  say  I,  and  his  return  be 
an  event  of  the  near  future.  I  was  surprised  at  the 
number  of  callers  and  receivers  in  town  yesterday,  as 
I  imagined  the  custom  too  antiquated  to  ever  see  new 
life.  Jack  tells  me  the  boys  met  with  numerous 
"disappointments" — whatever  that  may  mean. 
Tuppers  gave  a  small  card  party  in  honor  of  Miss 
Gillespie,  last  Thursday  evening.  It  was  fully  as 
successful  as  previous  entertainments  given  at  this 
hospitable  house.  Colson's  "at  home"  Thursday 
evening,  Denman  Thompson  Saturday  evening  in 
"  The  Old  Homestead,"  "Incog."  Monday  evening, 
and  the  '89-'o,o  Club  dance  the  following  Friday 
evening,  and  present  attractions  galore  for  the  400 
Of  these  later.  Yours,  Imp. 


GRAND 


J 


Annual  Clearance  Sale 


TREMENDOUS  CUTS  IN  PRICES 


-TIIHOVUHOtlT  OVIl- 


Immense  Surplus  Stock 

—  OP — 

Black  and  Colored  Dress  Goods, 
Silks,  Cloaks,  Laces, 

Ribbons,  Trimmings,  Gloves, 
Handkerchiefs,  Hosiery, 
Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

Curtains,  Blankets,  Linens. 
Flannels.  Housefurnishings. 
Etc.,  Etc. 


CALL  IELAIFMjY 

A  First  Choice  is  the  Best  Choice 


CORNER  MARKET  AND  JONES  STREKTS 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

"he  Most  Complete  Establishment 
lrf  T11K  City 

Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


SIMON   &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary     -      .      San  Francisco 


Our  Rentine  Department  is  under  the 
management  of  experienced  hnnds 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  WOVTnnilKIIT  iTIIFTT 


COQUETTE'S  CALENDAR. 


Thus  did  my  many-mooded  love  display 

The  twelve  months  of  the  year,  all  in  one  day  : 

I  came.    She  greeted  me  in  January, 

The  frosty  maid  of  words  and  glances  chary. 

Hut  soon  our  eyes  met  and  faint  hope  I  saw, 
For  she  dissolved  in  February  thaw. 

Her  scolding  little  curls  bobbed  all  about  ; 
She  seemed  displeased,  she  teased — 'twas  March,  no 
doubt ! 

"  l'arewell  I"  I  cried,  but  tears  of  April  rain 
Decided  me  to  wait  and  try  again. 

I  let  her  soothe  my  anger  with  soft  wiles, 

Her  flow'r  face  blossoming  May  with  dimpled  smiles. 

Bathed  in  a  blush  as  delicate  as  June, 
She  listened  while  I  pleaded  for  one  boon. 

Which,  after  many  prayers  and  many  a  sigh, 
Was  granted  by  the  warm  heart  of  July, 


Her  pouting  lips  seemed  hinting  "  Is  it  this  ?" 
I  looked,  and  dared,  and  won  an  Augu  1  ki^s. 

Each  burning  cheek,  now  like  a  glowing  ember, 
Suggested  straightway  brilliant  red  Septan   < . 

Rut  when  I  talked  of  love  and  poverty, 
October  was  no  soberer  than  she. 

I  whispered,  '*  I  will  work,  love,  will  you  wait?" 
Her  answer  made  November  desolate. 

Her  fingers  fell  from  mine.    I  still  remember 
Those  icicles  of  cruel  cold  December ! 

V  ENVOI. 

Know,  all  coquettes  who  thus  the  months  display, 
Your  lovers  lose  a  year's  life  in  one  day! 

— M.  II.  Jenney,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Strangely  enough  there's  some  truth  in  this  from 
the  Stockton  Independent:  "  The  Kansas  1'opulists  have 
sown  the  seeds  of  decay.  In  denouncing  the  dance 
thev  have  warned  the  young  people  that  they  want 
nothing  but  as.-etic  recruits.  They  may  be  expeete  i 
!•>  adopt  a  religious  t  reed  very  soon." 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Train*  leave  and  are  due  t«  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  December  3,  1692. 


arrive 


7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 

7.a0  a  id 
•7.30  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
8.30  a  m 


9.00  a  in 

•9.00  a  in 
12.00  m 
•1.00  p  m 

1.30  p  in 

3  00  ii  m 

4  00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 

4  .00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
•4  30  p  m 
8.00  p  m 
6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
t7  00  p  m 
7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  ban  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.  San    Ramon,    and  Calistoga 

El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Havls  

Atlantic  Express  for  Oiden  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  anJ  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Deni- 
ing.  El  Paso.  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers  ...   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards.  Niles  anil  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno.. 

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano. and  Santa  Ri'Sa   

Benicia,  and  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville    

Vacaville   

Niles  and  Li»ermore  

Europe  n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 
Santa  Barbara  and  I,r>8  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo  

Oreg"n  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red'ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
•12.16  p  m 
16.16  p  m 

6.16  p  m 
•6.16  p  m 

'IS  p  m 

9.4S  p  no 


4.46  p  r 

S.46  p  m 
•8.46  p  m 

7.18  p  m 
•9  00  p  m 

12.15  p  m 

9.45  a  m 
12  15  p  m 

!i.4S  a  ni 

10.16  a  m 
10  18  a  m 
10  48  a  m 
•8  46  a  m 
10.46  a  m 

9.15  a  m 

9.16  a  m 

7.46  a  m 
18.45  p  m 


8.16  a  m 


SANTA  CRl'Z  DIVISION, 
111  46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos    tC.05  p.  m. 

8.15  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo.-e.  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   'In. 60  a  ni 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  ni 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  anil  Tonnseud  Sta.) 

•7.00  a  m    San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Waj  Stations   *2.38  p  u 

8.16  a  m   8an  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  |>an  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.87  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    5.03  p  m 

12  16  p  m   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•  2  SO  p  m   San  JoBe,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   -10.37  am 

•3.30  pm   SanJose.Gilroy  and  Principal  Way  Stations  «9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations   6.36  a  m 

tll.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       1  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  (OAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausai.;to  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.] 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SAOSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

RAFAEL  (week  days*— 7:30,  9:00.  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45.  3:25,6:00,  6:16 

P.M.  (Sundays!— 8:0ii,  10:00  11:30  a  is.;  1 :10,  3:00,  8  00,  6:30  p.  M 
Fr..iu  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7::<0,  9:00 

a.m.;  3:28,  6:00.  6:16  r.  m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m. 

t  :30.  3:00.  5:00  p.  m.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  M, 
FrcmSAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:20,  7:46, 

9:15,  11:05  a.  M.:l:45,  3:25,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays!— 8:00.  9:50,  a.  m. 

MM.;  1:30,  3:30,  8:00  p  m.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  v,  m. 

Fare,  60  cents  round  trip.  ■ 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  dav-i  6:30,7:68, 

9:10  a.m.;  3:35,  6:05  v.  is.     (Suii'laysl— 8:06.  10:10,  11:40  a.  m.; 

1:45,  3:55,  6:15  r  m.    Fare.  40  cents  round  trip. 
From  SAOSALITO  for~SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:65,  8:16, 

9:55,  11:45  A.  M. ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  P  M      (Sundai  s>— 8:45.  10:40, 

A.  M.;  12:46,  2:16,  4:16,  5:45  r.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 

7:10  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  FranciBCO. 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Anise 

San  Francisco. 

7:30  a.  M.  \  Week 
1:45  p.  M.  }  days. 
8:00  A.  u.  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loina,  Point  Reyes, 
Tommies  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:26  a.  H.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  m.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Iiaily 

7:30  A.  M,  Week  days 
1:46  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

10:25  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Week  days 

Tblrty-day  Excursion — Round  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 
Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  t  ekets:  Tocalouia  and 

Point  Reyes,  $1.26;  Tomales,  S-:  Howards,  ti  50;  (  azail.ro,  *3. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Re\es,  $1;  and 

Tomales,  SI  50 

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Frtnclsco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point.  Gualala,  Point  An  na,  CunVy's  •'  ve.  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 

WILLIAM  GR WES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HARTSHORN'S 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAF 
OF 


LABEL 

A-  •  SET 

EGENUINE 


^HARTSHORN) 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


S  an  Josh,  January  4th  Dear  Wave: — Although  the 
baby  New  Year  can  hardly  stand  aloue.it  has  proved 
a  decided  change  for  the  better.  I  am  actually  dizzy 
with  the  round  of  gayeties  that  I  have  been  forced  to 

enjoy. 

There  was  the  Yoell  party — "  an  old-fashioned 
evening,"  the  cards  read.  I  wore  uiy  canary  silk  with 
the  frieze  of  pansies.  Bettie  Tisdale  was  the  belle  of 
the  evening.    Lena  Lux  has  come  out  strong  in  her 

new  set. 

The  M  gave  a  dancing  party  Thursday.  Thev 

are  making  a  terrible  effort  to  get  into  the  400,  but  if 
I  gave  a  dance  I  would  not  invite  people  I  had  only  met 
on  the  church  steps.    Sometimes  it  is  awkward  for 

the  guests. 

The  Wilkes  watched  the  old  year  out  with  a  party 
of  select  spirits.  They  are  English,  you  know,  and 
only  titled  people  are  ever  seen  in  their  baronial  castle. 

Pretty  Kate  Dunne  gave  an  "at  home''  Tuesdav. 
The  house  was  decorated  with  shamrock,  and  over  the 
door  the  "  Harp  that  once  thro'  Tara's  halls,"  etc., 
was  suspended.  It  was  charming  to  hear  the  noble 
mother  of  the  hostess  converse  in  French,  but  Tom 
said  he  thought  it  odd  she  had  not  given  her  daughter 
an  opportunity  to  acquire  more  accomplishments. 

We  have  a  newfcociety  paper,  and  the  loveliest  por- 
traits adorn  its  first  page.  The  next  number  is  ex- 
pected to  contain  a  picture  of  a  handsome  lawyer,  to 
be  a  companion  piece  for  the  last.  How'ell  it  do, 
think  you?  The  editor  will  bank  with  the  pious  Sev- 
enth Street  banker,  and  will  probably  regale  us  with 
the  story  of  how  the  venerable  Kdward  has  found  a 
worm-eaten  rag  of  conscience  in  the  corner  of  his 
heart. 

But  speaking  of  homes  where  social  sensations 
might  be  found,  have  you  heard  the  new  scandal  ?  Of 
course  you  haven't,  because  the  actors  are  not  strictly 
in  the  upper  set.  So  close  to  it,  though,  that  I  guess 
all  our  friends  will  be  intensely  interested.  The  plot, 
of  course,  is  laid  on  the  only  street  of  our  fair  city 
that  is  nauseous  with  its  sickening  memories.  You 
thought  all  the  streets  were  so  distinguished  ?  No,  in- 
deed, it  is  only  the  "  Row"  that  fills  the  measure. 
Third  and  Julian,  the  residence,  too,  of  the  keeper  of 
the  seals  is  now  the  festering  center.  There  for 
many  months  past  has  resided  a  tall  and  willowlv 
damsel  glorying  in  muddy,  Raphalian  locks.  Destiny 
has  not  blessed  her  with  the  fairest  physical  symmetry, 
and  the  manner  in  which  the  wealth  of  her  young 
affections  have  gone  to  waste  leads  friends  to  believe 
that  her  mental  structure  is  even  less  symmetrical.  At 
any  rate,  her  heart  for  many  pleasant  days  has  been 
bound  up  to  one  Jackson,  a  husband  and  a  father. 
Happy  in  the  supposed  possession  of  all  her  love, 
secure  in  the  fond  belief  that  no  rude  intruder  is  en- 
croaching upon  his  broad  domain,  he  becomes 
neglectful  until  roused  to  action  by  the  demon  of 
jealousy. 

The  monster  who  stepped  between  the  happy  pair  is 

young  M  ,  for  many  years  a  protege  of  Ward 

Wright,  though  now  in  the  insurance  business  for 
himself. 

The  girl  went  away  for  a  time,  some  said  she  called 

upon  Dr.  Robert  C  ,  but  his  experience  has  taught 

him  to  beware,  and  Dr.  Richard  H         indicated  that 

a  physician's  business  consisted  in  closing  men's  eyes 
and  certifying  their  death,  so  he  also  refused  to  have 
anything  to  do  with  the  case. 

The  girl  has  come  back  and  I'm  glad  of  it  for  she 
should  not  fly  from  happy  times,  because  many  days 
of  sadness  await  her.  She'll  find  too  soon  when  all 
affection  has  waned  that  there's  nothing  more  hopeless 
than  an  appeal  from  love  to  pity.  But  such  is  the  way 
of  our  beautiful  Garden  City.  Babbler. 


r.Loun 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  a.  m.;  8:30,  5:05,  6:20  r.  M. 
Saturdays  Only— An  extra  trip  at  1:50  p.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  h.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  a. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbbk  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:80,  a.  m.;  12:45,  3:40,  5:05  P.  M. 

Sati  boats  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si  ndats— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.:  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  P.  u. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  ni 
i:30  p  ni 
5:06  p  Hi 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  in 
I'M  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Iiealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  C  loverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  am 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
1:30  pm 

v00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

3:00  a  ni 
5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10 :30am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  ni 
3:30  pm 

Sebastopol. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  MOa  on  the  6th,  15tb  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Through  line  sailings  —  January  6th.  1891,  S.  S.  "City  ot  New 
York;*'  January  lGth,  S.  S.  '  San  Bias;"  January  26th,  S.  S.  "City 

of  Sydney. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  anil  Centra]  American  Ports 
and  I'niiama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  on  the  fed  and  18th  of  euch  month, 
calling  at  various  .Mexican  ami  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailin-s: 
S.  S.  "Colima,"  January  3rd;  S.  S.  "  Starbuck,"  January  18th 

Japan  ami  China  Line  for  Yokohama  anil  H  ODfkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  ;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  Januarv  14tb,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.  .  S.  S.  "  Citv  of 
Peking,"  Satnrdny,  February  4th,  1893,  at  3  r.  ■  ;  "  S.  8.  "  China," 
via  Honolulu,  Tuesday,  Kebruarv  14th,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  8."  Peru," 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1893,  at  3  "p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Ajreut. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  in  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  or  London 
Assets,  £10,190,3«9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Managtr 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S  F 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  1836. 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  8an  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Ejuairjian  A^iir-aiice  Ik  $im  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  I  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  $  5,000,000  Cash  Assets  •  -  19,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -  $21,911,916  '  Assets  in  America  91,966.830 

wm.  I.  LASHERS,  Bflrl  Aient.  2f 5  s«Bsoie  St..  Sao  Francisco,  cal 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Cliartei  A.  D.  1780  -3 
CAPITAL  PAID  DP,        •       -        •     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Oft»,  401  Montgomery  St. 


THK    WAV  B. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marvsville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mad  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  i>  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


f 


iUO 

EUSEVEHAUCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


rxjiiiiiiHms,  Dimorio  &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCI,  JUNCTION  MABEET  AND  PINE  STBEET3, 

AOBNTS  FOR 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  1'ack 
e*s;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rail9  and  Track  Material 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  "^^STES"* 

A  too,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPER 
DUeXB  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Dnoks. 

Minuftctured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MUKPHY,  GRANT  k  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Solo  Agontg 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.Califdrnia  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


9t»t«ms— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fort  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wiyio,  Inl. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


float?  Brandt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

u 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Opposite  Lick  House, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


<n;  to 

-X.        rr-  y 

DZ    LL.  CC 

UJ  <  —  u. 

a  trt  cj  35 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ■>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  «~»  44  Geary  St. 


SAN    KKANCISCO,  CAI 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  108B 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

\J  &  19~FREMOr?T~8T\ 

SAN  PRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 -N.  F.  C.  K.  K  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  ileautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.  m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  ami  <>:26  p.  u.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  ar:ro«s  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street, 


Up-BUln 

Opp.  PftlACfl  Hotel 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Address.  C»r«  Sherman,  01»y»  C«., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  s.  r 


Many  NOTcltie*  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVU  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  BKWRD 
BOOK 
IN  THK  MAKKKT. 

the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

UV       SAK  FRANCISC8.  CAl 


SOBHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

UnTquaUedYoMbe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  PflSt  StfllC 


The  Journal  that 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIyAIVD 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  18B«. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edwaro  R.  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swai* 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  P. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCGlDEJiTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Horn*  Centrally  l.oo«t»d 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

».  ioor 


BRUT      Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wir 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMP  ACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs. 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIBST-CLASS  WIJE  MERCHANTS  AID  GBOCERS 

MACONEEAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Ccast 


BEST 


BEER 


QParts  and  pints 

G1U  BOTTLM  CO. 

'WW/7% 

TELEPHONE 

4144 


TELEPHONE  8322 


Iv.   GROTHWBLL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  MLN7r™Yc^KEET 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 

 -  ■ 

ij    "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  bloominq  bowers. 
>■**  *  *>-- 

p        And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  |* 

HOTEIi*  DEL  *  ]V[0]NITE 


|WO|NTEREY,  *  CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD  i 

 —  g   -•  — 


GEO.  SC8ONEWAL1D,       -         -         -  JWanagen. 


SUPPLEMENT  TO  "THE  WAVE,"  JANUARY  14,  1893. 


THE 


»  % 


WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  2 


San  Francisco,  January  14,  1893. 


to  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society.  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every-  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  Saii  Francisco. 

Subscription.  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreigu  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  bv  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rockv 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American- 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  BrenTano'S,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  HONOR  of  leading  the  jolliest 
cotillion  of  the  season  belongs  to  George  New- 
hall.  If  fewer  couples  participated  than  at  the 
leap  year  festival,  they  had  more  room  to 
waltz  and  less  time  to  wait.  Though  dowa- 
gers galore  lined  the  walls,  there  was  an 
absence  of  restraint  and  a  pronounced  degree 
of  interest.  Neither  men  nor  girls  moved 
with  the  accustomed  degree  of  languid  acqui- 
escence. On  the  contrary,  they  donned  shield 
and  grasped  spear  enthusiastically , and  marched 
up  and  down,  right  and  left,  as  exuberantly  as 
a  band  of  stage  Amazons  with  a  manager  at 
their  rear.  In  the  circus  figure  the  stiffest 
belle  careered  round  the  canvas  as  impetuously 
as  the  youngest  debutante. 

*  *  * 

The  decorations  and  the  costumes  blended 
beautifully.  Over  the  balconies  hung  draper- 
ies of  reddish  pink  and  pale  green.  Stream- 
ers depended  from  the  skylight  and  were 
caught  at  the  sides.  The  musicians  played 
amidst  a  bower  of  palms  and  ferns.  The 
chaperones  made  an  original  form  of  mural 
adornment.  Nice  young  men  hung  around 
the  doors  and  criticised  the  Amazons  as  they 
marched  proudly  past.  Had  the  comment 
been  other  than  admiring  it  would  have 
argued  absence  of  discrimination,  for  I  have 
seldom  seen  a  more  effective  figure.  The 
stately  maidens  looked  queenly,  while  to  the 
girls  of  minor  physique  the  shield  and  spear 
gave  grace  and  dignity.  Under  the  ruby 
and  saffron  rays  of  the  lime  light  the  spectacle 
became  almost  as  picturesque  as  the  grand 
march  in  "  Ali  Baba." 

*  *  * 

It  was  the  excitement  engendered  by  the 
countermarching  and  by  the  generous  exer- 


cise of  the  driving  figure  that  so  enhanced 
the  coloring  and  vitalized  the  expressions 
of  the  damsels.  Though  toilettes  were 
not  so  elaborate  as  at  the  preceding  affair, 
individual  girls  appeared  to  far  better  ad- 
vantage. Miss  Furth  looked  conspicuously 
well.  Miss  Jennie  Cheeseman's  delicate 
type  of  beauty  was  effectively  displayed 
by  a  simple  gown  of  silver  gray.  Miss 
Jarboe  looked  very  stately  and  handsome,  and 
Miss  Alice  Ames  was  charming  in  pale  pink. 
Miss  Conner  in  white,  Miss  Cecelia  Tobin, 
and  Miss  Bee  Hooper  were  decidedly  pretty  in 
exquisite  gowns.  Of  the  married  ladies  Mrs. 
Lockwood  and  Mrs.  George  Lent  were  espe- 
cially attractive.  Now  that  someone  has  been 
daring  enough  to  introduce  new  figures,  I 
hope  the  example  will  be  followed.  It  adds 
distinctly  to  the  interest  to  have  novelties, 
and  the  expense  of  providing  appropriate 
accessories  is  not  excessive. 

*  *  * 

The  next  cotillion  will  be  in  honor  of 
the  Army  and  Navy,  and,  therefore  I  pre- 
sume the  decorations  will  be  martial — cannon, 
muskets,  and  flags.  Officers  will  add  the 
brilliancy  of  brass  buttons  to  the  scene,  and 
figures  suggestive  of  the  tactics  will  be 
rendered. 

HOWEVER  ADMIRABLE  as  a  training 
for  dancing,  lawn  tennis  lacks  efficacy  as  a 
preparation  for  football.  That  is,  to  judge  by 
the  performance  at  Central  Park  on  Saturday- 
last.  The  young  gentlemen  belonging  to  the 
California  Club  turned  out  in  full  regalia  to 
play  certain  racket  experts  from  Oakland. 
The  resulting  game  was  played  under  Uni- 
versity rules  and  afforded  the  spectators  con- 
siderable amusement  It  was  rough  and 
tumble,  rather  fierce  at  times,  and  conveyed 
the  impression  that  the  bitterness  engendered 
in  successive  tennis  contests  was  being  worked 
out.  However,  sentiment  is  more  interesting 
than  science,  and  the  impression  conveyed  by 
"hit  him  in  the  eye,"  "jump  on  his  neck," 
etc.,  which  floated  above  the  jeering  twenty- 
two,  served  to  give  intensity  to  the  onlookers' 
attention.  Who  among  them  would  miss  a 
fight? 

*  *  * 

Had  he  but  seen  that  match,  the  soul  of 
Matthew  Arnold  would  have  turned  sick. 
There  was  a  total  lack  of  urbanity.  About 
lawn  tennis  the  distance  that  separates  con- 
testants gives  to  their  disputes  a  certain  dis- 
tinction. Put  them  on  a  football  field  and  their 
differences  are  soon  exhausted  on  each  other's 
shins.  The  Oakland  contingent  had  certainly 
the  better  of  the  fray.  Whenever  the  ball  was 
in  their  possession  they  added  points  to  their 


score.  But  they  had  at  least  three  expert 
players,  whereas  the  Californias  had  but  one. 
McNear  is  a  capital  runner  and,  I  believe, 
was  debarred  from  membership  in  the  Harvard 
eleven  by  an  injury  received  in  the  practice 
field.  He  plays  a  brilliant  game  and  runs 
with  a  rapidity  that  put  to  shame  the  best 
efforts  of  the  San  Franciscans. 

*  *  * 

But  for  Tobin  and  Hoffman  this  side  of  the 
bay  might  as  well  have  given  up  ere  half  the 
afternoon  was  gone.  The  former  was  every- 
where, and  in  emergencies  made  some  splendid 
plays.  Hoffman  made  a  good  run  or  two. 
The  rest  oblivion  protects.  The  money  taken 
at  the  gate  was  divided  between  the  two 
teams  and  was  used  to  pay  for  uniforms  and  to 
meet  the  cost  of  a  champagne  dinner  at  which 
the  heroes  of  the  afternoon  recounted  their 
triumphs.  I  don't  imagine,  however,  the 
entente  cordiale  between  the  two  clubs  has 
been  at  all  enhanced. 

*  *  * 

SOME  FEW  MONTHS  must  elapse  before 
the  swimming  tank  at  the  Olympic  Club  is 
filled  with  salt  water.  In  the  meantime, 
Spring  Valley  is  an  agreeable  substitute,  and 
affords  all  the  element  necessary  for  enjoy- 
ment. Pipes  are  being  laid  from  the  Cliff, 
however,  and  by  March  will  be  down  Post 
Street  and  pouring  their  contents  into  the 
reservoir.  This  pipe-line  may  be  tapped  en 
route,  and  I  hear  the  Directors  of  the  Con- 
cordia are  considering  a  proposition  to  add  to 
the  resources  of  that  institution  a  large  swim- 
ming tank.  It  seems  there  is  ample  room  in 
the  basement,  which  is  of  large  extent,  and 
the  project  would  not  involve  an  expenditure 
at  all  comparable  with  its  value.  There  is 
no  question  that  it  would  make  the  Club 
attractive  to  many  who  are  now  in  other 
clubs. 

*  *  * 

I  am  sure  there  would  be  a  large  gain  in 
membership,  sufficient,  I  am  certain,  to  pay 
all  the  expenses.  The  luxury  of  the  addition 
cannot  be  overestimated.  Just  at  present  there 
is  some  talk  of  utilizing  this  vacant  basement 
as  a  gymnasium,  but  the  other  scheme,  be- 
sides being  equally  practicable,  is  far  more 
popular. 

THE  ORGANIZATION  of  two  new 
societies  is  not  a  matter  of  minor  interest.  One 
owes  its  inception  to  Roger  Magee,  who  has 
gathered  his  immediate  associates  into  a 
fraternity  bound  against  indulgence  in 
alcoholic  stimulants  in  saloons.  Of  the  bever- 
ages that  make  life  worth  living  they  will  not 
partake,  save  in  the  seclusion  of  each  other's 
domiciles.  However  excellent  an  idea  this, 
it  has  its  drawbacks  and  will  prove  mighty 
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hard  to  live  up  to.  Still,  the  compatriots  are 
bound  to  one  another  by  an  oath  of  distinct 
violence,  and  heaven  knows  what  will  not  be 
done  to  the  man  who  violates  his  pledge.  In 
opposition  to  this  organization  George  R. 
B.  Hayes  has  formed  an  aggregation  of  anti- 
domiciliary  indulgers.  They  are  bound  to 
abstinence  at  their  homes  and  to  the  mere  in- 
dulgence of  a  legitimate  thirst  in  first-class 
saloons. 

Though  this  cultivated  appetite  may  find 
solace  in  one  distinctly  specified  in  the  con- 
stitution. The  by-laws  contain  a  list  of 
horrible  penalties  inflictable  for  infringement. 
Between  the  two  clubs  Montgomery  Street 
is  rather  split  up.  and  the  friends  of  both 
are  awaiting  a  climax. 

*  *  * 

THE  MONDAY  EVENING  CLUB'S 
dances  ought  to  become  an  institution.  Its 
members  are  able  to  gather  together  a  number 
of  very  pretty  girls,  and  how  distinct  an  advan- 
tage that  is,  those  who  are  accustomed  to  at- 
tend hops  realize.  Besides,  the  Maple  Room 
at  the  Palace  makes  an  ideal  ballroom. 
Perhaps  the  most  beautiful  apartment  of 
its  size  in  the  city,  its  onyx  wall,  ex- 
quisitely tinted  ceiling,  and  its  dainty  golden 
chandeliers,  make  a  surpassing  frame  for 
fine  costumes  and  lovely  faces.  For  the 
dance  on  Monday  night  only  about  150 
invitations  were  sent  out  and  the  number 
sufficed  to  properly  fill  up  the  rooms.  How- 
ever, for  the  next,  the  members  purpose  hav- 
ing a  large  crowd. 

*  *  * 

W.  H.  Chambliss  and  Miss  Maud  Estee 
led  off  the  first  dance.  There  was  an  agree- 
able absence  of  formality  and  a  very  generous 
desire  on  the  part  of  the  Executive  Committee 
to  see  that  everyone  knew  everyone  else  and 
had  a  good  time.  Among  the  prettiest  girls 
present  were  Miss  Ada  Trezevaut  and  Miss 
Cole.  They  are  two  decidedly  handsome 
maidens,  the  first  a  niece  of  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Spence.  Miss  Cole  is  a  blonde  with  pale  gol- 
den hair  and  a  delicate  complexion.  Miss 
Helene  Berger  wore  a  swell  costume  and 
looked  very  well,  Miss  Lulu  Fritz  a  dis- 
tinctly pretty  damsel,  Miss  Gertrude  Jack  in 
pink,  and  Miss  Rice,  appeared  to  charming 
advantage.  Refreshments,  consisting  of  punch 
and  lemonade,  ice  cream,  salads,  etc.,  were 
served  in  a  small  room  off  the  ballroom.  The 
affair  was  certainly  a  success  and  the  Club  is 
to  be  congratulated. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crocker's  reception  last  even- 
ing was  a  very  swell  affair.  Some  350  invita- 
tions had  been  sent  out,  and,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  nearly  all  responded.  The  beautiful 
interior  of  the  Crocker  residence  requires  no 
decoration,  really,  but  some  charming  effects 
were  obtained  by  the  artistic  disposition  of 
palms  and  foliage.  Miss  Beth  Sperry,  Miss 
Deming,  and  a  corps  of  well-known  girls 
assisted  the  hostess  to  receive  her  guests,  The 


supper  was  a  triumph.  At  it  were  served  the 
most  recherche  delicacies,  including  frogs  a  la 
poulette  and  veritable  terrapin  from  Baltimore. 

%  if.  if. 

The  party  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm. 
Guff  last  Monday  night  was  a  jolly  and 
thoroughly  enjoyable  affair.  There  was  danc- 
ing and  an  excellent  supper,  besides  amusing 
games  en  route.  Mrs.  Guff  is  a  very  capable 
hostess,  and  she  and  Major  Guff  saw  to  it  that 
the  moments  flew. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Breeze  gave  a  large  tea  on  Thursday 
afternoon  at  her  residence  on  Sutter  Street.  A 
small  dance  followed.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Bowen 
entertained  their  friends  at  a  tea  on  Saturday 
last. 

*  *  * 

Dinners  were  all  the  go  last  week.  The 
Perrins  gave  one  Thursday  evening  to 
fourteen  guests.  Mrs.  Haggin  entertained  a 
party  on  Saturday  night.  The  Floods  had  a 
party  to  dinner  on  Monday  evening.  Several 
are  in  prospect  for  next  week. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  has  a  rare  treat 
in  store  for  its  members.  On  Saturday 
evening,  February  25th,  a  grand  masquerade 
ball  will  be  given,  and  a  special  endeavor  will 
be  made  to  have  it  the  swellest  that  has  ever 
taken  place  here.  The  affair  will  be  a  social 
event  of  the  first  magnitude,  undoubtedly,  as 
the  Directors  understand  exactly  how  to  man- 
age such  affairs.  Already  I  hear  of  orders  for 
costumes  sent  to  New  York  and  Paris,  be- 
sides others  to  be  composed  in  local  sartorial 
establishments.  Whoever  has  been  at  a  Yeren 
ball  knows  that  some  of  the  most  beautiful 
women  in  this  city  of  belles  take  part  in  its 
entertainments,  and  may  form  an  idea  to  what 
advantage  the  clothes  ideas  of  the  past  can  be 
utilized. 

*  *  * 

THE  SATISFIED  CLUBMAN  is  a  vara 
avis.  In  every  institution  there  are  kickers, 
and,  at  stated  intervals,  they  break  out  viru- 
lently. The  benefit  of  their  criticisms  is 
rarely  apparent,  the  only  practical 'assumption 
being  that  anxiety  to  display  independence  is 
at  the  root  of  the  complaints.  Take  the  Con- 
cordia Club,  for  instance.  It  is  engaged  re- 
covering from  its  Christmas  hospitalities  and 
the  convalescence  does  not  seem  good-tempered. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  there  were  three  separate  and 
distinct  entertainments  in  December,  each  of 
which  cost  considerable  coin.  The  ladies' 
jinks  was  a  brilliant  success — certainly  it  was 
one  of  the  finest  affairs  given  in  town,  but  it 
involved  an  expenditure  of  nearly  a  thousand 
dollars.  The  New  Year's  ball,  I  believe,  was 
the  jolliest  the  institution  has  ever  had,  yet  it 
was  not  had  for  nothing. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  every  half 
year  the  Concordia  has  to  meet  the-interest 
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on  its  bonds.  The  beautiful  Clubhouse  on 
Van  Ness  Avenue  was  not  erected  by  any 
beneficent  capitalist,  alas,  and  that  means  the 
coin  was  obtained  in  a  purely  business  way. 
Though  the  dues  are  large,  $102  per  annum, 
the  expenditures  are  great  because  of  the 
enterprise  of  the  Directorate.  It  behooves 
the  Concordia  to  excel  the  Verein  in  its  enter- 
tainments, and  while  this  is  possible  it  is  also 
costly.  Now  there  is  some  talk,  I  believe,  of 
increasing  the  dues  to  ten  dollars  per  month — 
same  as  the  Pacific-Union — and  the  proposi- 
tion meets  with  distinct  disfavor  among  cer- 
tain of  the  younger  members,  who  think  the 
assessment  is  already  high  enough.  TheCon- 
cordians  should  consider,  however,  that  they 
obtain  far  more  from  their  Club  than  members 
of  the  Bohemian  and  Pacific-Union  do. 

*  *  * 

Who  ever  hears  of  balls  and  dances  given  at 
either  of  these  institutions?  The  jinks  are 
for  men  only.  It  is  not  the  rule  to  invite 
ladies  to  play  bowls  or  to  participate  in  suppers 
once  or  twice  a  week.  It  seems  to  me  the 
kick  is  rather  ill-timed,  as  the  members  of  the 
Concordia  must  have  realized  in  the  course  of 
an  extensive  business  experience — "  You  can- 
not eat  your  goose  and  have  it."  The  Club 
has  made  tremendous  strides  this  last  year, 
owing  to  the  fertility  and  energy  of  President 
Ackerman  and  the  Directorate.  They  should 
be  encouraged  to  further  exertions,  even  if  the 
floating  debt  is  $ro,ooo. 

The  Union  League  Club  has  elected  a  new 
Directorate,  of  which  Samuel  M.  Shortridge 
is  to  be  President.  About  the  characteristics 
of  the  most  prominent  Republican  organiza- 
tion this  side  of  the  Rockies,  I  need  not  com- 
ment. It  is  a  strong  institution  or  it  could 
not  have  survived  the  manner  of  its  manage- 
ment. Under  Mr.  Shortridge  the  Club  will 
boom,  for  he  possesses  the  requisite  executive 
ability  to  handle  it.  Besides,  he  is  backed 
by  a  very  strong  Board.  Just  what  reforms 
he  proposes  to  undertake  I  am  not  informed 
concerning,  but  if  he  does  not  have  the  Club 
in  a  new  building  by  this  time  next  year  I 
shall  be  astonished. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  HALF  inclined  to  believe  there  is 
something  interestingly  improper  about  the 
Fortnightly  Club.  Its  efforts  to  avoid  jour- 
nalistic attention  confer  conspicuousness  upon 
it.  An  assumption  of  secrecy  is  very  often  a 
presumption  of  wrong  doing,  and  if  one  did 
not  know  the  dull  respectability  of  the  mem- 
bership there  would  be  fair  cause  for  suspicion. 
As  it  is,  however,  I  am  forced  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  this  exuberant  exclusiveness  is  no 
more  than  an  adroit  method  of  obtaining  prom- 
inence. The  most  amusing  feature  of  the 
entertainment  last  Wednesday  evening  was 
certainly  not  the  performance,  but  rather  the 
recital  of  the  rules.  The  Regent  of  the  Club, 
Mrs.  Kauffman,  appealed  to  the  membership 
for  suggestions  as  to  how  to  keep  out  of  print. 

*  *  * 

i    No  one  evolved  a  new  thought,  but  a  gen- 
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eral  smile  went  the  rounds.  It  seems  this 
ardent  desire  for  obscurity  is  confined  to  a 
minor  clique,  and  does  nor  represent  the 
feelings  of  the  Club  at  large.  En  passant, 
I  may  be  allowed  to  offer  an  idea — let 
the  Fortnightly  demand  publicity — then  it 
will  have  no  difficulty  whatever  in  retaining 
unmarred  its  insignificance.  Owing  to  con- 
fusion over  the  locale  of  the  entertainment, 
only  about  half  the  membership  was  present. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  species  of  Noah's  Ark  tableaux 
with  Mr.  McLaren  garbed  as  the  hero  of  the 
Deluge.  The  idea  was  rather  better  than  the 
execution.  Then  came  a  series  of  tableaux — 
scenes  and  people,  and  finally  a  comedietta 
from  the  French  in  which  Mr.  McLaren  and 
Mrs.  Stickel  took  part.  It  was  not  very 
clever.  There  were  other  details,  which  out  of 
deference  to  an  anonymous  communication 
I  will  pass  over  in  silence. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  COSMOS  CLUB'S  jinks  were  not 
as  daringly  original  as  the  Christmas  cele- 
bration of  the  Bohemian  Club,  I  am  told  they 
were  equally  enjoyable.  The  billiard  and 
grill  rooms  made  a  commodious  hall.  Every- 
one smoked  a  long  clay  pipe  and  consumed 
large  quantities  of  beer  and  punch — the  latter 
made  according  to  a  secret  recipe — an  heir- 
loom in  Dr.  Simpson's  family.  That  Dr. 
Beverly  Cole  is  the  most  admirable  of  sires,  I 
don't  believe  the  members  would  readily 
admit.  He  presided  with  urbanity,  of  course, 
but  exhibited  an  overwhelming  tendency  to 
sandwich  himself  in  between  performances. 

*  *  * 

His  prefatory  remarks  were  invariably  at 
greater  length  than  the  speeches  they  intro- 
duced. In  fact,  to  put  it  mildly,  the  Doctor 
was  just  a  trifle  tedious,  and  his  superabun- 
dant eloquence  rather  marred  the  success  of 
the  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Hunt  made  a  capital  speech  on  cer- 
tain chemical  tendencies,  and  rang  changes  on 
the  terms  scruples  and  drams.  Dr.  Simpson, 
who  succeeded  him,  made  a  sly  allusion  to 
lawyers,  the  bar,  and  drams.  He  failed  to 
realize  the  relevancy  in  that  connection  of 
scruples.  Of  course,  everyone  laughed.  Then 
Mr.  Bunker  told  the  Club  some  stories,  and 
Donald  Graham  sang  sundry  songs,  and  Sig- 
mund  Beel  played  the  violin.  The  success  of 
the  evening  was  the  "  Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay  " 
duet  of  the  Carrigan  boys.  They  sang  a 
series  of  original  verses  full  of  amusing 
allusions  to  the  various  idiosyncrasies  of  the 
members.  One  verse  was  devoted  to  Presi- 
dent Fred  Green,  another  to  the  Vice- 
President.  Then,  the  Directors  came  in  for 
hits,  the  entire  membership  joining  in  the 
chorus  at  the  end  of  each  verse. 

*  *  * 

At  midnight  a  capital  supper  was  served  by 
the  Club.  There  were  all  sorts  and  conditions 
of  cold,  delicacies,  tongues,  salads,  game. 


Lots  of  good  stories  were  told  and  everyone 
went  home  happy,  that  is  the  degree  of  hap- 
piness that  is  compatible  with  membership  in 
the  Cosmos. 

*  *  * 

The  third  cotillion  and  banquet  of  the 
Entre  Nous  Club  at  the  California  Hotel 
proved  thoroughly  successful.  About  forty 
couples  were  present,  and  all  enjoyed  them- 
selves as  much  as  on  the  occasion  of  the  first 
dance.  The  german  was  led  by  San  ford  G. 
Lewald,  assisted  by  Miss  Julia  Emanuel,  and 
the  four  figures,  which  were  new,  were  ex- 
ceedingly pretty.  The  next  cotillion  will  be 
held  in  the  Maple  Hall  of  the  Palace  Hotel, 
on  January  20th. 

*  ♦  # 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alphonse  A.  Wigmore  have 
issued  invitations  for  a  reception  at  their  resi- 
dence to-night,  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wigmore,  who  have  just  returned  from  Hono- 
lulu. 

*  *  * 

The  Wave  Club,  which  numbers  among  its 
members  some  of  the  best-known  young  men 
in  commercial  and  social  circles,  has  issued 
invitations  for  its  second  hop.  The  affair, 
which  promises  to  be  quite  as  enjoyable  as  the 
last,  will  take  place  on  Tuesday  evening,  Jan- 
uary 31st,  at  Union  Square  Hall. 

The  concert  to  be  given  by  Bernard  Mollen- 
hauer  at  Irving  Hall  on  Thursday,  the  19th, 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  musi- 
cal events  of  the  season.  The  programme  is 
long  and  varied,  and  some  of  the  numbers  will 
be  heard  here  for  the  first  time.  Artistically 
the  affair  will  be  a  notable  success. 

W.  S.  Dreypolcher,  of  the  Examiner  busi- 
ness staff,  and  Mrs.  F.  D.  Clark  were  quietly 
married  on  Tuesday. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco  is  expected  home 
from  New  York  in  a  few  days.  She  has  been 
engaged  on  a  new  play,  which  will  probably 
be  produced  by  one  of  Frohman's  companies. 

*  *  * 

Real  estate,  finance,  and  insurance  are  the 
three  fields  that  LeRoy  G.  Harvey  &  Co.  pur- 
pose filling.  This  firm,  which  embraces  L.  G. 
Harvey,  John  M.  Beck,  and  Howard  E. 
Wright,  has  recently  been  organized,  and  has 
gone  into  business  on  a  large  scale.  The  Com- 
pany will  transact  a  commercial  business  a 
good  deal  like  that  of  some  of  the  well-known 
firms  of  New  York,  and  as  it  is  an  innovation 
should  be  a  success  here. 

*  *  * 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Charles  Ulrich, 
one  of  Cincinnati's  leading  business  men, 
and  father  of  Charles  Ulrich,  Jr.,  of  the  Call, 
and  E.  O.  Ulrich,  editor  of  the  American 
Geologist,  was  received  here  a  few  days  ago. 
Mr.  Ulrich  died  somewhat  suddenly,  as, 
although  he  had  been  ill  for  a  few  days,  his 
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family  had  no  fears  for  his  recovery.  Pro- 
fessor E.  O.  Ulrich,  who  holds  a  leading 
place  among  the  scientists  of  the  country,  has 
been  offered  the  Professorship  of  Geology  in 
the  Stanford  University,  but  I  am  not  certain 
that  he  will  accept  it. 

*  *  * 

THE  REPUBLICANS  are  keeping  a  wide- 
open  eye  on  Governor  Markham  just  now. 
That  gentleman  has  to  give  about  the  only 
thing  in  the  way  of  an  office  that  is  worth 
having — a  place  on  the  Harbor  Commission. 
As  everyone  knows,  that  position  has  con- 
siderable work  attached  to  it,  in  fact,  a  great 
deal  more  than  the  ordinary  political  office. 
The  Commissioners  must  be  good  business 
men,  careful  and  shrewd,  above  the  suspicion 
of  partiality  to  contractors  or  others.  They 
are  required  to  expend  large  sums  of  money, 
and  altogether  the  Commission  is  one  of  the 
most  important  in  the  State.  Without  reflect- 
ing on  the  gentlemen  who  now  compose  it,  I 
am  inclined  to  think  it  should  have  new 
blood,  and  when  Mr.  Alexander's  term  ex- 
pires, the  Governor  will  be  given  the  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  some  judgment. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Governor  Markham  will  ap- 
point Colonel  F.  S.  Chadbourne  to  the  vacancy. 
If  this  is  true,  it  will  be  a  case  of  the  right  man 
in  an  onerous  position.  Colonel  Chadbourne 
is  an  excellent  business- man,  broad-gauged, 
and  progressive,  thoroughly  conversant  with 
the  needs  of  the  city,  and  in  favor  of  improve- 
ments. He  has  had  considerable  experience 
on  the  Water  Front,  and  to  Colonel  Chad- 
bourne the  traveler  is  indebted  for  some 
reforms  there.  It  is  not  necessary  to  take  a 
revolver  in  one  hand  and  a  club  in  the  othe 
to  frighten  off  the  ruffianly  hackman  who 
plies  his  trade  of  bandit  at  the  ferries.  His 
appointment  as  Harbor  Commissioner  would 
give  satisfaction  to  a  large  number  of  people. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  there  will  be  a  hard  fight  for  the 
place,  and  some  of  the  other  men  I  hear  men- 
tioned may  be  able  to  put  in  stronger  claims 
for  ii  than  Colonel  Chadbourne.  Paris  Kil- 
bourne  is  a  candidate,  I'm  told,  with  good 
chances  for  it.  Ever  since  Governor  Markham 
made  his  big  fight  in  the  Tenth  for  Congress. 
Kilbourne  and  he  have  been  friends.  Kil- 
bourn  made  a  hard  fight  for  him  then,  and  it 
may  be  the  Governor  will  not  forget  it.  Dan 
Cole  is  another  candidate  who  has  some  chance 
for  the  place  because  of  services  to  Governor 
Markham.  With  these  three  in  the  field 
there  is  no  room  for  others,  and  I  am  almost 
certain  that  the  appointment  will  go  to  one  of 
them.  Since  writing  the  foregoing,  I  hear 
that  Governor  Markham  has  decided  to  take 
care  of  Paris  Kilburn  and  Dan  Cole. 

*  *  * 

THE  SENATORIAL  CONTEST  is  vir- 
tually concluded.  Stephen  White  will  go  to 
Washington,  the  first  actual  representative  the 
State  has  sent  there  in  decades.  He  is  not  a 
corporation  tool  nor  a  millionaire.   His  actual 
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recommendations  are  brains  and  character.  I 
am  sure  they  will  regard  him  as  an  anomaly, 
and  as  our  legislative  correspondent  wittily 
suggests,  may  contest  his  election  on  the 
ground  that,  defying  precedent,  he  did  not  pay 
for  his  seat.  Apart  from  the  elements  that 
conspired  toward  his  final  selection  one  thing 
is  certain.  He  deserved  to  win.  For  ten 
years  past  the  Senate  has  been  the  goal  of  his 
ambition.  He  has  strained  every  nerve,  he 
has  served  the  public  in  Senate  and  Assembly 
and  his  party  in  the  State.  He  has  eloquence 
and  legal  capacity  that  enable  him  to  make  a 
large  income  in  the  practice  of  his  profession, 
but  I  doubt  if  he  has  saved  anything. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Foote  calculated  on  having  eighteen 
votes  on  the  first  ballot.  Jeremiah  Lynch 
had  fifteen  of  the  city  delegation  pledged.  In 
spite  of  the  astuteness  of  his  managers  the 
adherents  of  the  former  fell  away  as  they 
arrived  in  Sacramento.  One  after  another  of 
the  following  declared  for  the  Los  Angelan 
until  there  were  but  three  left.  When  the 
two  Alameda  representatives  went  back  on 
their  fellow-townsman  Foote  made  up  his 
mind,  and,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  gave 
up  the  struggle.  In  a  three-cornered  contest 
Lynch  had  a  fair  fighting  chance,  but  with 
Foote  out  his  potentiality  was  minimized  and 
there  was  nothing  for  him  but  to  get  out,  too. 
However,  his  adherents  were  firm  and  he  had 
it  in  his  power  to  retard  White's  victory. 
The  two  had  several  long  talks.  I  believe 
the  Los  Angelan  satisfied  the  Grand  Jury- 
man that  he  had  no  railway  affiliations. 
Finally  he  agreed  to  withdraw,  provided  he 
be  given  sixteen  votes  in  the  caucus. 

*  *  * 

This  White  promised.  Still  Lynch  received 
but  six  votes,  and  the  explanation  is  that 
Sulliv  n  and  Dwyer,  jealous  of  the  fine  show- 
ing he  had  made,  and  for  fear  he  might 
attempt  to  cut  a  figure  in  town,  prevailed  on 
most  of  his  adherents  by  threats  and  cajoleries 
to  record  themselves  in  favor  of  White.  A 
variety  of  consequences  in  the  deprival  of  City 
Hall  offices  were  held  up  to  them  and  they 
finally  obeyed.  This  occurred  between  the 
moment  of  White's  promise  and  the  caucus — a 
few  hours  later  and  Lynch  had  no  opportunity 
of  counteracting  their  insidious  labors.  As  he 
had  been  in  with  the  Reorganizes  and  had 
subscribed  liberally  to  their  organization  it 
seems  peculiar  they  should  have  conspired 
against  him.  As  they  put  White  in  the  posi- 
tion of  violating  a  solemn  pledge  it  must  be 
apparent  they  did  themselves  no  good. 

*  *  * 

An  important  part  was  taken  in  this  fight 
by  the  Roman  Catholic  church,  it  seems. 
Foote  ascribes  the  defection  of  several  of  his 
adherents  to  its  agency.  I  am  aware  there  is 
ever  a  search  for  reasons  to  explain  condi- 
tions or  effects,  and  that  the  church  is  as 
liable  to  unjust  accusation  as  the  railroad. 
Still,  the  very  shadow  of  the  suspicion  is  dan- 
gerous. I  am  inclined  to  trust  to  the  wisdom 
of  Archbishop   Riordan   and  Father  Mont- 


gomery, and  believe  they  have  too  much 
discretion  to  interfere  in  politics.  Sooner  or 
later  such  participation  means  scandal,  and 
then  the  consequences  mean  disaster,  personal 
and  religious. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  to  me  to  be  reasonably  certain 
that  no  Populist  will  vote  for  a  Democrat,  and 
I'll  explain  the  reason.  The  United  States 
Senate  is  so  nearly  a  tie  that  the  third  party- 
people  may  have  the  controlling  influence 
there.  A  Democratic  Senator  from  California 
would  give  the  President's  party  a  majority', 
which  would  make  the  Populists  of  as  much 
use  in  the  Senate  as  snowshoes  are  in  San 
Francisco.  The  managers  of  the  third  party- 
have  advised  their  legislators  not  to  vote  for  a 
Democrat  on  any  account,  and  the  hope  that 
Carlson  would  fall  into  line  seems,  therefore, 
vain.  It  would  not  surprise  me  at  all  to  see 
the  Populists  vote  away  the  entire  session, 
thus  throwing  the  appointment  to  Governor 
Markham.  In  that  case,  Morris  M.  Estee 
will  positively  get  the  seat. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Estee  was  the  administration  candidate 
two  years  ago;  Governor  Markham  and  his 
friends  favored  the  Napa  viticulturist  and  ex- 
pressed regret  at  his  defeat,  and  if  opportunity- 
offers  he  will  be  presented  with  the  position. 
I  suppose  if  Colonel  D.  M.  Burns  wanted 
very  much  to  wear  the  toga  he  could  get  it, 
but  as  he  says  he  is  out  of  politics,  and  has 
enough  to  do  to  look  after  his  own  business, 
he  will  make  no  effort;  aside  from  this,  I  am 
inclined  to  the  opinion  that  he  favors  Mr. 
Estee  for  the  place.  The  hopes  that  have 
been  built  on  Carlson  are  vain. 

*  *  * 

WOULD  YOU  be  listened  to  by  politicians  ? 
— then  talk  patronage.  The  question — who 
is  to  have  the  say  ?  is  of  the  deepest  interest, 
and,  of  course,  obtains  a  thousand  different 
answers.  Some  time  ago  the  State  Central 
Committee  decided  to  recommend  certain 
applicants  for  place,  but  only  in  the  way  of 
passing  on  their  credentials.  Then  it  was 
Judge  Sullivan  proposed  that  the  names 
offered  should  have  the  endorsement  of  the 
local  organization.  Wisely  he  withdrew  this 
in  the  face  of  the  violent  opposition  excited. 
It  is  presumed  Judge  Maguire  and  Steve 
White  will  be  important  factors  in  the  distri- 
bution. John  P.  Irish,  a  personal  friend  of 
Cleveland's,  is  an  unknown  quantity.  It  is 
admitted  he  would  have  been  all  powerful  but 
for  the  representations  made  by  his  legion  of 
enemies  to  Cleveland.  It  seems  Foote  and 
the  future  President  rather  fraternized  when 
they  met  at  Buzzard's  Bay,  and  the  impres- 
sion obtained  is  that  the  Alamedan  was  given 
a  chance  to  talk  about  Irish. 

*  *  * 

To  what  extent  this  would  affect  his  stand- 
ing is  uncertain.  Undoubtedly  he  himself  will 
have  a  good  place — perhaps  Commissioner  of 
Public  Lands.  But,  can  he  persuade  the 
President  for  or  against  local  candidates  is 
what  politicians  are  anxious   to  find   out  ? 


Judge  Sullivan  is  alleged  to  have  made  a  deal 
with  Chairman  Harrity  and  with  Whitney, 
whereby  he  would  have  a  share  of  the  patron- 
age. He  has  made  such  a  host  of  enemies, 
however,  that  his  influence  will  be  minimized. 
The  consensus  of  opinion  is  that  the  Presi- 
dent will  do  as  he  did  before — appoint  the 
best  men  he  can  find,  independent  of  their 
political  proclivities. 

*  *  * 

In  political  circles,  nowadays,  it  is  custom- 
ary to  allude  to  "The  Cathedral."  If  you 
are  not  versed  in  Democratic  development  and 
the  various  phases  of  Sullivauism,  the  allusion 
may  not  suggest  itself  as  meaning  the  City 
Hall.  Yet  that  is  the  institution  referred  to, 
and  not  St.  Mary's  on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 
The  fact  that  there  is  a  superabundance  of  the 
Y.  M.  L  about  municipal  headquarters  must 
strike  even  the  unobserving.  The  atmos- 
phere suggests  the  Emerald  Isle.  The  roll  of 
deputies  reads  like  a  Cork  directory.  While  I 
am  partial  to  Home  Rule  in  the  abstract,  this 
prominence  of  a  single  race  is  all  wrong.  It 
ought  not  to  be.  However,  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer  have  looked  after  their  own,  and  for 
the  nonce  that  is  the  potent  fact. 

*  *  * 

President  Hyde  again  rules  the  Board  of 
Education.  Just  how  he  realized  his  ambition 
and  the  cost  thereof  would  make  a  tale  of 
unusual  interest  could  either  be  unfolded.  It 
seems  curious  that  Mr.  Stafford,  the  only  in- 
dividual on  whom  all  could  agree,  was  the  one 
who,  in  the  recount,  wanted  votes.  However, 
as  the  Advisory  Committee  of  the  party  has 
decided  on  the  necessity  of  a  recount,  it  is 
quite  possible  the  new  President  may  find  his 
prominence  premature.  Those  who  are 
acquainted  with  the  man  do  not  hesitate  to 
declare  suspicious  the  courageous  convic- 
tion of  ultimate  success  he  expressed  with 
so  much  energy.  Several  times  he  de- 
clared the  selection  of  his  rival  out  of  the 
question,  even  after  he  apparently  had  the 
requisite  votes.  All  mysterious  hints  acquired 
meaning,  however,  when  the  result  of  the 
recount  was  announced.  Some  there  are  who 
declare  so  much  determination  deserved  reward 
and  that  Mr.  Hyde,  having  expended  a  great 
deal  of  money,  deserves  to  succeed,  but  in 
that  view  I  cannot  acquiesce. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  LIKELY  that  the  present 
Board  of  Supervisors  will  indulge  themselves 
in  the  "cinching"  operations  that  have 
made  their  predecessors  infamous.  The 
honest  members  are  in  a  majority,  and  will 
have  sufficient  influence  to  restrain  the  ten- 
dencies of  their  brethren  to  have  their  palms 
tickled  with  anything  like  success  for  the 
ticklers.  It  has  been  the  custom  of  the 
Supervisors  to  raise  a  terrible  dust  in  some 
anti-corporation  fight  under  which  they 
practiced  the  gentle  art  of  foot-padding 
against  other  soulless  and  bodyless  associa- 
tions, believing  that  if  they  only  made  suffi- 
cient of  a  row  with  their  pretended  honesty  at 
the  start  they  could  rob  during  the  rest  of  the 
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term  unheeded  and  unmolested,  and  make  a 
grand  haul  in  the  "  clean-up."  This  has 
been  tried,  so  often,  and  the  present  Board  is 
composed  of  men  of  such  excellent  sense, 
that  it  will  not  be  repeated. 

*  #  * 

A  display  of  virulent  probity  is  sometimes 
as  disastrous  to  a  man's  reputation  as  out-and- 
out  dishonesty;  and  the  people  may  take  it 
for  granted  that  if  the  Supervisors  show  a  too 
great  desire  to  "cinch"  a  corporation  at  the 
outset  that  it  is  done  to  conceal  a  hope  that 
other  companies  who  have  the  misfortune  to 
come  under  their  jurisdiction  will  furnish  the 
medicine  that  will  quiet  the  itching  fever. 
For  instance,  the  Supervisors  may  believe  it 
is  necessary  to  "  cinch  "  the  railroads  or  the 
Spring  Valley  Water  Company  or  the  gas 
companies  in  order  to  show  that  they  are 
above  suspicion;  but  I  doubt  if  anything 
would  more  clearly  betray  their  hand  than 
that,  which  is  a  direct  statement  that  they 
purpose  going  through  their  term  on  the 
opinion  gained  from  that  one  act.  It  would 
also  be  accepted  as  notice  to  corporations  to 
prepare  for  the  biennial  clean-up. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

Their  constituents  expect  that  the  Super- 
visors will  conduct  the  business  of  the  city  in 
ihe  same  careful  and  judicious  manner  that 
they  would  their  own  affairs,  using  sound, 
common  sense,  giving  due  regard  to  conserva- 
tive advice,  and  paying  no  attention  to  the 
harangues  of  demagogues  who  never  have 
had  the  people's  interests  at  heart,  and  who 
are  as  ready  now  to  sell  out  what  influence 
they  may  have  as  they  have  been  in  the  past. 
In  street  extensions,  the  fixing  of  water  and 
gas  rates,  and  the  granting  of  franchises,  care 
should  be  taken  to  keep  within  the  wishes  of 
the  people. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  OTHER,  though  no  more 
cogent,  reasons  why  H.  V.  Morehouse  should 
not  be  appointed  to  the  Supreme  Bench  than 
that  the  Stock  Report  supports  him.  That  in 
itself  should  be  sufficient  to  condemn  him  to 
the  continued  obscurity  of  practicing  his  petti- 
foggery on  himself;  but  were  more  required 
it  could  be  easily  produced.  Who  has  ever 
heard  that  H.  V.  Morehouse  was  a  lawyer  of 
sufficient  ability  to  adequately  decide  cases 
from  a  place  as  high  as  Jusiice  of  the  Peace  ? 
Who  that  has  ever  heard  H.  V.  Morehouse 
speak  refrained  from  shedding  tears  at  his  re- 
morseless slaughter  of  English  grammar  ?  Who 
that  does  not  know  H.  V.  Morehouse  is 
opposed  to  his  elevation  to  the  Supreme 
Bench;  and  who  that  knows  H.  V. 'Morehouse 
favors  it  ? 

*  *  * 

Aside  from  the  fact  that  the  Stock  Report 
desires  his  elevation,  H.  V.  Morehouse  has 
the  misfortune  to  be  a  political  apostate.  He 
was  a  Democrat  long  enough  to  be  denied 
office,  and  straightway  carried  his  murderous 
weapon,  sheathed  in  the  leather  of  his  cheek, 
to  the  camp  of  the  Republicans.  He  drew  it 
against  his  old  friends  and  stabbed  more 
English  to  the  syntax  than  any  orator  in 


the  Sandlot  party.  I  am  opposed  to  H.  V. 
Morehouse  for  the  exalted  position  of  Justice 
of  the  Supreme  Court  of  California  because  of 
his  lack  of  education;  because  of  his  narrow- 
mindedness;  because  of  his  having  reversed 
himself  on  his  political  opinions;  because  he 
is  unfitted  for  it  by  his  own  disposition  and 
the  indisposition  of  Providence;  because  he  is 
too  young  to  know  enough  for  the  place  and 
too  old  to  learn  any  more;  all  these  generally; 
and  specifically  and  particularly  because  he  is 
H.  V.  Morehouse,  defiled  by  connection  with 
a  corporation  and  polluted  by  alliance  with 
himself. 

AMONG  THE  STORIES  told  of  a  young 
lady  to  whose  marriage  in  an  Eastern  city 
the  press  gave  so  much  publicity  recently  is 
one  that  is  a  remarkably  fine  index  of  her 
character.  It  is  not  printed  here  in  any  spirit 
of  malice,  and  no  one  will  enjoy  it  more  than 
herself,  who  first  poured  it  into  the  ears  of  a 
sympathetic  friend.  Those  who  know  the 
young  lady  best  know  that  a  bare,  barren  fact 
was  never  allowed  to  interfere  with  the  oral 
beauties  of  a  tale  she  told,  and  that  she  spent 
more  time  in  trying  to  make  people  believe 
she  was  doing  great  things  than  in  seeking  to 
do  them.  Many  of  those  who  read  this  para- 
graph will  recall  her  remarkable  adventures 
in  Europe,  although  she  had  never  crossed 
the  Ferry;  they  will  remember  how  magnifi- 
cent had  been  the  men  who  sought  her 
hand  in  marriage  while  she  crowned  Mount 
Blanc  like  an  angel  set  upon  the  tip  of  a 
cloud;  all  the  strange  occurrences  of  which 
she  spoke,  as  having  taken  place  on  the  other 
side,  were  merely  evidences  of  a  splendid 
imagination  which,  while  it  never  moved  the 
hand  to  write,  kept  the  tongue  busy. 
*  *  * 

The  bright,  particular  story  that  I  started  to 
tell,  and  which  had  a  ludicrous  denouement, 
had  its  scene  in  her  home  here.  A  young 
man  called  on  her — a  particular,  or  rather,  the 
particular  gentleman  for  whose  opinions  she 
cared  a  great  deal.  Therefore,  he  was  rich. 
Aside  from  his  wealth,  which  was  hereditary, 
he  had  a  good  education,  which,  I  regret  to 
say,  was  not  part  of  the  ancestral  possessions. 
The  young  lady  had  been  anxious  to  make  a 
good  impression,  and  when  her  maid  gave  the 
caller's  name  she  was  instructed  to  say  that 
her  mistress  was  "reading,  but  would  be 
down  in  a  few  moment*."  The  few  moments 
passed,  and  then  the  young  student  appeared. 

"You  will  pardon  me,  won't  you?"  she 
cried;  "  I  was  reading  Huxley  to  papa.  You 
know  we  spend  two  hours  every  afternoon  on 
some  scientific  or  religious  subject,  and  I'm 
becoming  so  interested  that  I  can  scarce  give 
any  time  to  my  calls.  Papa  is  as  much 
entertained  as  I  am,  and  I  left  him  in  the 
library  to  continue  the  reading  alone." 

Her  bright  eyes  shone,  and  her  cheeks 
flushed  with  pleasure  at  the  comments  of  the 
young  man,  which  were  continued  until  a 
fumbling  was  heard  at  the  door;  and  then 


papa  arrived  in  that  condition  that  is  com- 
monly called  "as  full  as  a  goat."  That  was 
only  one  of  the  times  that  the  young  lady's 
imagination  caused  her  friends  excessive  pain 
or  amusement. 

*  *  * 

THE  MERCANTILE  LIBRARY  begins 
the  New  Year  under  better  auspices  than  it 
has  known  since  the  days  of  its  prosperity. 
The  last  Nominating  Committee  has  removed 
most  of  the  old  Trustees  and  has  appointed 
in  their  places  younger  and  more  active  men 
whose  efforts  will  be  directed  to  building  up 
the  institution.  Though  it  is  slowly  on  the 
up  grade,  a  tremendous  effort  must  be  mide  to 
give  it  impetus,  and  to  attract  new  members. 
That  the  expenditures  exceed  the  income  by 
something  like  $400  per  month  is  not  gen- 
erally realized.  During  the  long  months 
when  the  library  had  no  local  habitation  sub- 
scriptions fell  off  tremendously.  The  new 
building,  it  is  true,  brought  a  few  new  names 
to  the  roll,  but  not  sufficient  to  stop  the 
outgo.  There  is  no  question  that  serious 
errors  were  made  in  handling  the  Mercantile's 
affairs.  Considering  the  dodos  responsible, 
however,  the  wonder  is  the  institution  even 
exists. 

*  *  * 

Just  now  the  Library  is  at  a  low  ebb.  The 
defection  of  Librarian  Whittaker  with  so  large 
an  amount  is  a  distinct  reflection  on  the  Trus- 
tees. The  system  of  bookkeeping  instituted 
some  time  ago  to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  a 
similar  defalcation,  made  the  work  of  account 
checking  easy.  Had  proper  care  been  exer- 
cised the  drain  on  the  finances  might  have 
been  checked  at  its  very  inception.  However, 
the  loss  has  been  made  good,  I  am  glad  to 
learn,  and,  under  a  new  official,  the  institu- 
tion should  prosper.  Mr.  Whittaker  undoubt- 
edly is  a  well-meaning  man,  but  his  weakness 
was  palpable.  He  was  not  popular  among 
the  subscribers,  and  had  not  the  training  requi- 
site for  the  place.  Library  work  has  become 
a  profession,  and  it  behooves  the  new  Trustees 
to  select  a  competent  man  to  fill  the  place. 

*  *  * 

N.  D.  Rideout,  the  well-known  banker,  has 
been  selected  to  preside  over  the  new  Board. 
Edmund  Tauzky  is  Vice-President.  These 
gentlemen  will  have  to  organize  lectures  and 
entertainments  of  various  kinds  to  bring  the 
institution  again  Into  popular  favor,  besides 
helping  to  meet  the  monthly  deficit.  Whether 
Mr.  Rideout  will  so  devote  himself  remains  to 
be  seen. 

*  *  * 

THAT  EGBERT  JUDSON  left  over  a 
million  dollars  I  am  inclined  to  doubt.  He 
was  a  good  enough  type  of  accumulator  in  his 
way — penurious,  of  course,  narrow-minded, 
and  not  possessed  of  a  brain  of  great  caliber, 
but  able  in  his  line,  exceedingly  shrewd,  and 
filled  with  tremendous  nervous  energy,  He 
could  do  the  work  of  three  men;  engage  his 
interest  and  obstinacy  in  any  business  enter- 
prise and  he  would  lend  the  powers  of  his 
nature  to  its  accomplishment.    He  was  the 
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initial  energy  of  a  dozen  flourishing  con- 
cerns. He  knew  much  about  machinery,  and 
more  of  practical  chemistry,  best  of  all,  how 
to  hold  the  coin  he  gathered.  Yet,  in  spite 
of  all  his  efforts,  his  accumulations  rather 
shrunk  of  late  years.  That  was  due  to 
natural  or  political  machinations,  not  to  de- 
fects of  management,  however.  As  some  one 
told  the  old  man  once  :  he  was  just  the  kind  of 
Yankee  one  reads  about — a  type  nowadays 
out  of  date. 

He  seemed  to  possess  a  natural  shrewdness 
— a  financial  penetration  that  enabled  him  to 
see  into  the  depths  of  schemes.  Few  and  far 
between  were  the  occasions  of  any  one  get- 
ting the  better  of  him.  Withal,  he  was 
just.  Business  rivals  may  have  slurs  for  him, 
but  there  is  little  he  could  be  truthfully 
accused  of,  save  lack  of  generosity.  I  know 
but  one  story  about  him.  It  dates  back 
years.  Crossing  the  Atlantic  to  take  a  holiday 
in  Europe, he  began  to  shiver  in  Sacramento  and 
continued  to  shake  on  the  ocean.  He  seemed 
to  get  bluer  and  bluer,  and  more  wrinkled  as 
the  chill  breezes  from  the  north  played  round 
his  tall  spare  form.  Finally,  he  reached 
Liverpool  and  started  for  Maidenhead  to  visit 
a  big  chemical  factory  there.  It  is  controlled 
by  a  brother  of  W.  Greer  Harrison,  who, 
with  the  millionaire,  made  up  the  inspecting 
party.  In  the  engine-room  was  a  double 
row  of  fine  huge  furnaces.  They  exhaled  a 
tremendous  heat.  Judson  had  been  notice- 
ably silent. 

*  *  * 

"Mr.  Harrison,"  he  said  finally,  "will  you 
have  some  one  bring  me  a  chair  ?  " 

The  request  was  complied  with.  He  placed 
it  between  the  two  largest  furnaces  and  there 
sat  in  a  heat  that  would  shrivel  most  men. 
For  two  mortal  hours  he  did  not  budge. 
Closing  time  arrived  at  last  and  Mr.  Harrison 
went  after  his  dilatory  guest. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  our  furnaces,  Mr. 
Judson  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  I  haven't  thought  of  them,  sir.  I've  been 
trying  to  realize  this  is  the  first  time  I've 
been  warm  since  I  left  San  Francisco." 

PEOPLE  WOULD  NOT  GUESS,  who 
see  him  on  the  stage,  that  Joe  Holland  is 
quite  deaf.  His  affliction  is  shared  by  his 
brother,  who  will  be  remembered  lovingly  as 
Colonel  Moberly  in  "Alabama."  Under 
ordinary  circumstances,  deafness  would  in- 
capacitate the  majority  of  men  for  work  on 
the  stage  even  in  minor  parts,  but  the  people 
who  know  the  Hollands  can  guess  how  much 
they  are  hampered  by  their  trouble.  Only  on 
one  occasion  have  I  seen  Joe  Holland  when 
he  did  not  appear  to  know  just  where  he  was 
at,  and  that  was  last  Monday  night.  When 
talking  with  Miss  Campbell  (Mrs.  Briscoe)  it 
was  noticed  that  he  spoke  lines  that  had  no 
application  to  anything  that  the  lady  said. 

*  *  * 

Then  it  was  noticed  that  Miss  Campbell 
was  at  sea;  she  had  forgot  her  part,  and, 
innocently  enough,  Mr.  Holland,  who  was 


unable  to  hear  whether  she  was  talking  or 
not,  and  taking  his  cue  from  the  time  that 
elapsed  between  answer  and  reply,  kept  right 
on.  Another  actor,  noticing  the  predicament, 
might  have  supplied  the  missing  words  to 
Miss  Campbell;  but  the  serene  indifference  of 
Mr.  Holland  under  the  circumstances  was 
more  enjoyable  than  even  the  lines  of  the 
play  could  have  been.  I  am  told  that  on  and 
off  the  stage  Mr.  Holland  is  a  very  lovable 
man,  kindly,  gentle,  and  courteous,  an  ex- 
cellent prototype  of  his  brother's  characteriza- 
tion of  Colonel  Moberly. 

*  #  * 

RATHER  A  NEAT  APPLICATION  of 
a  common  law  term  was  made  at  the  leap 
year  cotillion.  Among  the  features  of  the 
feminine  exhibit  was  a  certain  lady  whose 
charms  preserve  their  buoyancy  in  spite  of 
her  years.  Proud  of  her  contours  she  is 
given  to  a  degree  of  decollt^ge  that  would 
attract  the  admiration  of  her  contemporaries, 
if  it  did  not  excite  their  envy.  On  the  occa- 
sion in  question  she  had  been  particular  to 
leave  as  little  as  possible  to  the  imagina- 
tion, and  was  so  gorgeous  that  even  her  dear- 
est friends  looked  libels  at  her.  As  they 
watched  her  waltzing  with  a  dress  suit  of 
half  her  years  one  aristocratic  female  remarked 
to  a  legal  light  who  sat  with  her: 

"  Don't  you  think  the  committee  ought  to 
enforce  the  statute  of  limitations  there  ?  " 

"  Oh,  madame,  but  think  how  well  she 
bares  her  age,"  he  rejoined. 

*  *  * 

A  bit  of  dialogue  heard  at  one  of  James 
Whitcomb  Riley's  lectures  has  humor  enough 
to  condone  reproduction.  A  worthy  couple 
were  enjoying  the  poet's  admirable  recitations, 
alternately  laughing  and  sobbing  over  the  bits 
of  life  presented  in  the  homely  Indiana  dialect 
which  he  affects.  At  the  intermission  he 
leaned  over  to  her  and  said: 

' 1  Isn't  he  as  great  an  actor  as  you  ever 
saw  ?  " 

She  removed  the  last  trace  of  a  tear  from 
the  corner  of  her  left  eye. 

"  Yes,  dear,  but  what  a  pity  he  uses  so  much 

slang." 

*  *  * 

Arthur  McEwen's  latest  mot  is  not  un- 
worthy of  the  individual  who  wittily  pro- 
nounced the  divinity  a  Republican — "  Because 

he   is  so  d  d   respectable,  you  know." 

The  conversation  had  turned  on  the  necessity 
for  push  in  these  modern  times  and  the  dan- 
ger to  those  modest  creatures  who  insist  on 
hiding  their  lights  under  bushels. 

"  Nowadays,"  concluded  McEwen,  "every 
man  must  be  his  own  Eiffel  Tower." 

*  *  * 

WARREN  PAYNE  has  recently  pro- 
nounced obedience  the  most  expensive  of  the 
virtues.  The  point  of  his  aphorism  is  not 
apparent  unless  one  knows  the  circum- 
stances under  stress  of  which  it  was  formu- 
lated. He  and  his  dear  friend,  Nat  Brit- 
tan,  are  accustomed  to  do  pedestrian  feats 
in  the  hills  of  San  Mateo,  and  one  recent 


Saturday  they  set  off  in  a  double  seated  buggy 
for  some  far  distant  point.  Reaching  the  con- 
fine of  civilization  they  left  the  equipage 
after  instructing  the  driver  to  await  their 
return. 

"  We'll  be  back  at  four,"  said  Brittan,  as 
he  and  Warren  plunged  into  the  wilds. 

But  it  was  nine  o'clock  ere  they  again  saw 
coachman  or  buggy,  owing  to  a  chapter  of 
accidents,  but  they  were  at  their  posts. 

"Nat,"  said  Warren,  "obedience  is  a  great 
virtue.  You  train  your  servants  admirably." 
The  circumstance  deeply  impressed  him. 

*  *  * 

One  night  a  week  or  so  ago  .Warren  Payne, 
while  down  town,  made  up  his  mind  to  seek 
home  earlier  than  his  wont.  He  summoned  a 
hack,  gave  the  driver  directions,  and  threw 
himself  into  a  corner  thereof.  Passing  Cheno- 
weth's,  however,  he  heard  a  familiar  voice, 
stopped  the  conveyance  and  descended. 

"Now,  Mr.  Hackman,  you  will  wait  right 
here  until  my  return."  He  was  severely  im- 
pressive. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  myrmidon,  touching 
his  hat,  "  yes,  sir." 

Gaily  Payne  entered,  found  there  a  group 
of  friends  and  soon  forgot  about  his  resolu- 
tions. Someone  proposed  the  club  and  thence 
they  all  departed  by  the  side  door.  As  for 
the  waiting  hack,  it  had  passed  entirely  out 
of  his  recollection.  In  the  meantime  the  Jehu 
had  not  seen  his  exit.  Impressed  by  Payne's 
tone  he  waited.  The  establishment  closed 
up — he  was  still  there.  Dawn  and  the  early- 
milk  wagon  found  him  at  his  post.  He 
avoided  explanations. 

*  *  * 

Just  a  da)'  ago  Warren  Payne  received  a 
bill.    It  read  thus: 

To  waiting  six  days  and   nights  outside  of  Cheno- 
weth's  for  Mr.  Payne   $75.00. 

Then  it  was  that  Warren  enunciated  the 
statement  "  Obedience  is  the  most  expensive 
of  the  virtues." 

*  *  * 

ERE  MANY  MOONS  are  gone  the  Ex- 
aminer will  move  its  editorial  rooms  to  its  new 
Mission  Street  premises.  These  are  far  more 
commodious  than  the  cramped  offices  at  508 
Montgomery  Street.  The  local  room  is  a 
large  apartment  that  approaches  the  Chronicle' s 
in  comfort  and  airiness.  There  are  separate 
dens  for  the  special  writers  and  comfortable 
rooms  for  the  heads  of  departments,  so  that  all 
can  do  their  work  with  the  ease  that  is  the 
creature  of  properly  adjusted  environment. 
There  is  no  especial  striving  after  luxury, 
because  it  is  thoroughly  understood  that  these 
quarters  are  only  temporary.  Will  Hearst's 
office,  however,  is  being  beautifully  fixed  up. 

Of  course,  it  will  not  be  as  gorgeous  as  the 
sanctum  of  Editor  De  Young,  on  which  a 
small  fortune  was  lavished,  but  it  will  be 
more  artistic.  The  ceiling  is  arched,  after  a 
bit  of  the  Sistine  chapel,  and  the  walls  are 
paneled  in   polished   redwood.     Some  half 
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dozen  good  pictures  are  to  relieve  the  dark 
tones,  and  a  pretty,  design  will  make  the  ceil- 
ing a  thing  of  beauty. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Chamberlain  accepts  very  modestly  the 
chorus  of  compliments  which  the  New  Year's 
Examiner  evoked.  The  great  edition  was 
evolved  by  him.  Its  features  were  his  ideas. 
For  weeks  he  was  kept  busy  inditing  letters 
to  prominent  men,  obtaining  watchwords, 
etc.  He  superintended  the  illustrations, 
read  the  proof,  and  only  those  who 
have  labored  in  the  journalistic  field  know 
what  work  that  involves.  To  realize  how 
clever  and  interesting  a  paper  this  edition  was, 
it  was  necessary  to  compare  it  with  the  Christ- 
mas issues  of  New  York  dailies.  The  Herald 
was  a  swell  number.  It  had  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  features,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
it  was  neither  so  genuinely  readable  nor  so 
original  as  the  Examitier. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  BEST  of  the  vintages  of 
France  come  to  San  Francisco  is  a  fact  not 
generally  credited.  California  being  a  land 
of  gold  is  regarded  very  favorably  by  French 
dealers  in  wine,  and  I  am  told  by  Justin 
Ladagnous,  of  the  Maison  Riche,  that  it  is 
easy  provided  if  one  has  good  letters  to 
obtain  the  most  celebrated  crus  of  Burgandy 
direct  from  the  vineyard.  During  his  tour 
abroad  he  visited  the  most  noted  vineyardists; 
he  spent  several  days  at  Beaure"  with  M.  Paul 
Joseph  Bocion,  proprietor  of  the  Clos  Vougeot 
Burgundy,  and  brought  back  with  him  many 
cases  of  the  vintages  of  1874  and  1878  of  great 
celebrity  in  the  Cote  d'or  region .  It  is  a  de- 
light to  taste  these  exquisitely  flavored  wines; 
so  rich,  and  yet  so  delicate.  Besides  the  Clos 
Vougeot  he  secured  a  quantity  of  an  admirable 
Romance. 

*  *  * 

In  clarets,  Mr.  Ladagnous  is  rich.  He  has 
the  various  chateaux  of  the  best  vintages  and 
with  the  original  labels.  He  has  Lafita  of 
'74  and  Latour  of  '65,  Margaux  of  '77,  and 
Beychevelle  '74.  He  also  secured  an  admir- 
able claret  of  less  celebrity  which  he  sells  as  a 
red  seal  wine.  Among  paler  vintages  he  has 
some  Chateau  Latour  blanche  of  '65,  about 
which  all  connoisseurs  know,  Chateau  Yquem 
which  he  bought  at  the  vineyard  and  a  large 
quantity  of  a  champagne  that  has  come  into 
vogue  recently,  de  St.  Marceaux  Sec — of  an 
exceptionally  fine  vintage.  They  are  all  very 
remarkable  wines  these.  I  believe  there  is 
nothing  like  them  outside  a  few  private  cellars 
—perhaps  that  of  J.  B.  Haggin. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  wines  reminds  mc  to  speak 
of  a  marvellous  sauterne  that  Chevalier  deSt. 
Hubert  makes.  He  calls  it  the  Hubert,  and 
it  certainly  compares  with  the  product  of  the 
notable  French  vineyards.  Rather  a  sweet 
wine,  it  has  a  most  delicate  flavor,  and  is 
quite  the  best  California  sauterne  of  its  kind  I 
have  ever  tasted.  He  has  an  admirable  claret 
too, — one  of  the  few  real  clarets  in  the  long 


list  of  Cabarnets,  Medocs,  etc,  put  forth  by 
State  wine  makers.  This  is  a  soft  and  well 
blended  wine  which  even  those  whose  palates 
are  habituated  to  the  expensive  wines  of 
France  can  drink  with  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

"  Is  This  True  ?  "  by  Louise  Battles-Cooper, 
is  a  discreditable  and  very  vulgar  book,  the  rea- 
son of  whose  printed  existence  is  not  obvious. 
The  plot  turns  on  matters  that  most  reputable 
people  tacitly  avoid  discussion  of.  The  char- 
acters are  almost  as  pretentious  as  they 
are  coarse,  and  have  but  one  interest  in 
life  and  one  subject  of  conversation,  the 
sexual  relations.  The  sole  excuse  for  nasti- 
ness  is  cleverness,  just  as  beauty  of  form 
condones  nudeness.  There  is  not  a  spark  of 
literary  ability  in  this  volume.  There  is  dis- 
played a  gorgeous  ignorance  of  social  usages 
which  is  only  matched  by  the  authoress'  inno- 
cence of  English.  It  is  ill-constructed,  and 
as  tiresome  as  it  is  vulgar. 

*  *  * 

Stockwell's  Theatre  is  doing  a  splendid 
business,  to  which  the  ability  of  the  company, 
the  general  excellence  of  the  plays  presented, 
and  the  comfort  of  the  pretty  house  con- 
tribute. "The  Magistrate"  was  presented 
last  week  to  big  audiences.  Next  week  "  Mr- 
Barnes  of  New  York  "  will  be  the  attraction, 
and  George  Osbourne  will  make  his  first  ap- 
pearance at  this  theatre.  He  will  be  sup- 
ported by  the  strength  of  the  company,  and 
as  there  have  been  many  changes  made  in 
the  scenery  and  stage  effects  the  business 
should  be  large.  The  changes  that  have  been 
made  include  an  improved  railroad  scene. 

*  *  * 

GIVEN  IMAGINATION,  and  revenge  is 
had  easily.  There  is  in  Society  a  maiden 
whose  tongue  is  rather  sharper  than  a  rapier. 
For  a  certain  man  she  conceived  a  distinct 
aversion — a  feeling  he  reciprocated  with  in- 
terest. They  met  at  festivities,  exchanged 
civilities,  and  parted  to  express  detestation. 
As  neither  is  artistic  in  concealment,  it  was  a 
mere  matter  of  time  ere  the  precipitation  of  an 
outbreak.  At  a  certain  swell  function  of  re- 
cent happening  he  asked  her  for  a  dance.  She 
granted  him  one,  and  forgot  its  number — pro- 
grammes being  rather  out  of  date.  He  claimed 
it  just  as  she  was  going  off  with  a  dear  friend 


to  whom  half  the  event  had  been  given,  the 
rest  going  to  another  claimant. 

"  You  will  forgive  me,"  she  said  to  the 
friend.  "This  is  Mr.  Smith's  dance.  Iliad 
forgotten  the  number."  She  took  the  enemy's 
arm. 

They  had  made  a  dozen  or  more  turns  when 
the  third  man  appeared. 

"  This  is  ours,"  he  said,  and  the  maiden 
resigned  her  arm  to  him. 

*  *  * 

The  enemy  was  furious.  To  the  side  of  the 
deserted  friend  he  repaired  and  remarked: 

"Threw  me  over,  just  as  she  did  you,  for 
another  man.  I  think  she's  just  odious.  Has 
about  as  much  manner  as  a  snapping  turtle." 

The  friend  objected  slightly,  and  when  the 
sarcastic  young  woman  returned  he  confided 
to  her  the  conversation.    She  smiled. 

"  He  isn't  a  gentleman,"  she  said,  "  and  at 
the  cotillion  I'll  prove  it." 

"  I'll  bet  you  a  pair  of  gloves  against  a  box 
of  candy  he  is,"  he  returned. 

*  *  * 

It  was  at  the  leap  year  german  the  wager 
was  to  be  decided.  They  agreed  on  conditions 
of  proof,  and  at  the  end  of  the  first  figure  she 
crossed  to  where  the  enemy  sat. 

"  Will  you  give  me  the  first  dance  after 
supper?"  she  asked. 

"  Very  sorry,"  he  returned,  glancing  coldly 
at  her,  "  but  it's  engaged." 

"The  one  after,  then,"  she  continued 
sweetly. 

"  Engaged,  too,  and  the  next  also,"  he  re- 
sponded icily. 

"Not  even  the  fifth?"  She  grew  a  little 
pale. 

"No,  alas,"  he  said.    I  " 

*  *  5ft 

"  Oh,  then,  I've  won  my  bet,"  she  laughed. 
"Don't  imagine  I'm  a  bit  disappointed," 
with  that  she  turned  away. 

The   following   day   he   met   her  friend. 

"  Miss  said  she  had  won  a  bet  about  me. 

What  was  it?"  he  asked,  anxiously. 

"  Oh,  nothing  much — only  a  matter  of 
gloves  and  candy.  She  bet  you  were  not 
a  gentleman,  and  I,  that  she  could  not  prove 
it.     I  sent  the  gloves  this  morning." 
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ram  in  the  abyss  of  despair  when  I  think 
of  what  has  happened. 
I  shudder  !  I  am  like  one  who  has  a 
cold  in  the  head. 

I  have  witnessed  it  !  I  shudder  once  more  ! 
The  American  duello  ! 

I,  a  citizen  of  the  French  Republic,  have 
lived  to  see  a  spectacle  which  exceeds  in 
brutality  the  Roman  amphitheatre  or  the  bull- 
fight at  Madrid.    C'est  infante i 

It  is  horrible,  this  American  duello  !  I  have 
no  words  to  describe  the  cowardice  of  a  man 
who  will  consent  to  be  killed  ! 

I  say  this,  who  have  witnessed  Boulanger, 
Rochefort  and  many  of  the  bravest  of  the 
brave  return  to  breakfast  with  bravery,  after 
having  exchanged  honorable  disgrace.  Plein 
decourage! 

I  will  explain  : 

It  has  been  last  Tuesday  night,  and  at  the 
Hotel  Palace,  M.  Spreckels  has  said  to  M. 
Williams  that  he  was  timid. 

M.  Williams  has  replied  :  "I  have  always 
the  true  courage,  and  I  do  not  fear  M.  Ashe  !" 

Then  M.  Spreckels  has  called  his  brother 
Jean,  and  he  has  exclaimed  in  a  loud  voice  : 
"Ah,  my  brother,  I  have  found  that  M. 
Williams  is  brave!    Embrace  me!  " 

Then  M.  Spreckels  has  embraced  his  brother 
Jean.  And  then  M.  Williams  has  ordered 
another  small  flask  of  wine.    Then  they  have 

drunk,  and 
M.  Williams 
he  has  asked 
M.  Spreckels 
to  convey  a 
word  filled 
with  pride  to 
M.  Ashe.  It 
is  agreeable 
to  M.  Spreck- 
els, and  M. 
Williams 
calls  for  the 
other  small 
flask  of  wine. 

M.  Spreck- 
els departs 
with  the  lit- 
tle message. 
He  seeks  the 
Ashe  games. 


M. 


Bohemian  Club,  where 
When  he  is  there  he  says: 

"  M.  Ashe,  pardon  the  confusion  and  haste 
which  sweats  my  brow,  but,  believe  me,  I 
have  the  honor  to  know  that  you  are  not 
worthy  of  the  esteem  of  my  friend,  M.  Wil- 
liams! " 

M.  Ashe,  with  anger  that  is  justified,  sweeps 


a  ten  thousand  franc  checque  of  M.  Georges 
Nagle  to  the  carpet,  and  says,  with  heat: 

"Sir!  No  man  who  does  not  endorse  me 
shall  live — C'est  mon  dernier  mot!  " 

So  far  so  good.  So  far  it  is  always  the 
politeness,  and  I  have  congratulate  myself 
regarding  the  end  of  the  business.  I  think 
this  is  polite,  and  yet  not  quite  so  good  as  in 
France.  Still  it  will  do  for  a  country  not  yet 
well  civilized. 

But — horror!  Voila! 

M.  Spreckels  having  asked  M.  Ashe  to  name 
his  second,  a  huge  man  with  hanging  paunch 
walks  to  M.  Spreckels  and  announces  that  his 
name  is  M.  Mizner,  and  he  declares  himself 
about  to  devour  the  nose  of  M.  Ashe's 
enemies. 

M.  Spreckels  is  always  polite.  Toujour 
la  poliiesse.  He  en- 
dures the  statement 
with  valor.  He  asks, 
in  a  voice  of  coldness, 
what  weapons  M. 
Ashe  will  choose. 

M.   Ashe  J 
speaks  for 
M.  Mizner 
— this  is  not 
in  the  hon- 
orable   duello — 
and  says: 
"  Guns!  " 
At  this  M.  Miz- 
ner repeats  with 
ferocity: 

"  Guns  !  !  !" 
Mon  Dieu  I 
Again  I  shud- 
der at  the  madness  of  these  maniacs.    I  fear 
that  they  would  kill  ! 

I  return  to  M.  Williams.  He  is  with  M. 
Jean  Spreckels,  and  so  much  am  I  fatigued 
that  I  suffer  myself  to  drink  with  them  one 
other  small  flask — Encore  un  petit  flagon. 

M.  Adolphe  Spreckels  recites  to  M.  Wil- 
liams that  M.  Ashe  will  engage  in  a  contest 
of  arms  with  him  at  daybreak. 

M.  Williams  is  in  delight  and  calls  for  that 
other  flask. 

Then  he  cries  loudly  : 
"  Aha  !  Aha  !  " 

But  M.  Adolphe  Spreckels  recites  that  the 
conditions  involve  five  revolvers  to  be  emptied 
in  succession. 

At  which  M.  Williams  has  the  smile  of  a 
demon,  and  again  he  cries: 

"Aha!  Aha!" 

Oh!   It  is  horrible  !    Again  I  shudder! 

In    M.   Williams'   private  apartment  he 


orders  another  of  those  small  flasks,  and  we 
drink  again.  For  myself  I  am  oppressed 
with  terror  at  his  cold  blood.  Surely  I  fear 
he  will  kill. 

M.  Philip  Archibald  approaches  him,  de- 
siring that  he  shall  make  his  will.  In  both 
his  eyes  there  are  tears.  Ah  !  how  he  has  the 
heart. 

Then  M.  Williams  declares  his  will  and 
testament.    It  is  this  : 

' '  Let    one-half   my  wealth   be  given  in 
trust  to  Clara  Morris  for  a  Home  for  Aged 
Walking  Ladies.  Let  the  other  half  be  devoted 
to  building  a  marble 
monument  over  the 
tomb  of  the  man 
whom  I  am  about 
to  kill  !  " 

I  am  filled  with 
shudders!  This 
man  is  a  monster! 
H  i  s  inteni  ion  i  s 
dangerous! 

At  once  I  fly  to 
the  Bohemian  Club 
to  implore  M.  Ashe 
that  he  shall  spare 
M.  Williams.  Alas! 
M.  Ashe  is  as  mar- 
ble. He  explodes 
the  cork  from  a 
small  flask  of  wine 
with  no  trembling 
in  his  fingers.  Then 
he  drinks  it  all.  My  throat  is  stifling,  yet  he 
will  not  credit  my  anxiety  !  I  describe  to 
him  my  emotion  over  the  anger  of  M.  Wil- 
liams, and  it  only  makes  M.  Ashe  cry  loudly  : 

"  Ha  !  Ha  !— Ha  !  Ha  I" 

Then  he  makes  me  shudder  twenty  times, 
for  he  says  that  M.  Adolphe  Spreckels  has 
arranged  this  frightful  duel  already  for  sun- 
rise. I  cannot  prevent  it.  I  shall  lose  two 
dear  friends.  Also  I  shall  not  have  breakfast 
and  they  both  will  die,  so  that  they  cannot 
buy  my  luncheon.  Ah,  if  we  were  in  la  belle 
France. 

*****         *  u 

It  is  daylight,  and  I  am  on  the  cold,  foggy 
hill  of  sand.  It  is  the  Rue  O'Farrell,  and 
with  hunger  I  drink  milk  from  a  wagoner — 
when  he  has  disappeared  in  a  cul-dt-sac  to 
deliver  cream  to  an  Irish  lady. 

It  is  like  a  horrible  vision! 

Both  principals  are  present.  M.  Spreckels 
shows  his  five  revolvers,  and  M.  Mizner  ex- 
hibits his  equal  number. 

Seigneur  quelle  tele  I  I  shall  burst  with 
anguish  ! 

In  the  half  light  I  see  a  man  approach.  It 
is  M.  Henri  Schwartz,  and  he  carries  a  bucket 
of  water. 

Why  does  he  ? 

I  ask. 

He  spills  it  on  my  foot,  and  through  his 
teeth  he  says : 
"  Frogs!  " 

Sacre  now  de  Dieu!  Would  he  insult  me? 
I  cannot  tell. 

I  pause.    A  coupe1  is  near  us.    It  contains 
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the  person  of  M.  le  Medecin  Marc  Leviug- 
stone. 

The  driver  says  in  a  loud,  hard  voice  : 
' '  You  must  pay ! ' ' 

M.  Levingstone  replies  full  of  kindness  : 

"  You  tell  Fred  to  charge  him  to  me." 

Then  the  driver  be  says  that  M.  Leving- 
stone shall  go  to  hell. 

C'est  horrible  !  n'  est  ce  pas  f  " 

The  doctor  says  he  will  not  kill  the  brute 
because  of  the  important  duel,  but  he  will  give 
him  his  fare.  How  grand,  how  noble  of  him, 
thus  to  stifle  the  feelings  which  strangle  him. 

He  has  $1.35  in  his  two  pockets.  Alas! 
this  noble  man  is  embarrassed.  M.  Archi- 
bald lends  him  fifteen  cents  in  his  extremity, 
and  the  coupe  leaves.  I  am  filled  with  the 
generosity  of  these  brave  men.  I  cry 
"Bravo!"  and  embrace  M.  Henri  Schwartz. 
Again  he  spills  water  on  my  foot! 

I  shall  tell  him  that  I,  too,  have  daring  if 
he  shall  do  that  once  more! 

Now  M.  Ashe  and  M.  Williams  are  op- 
posite. 

"  Bang  !    Bang  !   Bang  !    Bang  !    Bang  !  " 

Both  men  have  fallen  to  the  pavement.  I 
can  see  them  from  behind  the  milk  wagoner's, 
where  I  am-standing  for  safety. 

M.  Archibald  takes  his  bucket  to  M.  Ashe 
and  sponges  him  with  a  large  horse  sponge. 

M.  Schwartz  he  does  the  same  for  M.  Wil- 
liams. 

Why  do  they  do  this  ?  I  cannot  under- 
stand. 

Then  M.  Ashe  and  M.  Williams  take  their 
second  revolvers  and  again  :  "  Bang!  Bang! 
Bang!    Bang!  Bang!" 

Both  fall.  M.  Levingstone  says  that  M. 
Ashe  is  shot  through  the  brain.  M.  le  Med- 
ecin Younger  declares  M.  Williams  to  be  per- 
forated in  the  jugular  vein.  How  brutal  ! 
How  infamous  ! 

M.  Ashe  is  sponged  and  says  he  will  fight 
once  more.    M.  Williams  desires  also  to  fight. 

Again  the  revolvers  are  exploded. 

Now,  M.  Ashe  has  lost  both  eyes  and  M. 
Williams  will  have  to  shoot   with  his  toe. 


Besides  the  milk  wagon  has  run  away  with 
M.  Younger  and  M.  Archibald  because  a 
bullet  pierced  the  flank  of  the  right  horse. 

Also  M.  Schwartz  is  penetrated  by  a  bullet 
in  his  bucket  so  that  there  is  no  more  water. 

I  am  rejoiced! 

I  cry  loudly  "  Ho!  Ho!" 

Again  he  says  "  Frogs!  " 

L' Animal!    I  will  kill  him  when  he  does 


not  look. 

M.  Mizner  weeps. 

So  does  also  M.  Adolphe  Spreckels. 

The  little  flask  which  M.  Mizner  had  in  his 
pocket  has  been  destroyed  by  a  bullet  from 
M.  Williams. 

There  is  no  more  restorative  among  us  save 
in  M.  Mizner's  entrails.  Ma  foi !  What 
shall  we  do  ? 

Now  M.  Ashe  and  M.  Williams  have  died. 
We  place  their  remains  in  the  front  yard  of 
M.  Chadbourne. 

C est  extraordinaire .' 

I  do  not  understand  nothing.  I  am  glad  of 
la  belle  France!  I  will  go  there  again  quickly. 
It  is  not  safe  to  be  dead  in  perfide  Amerique! — 
Translated  from  the  French  by  H.  BlGELOW. 


HERBERT  S.  HERRICK. 


Herbert  S.  Herrick,  whose  portrait  we  give 
with  this  week's  issue  of  The  Wave,  is  one  of 
California's  young  attorneys  who  is  fast  bring- 
ing himself  into  the  front  ranks.  Although 
a  young  man  comparatively,  his  career  as  a 
lawyer  has  been  a  most  phenomenal  one,  and 
he  has  received  the  highest  praise  for  his 
handling  of  difficult  cases  from  some  of  the 
most  prominent  members  of  the  Bar. 

Mr.  Herrick  was  born  in  San  Francisco  on 
the  twelfth  day  of  August,  1867,  and  the 
greater  part  of  his  life  has  been  spent  in  his 
native  State.  His  father  was  the  late  S.  E. 
Herrick,  a  merchant  well  known  in  the  busi- 
ness community  of  Sacramento  from  1850  to 
1866,  when  he  removed  to  San  Francisco, 
where  he  was  one  of  the  largest  grain  dealers 
until  his  death  in  1879. 

Herbert  S.  Herrick  received  his  early  edu- 
cation in  the  public  schools  of  San  Francisco, 
and  in  1887  entered  the  Hastings  College  of 
Law.  He  graduated  from  there  two  years 
later  at  the  head  of  his  class,  and  received  the 
distinction  of  being  admitted  to  the  Bar  the 
same  year  without  an  examination.  He  was 
also  admitted  to  practice  in  the  United  State  s 
Circuit  Court  the  same  year,  on  motion  of 
W.  S.  Wood,  Esq. 

He  was  associated  with  the  law  firm  of 
Lloyd  &  Wood  for  several  years,  and  then 
opened  offices  for  himself.  His  practice 
has  been  an  exceedingly  large  one  for 
a  young  attorney,  and  has  been,  be- 
sides, an  exceptionally  successful  one;  most 
of  the  cases  he  has  been  engaged  in  being  de- 
cided in  favor  of  his  clients.  One  case  which 
deserves  comment  was  the  prosecution  of  the 
men  who  desecrated  the  grave  of  the  two  little 
children  of  Martin  Albrecht.  Mr.  Herrick 
gave  his  services  gratis,  as  Albrecht  was  a 
poor  man  with  a  large  family,  and  secured  a 
verdict  which  not  only  convicted  the  despoilers, 
but  gave   Albrecht  a  nice   little   sum  for 


damages.  At  present  Mr.  Herrick  is  engaged 
in  what  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  sensa- 
tional land  cases  ever  brought  in  California. 
This  is  the  famous  case  of  the  Cota  heirs,  and 
the  endeavor  to  restore  to  them  31,000  acres  in 
Ventura  County  valued  at  $1,000,000,  which 
they  were  fraudulently  deprived  of  many 
years  ago.  It  was  through  Mr.  Herrick's 
efforts  in  discovering  old  papers  and  a  post- 
humous heir  that  the  case  was  reopened,  and, 
from  present  appearances,  it  bids  fair  to  be 
decided  in  his  favor. 

Besides  the  great  Cota  case  Mr.  Herrick  is 
attorney  for  the  Deutscher  Kreiger  Verc-in, 
North  German  Lloyd  Steamship  Company  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  the  German  Consul  at  Port- 
land, Or.,  and  is  also  retained  by  the  great 
Philadelphia  firm  of  N.  W.  Ayer  &  Son,  as 
their  attorney  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

In  a  social  way,  Mr.  Herrick  is  also  well- 
known.  He  is  a  prominent  Native  Son,  being 
Vice-President  of  Oakland  Parlor  No.  50,  a 
member  of  the  Order  of  Redmen,  Olympic 
Club,  California  Schuetzen  Club,  and  many 
others. 

LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  tennis  players'  football  match,  on  Sat- 
urday last,  in  which  the  Oakland  team  ran 
away  with  the  honors,  was  the  cause  of  a  very 
slight  attendance  at  the  local  tennis  courts. 
Many  who  were  at  the  football  match  were 
very  much  disappointed,  as  the  playing  was 
not  as  exciting  or  scientific  as  was  expected  of 
such  a  sturdy  lot  of  young  athletes. 

As  the  next  match  will  not  take  place  for  a 
year,  it  is  expected  that  tenuis  will  receive,  in 
the  meantime,  its  just  share  of  attention,  and 
the  California  Club  men  will  try  hard  to  even 
up  matters  by  beating  the  Oakland  experts  on 
the  bitumen. 

The  match  between  Stetson  and  George 
De  Long  to  decide  the  winner  of  the  Fifth 
Quarterly  Tournament  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club,  will  take  place  this  afternoon,  weather 
permitting,  commencing  at  1:30.  Neither  of 
these  players  have  played  much  since  the 
tournament  on  January  1st,  but,  nevertheless, 
they  can  be  relied  upon  to  give  a  clever  exhi- 
bition. De  Long  is  a  strong  favorite,  but  his 
opponent  plays  unusually  strong  at  times,  and 
may  upset  the  calculations  of  the  knowing 
ones. 

It  was  thought,  for  a  while,  quite  likely  that 
a  match  between  Miss  Susie  Morgan  and  Miss 
Bee  Hooper  would  be  arranged  for  this  after- 
noon; but,  as  Miss  Morgan  has  not  had  an 
opportunity  to  practice,  the  pleasure  of  wit- 
nessing a  very  interesting  contest  will  have  to 
be  foregone  for  the  present,  by  their  many 
friends.  Miss  Hooper  has  been  steadily  im- 
proving her  play,  and  now  drives  with  an 
accuracy  that  is  remarkable. 

A  match  between  Miss  Bates,  of  Oakland, 
and  Miss  Hooper,  would  certainly  demon- 
strate the  value  of  the  volley  game  as  played 
against  a  clever  driving  game.  Miss  Bates 
plays  a  remarkable  volley  game;  while  Miss 
Hooper  rarely  essays  a  volley,  but  depends 
entirely  upon  her  driving  ability  to  pass  her 
opponents. 

Champion  Taylor  has  not  been  able  to  play 
tennis  for  some  weeks  past,  owing  to  a  sprained 
ankle  which  he  received  in  football  practice 
some  days  ago. 

Gibbs  and  Rountree,  the  Berkeley  Univer- 
sity champions,  have  been  practicing  for  some 
days  past  at  the  California  Club,  and  are  play- 
ing a  very  strong  game. 
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GIVE  US  A  RECOUNT. 

Tremendous  efforts  are  being  made  just  now 
to  prevent  an  official  recount  by  the  Courts 
of  the  votes  cast  at  the  last  election.  Among 
those  who  are  most  anxious  to  stay  the  pro- 
ceedings are,  of  course,  the  candidates  whose 
majorities  and  pluralities,  as  decided  by  the 
Election  Commissioners,  rendered  the  issuance 
of  a  certificate  imperative;  but  it  is  not 
altogether  because  of  their  fear  that  they 
might  be  deprived  of  their  offices  that  they 
are  endeavoring  to  induce  their  late  oppon- 
ents to  drop  their  contest.  They  tacitly 
admit  that  there  was  fraud  of  the  most 
shameless  and  dangerous  kind,  but  state 
that  a  recount  would  result  in  sending  many 
innocent  men  to  the  penitentiary  !  Thk 
Wave  is  inclined  to  the  belief  that  all  the 
innocent  men  who  are  in  danger  of  going  to 
State's  Prison  because  of  their  connection  with 
election  frauds  could  safely  go  to  sea  in  a 
cockle  shell;  the  recount  will  fix  the  crime, 
and  the  crime  will  be  fastened  on  the  men 
who  engineered  the  fraud,  and  induced  the 
clerks,  inspectors,  and  judges  of  election  to 
assist  in  its  commission.  It  will  not  be  hard  to 
find  evidences  of  guilt,  audit  is  safe  to  assume 
that  the  major  portion  of  the  candidates  who 
benefited  by  the  alteration  of  tally-sheets,  or 
by  criminal  negligence  on  the  part  of  the 
clerks,  had  an  understanding  with  the  men 
who  made  the  changes  or  allowed  the  errors 
of  count  to  add  to  their  friends'  total.  No 
innocent  man  will  be  injured  by  the  recount, 
and  if  two  or  three  of  the  officers  who  took 
their  seats  a  few  weeks  ago  by  fraud  are  not 
unseated  within  the  next  two  months,  I  shall 
take  pleasure  in  presenting  their  names  to  the 
public  for  re-election  two  years  hence,  if  they 
will  kindly  send  them  to  this  office. 

Down  in  North  Carolina  a  potato  has  been 
grown  that  is  a  wonder  of  vegetable  fertility. 
One  side  is  said  to  accurately  resemble  the 
head  of  a  bear,  while  the  other  bears  a  strong 
likeness  to  a  calf.  Let  us  choose  it  as  the 
National  flower. 

*  *  * 

If  there  was  an  honest  man  connected  with 
the  Panama  Canal  scheme  he  has  kept  his 
identity  concealed.  From  the  beginning  to 
the  end  this  enterprise  has  been  a  fountain  of 
corruption,  and  all  who  met  its  pnjectors 


seem  to  have  become  dishonest  by  the  con- 
tact. The  half  of  the  truth  |has  not  yet  been 
told  regarding  the  wholesale  robbery  that 
prevailed  among  all  the  branches  of  the 
French  Government  that  were  closely  or 
remotely  connected  with  the  canal,  and  before 
the  investigations  are  finished  it  will  be  found 
that  some  of  our  American  statesmen  are  in 
the  mire  up  to  their  pockets. 

# 

*  * 

A  GOOD  BILL  TO  PASS. 

Among  the  many  bills  introduced  in  the  Leg- 
islature this  week  was  one  regulating  the  sale  of 
butterine,  oleomargarine,  and  all  imitations  of 
butter.  It  provides  for  the  stamping  of  these 
products  in  such  a  manner  that  the  purchaser 
and  consumer  cannot  possibly  be  mistaken  in 
what  he  is  buying  or  eating.  That  is  a 
capital  bill;  indeed,  it  is  a  necessity;  in  the 
present  struggle  between  the  farmer  and  the 
middleman  and  between  the  consumer  and 
the  retailer  it  is  obvious  that  it  should  be 
passed.  Any  legislator  who  votes  to  defeat 
it  will  lay  himself  open  to  the  charge  that  he 
has  been  purchased.  There  can  be  no  ques- 
tion about  that,  as  the  bill  clearly  marks  the 
difference  between  honesty  and  fraud.  But- 
terine masquerades  as  butter;  it  is  sold  as 
such;  its  original  cost  is  much  below  the  pure 
article,  but,  without  mark  or  idiograph,  it  is 
palmed  off  on  the  consumer  as  a  dairy  product, 
and  sold  in  competition  with  butter. 

So  large  a  profit  is  there  in  imitation  butter 
that  the  manufacturers  were  able  to  take  vast 
sums  of  money  to  Washington  when  the 
oleomargarine  bill  was  up  for  consideration 
there,  and  some  of  the  Congressmen  could  not 
withstand  the  power  of  that  potent  argument 
and  voted  against  the  bill.  It  was  a  notice- 
able fact  that  the  men  were  marked,  and  their 
voices  were  rarely  heard  after  that  in  the  Na- 
tional Legislature.  If  a  vote  is  taken  on  the 
bill  under  discussion,  it  would  be  well  to  note 
how  the  legislators  cast  their  ballots.  No 
honest  man  can  afford  to  be  against  the  anti- 
butterine  bill,  and  no  honest  man  will  be  in 
favor  of  it. 


The  fool-killer  will  soon  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  asserting  himself.  Professor  An- 
drew J.  Seymour,  of  Rockford,  111.,  offers  to 
bury  himself,  remain  under  ground  while  a 
crop  of  barley  is  sowed,  ripened,  and  reaped 
on  his  grave,  and  have  the  sepulchre  watched 
by  a  committee  night  and  day  for  six  months. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  no  one  will  interfere, 
but  I  think  the  watching,  if  kept  up  con- 
scientiously for  about  three  hours,  would 
suffice. 

*  *  * 

Sacramento's  Grand  Jury  made  no  "mys- 
tery" of  the  Ayres  murder  case.  The  mem- 
bers promptly  indicted  Mr.  Jefferis  on  two 
counts,  murder  and  bigamy.  The  formality 
of  a  trial  should  be  dispensed  with.  Attorney" 
General  Hart  is  counsel  for  the  defense,  and 
while  the  Legislature  is  in  session  this  may 
be  a  good  time  to  suggest  the  passage  of  a  bill 
prohibiting  the  State's  legal  adviser  from  ac- 


cepting fees  to  fight  the  Commonwealth.  Mr. 
Hart  certainly  occupies  a  Gilbertian  position 
at  present;  if  I  am  not  in  error  he  could  be 
debarred  from  accepting  money  from  the  Peo- 
ple and  the  accused. 

*  * 

May  I  ask  if  the  man  Bassett,  who  from 
time  to  time  contributes  oleomargarine  litera- 
ture to  the  Stock  Report,  is  the  same  that  once 
kissed  the  Southern  Pacific  hand  when  it 
threw  him  bones  for  his  services  in  its  behalf? 
Also,  if  he  is  the  person  discharged  by  Hunt- 
ington for  incapacity  ?  Also,  if  he  would  re- 
turn to  the  trough  at  which  he  fed  so  long  if 
he  had  the  chance  ?  What  leads  me  to  be- 
lieve that  the  Stock  Report's  Bassett  is  the 
Bassett  who  was  kicked  out  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  service  is  the  fact  that  he  is  writing 
for  the  Stock  Report. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  interesting  of  holiday 
papers  was  the  New  Year's  issue  of  the  Oak- 
land Tribune.  It  was  a  mammoth  sheet, 
almost  entirely  devoted  to  original  matter. 
All  the  clever  writers  of  the  Coast  contrib- 
uted, and  the  paper  resembled  more  an  extra- 
fine  edition  of  a  magazine  than  the  annual 
effort  of  a  daily  journal.  The  Messrs.  Dargie 
and  their  able  coadjutor,  Mr.  Bond,  are  all  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  literary  and  commer- 
cial value  of  the  Tribune. 

*  *  * 

Probably  because  we  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
are  not  mortifying  the  spirit  by  burning  the 
flesh  of  the  Chinese,  our  fellow  citizens  of  the 
South  have  taken  to  whipping  and  driving 
away  the  Jews.  To  cover  this  outrage,  a 
subscription  should  be  raised  at  once  for  the 
amelioration  of  the  terrible  condition  of  the 
persecuted  Hebrews  in  Russia. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  best  known  commercial  names 
in  the  country — J.  H.  Bates'  Advertising 
Agency — has  been  changed,  and  the  immense 
business  of  the  establishment  will  be  con- 
ducted hereafter  under  the  name  of  Bates  & 
Morse.  Lyman  D.  Morse,  who  has  been 
taken  into  partnership,  is  one  of  the  most 
generally  known  men  in  New  York.  He  has 
conducted  the  affairs  of  the  J.  H.  Bates 
Agency  for  some  years,  and  has  built  up  a 
tremendous  business.  Mr.  Morse  gives  his 
personal  attention  to  every  detail;  knows 
every  agent  in  the  metropolis;  gives  the  same 
careful  consideration  to  the  interests  of  others 
that  he  does  to  his  own,  and  has  made  a  mar- 
velous success  of  advertising. 


Talking  of  post-mortem  remarks,  The  Redwood 
Democrat  says,  without  fear  of  successful  contradiction: 
"The  year  has  closed  ;  let  us  be  thankful  for  the  gifts 
which  nature  bestows  with  so  prodigal  a  hand,  and 
banish  the  forebodings  of  those  who  see  only  the  dark 
shadows  on  the  benignant  face  of  nature." 


The  Sonoma  Pent  cum  I,  which  evidently  knows  more 
than  it  would  tell,  says:  "The  many  reports  that 
Seuator  Carlisle  will  be  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  are 
assuming  the  guise  of  probability.  We  have  no 
doubt  he  has  been  offered  the  place.  Whether  he  will 
accept  it  is  another  question. 


T  I  I  K    WAV  kL 


OH'E!    THE  LITERARY 
WOMAN. 


BY  ALICE  BAUAKU  KIX. 


Once  again,  the  mummy  of  the  Literary 
Woman  has  been  exhumed  from  the  cata- 
combs of  newspaper  wit,  and  it  has  been  the 
pleasure  and  the  privilege  of  Mr.  Henry 
Bigelow  to  descant  upon  her  hoary  peculiari- 
ties. And  this,  despite  the  years  of  patient 
service  through  which  this  property  satire  was 
dragged,  and  its  tattered,  moth-eaten  and  dog- 
eared condition  when  laid  to  what  we  hoped 
might  be  an  eternal  rest. 

Mr.  Bigelow's  essay  may  not  be  clever, 
but  it  is  ceitainly  faithlul  to  tradition.  I 
have  carefully  compared  it  with  thirty-nine 
others  on  the  same  subject  which,  in  sheer 
wantonness,  I  have,  from  time  to  time,  pasted 
in  my  scrap  book,  and  however  the  phrase- 
ology may  differ,  in  the  forty  articles  the 
portrait  is  identical.  Here  is  the  same  lank, 
lean,  feminine  scribbler,  with  dark-circled, 
burning  eyes,  cavernous  cheeks,  frowsy,  hair- 
pinless  chevelure,  neglected  finger-nails,  and 
blue  stockings  slipping  into  shoes  down  at  the 
heel;  the  same  unwashed,  unkempt,  unbeauti- 
ful,  ink-splashed  individuality,  soured  by  the 
same  unwilling  virginity  as  in  the  initial 
caricature  of  my  collection,  which  dates  back 
to  the  day  when  Mr.  Stillingfleet  presented 
his  blue  stockings  to  feminine  posterity. 

Oh!  If  the  Literary  Man  must  write  up  the 
Literary  Woman — and  I  suppose  there  are 
moments  when  the  thought  of  her  success 
does  gall  him  to  impotent  rage — let  him  say 
something  true  about  her.  Or,  if  that  is  ask- 
ing too  much,  let  him  say  something  new 
about  her. 

Good  Rip  Van  Bigelow,  hast  been  asleep 
this  twenty — nay,  this  thirty  year  ?  Dost 
not  know  that  there  are  other,  cleverer,  more 
spiteful,  more  recent  things  than  these  to  be 
said  against  the  Literary  Wife?  Hast  not 
heard,  or  even  dreamt,  that  the  Literary 
Woman  of  to-day  hath  her  bath  of  milk  of 
violets,  her  toilet  service  of  silver,  her  tor- 
toise-shell and  jeweled  hairpins,  her  massage, 
her  manicure,  her  men — of  which  more  anon 
— and  that  when  she  wears  blue  stockings, 
the  necessity  of  a  Robin's  egg  tea  gown  com- 
pels the  harmony  of  silken  hose  ? 

I  do  not  know  your  twelve  Literary  Wives, 
nor  the  asses  and  cranks  who  have  imprud- 
ently wed  with  them,  nor  the  twelve  little, 
solitary  asslets  and  cranklets  who  have  been 
sent  by  Providence  to  curse  these  separate, 
ill-starred  unions.  But  I  beg  leave  to  criti- 
cise' them;  and  since  my  own  professional 
acquaintance  has  fallen  among  pleasanter,  not 
to  say  cleaner,  people,  to  question  the  right 
of  these  twelve  to  being  called  Literary 
Women.  To  be  sure,  they  are  only  spoken 
of  as  "female  writers."  And  between  this 
class  and  the  successive  planes  of  journalist, 
novelist,  poetess,  lies  a  weary,  trackless  waste 
which  few  women  have  the  strength,  courage 
or  capacity  to  traverse.  If  some  discouraged 
soul  falls  by  the  wayside,  to  accept  the  first 
Samaritan  who  extends  the  helping  hand  of 
matrimony,  she  is  apt — poor,  literary  refugee — 
to  find  that  marriage  without  love  is  no  more 
satisfying  than  literary  effort  without  recog- 
nition, and  not  one  half  so  respectable. 
In  this  state  of  mind,  a  woman,  be  she 
fool  or  wit,  takes  little  heed  of  her  hairpins. 
When  she  loses  that  dear,  feminine  charm  of 
vanity,  be  sure  that  the  incentive  to  please 
has  gone  before,  and  not  all  the  book-learning 
in  the  world  could  console  her  for  the  loss 
of  it. 

As  long  as  a  woman,  literary  or  otherwise, 


loves  her  husband,  she  will  dress  for  him. 
And  this  suggests— What  kind  of  a  husband 
will  the  Literary  Woman  love  ? 

Unfortunately,  her  salary  will  not  permit 
her,  as  Mr.  Bigelow  romantically  supposes,  to 
wander  over  the  entire  earth  in  search  of  the 
affinity.  But  that  her  ideal  is  not  easily  sat- 
isfied may  be  guessed  from  the  experience  her 
professional  life  has  given  her. 

With  the  lives  of  the  literary  women  of 
San  Francisco  I  am  comparatively  unac- 
quainted, and  I  prefer  to  speak  of  .New  York, 
where  fortunate  opportunities  for  observa- 
tion were  mine.  There,  the  woman  of 
letters,  who  can  justly  claim  her  title  in 
this  age,  when  even  the  typewriter  dis- 
putes with  her  for  it,  earns,  at  least,  fifty 
dollars  a  week,  often  seventy-five,  sometimes 
one  hundred.  And  in  New  York,  whatever 
may  have  been  said,  sung,  or  written  to  the 
contrary,  a  woman,  without  family  ties, 
can  live  better,  and  dress  better,  on  this 
amount  of  money,  than  anywhere  else  in 
America.  These  are  purely  material  con- 
siderations but  they  enable  her  to  be  healthier, 
happier,  surer  of  herself,  more  sought  after. 
She  lives,  let  us  say,  at  one  of  the  big  apart- 
ment hotels,  where  the  service  is  perfect  and 
there  is  a  cuisine  classigue,-where  she  can  furnish 
her  own  suite,  from  the  hangings  at  her  study 
windows  to  the  porcelain  bath  (I  said  bath)  in 
her  dressing-room,  according  to  her  individual 
idea  of  the  truly  decorative. 

Her  maid  brings  the  morning  Mocha  or 
chocolate,  to  be  absorbed  with  the  morning 
news,  in  the  Empire  bedroom.  For  the  spirit 
of  the  Empire  is  neither  so  elusive  nor  so  ex- 
pensive as  once  it  was,  and  every  other  New 
York  woman  sleeps  beneath  its  wreaths  and 
its  love  knots.  Her  saut  de  lit  is  a  toilette 
neither  slovenly  nor  unbecoming  even  for 
work  hours  in  the  blessed,  thrice  blessed 
solitude  of  a  study,  whose  sanctity  none  has 
the  right  to  invade,  and  she  is  sure  to  be  tiree 
"a  quatre  epingles,  on  the  street,  at  the  library, 
the  gallery,  the  park,  the  Orchestral  Union, 
or  the  tea  a  la  Bohhne;  which,  by  the  way, 
is  not  all  beer  and  sawdust,  according  to  the 
pious  beliefs  of  the  Philistines,  but  rather  a 
matter  of  palms,  shaded  lamps  and  exquisite 
china,  where  one  abuses  all  the  other  literary 
people  and  drinks  tea  to  their  everlasting 
confusion. 

But  the  feature  of  the  Literary  Woman's 
life,  distinct  from  that  of  any  other  women  of 
her  day,  is  her  petit  salon.  And  here  come 
the  men  of  the  Literary  Woman's  acquaint- 
ance— the  artist,  the  litterateur,  the  musi- 
cian, the  successful  actor,  the  critic,  and  the 
clever  club  man.  And  here  is  exhaled  that 
alluring,  disquieting  perfume,  the  recollec- 
tion of  which  is  so  often  poisonous  to  the 
after  married  happiness  of  the  Literary 
Woman  and  her  husband.  No  man  can 
judge  of  this.  It  is  not  a  masculine  experi- 
ence. It  is  the  unique  privilege  of  the 
intellectual  woman,  to  which  the  passing  man, 


be  he  sufficiently  clever,  may  contribute  his 
quota.  And  with  the  coming  and  going  of 
men  of  talent,  in  that  intimate  camaraderie, 
which  is  one  of  the  charms  of  the  intel- 
lectual equality  of  the  sexes,  there  is  a  del- 
ioate  flattery  which  compels  a  woman  to  her 
best — her  feminine  best,  mind  you — and  offers 
a  mental  exhilaration  which  any  one  man 
must  be  clever,  indeed — courageous  as  well — 
to  hope  to  replace  with  his  individuality. 
There  are  such  men,  but  the  Gods  have  not 
been  prodigal,  and  the  Literary  Woman  does 
not  often  meet  her  heart's  desire. 

As  a  rule,  she  does  not  make  a  successful 
wife,  and  she  is  never  the  wife  of  tradition. 
She  has  known  both  independence  and  luxury 
and  owed  them  to  no  man.  She  will  resent  a 
small  amount  of  either,  offered  in  the  spirit  of 
condescension,  and  will  accept,  graciously,  as 
her  due,  that  which  the  bread  and-butter  girl 
would  receive  thankfully  on  her  knees.  She 
will  demand  a  certain  amount  of  privacy, 
which  is  not  included  in  the  philosophy  of  the 
average  husband,  and  failing  this  dear,  accus- 
tomed grace,  she  may  treat  her  lord  to  moods. 
She  will  be  sure  to  meet  him  in  a  spirit  of 
equality  not  flattering  to  self-love,  and  it  is 
doubtful  if  she  would  declare  the  sun  to  be  the 
moon  at  his  bidding.  Haviug  imagination, 
she  will  love  passionately;  having  apprecia- 
tion, she  will  instantly  detect  superiority; 
acquainted  with  the  tastes  of  men,  she  will 
never  appear  masculine;  sure  of  the  power  of 
femininity,  she  will  fascinate,  interest,  keep  the 
man  she  loves — bore  him,  never — disagree 
with  him,  often. 

Marriage  with  her  is  a  hazardous  experi- 
ment. 

A  man  has  need  of  tact  and  brains,  mag- 
netism, and  the  gracious  talent  of  appreciation 
to  live,  comfortably,  with  her  at  all.  And  the 
vain  and  inexperienced  should  be  warned 
against  her. 

Let  this  one  take  unto  himself  the  plump, 
domestic  fowl,  whose  ideas  shall  be  spelled 
with  the  letters  of  his  name,  and  increased 
to  fit  the  needs  of  the  annual  baby.  Let 
him  encourage  her  culinary  tastes  and  her 
maternal  instincts.  But  respect  the  illusions 
of  youth !  Do  not  tell  him  that  the  men  who 
marry  these  women  do  not  love  them — long. 
This  is  a  matter  of  history  which  he  will  find 
out  for  himself.  And  it  is  a  question  of  his 
own  evolution,  when  he  leaves  her  at  home 
— a  trifle  lonely,  perhaps — in  "that  state  of 
angelic  purity  and  innocence  which  a  woman 
never  need  lose,  though  married,"  while  he 
goes,  gaily,  forth  to  spend  his  evenings  wtih 
the  woman  of  intelligence. 


Listen   to  .Senator  Frank  Moffit,  as    he  warbles 
soulfullv  of  the  California  lark,  in  the  Oakland  limes: 
"  Rird  of  the  meadow,  singer  true, 
Prom  dawn  till  dew, 
Can  yon  envy  birds  of  blue, 
Purple  finch,  or  fire  and  gold 
Of  the  orchard  tenants  bold  ? 
I  would  not  if  I  were  you." 


Armour  s  Extract. 

An  expert  cook  says:  "All  Salads  based  on  Meat,  Fish, 
Lobster  or  Potatoes,  are  much  improved  by  the  addition  of 
Armour's  Extract  of  Beef,  first  diluted  in  a  little  boiling  water." 
There  are  many  ways  of  using  A>inour's  Extract.  Our  little 
Cook  Book  explains  several.    Send  address;   mailed  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  January  12th. — Never,  during 
ray  long  service  in  the  lobby  of  the  Capitol, 
have  I  seen  things  in  so  satisfactory  a  condi- 
tion as  at  present.  We  are  now  organized  and 
prepared  to  transact  business  on  a  business 
basis.  There  is  to  be  no  more  cutting  of 
rates,  no  more  quarreling  over  commissions. 
In  a  few  days  we  will  have  adopted  a 
schedule  of  charges,  based  on  the  principle 
of  all  the  transaction  will  bear,  which,  with 
proper  penalties  for  violation,  will  bring  the 
Third  House  into  its  proper  and  legitimate 
relation  to  legislation.  Thus,  for  obtaining  a 
committee  clerkship,  the  salary  of  which 
amounts  to  £300  f°r  tr.e  ses.»ion,  our  members 
will  be  authorized  to  charge  10  per  cent.  For 
passing  a  bill  whi  h  may  involve  a  steal  from  ; 
the  Treasury  of  $50,000,  they  may  charge  50 
per  cent.  For  passing  a  t  ill  which  may  in- 
volve constitutional  questions  and  render  the 
steal  uncertain,  25  per  cent  down  and  5  per 
cent  contingent.  Except  with  the  indorse- 
ment of  ihe  whole  House,  no  contingent  fees 
are  to  be  allowed. 

I  speak  thus  positively  concerning  the 
action  of  the  Third  House,  because  I  am  an 
important  officer  thereof.  I  mention  this,  I 
hope,  with  becoming  modesty.  I  have  been 
elected  Secretary,  and  am  Chairman  of  the 
Committee  on  Rules.  When  I  pause  to  think 
of  the  dizzy  height  to  which  my  colleagues 
have  elevated  me,  my  heart  beats  with  appre- 
hension lest  I  shall  fail  to  do  my  full  duty. 
But  sentimentality  aside,  perhaps  I  had  better 
tell  you  how  this  came  about.  On  Friday 
evening  we  called  a  meeting  of  the  Third 
House,  Secretary  Waite  having  kindly  placed 
at  our  disposal  the  spacious  chambers  of  the 
Supreme  Court.  Tom  Nozzler,  by  virtue  of( 
his  age,  called  us  to  order.  Tom  has  been 
lobbying  here  since  the  spring  of  '49.  In 
opening  the  proceedings,  he  said:  .  "Gentle- 
men, I  rejoice  to  be  with  you  again.  Two 
years  ago  I  feared  that  before  we  should  meet 
again  some  of  us  would  be  permanent  wards 
of  the  State.  But  it  seems  that  neither  death 
nor  the  wardens  of  the  State  Prisons  have 
managed  to  get  any  of  us.  In  fact,  we  were 
never  so  prosperous  as  now.  The  Supreme 
Court  in  the  Bruner  case  has  practically 
affirmed  the  doctrine  for  which  we  have  been 
so  long  contending,  that  lobbying  is  one  of1 
the  industries  of  the  State  and  cannot  be  inter- 
fered with." 

*  *  * 

Tom  said  a  great  deal  more  which  elicited 
applause,  but  this  was  the  most  pertinent. 
Then  he  called  for  nominations.  Charlie 
McGreevy  at  once  nominated  Rev.  Colonel 
Cochrane  for  Chaplain.  "  The  other  Houses 
open  with  prayer,  and  we  ought  to  follow 
suit,"  he  remarked,  briefly. 

Dick  Belau  kicked  about  the  credentials, 
but  we  quickly  "sat  on  him,"  and  elected 
the  Colonel  by  acclamation.  He  then  took 
Chief  Justice  Beatty's  place,  and  offered  up  a 
feeling  prayer,  which  was  received  with  much 
applause.  It  seemed  to  me  that  this  latter 
was  out  of  order,  but,  as  I  rarely  attend 
church,  I  could  not  say  whether  or  not  it  is 
customary  to  applaud  the  prayer.  I  know 
that  applause  in  other  places  is  all  right. 

The  candidates  for  Speaker  were  Colonel 
Chauncey  Clarke,  Kddie  Farrell,  Fat  Jack 
O'Connor,  and  Zeke  Wilson.  We  elected 
Zeke  by  an  overwhelming  vote.  The  others, 
in  my  opinion,  had  a  stupendous  nerve  to  get 
into  the  fight.  Not  only  is  Zeke  one  of  the 
oldest  and  most  experienced  lobbyists  about 
the  Capitol,  but  we  have  it  upon  excellent 


authority  that  he  is  going  to  handle  the  rail- 
road and  insurance  sacks  at  this  session.  By 
electing  him  Speaker,  therefore,  I  think  we 
displayed  great  sagacity.  For  Vice-President 
Major  Gillis  had  no  opposition. 

*  *  * 

For  Treasurer  there  was  an  unseemly 
scramble.  Every  member  of  the  House  was  a 
candidate,  and  each  one  of  them  nominated 
himself.  I  shall  mention  only  the  gentlemen 
who  received  more  than  one  vote.  They 
were:  Dick  Belau,  Charlie  McGreevy, 
Chauncey  Clarke,  Eddie  Farrell,  Billy  Fitz- 
gerald, Jim  Neal,  Fat  Jack  O'Connor,  Chippy 
Gallagher,  Tom  Nozzler,  and  the  Banjo-Eyed 
Kid.  It  was  perftctly  plain  that  we  never 
could  agree  on  who  should  be  Treasurer,  and, 
inasmuch  as  I  had  not  nominated  myself,  and 
refrained  from  voting,  there  were  loud  calls 
for  my  opinion. 

"  Let's  hear  from  Nosey  Gallagher,''  went 
up  in  a  chorus. 

"  Gentlemen,"  I  said,  "I  am  sorry  to  see 
so  much  anxiety  to  hold  the  office  of  Treas- 
urer. It  looks  as  though  some  of  you  were 
desirous  of  becoming  defaulters.  If  you  had 
stopped  to  think  a  moment  you  must  have 
reached  the  conclusion  that  no  man  can  hold 
the  office  of  Treasurer  of  this  House  without 
giving  a  heavy  bond.  Just  remember  Dick 
Chute,  and  say  whether  you  want  his  irre- 
sponsible methods  repeated.  I  am  in  favor  of 
appointing  Senator  Mahoney  Treasurer,  and 
making  him  give  a  two-million-dollar  bond." 

"Just  the  thing,"  shouted  Fat  Jack  O'Con- 
nor, who  is  a  violent  friend  of  Senator  Ma- 
honey . 

*  #  # 

The  suggestion,  however,  nearly  threw  the 
House  into  convulsions.  "  No,"  "  No,"  came 
from  all  parts  with  increased  vehemence,  and 
for  a  moment  I  thought  the  boys  intended  to 
thump  me.  With  the  exception  of  Fat  Jack 
everybody  seemed  to  be  against  Mahoney. 

"  Oh,  very  well."  I  said,  when  Speaker 
Wilson  had  restored  order.  "If  Mahoney 
does  not  suit  you  I  will  make  another  sugges- 
tion." 

Then  I  drew  up  and  offered  the  following 

resolution: 

Kesolved — That  all  questions  of  finance  be  referred 
to  the  Committee  of  the  whole  House.  That  all 
moneys  collected  on  account  of  the  members  of  the 
House  be  paid  to  the  Speaker,  and  by  him  deposited 
immediately  to  the  account  of  the  Committee  on 
Finance  in  the  California  State  Hank — the  bank  that 
held  the  Glenn  County  money  of  last  session.  And 
that  no  money  be  drawn  therefrom  except  on  an 
order  signed  by  the  Speaker  and  a  majority  of  the 
members. 

The  boys  eyed  Speaker  Wilson  for  some 
time,  thinking,  no  doubt,  that  the  resolution 
gave  him  the  key  to  the  situation;  but  some 
system  had  to  be  provided,  and  the  resolution 
was  ultimately  adopted. 

The  rest  of  the  session  was  brief.  I  was 
chosen  Secretary  without  opposition,  and 
Speaker  Wilson  appointed  the  following  Com- 
mittees: 

On  Finance — Colonel  Cochrane,  Major  Gillis, 
and  Captain  Farrell. 

On  Rules — Nosey  Gallagher,  Chippy  Gal- 
lagher, and  the  Banjo-Eyed  Kid. 

On  Refreshments — Fat  Jack  O'Connor  and 
Jim  Neal. 

On  Visiting  Capitalists  and  Others  Desir- 
ing Legislation — Colonel  Clarke  and  Mr. 
Nozzler. 

On  Railroads,  Street  Car  Lines,  and  Insur- 
ance— Major  Gillis  and  Speaker  Wilson. 
On  Interviewing  the  Governor — Dick  Belau 

*  *  * 

Since  the  meeting  took  place  at  which  all 
this  important  business  was  transacted,  we 


have  held  three  sessions.  They  were  con- 
sumed principally,  however,  in  enrolling  new 
members.  Colonel  Perrie  Kevven  became 
angry  at  one  session  because  he  did  not  get 
an  office  and  withdrew.  I  observe  by  the 
papers  that  subsequently  he  fought  a  duel 
with  a  newspaperman  named  Cotter  who  had 
published  him  as  belonging  to  the  Third 
House.  Evidently  the  Colonel  was  trying  to 
cast  odium  upon  us.  Although  I  am  down 
on  reporters  and  would  exterminate  the  entire 
race  were  I  dictator,  I  cannot  but  express  the 
wish  that  Cotter  had  "pinked"  him.  With 
the  exception  of  Kewen,  however,  no  one  has 
withdrawn,  but  everybody  has  joined  our 
House.  Wre  now  have  forty  members  and 
the  number  is  constantly  increasing.  I  hear 
that  Kewen  is  not  dead. 

*  *  * 

Thus  far  things  have  happened  to  my  satis- 
faction, with  a  single  exception.  The  election 
of  Speaker  Gould  has  displeased  all  the  mem- 
bers of  our  Hous-e.  Indeed,  I  fear  that  it  is 
going  to  have  a  disastrous  effect  on  the  busi- 
ness of  he  entire  session.  Gould  is  a  young 
chap  from  Metced  who  has  started  out  in  life 
altogether  wrong.  He  thinks  he  can  achieve 
distinction,  not  by  standing  in  and  helping  us 
out,  but  by  putting  all  sorts  of  obstructions  in 
our  way.  For  instance,  he  is  assisting  Bled- 
soe to  abolish  the  "  well,"  he  will  not  let  us 
smoke  in  the  lobby;  he  has  appointed  all  of 
the  committees  so  that  there  is  scarcely  a 
chairman  whom  we  can  talk  to.  I  verily 
believe  that,  even  if  the  whole  power  of  our 
organization  were  exerted,  we  could  not 
control  a  single  committee  of  the  Assembly. 
At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Third  House  I 
shall  introduce  a  resolution  expressing  want 
of  confidence  in  Speaker  Gould.  Major  Gillis 
says  Gould's  reign  will  be  short,  but  that  does 
not  satisfy  me.  I  fear  he  is  going  to  drive  all 
the  business  away  from  the  Capitol.  We 
will,  I  am  certain,  have  to  make  a  concerted 
effort  to  reduce  his  head.  Its  size  is  now 
enormous. 

GALLAGHER.  Secretary  T.  H. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OK  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
jttirf  and  soluble. 
j  It  has  more  th  H 11  tli  rce  times 
1  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
1  witli  Starcli,  Arrowroot  or 
'  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cint  a  cup. 
It  is   delirious,    nourishing,   and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  <i rorers  eierynhrre. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mais. 
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WOMAN  AND  THE  WORLD'S 
FAIR. 


15Y  FKO.VA  EUNICE  WAIT. 

The  year  just  born  will  be  one  of  brilliant 
achievement  for  woman.  Before  its  close  all 
the  world  will  have  discovered  what  years  of 
mental  activity  have  done  for  us,  and  it  will 
also  be  the  means  of  our  having  discovered 
each  other. 

Early  in  1889  a  little  coterie  of  women  in  one 
of  the  Eastern  States  banded  together  for  the 
purpose  of  creating  sentiment  in  favor  of  hold- 
ing an  international  exposition  which  should 
commemorate  the  four  hundredth  anniver- 
sary of  an  event  in  hi-tory  only  made  possible 
by  the  faith  and  sacrifice  of  a  woman.  The 
Isabella  society  has  branches  in  every  Con- 
gressional District  in  the  United  States.  These 
women  did  not  care  where  the  fair  should  be 
held,  neither  did  they  care  which  political  party 
in  Congress  favored  it.  Their  only  thought 
was  to  induce  the  American  people  to  honor 
Columbus,  and  they  looked  to  it  that  Queen 
Isabella  should  be  properly  recognized  as  his 
coadjutrix  and  patroness.  How  well  they 
have  succeeded  on  one  hand  all  the  world 
knows,  and  there  are  many  who  know  that  at 
the  request  of  this  society  the  women  of  the 
United  States  have  subscribed  for  an  heroic 
statue  of  Spain's  greatest  queen  (in  the  act  of 
pawning  her  jewels),  which  is  being  modeled 
by  Miss  Harriet  Hosmer,  of  Rome.  The 
sums  asked  did  not  exceed  one  dollar,  and 
when  the  pedestal  and  statue  are  in  place  in 
the  grounds  in  front  of  the  Woman's  Build- 
ing in  Chicago,  there  will  be  money  enough 
left  to  erect  a  pavilion,  which  shall  be  of  per- 
manent character. 

But  it  remained  for  a  woman  in  this  city  to 
draft  the  original  clause  in  the  bill  which  fin- 
ally became  an  Act  of  Congress,  and  which 
for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  world, 
recognized  woman  as  an  integral  part  of  the 
Government,  and  entrusted  her  with  an  im- 
portant national  work.  Mrs.  Clara  Short- 
ridge  Foltz  was  en  route  to  Washington,  and 
she  chanced  to  travel  in  the  same  car  which 
conveyed  the  Chicago  delegation  to  the 
capital.  World's  Fair  matters  were  in  a 
formative  period,  and  Mrs.  Foltz's  eloquence 
prevailed  upon  these  men  to  ask  Congress  to 
create  a  commission  composed  of  an  equal 
number  of  men  and  women,  and  to  secure  the 
women  the  same  financial  treatment  as  the 
men.  Congress  not  only  allows  us  $46,000  a 
year  for  our  running  expenses,  but  generously 
$200,000  with  which  to  erect  the  Woman's 
Building,  and  the  local  directory  in  Chicago 
gave  us  complete  control  of  the  building  and 
its  contents.  Its  architect  is  a  woman,  and 
under  its  roof  will  be  gathered  all  of  woman's 
work  worthy  of  the  world's  notice.  There  will 
be  a  model  cooking  school,  a  model  kinder- 
garten, a  model  hospital  and  nurses,  a 
Woman's  Exchange,  and  a  room  set  aside  for 
an  exhibit  of  the  inventions  made  by  women, 
models  of  which  have  been  kindly  loaned  us 
by  the  Patent  Office. 

In  the  gallery  of  honor  will  be  found  the 
celebrated  Bayeaux  tapestry  made  by  Matilda 
of  Flanders  and  her  court  ladies,  which  is 
said  to  be  the  best  representation  extant  of 
the  conquest  of  England  by  her  husband, 
William  the  Conqueror.  From  the  Bologne 
Museum  will  be  wax  figures  made  by  Italian 
female  students  of  anatomy  in  the  Sixteenth 
Century,  and  there  will  also  be  a  copy  of  the 
work  of  the  Abbess  Herrad,  in  the  Thirteenth 
Century,  which  is  the  original  of  our  encyclo- 
pedias. It  was  a  complete  compendium  of 
the  learning  of  the  times.    On  the  walls  of  the 


Assembly  Hall  will  be  portraits  of  the  world's! 
heroines,  many  of  them  loaned  by  government 
galleries  and  museums.  The  main  doors  to  j 
the  building  will  be  copied  from  the  Strasburg 
Cathedral  gates,  designed  by  Sabina  Von 
Steinbach,  sister  of  the  Cathedral's  architect, 
which  was  the  means  of  introducing  flowing 
lines  into  architecture  instead  of  the  stiff,  un- 
gainly ornamentation  then  in  vogue. 

In  thirty-seven  States,  two  territories,  and 
the  District  of  Columbia,  bodies  of  women  are 
eagerly  availing  themselves  of  the  opportunity 
to  compete  for  medals,  and  they  are  anxiously 
looking  forward  to  the  appointment  of  an 
equal  number  of  women  on  the  juries  of 
award  which  Congress  has  provided  for. 

I  cannot  better  demonstrate  the  far-reaching 
influence  of  the  American  gentlewoman  than 
in  quoting  from  Mrs.  Palmer's  report  to  the 
Board  of  Lady  Managers  at  the  recent  dedica- 
tion exercises.    She  say: 

"We  are  now  possessed  of  the  most  powerful  organ- 
ization that  has  ever  existed  among  women,  having 
official  committees,  created  by  government  and 
supported  by  government  funds,  co-operating  with 
us  in  England,  France,  Italy,  Germany,  Austria, 
Russia,  Belgium,  Holland,  .Sweden,  Norway,  Greece, 
Siam,  Japan,  Algeria,  Cape  Colony,  Cuba,  Mexico, 
Nicaragua,  the  Argentine  Republic,  Jamaica,  Cey- 
lon, and  Brazil.  Besides  this,  the  Infanta  Isa- 
bella, of  Spain,  will  come  in  person  to  assist  in  the 
dedication  of  our  building.  Committees  are  also 
formed  iu  Columbia,  Ecuador,  Venezuela,  Panama, 
and  the  Sandwich  Islands. 

"The  members  of  the  English  committee,  under 
patronage  of  the  Queen,  and  of  whom  Princess  Chris- 
tian is  President,  have  been  chosen  with  singular 
discretion.  Each  chairman  is  a  power  in  herself,  as 
well  as  perfect  mistress  of  her  own  line  of  work.  To 
give  an  indication  of  the  strength  and  efficiency  of 
this  Committee,  I  need  only  mention  such  names  as 
the  Duchess  of  Abercorn,  the  Marchioness  of  Salis- 
bury, the  Countess  of  Aberdeen,  Lady  Henry  Somer- 
set, Lady  Brassey,  Baroness  Burdette-Coutts  and 
Lady  Knutsford. 

"Iu  France,  Mme.  Carnot  has  secured  committees 
of  the  most  earnest,  influential,  and  competent 
women  to  second  her  own  efforts.  This  will  surely 
result  in  a  remarkable  exhibit  from  the  tasteful, 
expert,  and  intelligent  women  of  France.  We  can 
say  the  same  of  our  committee  in  Germany,  which  is 
working  energetically  under  the  presidency  of  the 
Princess  Frederick  Carl. 

"  Italy  was  almost  the  first  to  announce  its  commit- 
tee, under  the  special  patronage  of  Queen  Margherita, 
who  is  personally  directing  the  work.  She  will  send 
her  marvelous  collection  of  historical  laces,  some  of 
which  date  back  1000  years  before  Christ,  having 
been  taken  from  Egyptian  and  Etruscau  tombs.  They 
are  both  personal  and  crown  property,  and  have  never 
before  left  Italy.  Accompanying  this  lace  exhibit 
will  be  a  collection  of  the  work  of  Italian  women  of 
to-day,  a  prominent  feature  of  which  will  be  the  lace 
made  by  the  peasant  women,  in  the  societies  organ- 
ized by,  and  under  the  direction  of  the  Queen." 

In  Belgium,  the  work  is  under  the  man- 
agement of  the  Queen  and  the  Countess  of 
Flanders.  There  are  also  strong  committees  of 
titled  ladies  at  work  in  Austria  and  Russia, 
and  from  the  latter  coutitry  will  come  some 
marvelous  Bulgarian  embroideries  as  well  as 
native  handicraft.  The  Empress  of  Japan, 
the  Queen  of  Denmark,  and  Mme.  Diaz  are 
also  active  in  securing  exhibits  of  women's 
work  in  their  own  lands  for  exhibit  in  the 
Woman's  Building. 

Now  that  the  juries  of  award  will  have 
access  to  this  building  an  exhibit  which  finds 
place  there  will  stand  an  excellent  chance  of 
securing  a  gold  medal. 

Mrs.  Bertha  M.  H.  Palmer,  the  President 
and  leader,  typifies  all  that  is  best  in  our 
American  womanhood — a  womanhood  which 
will  leave  its  impress  on  all  time  as  surely  as 
did  the  classic  Greek  or  that  of  the  stately 
Roman  matron.  Beautiful  in  person  and 
character,  refined  and  lovable  in  disposition, 
this  gentlewoman  has  proven  herself  equal  to 
every  emergency.  And  she  is  the  only 
World's  Fair  official  in  the  United  States  who 
refused  to  accept  the  salary  voted  her  for  her 
services.    The  $5000  a  year  allowed  her  is 


regularly  turned  into  the  building  fund  set 
aside  for  the  Woman's  Building. 

Just  before  the  first  $5,000  was  voted 
by  Congress  in  aid  of  the  project,  there  was 
much  anxiety  among  the  Chicago  delegation 
in  Washington.  The  citizens  of  Chicago  had 
pledged  themselves  for  $10,500,000,  but  it  yet 
remained  for  Congress  to  ratify  this  action  and 
fulfill  expectation  with  an  appropriation.  It 
was  the  most  critical  time  in  the  history  of 
the  Fair.  The  men  were  at  their  wits'  ends, 
therefore  they  called  on  the  women.  Mrs. 
Palmer  hastened  to  Washington,  and  invited 
the  doubtful  members  of  the  Ways  and  Means 
Committee  to  dine  with  her.  They  came,  and 
that  settled  it.  Every  man  of  them  went  away 
pledged  to  support  the  Bill.  It  is  doubtful  if 
she  said  a  word  to  them  about  their  votes. 
She  has  too  much  tact  and  good  sense  to 
manage  it  that  way.  Unerring  judgment  is 
the  secret  of  her  success.  And  this  quality  is 
so  appreciated  by  the  men  of  the  National 
Commission  that  their  President  refused  to 
offer  any  advice  or  suggestions  when  he  organ- 
ized our  board.  On  the  other  hand,  he 
begged  the  privilege  of  asking  counsel, 
declaring  that  he  was  more  in  need  of  her 
assistance  than  she  could  possibly  be  of  aid 
from  him. 


^^THECITYFAIR 


Sells  for  Family  Dsr 
Old  and  Reliable 


WINES 

IMPORTED  AND 
DOMESTIC 


The  Lowest  Prices 
For  Honest  Goods 

Em,  Meyer  &  Co. 

1047  MasketSt.  1049 


COAL 

EGG-HARD  ANTHRACITE ;  FURNACE  USE  !$14  PER  TON 
A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Sti  eet 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


TWENTY-SEVENTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION 

— OF  THE — 

Mechanics'  Institute 


PRELIMINARY  WORLD'S  FAIR  EXHIBIT 

OF  CALIFORNIA 


Opens  January  JO,  Closes  February  //,  1893 

New  Features!  Sprclal  Attractions! 

Among  which  will  he  the  Annual  Exhibition  of  the  Northern 
California  Oitrus  Fair  \  ■  nil  ion:  a  grand  display  of  niil.ur.il  pro- 
ducts of  the  vnriuiis  counties  of  the  State;  the  largest  collection 
ever  seen  iu  this  city  of  valuable  statuary  Mid  paintings;  an  orches- 
tra nf  fifty  musicians.  Including  noted  solo  sts  anil  Mi 01  May  Cook, 
the  young  California  cornetis  ;  iix  huge  aquariums;  machinery  In 
motion;  objects  of  art,  industry  anil  manufacture. 

ADMISSION 

Adult's  single  admission,  in  daytime,  900.;  evening,  60c. 
Child's  single  admission,  daytime,  K>.c;  evening;,  Mc.  Season 
tickets  issued  only  to  member* of  the  Ml  OMDlee'  Institute,  liouble 
season  ticket,  #2,60;  single  season,  81. fin  s-asoii  tickets  may  he 
obtained  by  non-members  at  the  following  into:  Double  season, 
85.00;  slnu'le  season  §4.00,  which  includes  membership  in  the  Inst! 
tute  subject  to  confirmation  by  the  management  and  dues  for  the 
present  quarter. 

IHVV'IN  O.  STUMP,  President. 


THE   WAV  K. 


MUSIC. 


SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 

A  long  programme  is  an  experiment  which 
usually  ends  in  tiring  local  audiences,  and 
that  of  the  Symphonic  Orchestra  last  week 
was  unfortunately  not  an  exception.  Of 
the  six  numbers,  including  such  works  as 
Brahm's  Fourth  Symphony  in  E  Minor  and 
the  Peer  Gynt  Suite  of  Grieg,  there  was  more 
than  a  sufficiency.  The  local  compositions 
might  have  been  reserved  for  an  occasion 
where  less  violent  contrasts  ruled.  Doubtless 
the  public  desire  to  hear  the  musical  output 
of  our  composers  is  great,  but  it  is  scarcely 
fair  to  give  a  hearing  intermixed  with  Bee- 
thoven, Brahm,  and  Grieg,  nor  does 
the  modesty  of  bracketing  the  names  of 
the  beacon  lights  of  musical  genius  with 
tie  cognomens  of  San  Francisco  musicians 
win  entire  enthusiasm.  Beethoven's  C 
minor  variations  make  immediate  apprecia- 
tion of  Mr.  Fleishman's  Rondo  Fantasia  a 
matter  of  will  power  when  they  precede  the 
latter  composition.  Mr.  Pasmore's  Overture 
was  not  heightened  in  effect  by  being  fol- 
lowed with  Brahm's  strong  Symphony.  These 
contrasts  formed  a  one-sided  hardship  not 
easily  glazed  over,  and  were  fraught  with 
dangerous  possibilities  of  humor.  Rossini's 
"Tell"  Overture  and  "  Anitras  Dance" 
from  the  Grieg  Suite  were  given  with 
a  nearer  approach  to  finish  than  anything  the 
orchestra  had  hitherto  achieved,  and  bore 
evidence  that  the  rehearsals  gone  through 
have  created  some  feeling  towards  unity.  As 
the  season  advances  artistic  performances 
should  be  more  frequently  approximated. 
The  Brahm  Symphony  would  have  lost  noth- 
ing by  an  extra  week's  rehearsals,  though  its 
being  produced  at  all  was  some  matter  for 
congratulation.  Mr.  Bauer  displayed  his 
expected  enthusiasm.  The  Symphony,  pow- 
erful and  deep  laid,  impresses  its  intellectual 
weight  and  subtlety  without  completely  rous- 
ing the  emotions.  The  great  serious  person- 
ality is  felt  throughout,  and  the  beautiful 
andante  is  more  a  concession  than  an  out- 
welling  impulse.  Fulfilling  the  standard  of 
all  great  original  modern  art  works,  the  Sym- 
phony with  them  is  before  all  else,  strong. 

Grieg's  Suite  has  been  given  in  various 
shapes  here,  but  without  the  completeness  at- 
tained by  the  Symphonic  Orchestra.  Its 
popular  form,  interesting  and  beautiful 
rhythmic  and  melodic  devices,  and  peculiar 
national  color  are  irresistibly  attractive  to  our 
audiences,  and  its  performance  was  heartily 
welcomed. 

An  overture  by  Mr.  H.  B.  Pasmore,  con- 
ceived in  a  ponderous  and  commonplace  vein, 
failed  to  leave  the  impression  of  mastery  over 
the  material  or  spontaneity  of  ideas.  Unin- 
teresting in  workmanship  the  composition  was 
a  disappointment.  Mr.  Fleishman's  Rondo 
Fantasia  exhibited  ability,  cultivation  and 
skill,  but  its  motives  were  very  little  better  than 
trivial  and  such  as  might  be  expected  on  an 
improvisation. 

Miss  Josephine  Godchaux  was  unhappy  in 
"Una  Voce"  as  a  debut  selection.  The 
pri ma-donnas  have  extracted  every  shade  of 
possibility  from  the  solfeggio-like  number. 
As  at  present  produced,  voice,  style,  and 
placing  ask  complete  remodelling  before  the 
merits  of  an  excellent  enunciation  can  be  ap- 
preciated. 

SATURDAY  POPULAR  CON'CERT. 

Resuming  the  series  of  afternoon  concerts, 
Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  and  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel, 
the  promoters,  brought  forward  a  programme 
equal  in  interest  to  their  usual  standard. 


Messrs.  Beel,  Wiemer,  Jaulus,  and  Heine  gave 
a  Beethoven  quartette  of  the  early  period 
with  some  nuance  and  aplomb.  Mr.  Beel  ex- 
hibited technical  distinction  in  a  performance 
of  Bach's  celebrated  and  exacting  Chaconne 
for  violin  solo,  and  forgiving  the  usual  derelic- 
tions in  point  of  intonation,  achieved  more 
than  his  customary  success  in  solo  playing. 
Mr.  Osgood  Putnam  supplied  Mrs.  Batchelder's 
place  at  short  notice,  giving  ballads  with 
earnest  discrimination.  At  the  next  concert 
Mrs.  Carr  and  Miss  Weigel  give  Raff's 
Chaconne  for  two  pianos,  and  Miss  Gill  ap- 
pears as  vocalist.  Lesley  Martin. 


MR.  GOULD— STILL  DEAD. 

The  bazaar  is  over,  and  Jay  Gould  is  still 
dead. 

The  charity  of  the  one  excelled  the  glory 
of  the  other. 

People  who  walk  the  avenues  of  informa- 
tion in  search  of  truth  will  soon  learn,  offi- 
cially, that  a  noble  body  of  young  women  of 
this  great  city  have  placed  about  $30,000 
to  the  credit  of  charity  in  a  few  days,  and 
that  they  did  it  with  the  grace  and  modest}' 
so  thoroughly  symbolic  of  the  American 
woman. 

They  will  learn  this  on  the  bright  side  of 
the  avenue. 

But  there  is  always  a  darker  side. 

On  this  darker  side,  where  light  is  at  a  pre- 
mium, charity  is  a  stranger  and  walks  in  the 
garb  of  a  tramp  at  a  rich  man's  heels.  It 
will  be  said  that  a  good  man  died  rich,  or  that 
a  rich  man  died  good — nothing  more. 

One  phase  of  his  death  will  be  as  weak  as 
the  other.  When  people  ask  how  much  Jay 
Gould  left  when  he  died,  the  answer  can  in 
truth  be,  "  Everything."  And  another  phase  of 
the  answer  will  be,  that  it  all  remains  with  the 
immediate  descendants  of  Jay  Gould,  party  of 
the  first  part,  aforesaid. 

Verily,  Jay  Gould  was  the  poorest  man  who 
ever  died  rich.  His  death,  and  for  that 
matter,  his  life,  too,  bring  to  mind  the  con- 
cluding line  of  James  Whitcomb  Riley's  poem, 
"At  the  Capitol,"  which  says: 
"There's  nothing  that's  pathetiker  than  jest  a  bein' 
rich." 

Jay  Gould's  death  does  not  even  inspire 
one  to  write  as  good  an  epitaph  as  a  woman 
in  Philadelphia  wrote  for  her  lamented  spouse: 
We  can  but  mourn  our  loss, 

Though  wretched  was  his  life, 
Death  took  him  from  the  cross — 
Erected  by  his  wife. 

The  only  good  we  are  told  of  the  man  who 
possessed  millions  of  dollars — and  held  on  to 
them — is,  that  he  shunned  Society,  was  good 
to  his  family,  and  was  a  kind  father  and  hus- 
band. There  is  no  special  virtue  discernable 
in  a  man  who  shuns  Society,  unless  said  So- 
ciety is  worse  than  he  is — and  which  is  pos- 
sible in  certain  large  cities — but  it  is  nothing 
more  than  a  negative  virtue  to  be  good  to 
your  family,  and  a  kind  father  and  husband — 
provided  you  are  married. — Edouard  Frei- 
berg er,  in  Figaro. 


75,827  CASES  OF  MUMM'S  EXTRA  DRY. 

The  following  telegram  from  the  United  States 
Agents  for  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co's  Extra  Dry  Champagne 
to  Jones,  Mundy  &  Co.,  of  this  city,  their  Pacific 
Coast  Agents,  shows  the  most  wonderful  increase  and 
sale  of  any  brand  of  champagne  in  the  United  States 
during  1892.    Superior  quality  is  bound  to  tell: 

New  York,  January  3,  1893. 

/ones,  Mundy  e>  Co. , 

16  Front  Street,  San  Francisco: 
Our  total  importations  and  sales  of  the  G.  H.  Mumm 
Co's  extra  dry  champagne  for  1892  amount  to  seventy-fize 
thousand  eight  hundred  and  tzoenty-seven  (73,827)  cases, 
being  nine  thousand  one  hundred  and  twenty-seven  (9/27) 
eases  more  than  of  any  other  brand. 

FRED'  K  DE  BARY  &>  CO. 


GOLD  COWS 

$500  GIVEN  AWAY 

TO  QUICKLY  INTRODUCE 


E  V-A.r»On  A.TKD 


TJniswootoneti) 

The  Manufacturers  offer  to  the  milk  consumers 
of  San  Francisco  and  immediate  vicinity 

FIVE  HUNDRED  DOLLARS 

For  labels  cut  from  the  cans  of  this 

delicious  Cream. 

To  the  consumer  possessing  the  largest  number  of 
"Gold  Cows,"  or  labels  cut  from  tins  of  St.  Charlks 
Evaporatkd  Cream,  (unsweetened)  between  now  and 
April  12,  1893,  we  will  give 

ONE  HUNDRED  DOLLARS 

The  consumer  cutting  the  next  large.-t  number  of '  St. 
Charles"  labels  during  this  period,  we  will  give  $/>(). OO. 
The  holder  of  the  third  largest  number  of  labels  will 
receive  $Si/»00.  The  fourth  largest  number  will  en- 
title the  holder  to  $10.00.  The  fifth  will  receive 
$10.00.  Five  Dollars  each  will  be  paid  to  25  people 
holding  consecutively  the  next  largest  number  of  "Gold 
Cows,"  while  70  less  fortunate  people,  whose  labels  rank 
next  in  number,  will  receive  $2  50  each. 

IN  ALL  IOO  CASH  PREMIUMS 

When  you  buy  a  can  of  "St.  Charles"  Unsweetened 
Cream,  remove  the  label  from  the  can  and  string  it  on  a 
thread  or  cord,  and  for  convenience'  sake  hang  it  in  your 
kitchen. 

On  April  12,  1S93,  mail  your  labels  without  removing 
them  from  the  cord,  to  the  undersigned.  The  result 
will  be  impartially  decided  and  a  Draft  or  Postal  Note 
(for  the  smaller  amounts)  will  be  mailed  you  for  the 
amount  to  which  you  are  entitled. 

N.  13. — Be  sure  and  write  your  name  and  address  with 
the  number  of  labels  securtd  on  the  last  or  top  one  of 
the  package. 

St.  Charles  Evaporated  Cream 

Is  Better  than  condensed  milk,  Better  than 
dairy  milk  or  cream,  and  Better  than  the 
old  style  evaporated  cream. 

PERFECTLY  STERILIZED 

"A  BLESSING  TO  BABIES    A  BOON  TO  GOOD  COOKING'7 

For  Sale  by  leading  Grocers  and  Druggists, 
as  fast  as  thoy  can  be  seen. 

SAME  PRICE  AS  OLD  FASHIONED  BRANDS 
Respectfully  jours, 

W.  E.  GODFREY, 

General  Representative, 

St  Charles  Evaporated  Cream  Co. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


N.  B. — If  your  Grocer  or  Druggist  has  not  yet  ordered 
a  supply  of  this  Cream,  send  20  cents,  in  stamps  or  sil- 
ver, to  the  above  addivss  for  one  can,  or  50  cents  for 
three  cans.  It  wdl  be  sent  or  delivered  to  your  address 
free  of  charge. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


"THE  SPORTSMAN"  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


The  people  who  had  the  fortitude  to  wait 
through  the  performance  of  ' '  The  Better 
Part,"  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  night  were 
amply  repaid  by  the  pleasure  of  seeing  "  The 
Sportsman."  The  curtain-raiser  is  almost  as 
bad  as  any  sin  of  the  kind  ever  committed 
here,  and  "The  Sportsman"  is  the  best  of 
the  few  comedies  we  have  seen  in  years. 
But  it  really  is  not  right  that  peop'e  should  be 
made  to  suffer  so  much  for  two  hours'  amuse- 
ment. The  management  has  carefully  con- 
cealed the  name  of  the  perpetrator  of  "The 
Better  Part." 

"The  Sportsman"  is  clean,  clever,  bright, 
and  humorous — and  it  has  a  moral.  The 
ordinary  observer  does  not  discover  the  moral, 
but  it  is  there,  like  one  of  those  sugar-coated 
pills  whose  taking  is  pleasant,  and  whose 
influences  are  beneficial.  The  hero  is 
married — -nearly  all  the  new  comedies  deal 
with  the  failings  of  married  men — but 
that  is  not  his  worst  misfortune.  He  is  an 
inveterate  gambler — but  that  is  not  his  worst 
misfortune.  He  is  a  confirmed,  habitual, 
methodical  prevaricator;  a  cool,  complacent, 
conscientious  liar,  whose  remarkable  stories 
are  ornamental,  decorative,  and  entertaining, 
but  unfortunately  not  useful.  Still,  he  is  not 
a  common  liar;  he  puts  aside  the  truth,  be- 
cause in  his  position  he  finds  it  entirely  inad- 
equate to  his  needs;  he  does  not  lie  from  the 
love  of  it,  but  because  of  his  necessities,  and 
they  are  such  that  at  the  beginning  he  is 
found  lying,  in  the  middle  of  his  career  he  is 
engaged  in  toying  with  the  truth,  and  a  minute 
before  the  curtain  falls  he  is  still  at  it.  He  is 
a  painstaking,  business-like,  earnest,  capable 
liar,  too,  and  wins  the  respect  of  many  of  his 
auditors  by  his  remarkable  fertility  of  inven- 
tion. When  I  say  that  Mr.  Joseph  Holland  is 
the  hero,  the  people  who  have  not  seen  the 
play  will  readily  understand  that  the  author 
suffers  nothing  in  having  his  lines  entrusted 
to  such  a  comedian.  Mr.  Kennedy  assists 
in  making  the  comedy  as  pleasing  as  any 
the  Frohman  Company  has  ever  presented. 
The  dialogue  sparkles,  incident  follows  situa- 
tion, and  situation  catches  up  with  scene  so 
rapidly  and  natural  that  one  must  wear  a 
continual  grin  who  sees  the  play.  Of  Miss 
Campbell's  work,  as  the  wife  of  the  hero,  I 
cannot  say  much,  except  that  she  gave  a 
fairly  good  presentation  of  a  part  with  which 
she  was  not  familiar  and  for  which  she  is  not 
suited.  Miss  Craven  did  not  have  much  of 
an  opportunity  of  showing  the  dramatic  talent 
that  she  possesses;  still,  she  brought  out  of 
the  part  all  there  was  in  it,  which  is  saying  a 
great  deal  these  days. 

"Wilkinson's  Widows,"  a  really  clever 
comedy  that  was  presented  some  time  ago 
here,  will  be  the  attraction  next  Monday 
night.  If  some  one  will  tell  me  why  the 
company  began  its  engagement  with  "  Settled 
Out  of  Court,"  I  will  present  him  with  a 
copy  of  my  New  Year's  resolutions.  

"  The  Old  Homestead  "  has  had  a  remark- 
ably successful  week  at  the  California,  and  it 
is  probable  that  next  week  will  see  as  large 
houses.  The  humor,  the  sentiment,  and  the 
moral  of  the  play  never  grow  stale  ;  there  is 
about  it  all  the  odor  of  flowers,  and  the  fresh, 
sweet  smell  of  the  country.  The  company  is 
an  excellent  one,  and  compares  very  favorably 
with  any  seen  here  in  the  piece.  "  A  Trip  to 
Chinatown,"  which  comes  to  the  California 
shortly,  has  had  over  fifteen  months'  of  con- 
tinuous success  at  Hoyt's  Madison  Square 
Theatre,    in  New   York  City.     Hoyt  has 


written  a  great  number  of  farce  comedies,  and 
has  never  known  a  failure  in  his  peculiar 
line.  

Next  Monday  "  Peck's  Bad  Boy  "  will  have 
a  rare  time  at  the  Bush.  The  urchin  has 
caused  about  as  much  laughter  as  any  other 
character  on  the  stage,  and  that  his  return 
will  be  enjoyed  by  a  large  number  of  people 
on  next  Monday  goes  without  saying.  The 
company  presenting  the  play  is  composed  of 
capable  people  who  give  a  very  pleasurable 
entertainment.  

George  Osbourne  makes  his  first  appearance 
at  Stockwell's  Theatre  on  Monday  in  Gun- 
ther's  play,  "  Mr.  Barnes  of  New  York." 
Many  important  changes  have  been  made  in 
the  piece  since  it  was  here  last,  and  as  Mr. 
Osbourne  will  be  supported  by  the  entire 
strength  of  the  Stockwell  Company,  the  en- 
gagement should  be  a  success.  


STATIONERY  AND  COPPER-PLATE  WORK. 


Talking  of  the  very  finest  and  most  fashion- 
able stationer}-,  it  is  necessary  to  mention 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  as  the  firm  that  keeps 
the  largest  stock.  The  shades  in  writing 
paper  have  undergone  a  change  within  the 
past  two  months.  The  cold  grays  and  blues 
have  given  place  to  warmer  and  richer  colors, 
yet  the  tones  are  so  delicate  that  the  hand- 
somest combinations  are  found  in  the  writing 
desks.  Among  the  handsomer  shades  are 
Royal  Purple,  Sapphire,  and  Rose,  and  these 
are  sufficiently  delicate  to  suit  the  most 
sesthetic  taste.  A  very  pretty  paper  is  Crane's 
superfine  ladies'  note,  billet  size.  This  is  a 
fashionable  stationery,  that  will  become  very 
popular  before  long. 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  are  getting  the  greater 
share  of  the  Society  business  in  copper-plate 
work.  They  certainly  do  the  most  artistic 
work,  and  they  have  been  exceedingly  fortu- 
nate in  keeping  customers.  No  one  who  has 
given  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  an  order  ever 
leaves,  as  the  work  done  is  the  best,  and  the 
prices  are  the  cheapest. 
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Many  new  and  exquisite  combi- 
nations of  colorings  have  been 
added  to  our  stock  this  week 


1892.  0 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hayman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvikr,       .....  Manager 


OommenoiDg  Monday,  January  16th 

THIRD  AND  LAST  WEEK  BVT  ONE 

Charles  Frohman's  Comedians 

Revival  of  the  wonderfully 
successful  comedy 

MR.  WILKINSON'S  WIDOWS 

Monday,  Jan.  3  3<I,  Fourth  and  Last  Week  of  the  Comedians 

 ARABIAN  NIGHTS  

Sydney  Grundy's  greatest  English  success.    Kir-t  performance  of 
this  comedy  In  America.   Next  attraction,  the  ever  popular 
and  uniformly  successful 

 LiIIjIPUTIANS  


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  W'oki.d 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob    Manage! 


SECOND  AND  LUST  WEEK,  BUT  ONE 
DENMAN 
THOMPSON'S 


Famous  Play- 


THE  OLD 
HOMESTEAD 


WHICH    HAS  KEEN    APTLY  STYLED 


A  PLAY,  A  SONG,  A  SERMON, 

AND  A  BENEDICTION        Matinee  Saturday  Only 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

En  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghodse  Business  Manage! 


ONE 
WEEK 


MONDAY, 
JANUARY  16th 

GEORGE 
OSBOURNE 

HIS  FIRST  APPl'ARANCK 
AT  THIS  THKATRE 


M  ATI  NEE 
SATUKD.V  Y 


SEATS  NOW  READY 

NEXT- Joint  appearance  of 
George  Osbourne  and 
L>  R  Stockwell 


IN  A.  C.  GUNTIIKR'S 
ROMANTIC  DRAMA 

"MR.  BARNES  OF 
NEW  YORK" 


'OUR  BACHELORS" 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Leavttt, 

Geo.  H.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Managei 
Resident  Managei 


LAST  PERFORMANCES 


Charles  E.  Schilling's  Minstrels 


MONDAY  EVENING 


PECK'S  BAD  BOY 

A  Funny  Play  and  a 
Clever  Company. 

 YOU   MUST   SEE  THEM 


GRAND  CONCERT 

Thursday,  January  1 9th 

MR.  BERNHARD  MOLLENHAUER 

Beg*  to  announce  lili  Concert  for  above  dale  nl  which 
the  following  Programme  will  he  presented: 

1.  Ballad  In  0  minor,  op  23,       -  ....  Chopin 

Ountav  Schultbeiss 

2.  Hindoo  Song,  Bemberg 

Mrs.  Sedgley-UoynoIdH 

3.  FantaHie  Caprire  (with  cadenza)    -       -      -       Ed.  Mollenhauer 

Hernhnrd  Mollenhauer 

4.  Celeste  Alda,  ve,dl 

Mr.  R.  A.  Wood 

6.  Staccato  EtudG,  Rubenstein 

Mr  Ountav  Schuth.  Ihs 

6.  Papageno  (Rondo  Scher/.ol,  -       -       •    .  - 
llernhnid  Molleohauer 


EniBt 


|  a.  Serenade, 


Send 
Hawley 


llach 


•  I  b.  All,  "l  is  a  Dream,    -       •       •       -  - 
MrB.  8edglcy-Ri  ynolds 

8.  Cnaconne  (violin  aloncl,  ■ 

(Ry  request] 

Bernhard  Mollenhauer 

C.  w.  keynolds.  Accompanist 

Seats  can  be  secured  at  Sherman  &  Clay's,  Sutler  and  Kearny  Sis 
on  January  18tb  and  ltftb.  Tickets,  Including  reserved  seats,  S1.00 


i6 


THR   WAV  K 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


0>l  kyt* 

 '<l,JJU**f"f 


VERY  OLD. 

RICH 
AS 
CREAM 

 AND  

SMOOTH 


AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACENTS 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

18  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

A  DDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical   Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  of  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  GO'S  MUSIC  STORE 

PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 


S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 

Professors  : 


/  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
\  ALFRED  DE  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  of  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES 


SAVINGS  AM)  LOAN  SOCIbTY,  101  Montgom- 
ery St.,  cor.  Suitor — For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (5  yio)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits,  and  four  and  a  quarter  (4  per  cent 
per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Tuesday,  January  3,  1893. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 

The  German  Sayings  and  Loan  Society,  526 
California  street. — I- or  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (5  X<=)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Term  Deposits  and  four  and  one-quarter  UX)  Per 
cent  per  annum  011  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  on 
and  after  Tuesday,  January  3,  1S93. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


The  California  Savings  and  l  oan  Society,  corner 
of  Powell  and  Eddy  Streets. — For  the  half  year  end- 
ing December  31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared 
at  the  rate  of  five  and  four-tenths  (,5  }{0)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  on-half  (4^) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Tuesday,  January  3,  1S93. 

VERNON  CAMPBELL,  Secretary. 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear  : — So  far  as  the  shops  are  con- 
cerned, there  is  little  that  is  startlingly  new 
shown-  This  state  of  affairs  will  continue 
for  a  few  weeks  longer,  when  we  will  be  treated 
to  all  the  delightful  spring  goods,  but  in  the 
meantime  there  is  no  dearth  of  lovely  new 
gowns,  and  your  favorite  Madame  informed  me 
yesterday  that  more  than  half  her  orders  at 
present  were  intended  for  ball  and  dinner  use. 
Just  imagine  the  state  of  festivity  we  are  in. 

One  lovely  gown  she  showed  me  will  be 
worn  at  the  Crocker  reception  on  Friday,  by 
one  of  the  girls  who  has  just  put  aside 
mourning,  and  it  certainly  is  most  appro- 
priate. The  skirt  is  a  much  gored,  heavy, 
white  satin  falling  only  a  few  inches  on  the 
floor  in  the  back.  All  the  seams  are  covered 
with  a  delicate  vine  embroidered  in  silver  and 
small  pearl  beads,  and  the  foot  is  finished  by  a 
chain  of  small  jasmine  wreaths,  in  which 
much  of  the  green  foliage  appears.  The  low- 
cut  corsage  has  a  high  folded  girdle  of  the 
new  white  Aurophene  (which  is  much  like 
French  crepe),  above  which  is  a  narrow  band 
of  the  embroidery;  a  band  of  jasmine  finishes 
the  neck  and  edge  of  the  large  puffed  Auro- 
phene sleeves. 

*  *  * 

Another  lovely  gown  for  home  use  is  pure 
Empire  style,  and  is  exquisite  in  its  simplicity. 
The  faintest  shade  of  sea  green  frau  de  soir  is 
used  for  the  perfectly  plain  and  scant  skirt, 
and  little  low-cut  and  sleeveless  waist,  which 
fastens  in  the  back,  and  is  finished  around 
the  armhole  and  neck  by  a  small  cord  of  the 
silk.  Under  this  is  worn  a  waist  of  white 
crepe  lisse,  which  folds  across  the  neck  Bertha 
fashion,  and  has  balloon  sleeves  a  single  thick- 
ness of  the  lisse.  The  folded  band,  which  is 
brought  up  close  under  the  bust,  is  of  pale  pink 
velvet,  and  fastens  on  one  side  with  a  rosette 
of  the  same.  Add  to  this  costume  pale  pink 
silk  hose,  and  satin  slippers  the  same  shade, 
dress  the  hair  in  some  quaint  style  that  cor- 
responds with  the  period  of  the  gown,  and 
thus  robed  any  girl,  who  can  lay  claim  to  even 
the  most  ordinary  amount  of  grace,  can  look 
picturesque  and  attractive. 

*  *  * 

Early  this  season,  if  you  remember,  it  was 
almost  impossible  to  procure  Scotch  plaid 
silks  at  less  cost  than  three  or  four  dollars  a 
yard,  and  now  I  find  that  an  excellent  article 
can  be  found  at  a  dollar  and  a  quarter. 
O'Connor,  Moffitt  have  all  the  favorite  clans 
at  this  price,  and  for  house  dresses  and  waists 
they  are  as  stylish  as  possible.  I  do  not  be- 
lieve that  the  reason  of  the  diminished  cost  in 
these  goods  is  caused  by  a  worn-out  fashion, 
as  they  are  extremely  attractive  and  certainly 
not  common;  however,  you  have  the  facts 
and  you  can  profit  by  them  if  you  wish. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  most  peculiar  red  purple  shade 
that  is  being  extensively  introduced  into 
midwinter  millinery,  and  for  brilliant  bru- 
nettes there  are  few  colors  so  becoming. 
Flowers  and  ribbons  in  the  new  shade  appear 
on  black  hats,  and  a  stylish  evening  hat  in 
which  this  color  predominates  is  of  velvet, 
with  soft  crown  on  stiff,  narrow  brim,  the 
trimming  exclusively  being  bands  and  aigrette 
of  finely  cut  jet.  Nancy. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


The  White  House 

Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 


We  (HE  Now  Prepared  to  Show  for  the  Holidays 

THE  L.ATEI-T  El  ROPEAK  PRODUCTIONS  IN 

Bronzes,  Terra  Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Rari  and  Beautiful  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 


HAS  QIVBN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 


BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 


(  $5.00  Per  lOO- Pound  Box. 
PRICE  1  $X.S.OO  Per  Barrel  of  TOO  Pounds 
(  sso.oo  Per  Ton. 


Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 


NEWPORT,  KY. 


BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

[udson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


THE  WAVE. 
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EDUCATIONAL 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Siguor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  SC.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 
For  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


ZrSKA  INSTITUTE 

1601  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 

Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.  E.K.Love,  507  Sutter  si 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel !  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

U29  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Most  Complete  Establishment 
in  the  City 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON   &  ROBERT 


221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary 


San  Francisco 


Our  Rentine  Department  is  under  the 
management  of  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  8TREET 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Franelsoo,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

TELEPHONE  1396 


RIPANS  TABULES  r.gulatej 

the  stomach,  liver  ana  bowels,  aiiai 


kpurify  the  blood ;  are  safe and  effoc- 
Itual  ;the  best  medicine  known  for' 
/Indigestion,  biliousness,  headache, 1 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic 1 
liver  troubled,  dysentery,  bad  com-j 
plexkm, dizziness,  offensive  breath  , 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,, 
I  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  given  immediate  re-i 
.lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Druggists.  A 
.trial  bottle  sent  bv  mall  on  receipt  of  16  cents.  1 
*  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpnice  St.,  New  York  1 
*»••••••»•••••••••••••••••••»•••• 


Taking  into  consideration  that  all  classes  of  busi- 
ness men  are  complaining  of  the  dullness  prevailing 
at  present  in  commercial  circles,  stock  brokers  can 
say  that  their  business  is  not  of  the  worst;  and,  look- 
ing at  the  ruling  price  of  silver  for  the  past  few 
months,  it  is  a  wonder  that  the  volume  of  business  is 
as  large  as  it  is.  It  is  true  while  in  the  past  the 
recorded  sales  of  shares  amounted  to  several  hundred 
thousands  of  dollars  a  day,  now,  although  the  mining 
market  is  in  a  depressed  condition,  the  sale  at  the  sev- 
eral stock  exchanges  amount  daily  to  $50,000  or  over. 
On  Wednesday  when  only  one  Hoard  was  in  session, 
the  Pacific,  over  15,000  shares  of  stock,  valued  at 
about  $25,000,  changed  hands. 

Although  nothing  of  an  exciting  nature  has  been 
received  this  week  from  the  various  Comstock  mines, 
yet  there  has  been  a  hardening  tendency  shown  in  the 
various  Middle  and  North  Enders.  It  looks  as  though 
some  strong  hand  was  guiding  the  North  End  stocks, 
Con.  Virginia,  Ophir,  Mexican,  Sierra  Nevada,  etc., 
and  while  not  raising  the  prices  more  than  10  or  15 
cents,  still,  at  the  various  sessions,  blocks  of  500  shares 
can  be  sold  without  weakening  the  market.  When  such 
brokers  as  Fitch,  Stoutenborough,  Epstein,  and  Marks 
(who  as  a  rule  buy  on  Virginia  City  orders,  and  also 
do  business  for  the  insiders),  buy  each  day  a  line  of 
these  stocks,  it  looks  as  though  we  were  on  the  eve  of 
a  deal,  so  I  would  not  advise  the  patrons  of  The 
Wave  to  hold  off  too  long,  for,  as  a  rule,  the  majority 
of  the  stocks  are  at  such  figures  that  no  one  can  be 
badly  hurt  should  the  venture  prove  wrong.  If  the 
market  moves  it  will  do  so  quickly  and  at  the  ruling 
figures  a  rise  of  200  or  300  per  cent  may  be  expected. 

As  I  said  in  the  last  few  issues  of  The  Wave,  the 
most  interest  centers  in  the  Middle  group,  namely, 
Potosi.  On  Saturday  of  last  week  the  stock  closed 
heavy  at  $2.05  asked;  on  Monday  morning,  at  the 
opening  of  the  Pacific  Exchange, while  Hirshfield  was 
selling  all  along  the  line  many  hundreds  of  shares  of 
other  stocks  he  was  a  steady  buyer  of  Potosi,  carrying 
the  price  up  from  $2. 15  to  $2.40,  at  which  price  he  pur- 
chased some  1200  or  1300  shares.  It  was  reported  on 
the  street  that  there  was  an  improvement  in  the  face 
of  the  south  drift  from  the  top  of  the  upraise  of  the 
1000  foot  level.  Later  news  is  still  of  a  favorable 
nature,  and  as  the  stock  has  held  its  own  and  at  the 
present  writing  (Wednesday)  is  selling  at  $2.45,  at 
which  price  Gardner,  of  the  Pacific,  bought  iooo 
shares,  from  news  received  later  this  stock  has 
reacehd  top  and  as  theLdrift  is  out  of  ore  (Thursday) 
a  set  back  will  occur. 

In  the  last  few  days,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday, 
Hirshfield,  whose  clientage  is  largely  the  superin- 
tendents of  the  mines,  has  been  a  large  buyer  of  Con. 
Virginia,  some  2000  shares  at  $2  and  $2  05.  The 
news  from  Con.  Virginia  is  of  an  encouraging  tone, 
and  Superintendent  Lyman  in  his  weekly  report  says 
that  in  a  few  days  they  will  be  able  to  resume  work  of 
extracting  ore  from  the  1500  and  1650  foot  levels.  The 
gas  is  under  full  contiol  and  during  the  week  there 
has  been  a  gradual  decrease  in  the  gas  escaping 
through  the  Con.  Virginia  shaft.  From  the  old 
stopes  44  tons  of  ore  was  extracted. 

In  the  Ophir  the  up-raise  above  the  1565  foot  level 
is  up  66  feet,  the  top  being  in  porphyry  and  quartz. 
In  the  balance  of  the  North  Ends  nothing  new  to 
report;  the  usual  prospecting  work  is  being  done. 

California  miners  have  high  hopes  now  of  having 
the  Caminetta  Bill  pass  at  the  present  Congress.  It 
has  been  favorably  reported  on  by  the  Lower  House, 
and  Senator  Felton  feels  confident  that  the  Senate  will 
also  pass  on  it.  This  week  the  Legislature  at  Sacra- 
mento, by  a  large  majority,  instructed  the  Governor  to 
telegraph  to  Washington  that  it  is  the  wish  of  the 
people  of  California  that  the  bill  pass.  Should  it  be- 
come a  law,  and  go  into  effect,  it  will  bring  new 
prosperity  to  our  people,  and  all  branches  of  business 
will  feel  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  the  resump- 
tion of  hydraulic  mining.  It  will  put  at  once  an- 
nually $10,000,000  in  gold  into  circulation,  and  will 
give  employment  to  thousands  of  men. 

The  California  Miners'  lixecutive  Committee  met  on 
Wednesday  to  discuss  matters  of  importance  pertain- 
ing to  the  necessity  of  acting  promptly  and  judiciously. 

The  San  Francisco  Board  adjourned  on  Wednesday 
to  attend  the  funeral  of  Ed  Cahill,  an  ex-member. 

Another  rich  body  of  ore  was  struck  last  week  in 
the  winze  of  Tunnel  4,  of  the  Texas  Con.,  on  Flat 
Creek,  Shasta.  A  foot  wide  of  the  ore  will  mill  sev- 
eral hundred  dollars  to  the  ton.  The  gulches  between 
here  and  Shasta  and  Buckeye  district  are  alive  with 
placer  miners,  who  are  just  now  making  good  pay 
with  rockers  and  sluce  boxes.  The  early  rains  were 
a  boon  to  the  placer  miners.  Very  flattering  reports 
come  from  the  Mt.  George  mine.  There  is  a  3 
foot  ledge  with  gold  all  through  it.  The  mine  is  near 
Nevada  City  on  Rush  Creek.  In  Granite  Basin, 
Plumas  County,  there  are  a  number  of  valuable  mines, 
the  Lee  and  Jolly  quartz  mines  of  that  district  have 
made  some  rich  developments;  they  have. a  chimney 
of  ore  with  backs  30  feet  deep,  into  this  they  have 


gone  6  or  7  feet;  the  ore  is  extremely  rich,  about  75 
tons  are  in  the  small  mill.  The  Black  Prince  is  half 
a  mile  from  the  above  mine.  They  have  just  reached 
the  ledge,  which  is  2  feet  wide,  with  ore  estimated  at 
$20  per  ton.  The  Ilomestake  has  a  vein  20  inches 
wide,  and  the  ore  is  probably  worth  $yo  per  ton. 
Another  mine  of  this  district  is  the  Commercial;  Jo 
Peppis  has  worked  out  one  level  from  which  he 
extracted  over  $5000,  the  ore  paying  $23  per  ton. 
Some  very  rich  ore  is  being  taken  out  of  the 
Eclipse  Mine,  Prescott,  Ariz.,  owned  by  the  Messrs 
Luke  of  Phoenix.  Several  tons  of  $600  silver  rock 
have  been  taken  out  lately. 

Both  the  San  Francisco  and  Pacific  Boards  have 
re-elected  their  old  officers  for  the  ensuing  year. 
Most  all  of  the  National  Banks  held  their  election  fi  r 
officers  on  Tuesday  and  re-elected  their  old  ones;  ol 
these  there  are  36  in  the  State. 

The  Potosi  mine  reports  a  shipment  of  $7495  net  of 
bullion.  During  the  month  of  December  the  mining 
and  milling  companies  on  the  Comstock  paid  out  for 
labor  $140,092;  this  is  much  less  than  the  previous 
month.  This  is  seriously  felt  by  the  business  men  of 
Virginia  City,  as  the  miners' -wages  is  the  main  source 
of  revenue. 

R.  P.  Keating,  Superintendent  of  the  Savage,  is  on 
a  visit  to  the  city. 

During  the  week  the  price  of  silver  advanced  to 
S^X  per  cent. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  on  the  following  in- 
corporations :  Seg.  Belcher,  25  cents;  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross,  50  cents;  Justice,  10  cents;  Navajo,  10  cents;  and 
Belle  Isle  10  cents  per  share. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following: 
San  Francisco  Gas,35  cents;  Fireman's  Fund, $3  for  the 
quarter;  Bank  of  California,  $3.75  for  the  quarter; 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  4  per  cent  semi-annual;  Pacific 
Surety,  2  per  cent;  Omnibus  Cable,  40  cents;  Oakland 
Gas,  20  cents;  State  Investment  50  cents  each  per 
share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light, 
though  there  was  strong  demand  for  California 
Electric  stock;  this  Company  has  purchased  the  prop- 
erty of  the  Electrical  Improvement  Company.  The 
following  locals  were  bought  and  sold:  Of  Spring 
Valley  Water,  356  shares  at  98  @  q8%\  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas,  230  at  71^  @  71^;  Pacific  Gas  Improv< - 
ment,  1S0  at  78^  @  79:  Oakland  Gas,  200  at  41  @ 
41X;  California  Electric  Light,  160  at  22^  @  22%; 
Giant  Powder,  100  @  40;  Safe  Deposit,  10  @  52;  Cali- 
fornia Electric  Works,  50  @  5^;  Hutchinson  Com.. 
1000  ©  3;  California  Street  R.  R.,  5  @  no;  Omnibus 
Cable,  2000  @  115^;  and  3000  N.  R.  of  California, 
@  109.  Surety. 


fee 


^  PEPPER  WHlsKy 


JfMIwfel  *«»'■  sour  »«H  |Turf  MmkUHI 

» SH110  mi     ^^,^1 '  WD  Sua  o*«o 


To-day  the  Fashionable  Whisky  of  the  United  States 

CARROLL  &  CARROLL,  Agents 

306  M1BKE?  STREET 


Well's 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153,  S.  F. 


ESTAHMSHKI)  IH.IO 

"Out  of each  nook  by  dingle  and  brook 
The  Healing  blossoms  lean  an>t  look.** 

A  POT  OF  DR.  O.  P.  BRON'IW 


PRECIOUS 

HERBAL 

OINTMENT 


tenches  and  cures  disease  thi  ugh 
the  potes,  arouses  cii culatii.n,  In  1, 
inf'arrmatfon,  h:in  sites  pain.  u<i 
60c.  I '  1 1 1  ( ;  1  t  or  by  mall.  J.  (.llmott 
Brow  11, 470  rand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.J 
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THE  WAVE. 


STATEMENT. 


Of  the  Actual  Condition  and  Value  of  the  Assets 
and  Inabilities  of 

PACIFIC  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

At  the  close  of  business  hours  on  the 
31st  day  of  December,  1892. 

The  assets  all  being  situate  in  the  city  and  i  onnty  of  San  Francisco, 
the  counties  of  Alain."  a.  Qwi'n  Oos'a.  Us  Angeles,  Marin,  Santi 
('lara,  San  Diej;o  and  Tulare  in  the  State  i  f  California,  and  in  the 

co  inty  of  Genesee,  in  the  State  of  Michigan. 

ASSETS 

Solvent  bills  nceivahle  i3,107,7?ti  67 

Hanking  bouse  and  other  real  e-t.de    321,219  8G 

Suudiy  Stocks  and  Homls      673,741  32 

hue  from  solvent  banks  and  bai,kt  ra  ...    ....  314,19130 

Money  on  hand.   806,476  30 

J6.123.S66  46 

LIABILITIES 

Capital  stock  $1,000,000  00 

Surplus  fund   . .     800,000  00 

UudivMed  profits  ,   79,:  54  07 

Hue  der  ositors   2,071,603  04 

Due  banks  and  bankers   1,132  273  34 

Due  dividends     40,136  00 

$6,123,366  45 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


State  of  California,  | 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  | 

It  II.  McDonald,  Jr  ,  Vice-Piesident.  and  Fr  nk  V  McDonald) 
Cashier,  of  Pacific  Bank,  do  make  oitband  say  that  the  foregoing 
statement  is  true  to  the  best  of  their  knowledge  and  belli  f. 

R.  II   MCDONALD,  Jr.  V1c*j  President. 
FRANK  V.  Mc  I  >OV  A  l.i  >.  cashier. 
Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  me  Ibis  Uih  day  of  .lanuaiv 
A.  D.  1893. 

[s«al.]  K.  II.  THAKP, 

Notiry  Public  in  and  for  Baid  city  and 
county  of  Sin  Francisco. 


STATEMENT. 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Says 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Business  Dull?  stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  of  Prosperity. 


Ladies'  Hair-Dressing  mid  Manicure  Parlors 

Having  enlarged  and  emirely  renovated  my  Hair- Dressing  and 
Manicure  Parlors.  I  wish  t<,  announce  to  the  Ladies  that  I  am  readv 
to  do  FirstClasK  Work  in  tVe  most  luxurious  Parlois  fitted  ui> 
with  all  the  modem  conveniences  for  their  torn  fort  Bangs  Put 
and  i  pried.  Lidies1  llair-dressing,  25c.   Open  Sundays  from 

8  a.  M  to  12  m  AITRCHTK  WHIVK,  Roomi  3»  l„  44 
14  Grant  Avenue,  City  uf  Pari*  BuiMiug  ',r 


Of  the  Amount  of  Caj  ital  of 

PACIFIC  BANK 

BAM   FKAJJCISCO,  CAL. 

At  the.  close  of  business  hours  on  the 
3lst  day  of  December,  lfc92. 

A  mount  actually  paid  in  V.  S  Gold  Coin      .  .$1 ,000.000 

S  ate  of  California  | 
City  and  t'ounty  of  San  Francisco.  |  8S" 

K  H.  McDoml1,  Jr  ,  Vice-President,  and  Fiank  V.  McDonald, 
Cashier,  of  Paul, c  Bank,  do  make  oath  and  say  that  the  foregoing 
statement  is  true  to  the  best  of  their  koowli  dge  and  belief. 

It  II.  MCDONALD,  Jr.,  Vice-President 
FKANK  V.  McDONALD,  Cashier. 
Subscribed  and  s»or.,  to  before  me  this  'Jth  day  of  January 
A.  D.  1891. 

[seal  ]  E.  H.  THARP, 

Notary  Public  in  and  ,'or  said  city  and 
county  of  San  Francisco. 


The  big  three,  as  the  Kquitable,  New  York,  and 
Mutual  Life  Insurance  Companies  are  called,  are  at  it 
tooth  and  nail  for  business.  The  Mutual  is  now  in 
the  fiftieth  year  of  its  existence  and  is  bound  to  make 
the  jubilee  year  a  big  one.  Locally,  the  event  will 
be  celebrated  by  entry  into  its  fine  new  building  on 
the  southeast  corner  of  Sansome  and  California 
Streets.  The  New  York,  according  to  Manager  Cerf, 
recently  transplanted  to  Chicago,  has  for  its  motto, 
as  uttered  by  that  gentleman,  "  Bovs  get  business, 
straight  if  you  can— but  boys  get  business."  That  is 
the  motto  for  1893,  and  it  means  grab  everything  in 
sight  th  t  is  worth  picking  up.  The  Kquitable  is  on 
a  rather  different  tack.  It  is  admittedly  the  largest 
Company  of  the  three,  so  far  as  the  business  written 
and  in  force  is  concerned,  but  President  II.  B.  Hyde 
has  been  doing  a  good  deal  of  hard  thinking,  and  his 
ukase  will  be  somewhat  of  a  surprise.  He  does  not 
think  it  so  desirable  to  be  the  first  company  as  the 
best.  He  wants  to  get  good  insurance  and  to' hold  it, 
and  his  method,  suggested  in  his  statement  of  January 
1.  1893,  is  to  get  first-class  agents  and  to  hold  them'. 
He  has  had  enough  of  "phenoms"  and  "lightning 
strikers,"  now  he  wants  men  who  will  stand  bv  the 
company.  To  enccurage  agents  he  recommends  that 
a  five  or  ten-year  interest  be  given  them  on  all  the 
business  they  write,  that  is  to  say  a  commission  on 
securing  business,  and  also  on  renewals,  provided  the 
agents  bind  themselves  by  contract  to  stick  to  the 
company.  This  move  is  decidedly  novel,  for  it  says 
in  so  many  words  "We  have  as  big  a  business  as  we 
want,  we  desire  to  make  it  as  sure  as  possible." 
Another  novelty  in  life  insurauce  is  also  due  to  the 
Equitable.  It  is  an  installment  tontine  policv.  The 
premiums  at  the  low  rate  of  $12  per  f  1000  are  to  be 
paid  as  usual,  and  the  beneficiary  receives  the  full 
face  of  the  policy  in  yearly  installments  instead  of  in 
a  lump.  To  a  man  who  leaves  a  wife  without  a  par- 
tie'e  of  business  sense,  nothing  could  be  better  than 
this  sort  of  fix>  d  income  for  twenty  years,  or  twenty- 
five  to  thirty.  It  has  been  suggested  that  this  form  of 
policy  is  to  offset  the  vicious  assessment  plan  of 
small  premiums  and  no  returns. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company  c  le- 
brated  the  opening  of  its  new  offices  in  the  tall 
building,  on  the  northeast  corner  of  Montgomery  and 
Sacramento  Streets,  on  Tuesday  afternoon.  An  excel- 
lent lunch  was  served.  The  supply  of  champagne 
was  bountiful,  and  a  few  ol  the  insurance  men  took 
untwial  risks  of  carrying  too  much— the  risk,  how- 
ever was  a  fine  line,  and  in  that  the  justification  lay. 

*  *  * 

The  life  companies  and  the  accident,  as  well  as  the 
fire  and  marine  corporations,  are  all  preparing  annual 
statements,  and  the  next  few  weeks  will  be  devoted  to 
showing  "gratifying  results,"  even  if,  in  some  cases, 
the  showing  is  in  the  nature  of  "whistling  to  keep 
up  courage." 

*  *  * 

The  annual  election  of  the  Fireman's  Fund  was 
held  on  Tuesday  last,  and  resulted  in  a  re-election  of 
the  incumbents.  The  meeting  of  the  Directors  was 
made  the  occasion  of  a  little  jubilation,  and  open 
house  was  kept.  The  statement  of  the  Company  for 
the  year  1S92  is  a  very  gratifying  one.  Its  assets  on 
January  1st  of  this  year  were"$3, 037, 706.77,  and  last 
year,  on  the  same  date,  were  $2,^44,389.82.  About 
$155,000  has  been  added  to  the  reinsurance  reserve, 
and  the  net  surplus  is  $680,974.  The  principal  officers 
still  are  President,  D.  J.  Staples;  Vice-President,  Wil- 
liam J.  Dutton;  Secretary,  Bernard  Faymonville; 
Marine  Secretary,  J.  B.  Levison,  and  eulogy  of  them 
is  unnecessary. 

The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  whs  to  have  met  on  Wed- 
nesday but  will  not  meet  until  next  week.  The  mal- 
contents show  very  little  horse  sense  when  they  talk 
of  cutting  away  from  the  Union.  Business  has  been — 
well,  there  has  been  next  to  no  business,  and  to  get 
out  of  the  Union  means  to  hop  from  the  pan  into  the 
fire.  When  Vice-President  Dutton  says  "  Two  years 
ago  there  were  eleven  companies  in  San  Francisco, 
and  now  there  is  really  only  one;"  even  if  there  was 
an  implied  "ad"  for  the  Fireman's  Fund,  there  was 
truth  in  the  statement,  and  what  is  more,  it  told  the 
whole  story  of  bad  business. 

*  *  * 

Paul  M.  Nippert,  of  the  Granite  State,  and  others 
has  commenced  writing  a  number  of  new  lines  on  the 
local  theatres.  It  is  all  live,  and  there  is  no  rebate. 
He  has  the  entrit  to  all  the  theatres.  It  might  be  well 
to  explain  that  he  is  now  the  accredited  correspondent 
of  the  New  York  Dramatic  Union. 


World  We  Live  In,"  full  of  useful  hints  and  sugges- 
tions for  women  and  young  girls,  and  comments  on 
timely  topics.  Mrs.  Miller  also  contributes  an  article 
entitled  "The  Charm  of  Individuality,"  which  is  in 
her  best  vein. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 


* 


~\Y)%  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ip* 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIEE; 

(Establish 3d  1726  liordeaux.i 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRAN  CISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S 

126  POST  ST. 

A  T  T  O  R  N  K  Y  -  A  T- 1.  A  \V 


Rimuvd  lo  Uillt  Building, 
Ninth  Flaw,  Roomt  11  and  12. 


Mrphonl  No.  174 


BILLIARDS- 


The  fenntst  Mil/er  Iliuitreted  Monthly  for  January, 
is  the.  best  issue  of  that  admirable  magazine  yet  seen. 
Mis   Miller  begins  «  new  department  called  "The 


f.  W.  HAND,  formerly  with  the  Occideni.il 
Hotel  Billiard  Parlor  for  the  past  five  years,  has  opened 
the  CALIFORNIA  HOTEL  BILLIARD  PARLOR 
where  he  will  be  pleased  to  meet  his  former  patrons. 


T  II  K    WAV  K  . 
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OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  January  13th.  Dear  Wave: — Socially 
we  are  dead,  as  there  has  been  nothing  in  the  past, 
nor  do  we  expect  any  future  gaiety.  Oh,  that  some 
social  star  would  arise  and  rescue  us  from  this  living 
death,  but  our  married  butterflies  haven't  sufficient 
force  of  character  to  break  the  chains  of  convention- 
ality that  bind  them,  hence  we  are  doomed  to  fall 
into  a  death-like  quietude  from  which  there  is  no 
apparent  escape.  Mrs.  J.  H.  T.  Wathinson  did  try  to 
enliven  "our  select  set"  with  a  domino  party,  but 
the  men  were  'sticks  "  and  the  girls  were  "  saintly," 
so  there  was  no  fun  at  all,  and  the  Goodalls  gave  a 
whist  party,  but  the  vivacious  hostess  was  the  only 
one  present  who  seemed  to  have  a  spark  of  lilein  her. 
Harry  Adams  and  Pap  Howard  used  to  be  jolly  good 
comra  'es,  but  since  they  became  victims  of  Cupid's 
darts,  they  only  have  eyes  for  their  best-beloveds,  and 
the  butcher's  daughter  absolutely  monopolized  Kdson 
Ad  mis — her  ambitious  mamma  still  indulges  in  such 
dreams  for  the  future.  Athearn  Polger  continues  to 
think  of  that  little  Dutch  girl,  whose  acquaintance  he 
made,  many  moons  ago,  at  an  Elks'  Carnival,  so  he 
is  as  good  as  lost,  although  not  quite  so  bold  as  a 
certain  older  bachelor  we  know.  Will  and  Floy  still 
gaze  at  each  other  in  wrapt  admiration,  and  Duke 
Bertie  Brayton  is  in  love  with  himself,  so  what  can  a 
poor  girl  do  when  the  men  are  all  interested  else- 
where ?  Will  Cullen  was  there,  and  just  as  handsome 
as  ever,  but,  dear,  what  has  come  o'er  the  spirit  of 
Charlie  Hubbard's  dream  ?  Won't  the  fair  one's  stern 
parent  consent,  or  is  Gertrude  playing  for  a  better 
trump  than  hearts?  Eh?  Well  Harry's  wealth  is  se- 
cured for  life,  and,  after  all,  diamonds  may  be  the 
best  trump.  We  all  teased  Mamie  about  the  East 
Oakland  widower,  but  she  only  smiled,  in  a  most  ag- 
gravating manner  and  would  give  us  no  satisfaction 
The  Watts'  were  also  there,  and  just  as  saintly  as  ever 
— we  all  hoped  that  their  trip  abroad  would  teach 
them  a  little  wickedness.  There  was  also  a  newly  en- 
gaged couple  present,  but  no  one  suspected,  and  I 
piomised  not  to  betray  them,  but  the  young  lady  lives 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Lake.  By  the  way,  Harry 
Melvin  seems  to  enjoy  the  society  of  one  of  Oakland's 
ro  es,  and  there  is  good  cause  for  jealousy  on  the  part 
of  his  Portland  fiancee,  but  then  she  may  be  having 
just  as  glorious  a  time. 

Spent  two  days  in  Sacramento  last  week — it  was  at 
the  time  of  the  Pierce  tea,  and  had  a  giddy  time  ;  went 
to  one  of  their  swell  parties  and.  with  my  usual  good 
luck,  succeeded  in  making  quite  an  impression  on  the 
susceptible  hearts  of  the  Sacramento  beaux. 

Two  questions  are  continually  being  asked  that  are 
becoming  most  monotonous.  Perhaps  some  one  can 
enlighten  me  on  the  subject.  Why  don't  George 
McGillivray  and  Susie  Meeks  hurry  up  and  give  us  a 
wedding,  and  is  Ethel  Middleton  engaged  to  Chauncy 
St.  John  ?  They  are  constantly  together,  play  in 
the  same  whist  club,  etc.  Ah,  yes!  we  play  whist  on 
this  side.  Several  clubs  have  been  going  all  winter. 
The  liveliest  one  was  composed  of  the  Middletons, 
Effie  Costigan  Gertrude  Allen,  Lois  Bromwell,  and 
Mamie  Griffin,  but  the  boys  of  the  club  confided  to 
me  that  not  one  of  the  girls  knows  enough  to  refrain 
from  trumping  her  partner's  ace.  Nevertheless,  two 
engagements  are  to  be  the  result  of  that  club. 

Oh,  say,  d  d  you  know  that  Leland  Gamble  was 
married  ?  He  is,  and  keeping  house  in  San  Francisco. 
Tom  says  that  he  supposes  our  aristocratic  tailor, 
Cleve,  will  be  the  next  to  tie  himself  to  a  woman's 
himself  to  appear  more  than  ridiculous  to  his  many 
apron  strings.  He  has  already  succeeded  in  allowing 
friends.  Poor  fellow  !  Is  he  hypnotized  or  deranged  ? 
Possibly  both,  or  he  would  realize  the  absurdity  of  his 
actions  on  all  the  first  nights.  Dreamy-eyed  Adolph 
Uhl  has  an  eye  to  business,  as  he  treats  all  of  his  lady 
friends  to  the  theatre,  and  remembered  them  with  the 
dearest  Xtnas  gifts,  but  Belle  Crellin  seems  to  be  the 
favorite,  as  she  has  three  invitations  where  the  others 
only  receive  one. 

We  are  still  engaged  in  several  little  growls  over 

here.    Of  course,  you  know  that  Mrs.  Peter  B  and 

Mrs.  George  Mc  are  bitterly  opposed  to  each  other, 

and  all  because  neither  would  acknowledge  the  other 
to  be  the  leader  of  their  coterie,  and  they  are  sisters-in- 
law,  too.  Then  the  Athenians  have  waged  war 
against  poor  little  me,  and  the  ministers  have  com- 
bined forces  with  Dr.  Coyle,  and  are  trying  to  compel 
poor  Mr.  Mothersole  to  close  the  Macdonough 
Theatre  on  Sunday  evenings.  They  are  jealous 
because  his  place  of  amusement  draws  better  than  do 
their  temples  of  religion.  Do  hope  that  he  won't 
give  in  to  them,  for,  if  he  does,  they  will  next  try  to 
have  the  place  closed  forever.  The  people  are  grow- 
ing so  sanctimonious  that  it  is  really  alarming. 

The  Kimballs,  who  are  wealthy  enough  to  buy  the 
whole  of  Jackson  street  (of  course  we  except  the 
Knowles'j  have  left  this  burg  on  account  of  its  lack  of 
hospitality.  They  purchased  one  of  the  loveliest 
homes  in  the  street,  and  would  have  entertained  lav- 
ishly, had  we  only  called  and  been  a  little  polite,  but 
to  our  eternal  chagrin,  we  now  find  that  in  this  case 
we  mad*  a  mistake  by  our  absurd  exclusiveneas,  Ye 


gods!  We  are  threatened  with  another  inundation  of 
amateur  theatricals.  What  will  become  of  a  suffering 
public  ?  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  boys  will  persuade 
the  girls,  who  are  so  anxious  to  make  another  display 
of  their  imagined  talents  and  gaudy  gowns,  that  an- 
other performance  will  not  be  tolerated  for  at  least  a 
year.  They  expect  too  much.  Now  don't  say  I  am 
jealous.  Adois,  Frou-Frou. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  January  nth.  Dear  Wave: — 
Socially  we  have  calmed.  We  hailed  a  great  storm  of 
merriment  during  the  holidays,  and  the  dullness  now 
seems  inevitable.  Miss  Clark  opened  the  winter  with 
a  big  whist  party  and  charmingly  freed  herself  of  all 
social  debts.  If  some  of  the  other  girls  would  follow 
her  example,  they  would  save  themselves  from  the 
insolvency  that  is  creeping  upon  them.  One  of  the 
gravest  mistakes  our  girls  make,  is  in  failing  to 
return  the  many  favors  they  so  anxiously  grasp.  Our 
men  used  to  have  an  ungracious  reputation,  but,  I  be- 
lieve, now  they  more  freely  give  than  they  receive. 

The  good  old  days  of  chivalry  are  past.  .Sir  Lancelot 
rides  forth  no  longer  to  the  Field  of  Honor  with 
scarlet  sleeve  upon  his  helm,  some  gentle  maiden's 
gift  that  does  so  vex  his  (jueen  Days  of  dueling, 
too,  are  past.  Men  now  think  more  lightly  of  honor, 
because  there  is  so  much  dishonor;  or,  perhaps,  they 
end  disputes  in  more  worthy  ways,  since  the  pen  is 
mightier  than  the  sword.  Colonel  Perry  Kewen  is  a 
strict  disciple  of  the  old  school.  A  journalist  from  your 
Athens  over  the  water  and  the  Colonel  had  words. 
Were  they  concerning  some  fair  Dulcinea  del  Toboso, 
or  what,  I  know  not;  but  their  trouble  was  to  be  settled 
in  the  old,  old  way.  The  seconds  were  chosen,  and 
the  duel  arranged  to  take  place  in  the  stifled  hum  of 
midnight.  Could  Bootes,  as  he  leads  his  hunting 
dogs  over  the  zenith,  have  looked  down  through  the 
mist  and  fog  upon  them,  he  would  have  seen  on  one 
side  of  the  street  the  Colonel  with  his  retinue  of 
statesmen,  senators,  and  friends;  on  the  other,  Ye 
Scribe  with  a  whole  corps  o1  quillmen. 

The  seconds  held  "conflab"iu  the  middle  of  the 
stieet,  that  being  neutral  ground.  Pistols,  the 
weapons  chosen,  were  sent  for,  but  alack  !  only  one  of 
the  specified  kind  could  be  found.  What  was  to  be 
done  ?  The  mob,  once  hot  with  enthusiasm  were 
cooled  in  ardor  and  limb  by  the  night's  chill  air. 
The  pn  dicament  was  solemn,  indeed  !  But  happy 
thought  stole  in  upon  one  second's  frozen  brain  and 
thawed  out  the  idea  of  tossing  for  heads  or  tails,  to 
see  who  should  have  first  bang  with  the  pistol.  One 
should  have  his  turn  and  then  the  other,  alternately, 
till  one  should  demise.  The  Colonel  was  the  lucky 
man.  Each  took  his  place — twenty  paces — but  alas  ! 
the  fog  was  so  dense  that  neither  could  see  his  hand 
before  him.  An  apology  was  then  suggested,  and  as 
the  Colonel  was  delivering  in  tones  most  "  awesome," 
his  regret  of  the  scribe's  actions  being  such  as  to 
necessitate  his  reprimand,  the  police  patrol  wagon 
came  at  full  speed  down  the  street,  two  protectors  of 
peace  jumped  out  in  a  flash,  scattering  the  worthies 
over  fences,  down  alleys,  and  under  side  walks,  and 
terrifying  the  boldest.  This  ended  what  might  have 
been  a  hideous  bloody  affray. 

Mrs.  Hurd's  friend,  Mr.  B         of  Stockton,  was  in 

town  during  the  holidays.  He  is  such  a  quiet,  demure 
creature  that  I  am  surprised  he  so  fascinates  the 
charming  widow.  Still  water  runs  deep,  and  they 
say  he  has  learning.  We  all  question,  "  Will  any- 
thing come  of  it  ?  "  But  we  must  not  wander  too  far 
into  the  land  of  wonder  for  fear  of  losing  ourselves  in 
the  forest  of  other  people's  concerns.  Ned  Darling 
leaves  us  this  week.    He  goes  up  North,  and  we  hope 


his  return  will  be  an  event  of  the  near  future,  for  he 
is  a  great  beau  of  ours.  I  haven't  mentioned  any  of 
the  doings  up  at  the  Capitol,  for  there  you  have 
installed  your  man,  "Nosey,"  and  my  mammadoesn't 
think  that  the  best  place  for 

Your  loving  friend,  Nenetzin. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  January  12th.  Dear  Wave: — What  a 
dismal,  stU|  id  two  weeks  these  last  two  have  been  ! 
The  150  have  sunk  into  a  most  discouraging  state  of 
innocuous  desuetude.  They  positively  appear  incap- 
able of  one  original  idea  or  a  spark  of  gaiety.  Any- 
thing but  a  brilliant  prospect  for  poor  Imp.  don't  you 
think  ?  And  the  gossips  !  Good  heavens  !  how  their 
tongues  do  wag  on  their  neighbors'  affairs  during 
this  social  lull!  Their  favorite  rendezvous  seems  to  be 
the  stores,  wherein  they  do  their  shopping  as  well  as 
gossiping.  I  overheard  two  Society  matrons  dis- 
missing the  idiosyncrasies  of  pretty  Bobby  and  his 
Southern  friends  and  their  penchant  for  married 
ladies'  society.  "People  are  so  foolish  in  their  con- 
ceptions of  friendships"  said  one  little  lady,  while  a 
brown-eyed  miss,  whose  sarcastic  sayings  sometimes 
pass  for  wit,  believed  that  the  boys'  aversion  to  the 
Society  of  the  buds  was  due  to  their  lack  of  the  filthy 
lucre  to  pay  for  operas,  balls,  candy,  flowers,  etc., 
that  are  the  result  of  attentions  paid  the  latter.  At 
any  rate,  Bobby  is  quieting  down  lately,  and,  I  hear, 
will  reside  permanently  in  Fresno.  Unfortunate  San 
Jose  ! 

Alex  has  forsaken  Arthur,  Dicky,  and  Danny  to 
bask  in  the  smiles  of  his  "  beautiful  little  friend." 

How  envious  those  old  bald  heads  are.    Sam  W  

is  eaten  up  with  jealousy  to  think  that  a  mere  unso- 
phisticated girl  should  prove  more  attractive  to  Alex 
than  himself  or  the  poker  table.  Such  a  shame  more 
of  those  men  do  not  pay  attention  to  us  girls.  Take 
Dan,  for  instance,  wouldn't  he  be  just  too  nice  for  any 
mention  as  a  Society  gallant  ?  But  no,  he  seems  to 
care  nothing  at  all  for  the  ladies  of  the  400. 

Geo.  Malter,  of  whom  the  Expositor  had  such 
lovely  things  to  say  last  week  (just  as  if  we  didn't 
know  what  a  desirable  parti  he  is,  or  as  if  we  hadn't 
been  casting  eyes  in  his  direction  for  years)  is  another 
recluse  here — confining  his  gaiety  to  San  Francisco 
and  a  few  congenial  spirits  who  occasionally  visit  the 
vineyard.  I  have  despaired  of  ever  winning  the 
eligible  George,  as  have  one  or  two  other  sweet  crea- 
tures I  could  name. 

Here  I  am,  running  on  eligibles  as  usual,  and  neg- 
lecting the  one  social  event  of  last  week,  the  Colson's 
"At  Home."  Truly,  "some  queer  people  "  are  the 
400.  There  the  cards  gave  the  hours  of  the  "  At 
Home,"  8  to  11;  yet  quite  a  number  went  in  full  even- 
ing dress,  minus  hats,  etc.  What  next?  Mamma 
says  it  was  quite  a  swell  affair.  Everything  was  done 
for  the  comfort  of  the  guests  but  the  crush  was  fright- 
ful. The  three  rooms  on  the  lower  floor  were  thrown 
together  as  one  large  receptien-room;  the  dressing- 
rooms  were  on  the  second  floor,  and  the  repast  was 
served  in  the  billiard-room  on  the  third  floor.  The 
flowers  (sent  from  your  city)  were  especially  lovely, 
and  duly  appreciated  by  the  guests,  who  have  lived  in 
a  cold,  dreary  fog  for  the  past  month  or  so — a  fog  and 
cold  that  has  devastated  our  gardens  and  rendered 
life  a  burden  to  Society  in  general. 

Theatres  are  our  only  solace  at  present.  "  The  Old 
Homestead,"  "Incog."  in  the  past,  and  Fanny  Rice 
to  come  make  life  worth  living.  What  queer  Society 
our  ex-professional  people  do  fall  into  occasionally, 
don't  they?  Wonder  if  the  almighty  dollar  won't 
have  considerable  to  account  for  in  the  next  world  ? 

Yours,  I  Mr. 


THE  BOSTON  IDEA. 

The  Boston  child  had  gone  out  West, 
To  spend  his  Christmas  week, 

Where,  thank  the  Lord,  the  children  yet, 
As  children  think  and  speak. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  each  little  one, 

Filled  with  its  own  desire, 
Hung  on  the  old-time  mantel-piece 

Its  stocking  by  the  fire. 

But  not  the  Boston  kid,  oh,  no  ! 

He  said  with  aspect  grave: 
'  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  am 

Not  superstition's  slave. 

'  The  imminent  and  cosmic,  I 

Have  studied  in  degree, 
And  quite  subjectively,  I  say, 
Such  things  are  not  for  me. 

'  The  fundamental  concept  must 

Depend  on  connate  facts 
Which  transcendentally,  I  claim. 
Are  not  somatic  acts, 


"  In  this  hypostasis,  therefore, 
Built  on  inhesive  laws, 
You  must,  I'm  sure,  concede  to  me 
There  is  no  Santa  Clans. 

"  Hence,  as  there  is  no  .Santa  Clans, 
I  hope  I  may  inquire, 
With  due  respect,  why  should  I  hang 
My  stocking  by  the  fire?  " 

—  W.  J.  Lamp  toil. 


BE  PATIENT. 

'Tis  easy  to  be  gentle  when 

Death's  silence  shames  our  clamor, 
And  easy  to  discern  the  best 

Through  memory's  mystic  glamor; 
But  wise  it  were  for  thee  and  me, 

Ere  love  is  past  forgiving, 
To  take  the  tender  lesson  home — 

Be  patient  with  the  living.— Hgaro, 


The  Lakeport  Avalanche  says  :  "  Governor  Mark  ham 
did  a  kindly  act  when  he  appointed  the  widow  of  the 
murdered  Ralph  Smith  as  a  notary  public.  She  is  a 
lady  capable  of  performing  the  duties  of  the  office 
and  she  is  deserving  of  the  honor  conferred  upon  her." 
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THE    WAV  E 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  ami  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  Decemhkb  3,  1892.  abbive 


7.00  a  m 
7  30a  m 


7...0  a  in 

•7.30  a  in 

b.00  a  m 

8  00  a  m 

8  .  0  a  iu 


9.00  a  in 

•9.00  a  ni 
12.00  ra 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  in 
8  00  n  ni 
1  00  p  m 
4  .00  p  m 

4  00  p  ra 
4  00  p  m 

4  UO  p  in 
•4  30  p  m 

5  00  p  in 
6.30  p  m 

8  30  p  ni 

fi.oo  p  ui 
17  00  p  ra 
7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Joso  

Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and  Calistoga 

El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  BxpreM  for  Otden  and  East  

Niles,  San  J.  se,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 
lnR,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Uvcrmore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno.. 

Martinez,  Sin  Kamou,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santo  R  sa  

Benicia,  and  Sacramento    

Woodland  and  Oroville   

Vacaville  ,  ■»•• 

Niles  and  IJierraore. . .   

Europe  n  Mail,  Ogdeu  and  East  

Lob  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  liakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East    

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo  

Oreg"n  Expriss,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red'llng,  Portland,  Fuget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
•12.16  p  m 
16.16  p  ni 

6.16  p  m 
•6.16  p  m 

1  16  p  m 

9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  in 

8.46  p  m 
•8.46  p  m 

7.16  p  m 
•9.80  p  m 
12.16  p  m 

9.46  a  m 

12.15  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

10.16  a  m 
10.15  a  m 
10.46  a  n. 
•8.45  a  m 
10.46  a  m 

9.16  a  m 

9.15  a  in 
7.45  a  m 
18.15  p  m 


8.16  a  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 
1 11.46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  (or  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Ca'os    (8.06  p.  m. 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Ceuterville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Crei  k  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo>-e,  Almaden,  F'elton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   '10.50  a  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7  00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations   '2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  pm 

10.37  am   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  m 

12  15  p  m  Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  P<nos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  drove  and  Principal 

Way  stations   '10.37  a  m 

•8.30  p  m   SanJose.Gilr' y  and  Principal  Way  Stations  '9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations   6.36  a  m 

'11.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      i  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sacsal;to  Ferry. 


fin  effect  November  1,  1892.] 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  RAOSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

R\FAF.I.  (week  days!— 7:30,  9:00.  11:00  a.  m.;  1:46,  3:26,5:00,6:16 

r.  m.  (Sundiiysi— 8:01,  10:00  11:30a  m.:  1:30, 3:00,  5:00,  6:30  p.  M. 
Fr.  mSAN  FRVNCISCO  t.,  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7:H0,  9:00 

a.m.;  3:26,  5:00.  6:15  p.  si.   (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  h. 

'  30.  :<:00  5  00  p.  M.   Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  m. 
Fit  Hi's  AN  KaTaEI.  tor  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  davs  1-6:2".  7:45. 

9:15,  11:05  a.  m .:  1 :45,  3:26,  6:00  p.  m.  (Sundays!— 8:00,  9:50,  a.  m. 

12  H.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  H.     Kxtra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  v.  M. 

Fare.  50  cent*  round  trip.  

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FKA Nl'ISCO  (Week  day*)  -  6:30,  7:68, 

9:10  a.m.;  3:36,  5:05  p.  M.     iSun.laysl— 8:05.  10:10,  11:40  A.  M.; 

1:45,  3:65.  5  15  p  M.    Fare.  40  cents  round  'rip. 
From  8A0SALITO"ioF9AN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 8:66,  8:16, 

9:55.  11:45  a.  m  ;  2:25,  4:05,5:40  p.  «      (Suudai  si—  8:46.  10:4(1, 

a.  m  ;  12:46.  2:16,  4:16,  5:45  p.  m.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 

7:10  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  'rip. 


I.eav  e 
San  Francisco 

Tbiough  Trains. 
Destination. 

A  rri  1  e 
San  Francisco. 

7:M)  a.  m.  1  Week 
1:46  p.  m  I  day«. 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 

'  amp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loina.  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  m.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  m.  Daily 

7-30  a.  m.  Week  days 
1 M  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Dui.cn  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  S'atlonn. 

10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
6:10  p.  m.  Week  days 

Thirty -day  Excursion— Round  trip,  26  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocalorna  and 
Point  Reyes  81.25;  Tomales,  82;  Howards,  #2.50;  Cazadero,  »3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  $1;  and 
T.  males,  g  60  

IHROCGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  wi'h  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey'B  dive.  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bra^g,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


Now  Open  . 


628  BUTTER 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


Shiiiu/  Jtttntus,  *i nt/li'  or  Kit  Suit 
Cilixitie  «  111/  .St  rrire  V wjccelled 


San  Jose,  January  nth.  Dear  Wave: — Last 
week  was  a  very  gay  time  among  the  gay  people. 
The  dance  given  by  the  Misses  Miles  was  perfectly 
lovely.  The  house  was  lavishly  decorated,  the  supper 
first-class,  and  the  girls  had  new  dresses. 

Of  course,  "The  Monday  Night  Club"  was  out  in 
force — none  of  them  being  guilty  of  the  gross  im- 
propriety of  sending  regrets  at  eight  o'clock  the 
night  of  the  affair.  It  strikes  me  that  reflects  more  on 
the  persons  so  ignorant  of  good  manners  than  ou  their 
would-be  entertainers,  but  the  honest  truth  is,  to  get 
into  a  swell  set  here  one  must  be  something  disrepu- 
table. 

The  "Encyclopedia"  didn't  publish   the  list  of 
guests  at  the  Dunne's  "  At  Home,"  but  I  did.  It 
reads  like  a  romance  scene  on  the  "  ould  sod  " — 
The  Calahans,  Bralahans,  and  Misther  O'Toole, 
The  Noolans,  the  Doolaus,  aud  all  of  that  school, 
With  a  sprinkling  of  Finigans  and  Murphys, 
An'  a  swate  time  we  had. 

Mrs.  Manning  entertained  her  friends  on  New  Year's. 
She  is  the  most  popular  hostess  in  town,  because,  not 
being  literary,  she  can  treat  us  to  the  latest  gossip.  I 

noticed  the  Lious,  the  Erksons  with  Miss  Lizzie  R  . 

the  Wrights  of  course,  the  quartette;  while  prominent 
among  the  chevaliers  were  young  Gossard  and  George 

H  ,  both  musical  and  brave.    It  was  a  charming 

evening. 

Mrs.  Walter  Field  opened  her  doors  to  receive  the 
Whist  Club— a  choice  circle  of  congenial  souls  deeply 
interested  iu — high  art.  They  handle  the  aces,  Jacks, 
and  Queens  with  skill  while  religiously  refraining  from 
saying  anything  evil  of  any  one  present.  The  Club 
counts  among  its  members  Mrs.  Woodrow,  Mrs. 
Morrison,  Mrs.  Bowdeu,  Mrs.  Burchard,  Mrs.  Pierce, 
and  a  couple  of  new-comers. 

Our  young  equestriennes  have  a  hard  time  showing 
their  style — the  streets  are  too  muddy  for  calves. 

Did  you  see  the  desperate  effort  of  Mrs.  Nellie  B  

E          to  claim  the  credit  of  "Dana's"  wonderful 

education  ?  Too  bad  the  Jarnette  should  have  left 
her  out ! 

The  Judge  has  advanced  the  China  Club  a  story 
nearer  heaven — rents  are  less  there,  you  know,  though 
the  profits  from  their  Christmas  sales  were  enormous. 
Maybe  some  of  them  will  learn  to  paint  after  awhile. 

The  Westminster  has  become  very  popular  now 
that  the  landlord  has  put  up  a  patent  man-escape. 
It  is  the  scene  of  some  thrilling  adventures.  The 
latest  proves  that  "blood  is  thicker  than  water." 
Like  parents,  like  children — at  least,  that  is  so  in 

young  W.  M  's  case.    Will  tell  you  the  sequel 

next  week.  Bahw.er. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  Sun  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7 :*0,  9:20,  11:40  a.  m.;  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  e.  u. 
Saturdays  Only— An  extra  trip  at  150  e.  m. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  n. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wrrk  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  r.  u. 

Sati  bdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  h. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

DSSTINATION. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  111 
5:06  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  nj 
0:05  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  ■ 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  [iealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  (  lovtrdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Guernevllle. 

7:30pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
0:06  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

3:30  pill 

Seba8topol. 

10:40  am 
6  06  11 11, 

10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

PICTURES  AND  ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

Among  the  many  interesting  wares  that 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  to  show  the  art- 
loving  public  are  full  lines  of  oil  paintings, 
water  colors,  engravings,  etchings,  and  colored 
photographs.  Some  of  these  last,  Venetian 
views  of  rare  beauty  in  handsome  gilt  frames, 
are  selling  for  $12.50  each,  and  are  easily 
worth  double.  Among  the  steel  engravings 
are  many  historical  subjects;  they  are  exquis- 
itely framed  in  cream  and  gold,  and  are  cata- 
logued at  $30.  Some  heroic  Roman  subjects 
in  gilt  frames  are  shown  at  prices  surprisingly 
low.  Pastoral  studies,  love  scenes,  and 
poetic  subjects  are  beautifully  illustrated  at 
very  low  figures. 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  made  a 
specialty  of  artists'  materials,  and  carry  the 
largest  and  best  stock  of  easels,  studies, 
brushes,  paints,  etc.,  in  the  city.  China- 
painting  outfits  are  among  their  stock,  which 
also  includes  pottery  for  decorative  purposes. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Steamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  6th,  15tb  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Through  line  sailing*-  January  ICth.  S.  S.  "San  Bias:"  January 
25th,  S.  S.  "  City  of  Sydney;'1  February  6th.  S.  S.  "SanJo&e." 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de" 
sp  itched  the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  anil  Centra]  American  Ports 
anil  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  on  the  3nl  and  18th  of  each  month 
calling  at  various  Mexhan  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
8.  S.  "  Starbuck,"  January  18th;  S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  February  3d 
Japan  anil  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong-. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  Januarv  14th,  1893.  at  3  p.  M. :  S.  S.  "Citv  of 
Peking,"  Saturday,  Februarv  4th,  1893.  at  3  p.  M  ;  "8.  8.  "china," 
via  Honolulu,  Tue-iday,  February  14th,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  S."  Peru," 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1893,  at  3  "p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALKXAN1>KR  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exeivise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.   They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  0'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    iu   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  aud  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  eyninasium  is  here 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM. 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Managtr 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  F 


SEXTON, 

Manager 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 

Mrs.  Brobson — I  thought  you  said  this  was  a  roomy 
flat? 

Brobson—  Well,  ain't  it?  Seven  rooms  in  a  space 
eight  feet  by  twenty-three  is  roomy  enough  for  me  ! 


PACirlO  DEPARTMENT 

[{ii&ftii&n  AgguMce  (Jo.  $un  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  I  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  f  5,000,000  Cash  Assets  ■  -  {9,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •    $21,911,916  I  Assets  in  America  $1,966,330 

¥1. 1.  LAIDERS.  Ml  Aiem,  205  Sansnme  St..  San  Francisco,  cal 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
MBS.  B,  NORMAND  Proprietress 1  from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  — ) 

capital  paid  up,     -  •   i  3.446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Offloe,  601  Montgomery  St.   Qeneral  Office,  401  Montgomery  tit. 


THE    WAV  K. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


P 


LUCK 

EUSEVEHANCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


UilLLIfims,   DimojtD   &  CO. 

Stripping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOION  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  MAEZET  AND  PINE  SHEETS. 


AO-BINT'S  FOR 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Stoamship  Company;  "The  California 
Lli.e  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  I  jne  of  rack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  2^Ll^Tu^Uei- 

AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DOCKS  from  80  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
D-ooks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agent. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  PwOSOEA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


nirajie— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.     Faotorieb— Fort 
Wayne.  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  (or  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Tert  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Tort  Wiyno,  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


ffoaf?  Brapdt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -       SAN  FRANCISCO 


,  -■"  " 


HAVB  YOCR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADK 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWRO 
BOOK 
IN  THH  MARKET. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


GOV, 


m  .« 

CCu.cc, 
id  I—  <  z 

a  co.  o  g  j 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44 -Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELBP  Trl  O  NO.  lOBB 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Haws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  1*.  C.  It.  It  

First-class  accommodations  cither  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.  m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  fj:26  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  mom  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co._ 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  o^tiESmm } San  Francisco,  Cal. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FKANCISC8,  CAL 


Address,  Care  Bherman,  Clay  &  Co 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Su 


tter  Sta.  8.  F. 


Many  Novelties  In  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  tofOrder  a  Specialty 


SOHHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

SnTqualledYoTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POgt  StfMt. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

REAIXS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvAIVD 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

66  TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offera 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

F'uest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Eoward  R.  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS  FmwcA.Sw.i* 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Wells  Farcrn  &  Go's  Bank 
. — * 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

SA  N    FH  ANf  'ISCO 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President!  Homrk  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Hknuy  Wadswoktii,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Browne,  Asst  Cashier 
DIHKCTOHS  . 
Lloyd  Tevis      Lcland  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridgo      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Groy         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  f.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.Valentine 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Qulst  Horn*  — "         Centrally  Looatsd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
M.    IOOPBI,  M,«aag«r 


BRTJX    1  (',ran(1  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
♦•    ♦  ♦ 

GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
♦    ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs. 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  C-ROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  5322^ 


1^.   GROTHWELL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  M™™"J^r  C!"REET 


We  HaYe  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


►3 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  ^*'< 


HOTEIi  *  DELi  *  ]WO]MTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWAhD,       -  JVlanager. 


THE  v WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No. 


San  Francisco,  January  21,  1893. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  even,'  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American- 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano'S,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  January  21,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


THERE  ARE  NO  AFFAIRS  in  Society 
-affaires  d?t  cceur,  I  mean.  East  season  there 
yy  were  a  dozen  under  way.  This 
"  *  year  the  word  devotion  is  un- 
Of  infatuations  one 
0  *is£$2&  nears  nothing  and 
sees  less.  So  far, 
indeed,  there  is 
not  a  single  mar- 
riage on  the  lapis 
for  April.  What 
inference  must 
one  draw  from  so 
singular  a  condi- 
tion of  Society  ? 
Does  it  argue 
male  insensibility 
or  a  lack  of  femi- 
nine fascination  ? 
Must  we  believe 
eligibles  are  absent  or  that  maidens  are  unwill- 
ing? Considering  the  matrimonial  possibilities 
exhibited  at  recent  cotillions,  I  am  loath  to 
accept  either  conclusion.  I  know  a  score  of 
bachelors  with  incomes  and  a  dozen  maidens 
with  fortunes.  San  Francisco  boasts  hundreds 
of  seductive  and  beautiful  women,  and  yet 
Cupid  seems  off  on  a  vacation. 

Society  has  phases  as  well  as  cliques.  Of 
the  girls  who  were  buds  three  years  ago  but  a 
handful  remain  in  single  blessedness.  New 
faces  are  the  rule  this  winter — of  men  as  of 
maidens.  Not  in  years  was  there  so  admirable 
a  crop  of  debutantes  as  blossomed  this  Decem- 
ber. They  and  the  damsels  of  the  latter 
'Nineties  make  up  the  active  element  of  "  the 
swim."    Those  who  date  further  back  one 


hears  of  as  "old  girls."  My  theory  is,  these 
beauties  of  recent  bloom  have  not  yet  had 
time  to  exert  their  fascinations  on  current 
manhood.  Perhaps  the  germs  of  a  dozen  in- 
teresting affairs  are  already  planted.  Eent 
serves  to  develop  the  amorous  poison,  and  the 
warmth  of  a  summer  at  Del  Monte  produces 
betrothal. 

*  *  * 

If  eligibles  are  not  rare,  it  must  also  be  re- 
membered they  are  by  no  means  numerous. 
Of  the  dancing  contingent,  how  many  have 
incomes  large  enough  to  support  a  wife  ? 
Two  or  three  years  must  elapse  ere  they  are 
even  competent  to  give  hostages  to  fortune. 
Most  men  who  have  the  means  succumb  to 
matrimony  sooner  or  later.  Whatever  the 
situation  may  be  in  New  York  that  is  the 
fact  in  San  Francisco.  One  must  not  forget 
this  is  a  Southern  clime,  and  that  all  of  us 
mature  early.  There  are  good  physical 
reasons  for  social  as  well  as  natural  phenomena. 
There  is  my  explanation.  Social  veterans 
may  have  better  theories. 

*  *  * 

In  the  meantime,  I  am  hoping  for  a  resump- 
tion of  flirtations  and  an  increase  of  atten- 
tions. The  season,  comparatively  speaking, 
is  active.  There  are  countless  opportunities 
for  the  interested  to  encounter  one  another. 
One  meets  continually  the  same  set,  and  if 
proximity  is  the  secret  of  the  divine  passion, 
results  should  soon  become  apparent.  All 
mankind  loves  a  lover — and  in  the  absence  of 
affairs  there  is  little  to  gossip  about. 

MRS.  CROCKER'S  BALL  was  the  favor- 
ite topic  of  talk  this  week.  Its  features  have 
undergone  elaborate  discussion  and  the  con- 
sensus of  opinion  seems  to  pronounce  it  a 
success  rather  from  the  social  than  from  the 
dancing  point  of  view.  However  beautiful 
the  Crocker  residence  is,  it  is  not  adapted  for 
the  entertainment  of  large  crowds  as  are  some 
of  its  less  artistic  neighbors.  It  does  not 
abound  in  huge,  lofty  parlors  furnished  with 
old-style  formality.  The  complexion  of 
mansion  and  bric-a  brae  are  distinctly  modern, 
and  the  latest  phase  of  architecture  recognizes 
the  decorative  availability  of  the  small  room. 
The  crush  was  a  little  too  pronounced  for 
comfort  or  waltzing.  Finding  one's  partner 
was  as  difficult  almost  as  discovering  the 
whereabouts  of  her  chaperone.  Of  course 
after  supper,  the  dowagers  wended  their  home- 
ward way  and  then  the  devotees  of  Terpsi- 
chore had  an  opportunity.  As  the  music  was 
deliciously  rhythmic  they  danced  miles  over 
floors  that  some  one  pronounced  perfection. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  it  was  past  3:30  ere  the  unflattering 
Carolus  Duran  in  the  hall  stared  a  stately 


good  night  on  certain  stragglers  even  then 
loath  to  go.  The  hostess  inaugurated  the 
European  custom  of  announcing  her  guests — 
done,  I  believe,  for  the  first  time  here.  As 
the  invited  emerged  from  the  dressing-rooms 
they  confided  their  designations  to  the  butler 
who,  with  a  magnificent  British  accent,  de- 
clared them  to  Mrs.  Crocker.  She  received  in 
the  beautifully  decorated  drawing-room,  and 
looked  very  handsome  in  a  gown  of  pink  satin 
embroidered  with  black  beads.  Miss  Sperry 
in  blue,  and  the  two  Misses  Deming,  one  in 
pink  and  the  other  in  white,  assisted  her. 
The  effect  of  this  formality  was  hardly  happy, 
as  it  infused  into  the  gathering  a  certain  stiff- 
ness that  did  not  disappear  until  after  sup- 
per. This  was  served  downstairs  in  rooms 
gracefully  decorated  with  palms  and  bamboo. 

*  sj?  ♦ 

A  pleasant  hour  was  spent  in  appreciation 
of  a  delicious  menu  which  included  veritable 
terrapin  from  Baltimore,  frogs  a  la  poulette, 
snipe,  and  other  delicacies  in  Ludwig's  best 
style.  Altogether,  the  affair  was  a  distinct 
success,  and  Mrs.  Crocker  proved  herself  an 
admirably  equipped  hostess.  I  must  not  for- 
get the  admirable  display  of  costumes;  there 
were  swell  gowns  in  profusion,  some  of  the 
Leap  Year  Cotillion  costumes  among  others. 
Miss  Scott  and  Miss  Zane  looked  especially 
well,  and  were  belles.  They  wore  exceed- 
ingly pretty  dresses. 

*  *  * 

THE  COSMOS  CLUB  lunch  requires 
explanation  from  a  certain  point  of  view. 
That  it  was  a  success  and  justified  itself 
amply  on  the  score  of  attendance  and  menu 
goes  for  the  saying.  The  dining-room  was 
full  of  girls  whose  good-looks  reflected  con- 
siderable credit  on  the  taste  of  the  members. 
Indeed,  the  gathering  was  a  kind  of  earnest 
of  what  might  be  accomplished  if  that  much- 
talked-of  ball  could  take  place.  But  it  was 
precisely  because  the  event  in  question  is  not 
to  come  off  that  the  lunch  was  given.  Twelve 
months  ago  I  spoke  of  the  effort  certain  mem- 
bers were  making  in  this  direction  and  re- 
cently I  made  mention  of  a  new  phase  of 
endeavor.  Subscriptions  toward  a  festivity- 
were  called  for,  and  some  eighty  members 
signified  their  willingness  and  put  up  twenty 
dollars  toward  the  expense. 

*  *  * 

But  they  were  the  younger  men,  not  the 
veterans.  The  latter,  whom  it  is  proper  to 
regard  as  the  mainstay  of  the  institution,  ex- 
hibited no  desire  for  that  form  of  amusement. 
They  disapproved.  Now  eighty  members  is  not 
40  per  cent  of  the  Cosmos  roll,  and  a  ball 
could  not  be  given  under  $2000.  In  the 
absence  of  a  complaisant  majority  the  attempt 
was  abandoned,  and  as  a  concession  to  tbr 
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disappointed  the  lunch  was  given.  Every 
member  was  permitted  three  invitations,  and 
after  lunch  the  ladies  wandered  over  the  club- 
rooms  inspecting  the  furniture  and  the  pictures, 
in  an  endeavor  to  realize  the  fascinations  of 
club  life.  Incidentally  they  were  given  a 
view  of  the  beautifully-adorned  private  apart- 
ments of  certain  luxurious  members. 

*  *  * 

THAT  GRAND  BAL  MASQUE  with 
which  the  Art  Association  purposed  opening 
the  Hopkins  house,  goes  over  for  another 
year,  I  fear.  There  is  not  time  now  to  make 
the  varied  preparations  which  the  affair  would 
necessitate.  One  cannot  design  gorge  .us 
decorations  and  the  thousand  and  one  other 
accessories  in  an  hour  or  so,  alas!  Had,  but 
the  Regents  been  less  dilatory  perhaps  the 
event  might  have  been  arranged,  but  it  takes 
these  mental  and  moral  heavyweights  a  long 
time  to  do  anything.  The  chances  now  are 
that  the  inauguration  will  take  the  form  of  a 
reception  and  picture  show.  Some  time  will 
be  consumed  in  fixing  up  the  rooms  for 
classes,  and,  of  course,  the  Regents  will  have 
the  apartment  sacred  to  their  gatherings  fur- 
nished in  a  severely  comfortable  way. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  a  picture  show  and 
reception  would  net  several  hundred  dollars, 
but  it  seems  a  pity  to  let  Shrove  Tuesday  go 
without  some  kind  of  a  masked  ball.  Think 
of  the  fun  to  be  had,  of  the  chance  for  fine 
costumes  and  artistic  conceits.  If  some  one 
would  but  arrange  a  festivity  of  this  character 
what  unique  popularity  they  could  attain 
even  at  the  fag-end  of  the  season.  However, 
there  is  yet  a  chance. 

*  *  * 

The  attendance  at  the  cotillion,  last  night, 
was  almost  equal  to  that  at  the  Leap  Year 
affair.  There  must  have  been  at  least  seventy- 
five  couples  on  the  floor,  and,  of  course,  the 
usual  complement  of  dowagers  and  chaperones. 
Without  being  especially  elaborate  the  decora- 
tions were  exceedingly  pretty.  Vernon  Gray 
led  a  series  of  well-known  figures,  and  every- 
one had  plenty  of  waltzing.  Music  and  sup- 
per were,  as  usual,  excellent.  The  Army  and 
Navy  Cotillion,  set  for  February  3d,  completes 
the  series.  Lieutenant  Coffin  has  undertaken 
the  responsibility  of  leading.  Between  figures 
the  Presidio  Band  will  discourse  popular 
selections. 

BOWLING  is  the  ruling  subject  of  conver- 
sation in  the  Concordia  Club.  A  new  Mon- 
day Evening  Club  has  just  been  organized  by 
Mrs.  Feuchtwanger,  and  among  its  members 
are  the  Misses  Triests,  Sutro,  Meyer,  Green- 
baum,  Dinkelspiel,  and  Silverburg,  and,  of 
course,  an  equal  number  of  men.  They  will 
bowl  on  alternate  Mondays  to  the  young  mar- 
ried people.  Tuesday  nights  the  young  men 
are  supreme,  and  on  Thursday  evenings  there 
is  Louis  Strauss'  male  combination — mairied 
and  single  men — some  of  whom  are  very 
clever  bowlers.  The  Friday  evening  people 
are  engaged  now  in  a  tournament — a  pre- 
liminary affair  to  the  general  one  which  will 


begin  next  month.   It  is  a  handicap  affair,  but, 
so  far,  Ben  Armer  and  Lucius  Solomons  are 
in  the  lead  on  one  side  and  Miss  Lottie  Cerf 
and  Miss  Bertha  Wangenheim  on  the  other. 
*  *  * 

On  Monday  evening  last  the  Friday  Nights 
had  a  theatre  party  at  the  California,  followed 
by  a  supper  in  the  upper  dining-room  of  the 
Maison  Dor£a.  It  was  a  thoroughly  informal 
and  very  enjoyable  affair. 

*  #  # 

The  debut  party  at  the  Breeze  residence, 
last  Thursday  night,  is  described  as  one  of  the 
most  charming  given  in  a  long  time.  Miss 
Breeze  emerges  with  the  reputation  of  a  singu- 
larly unselfish  and  clever  young  hostess.  She 
quite  devoted  herself  to  her  guests,  and  was 
the  recipient  of  flattering  congratulations. 
Another  attractive  feature  of  the  affair  was  a 
number  of  new  men.  That  is,  there  were 
some  interesting  additions  to  the  stereotyped 
dancing  set,  and  they  were  pretty  generally 
introduced.  The  girls  were  looking  their  very 
best,  and  I  am  told  there  was  not  a  single 
wallflower. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events  the  next  dance  of 
the  Monday  Evening  Club  may  be  anticipated 
with  pleasure.  The  committee  has  decided  to 
have  it  take  place  on 
February  6th.  Mrs. 
Carolan  gives  a  tea  on 
Saturday.  There  are 
numerous  dinners  and 
two  or  three  small 
dances  in  the  immediate 
future.  Mr. 
and  Mrs. 
William 
Chamberlin' 
give  a  tea  at 
the  Beresford 
on  Thursday 
next.  A  dance 
follows  in  the 
evening.  The 
locale  of  the  Fortnightly  Club's  next  gathering 
has  not  yet  been  decided  upon.  Mrs.  Kittle 
has  offered  her  residence,  and  it  is  possible 
that  the  Flood  house  may  be  selected.  It  is 
very  difficult  to  find  two  rooms — one  large 
enough  for  the  stage,  and  the  other  sufficiently 
spacious  to  accommodate  the  audience.  The 
Cabinet  this  time  consists  of  Mrs.  Chase,  Miss 
McKinstry,  Miss  Ames,  Ed  Eyre,  and  one  or 
two  more.  With  such  a  clever  combination 
the  entertainment  ought  to  be  quite  interesting. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Dr.  Voorhies  gave  a  very  pleasant 
musicale  on  Saturday  afternoon  last  in  honor 
of  her  guests,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Childs,  of  Los 
Angeles.  There  was  quite  an  assemblage  of 
talent,  and  an  appreciative  audience.  Mrs. 
Berry  sang  very  cleverly  several  morceanx, 
Mrs.  H.  B.  Chase  contributed  a  vocal  solo, 
Miss  Ames  played  a  violin  study,  and  the 
hostess  gave  harp  solos,  on  which  deliglit- 

Riehardson  <St  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


ful  instrument  she  is  a  clever  executant. 
Besides,  there  was  a  vocal  and  instrumental 
trio  in  which  Miss  Polk,  Mrs.  Berry,  and  Mrs. 
Voorhies  participated,  and  several  capital 
banjo  exhibitions  by  Dan  Polk. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Monroe  Salisbury  hid  a  gathering  of 
young  people  at  her  house,  Wednesday  night 
last,  and  entertained  them  very  charmingly. 
The  guest  of  honor  was  Miss  Helen  Borden,  a 
decidedly  handsome  girl,  who  for  some  two 
seasons  has  been  a  belle  in  Oakland.  Her 
family  has  but  recently  moved  to  the  city, 
however.  She  will  certainly  be  a  conspicuous 
addition  to  the  local  "swim."  A  delicious 
supper  finished  the  evening's  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

Party  calls  were  made  at  the  Breezes  on 
Thursday  evening.  There  was  such  a  gath- 
ering of  erstwhile  guests  that  an  impromptu 
dance  was  organized  and  the  pleasures  of  the 
previous  affair  repeated.  On  Wednesday 
night  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Delmas  gave  a  dinner  in 
honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Barnes,  who  have 
just  returned  from  their  wedding  tour.  Some 
eighteen  people  sat  down  to  dinner,  and  a 
delicious  menu  was  served.  Among  the  very 
interesting  entertainments  of  the  week  was 
a  Bohemian  gathering  given  by  Colonel 
Kowalsky,  at  the  Baldwin  Hotel.  The  guests 
enjoyed  a  fencing  bout  between  Professor  Tron- 
chet  and  a  pupil,  besides  some  excellent  music 
from  Otto  Bendix,  Nathan  Landsberger,  and 
others. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Fred  Crocker  left  for  that  annual 
winter  excursion  of  his  on  Wednesday  last. 
He  is  to  be  absent  two  months  or  more,  and, 
en  route  for  Gotham,  will  survey  the  com- 
pany's various  possessions.  This  time  he  is 
not  taking  with  him  a  carload  of  friends.  His 
immediate  associates  are  pretty  busy  just  now, 
and  cannot  indulge  in  the  luxury  of  a  long 
vacation.  However,  the  Colonel  will  not  lack 
companionship.  Sundry  track  officials  will 
accompany  him  to  El  Paso  and  there  Manager 
Hutchinson,  of  the  Atlantic  system,  will  meet 
him.  In  New  Orleans  he  has  many  friends 
who  see  to  it  that  he  has  a  good  time  and 
meets  all  the  pretty  girls.  Mr.  Crocker  gets 
to  New  York  in  the  very  height  of  the  season 
and  will  be  entertained  by  his  sister,  Mrs. 
Alexander,  and  the  numerous  friends  he  has 
made  in  repeated  visits. 

*  *  * 

The  Adelstein  Mandolin  Musicale  on  Fri- 
day evening  was  one  of  the  musical  successes 
of  the  season.  Metropolitan  Hall  was  crowded, 
and  every  number  was  warmly  applauded. 
Mr.  Adelstein  is  to  be  congratulated  on  his 
selection  of  a  programme,  and  also  on  the 
favorable  reception  his  first  concert  received. 

*  *  * 

The  great  football  match  on  Saturday  next 
promises  to  gather  as  large  a  crowd  at  Haight 
Street  Park  as  did  the  much  talked-up  Uni- 
versity contest.  The  opposing  teams  are  com- 
posed of  the  best  players  from  Berkeley,  Palo 
Alto,  the  Olympic  Club,  and  the  Army,  and 
those  who  care  for  intercollegiate  football  will 
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see  a  game  unlike  all  others  that  hare  preceded 
it.  The  proceeds  are  to  be  devoted  to  several 
orphan  asylums,  including  that  at  San  Mateo. 
The  following  gentlemen  will  play: 


University  Team. 

J.  Pierce,  U.  C. 
Benson,  " 
Whitehouse,  Stanford 
C.  Downing. 
Bugge, 
McLain, 
McLain, 

Clemens,  " 
J.  Tobin,  Olympic 
Graham,  " 
Morse,  " 
Porter,  ' ' 

Brener,  " 


Army  Team. 

Crofton 
Code 

Frankenheimer 
Horrelson 
Kennedy 
Wilson  ' 
P.  Downing 
Walton 
Taylor 
Wood 
Flagler 
Ricketts 
Will  cox 
C.  Wilcox 
*  *  * 


The  engagement  of  Louis  R.  Carrigan  and 
Miss  Rodden  of  San  Rafael,  is  an  announce- 
ment that  will  interest  those  "in  the  swim." 
The  marriage  is  set  for  June  next.  Another 
interesting  announcement  is  toe  engagement 
of  Dan  Polk,  the  clever  young  architect,  to 
Miss  Bernard,  the  daughter  of  a  prominent 
Kansas  City  capitalist.  The  nuptials  are  to 
be  celebrated  late  in  March. 

*  *  * 

The  Bandurria  Club's  next  concert  will  take 
place  at  Metropolitan  Hall  on  February  7th, 
and  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
concerts  given  by  this  well-known  Club, 
which  is  composed  of  Society  young  men. 

Tom  Hill  will  probably  paint  no  more. 
Age  and  sickness  have  stayed  his  brush,  and 
his  physician  has  warned  him  against  further 
work.  Mr.  Hill  has  done  as  much  in  making 
the  world  acquainted  with  California  as  Bret 
Harte.  He  painted  the  great  things  of 
Nature;  the  mountains  and  the  forests,  the 
roaring  torrents  and  waterfalls;  he  loved  her 
sterner  aspects  and  reproduced  her  grandest 
scenery.  Here  in  California  Mr.  Hill  was  re- 
garded as  a  great  painter;  among  the  local 
studios  he  walked  as  a  superior,  but  in  the 
art  centres  he  would  not  be  called  a  master. 
His  work  appeared  to  me  to  be  hard  and 
mechanical;  at  times  a  touch  of  genius 
appeared  in  his  canvases,  but  it  never  lingered 
with  his  brush.  There  was  no  poetry  or  senti- 
ment in  his  pictures,  and  in  their  contempla- 
tion you  rarely  felt  that  they  were  not  paint. 
*  *  * 

Those  of  us  who  have  good  stage  memories 
will  recollect  Miss  Maggie  Garrett  who  danced 
at  the  California  Theatre  some  time  ago  in 
Jimmy  Powers'  Company.  She  was  one  of  a 
quartette  of  pretty  girls  who  gave  the  skirt 
dance  with  bewitching  grace.  Indeed,  no  one 
has  ever  approached  their  work  since.  She 
was  especially  attractive — a  blonde  of  admir- 
able physique,  with  beautifully  moulded  arms 
and  shoulders.  Her  type  was  very  English, 
and  decidedly  fascinating.  Only  a  few  per- 
ceived her  charm,  however,  and  it  was  re- 
served for  the  Parisians  to  appreciate  her. 
Miss  Garrett  has  just  made  the  sensation  of 
the  Winter  at  the  Nouveau  Cirque,  in  a  species 
of  butterfly  dance.  Indeed,  she  has  made  as 
big  a  hit  as  Loie  Fuller,  who  is  the  attraction 
at  the  Folies  Dramatique.  They  are  para- 
graphing her  at  a  great  rate  in  London,  and,  I 


suppose,  her  fortune  is  made.  She  is  a  sister 
of  Thomas  Garrett,  the  clever  editor  of  the 
Post. 

*  *  # 

J.  M.  DONAHUE'S  OTHER  WILL  was 
never  written;  at  least  I  am  of  that  opinion. 
That  it  should  be  mentioned  at  this  time 
would  argue  that  some  highly  interested  per- 
sons are  anxious  to  bear  the  market  on  the 
stock  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific 
Road.  While  the  story  of  its  composi- 
tion is  related  with  considerable  detail  and 
ability,  yet  I  am  not  quite  sure  that 
Fritz,  the  valet  of  the  late  Colonel  Donahue, 
is  to  be  believed.  I  have  reasons  for  thinking 
so  that  the  public  do  not  know  or  may  have 
forgotten.  For  instance,  Fritz  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  going  on  the  stand  and  telling  what 
he  knew  about  another  will  when  the  first 
was  offered  for  probate,  but  declined,  and  the 
matter  was  dropped. 

*  #  * 

Of  course,  another  will  was  talked  of. 
Fritz  talked  about  it  himself,  and  went  to  the 
executors  of  the  estate  and  informed  them 
that  if  he  did  not  get  a  certain  sum  of  money 
he  would  tell  what  he  knew  about  it.  Messrs. 
Bergin  and  McGlynn  threw  him — rather 
ordered  him  thrown — out  of  the  office.  He  was 
pertinacious,  however,  and  returned.  His 
proposition  this  time  was  less  ambitious.  The 
sum  demanded  was  more  modest.  It  was 
merely  enough  to  cover  his  railroad  fare  to 
the  East — $300.  He  agreed  to  remain  silent 
about  the  second  will  if  he  could  only  get 
away  from  California.  I  believe  he  was  again 
thrown  out  of  the  office,  and  whether  he 
walked  or  took  a  brake  passage  I'm  quite  un- 
able to  state.  Outside  of  stories  and  plays, 
wills  are  rarely  stolen  or  destroyed  now-a-days, 
and  I  think  the  last  holograph  existed  in  the 
valet's  mind  alone.  In  his  weak  state, 
Colonel  Donahue  never  would  have  attempted 
to  write  a  new  will,  especially^  as  he  had  a 
trusted  attorney  with  him  almost  continually. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  BURNS  SAID  that  there  was  no 
sin  in  kissing  he  did  not  think  that  this  un- 
conventional enunciation  would  be  echoed  so 
many  years  later  in  San  Francisco.  Burns 
thought  kissing  no  sin,  and  indulged  gener- 
ously in  the  innocent  pastime,  occasionally 
kissing  to  his  own  confusion.  Here  in  San 
Francisco  the  world  kisses  as  Burns  did,  but 
to  no  one's  confusion.  Burns  kissed,  how- 
ever, only  where  his  heart  prompted  him  to 
kiss.  His  San  Francisco  disciples  kiss  without 
heart  and  with  but  mild  inclination  to  do  so — 
regarding  it  as  part  of  the  necessary  routine  of 
a  flirtation,  rather  than  as  an  unusual  and  for- 
bidden digression. 

*  *  * 

The  free,  untrammeled  kiss  of  San  Fran- 
cisco is  regarded  by  its  votaries  with  a  mild 
and  unreproviug  eye.  It  is  not  the  kiss  that 
the  novelist  delights  to  describe,  the  after- 
effects of  which  are  more  weirdly  intoxicating 
than  those  of  our  absinthe  frappce.  It  is  not 
the  soft  and  roseleaf  kiss  of  childhood.    It  is 
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not  the  avuncular  or  paternal  kiss  which  the 
Emperor  of  Germany  presses  upon  the  august 
cheek  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia.  It  is  just  a 
calm,  time-passing,  well-meaning,  uninterest- 
ing kiss,  that  his  its  uses  as  a  conventional 
stop-gap. 

There  is  a  lime  for  everything  under 
heaven  as  the  prophet  says,  and  the  time  for 
kissing  comes  wheti  the  talk  begins  to 
dwindle.  When  the  conversation  of  the  fair 
San  Franciscan  man  and  maid  is  all  used  up  — 
what  is  left  but  to  kiss,  just  as  they  did  in 
Venice  where  they  seem  to  have  been  bored 
in  precisely  the  same  way,  if  one  can  believe 
Robert  Browning.  After  the  dance,  sitting  on 
the  stairs,  they  talk  about  the  weather  and 
then  kiss,  and  then  they  kiss  and  talk  about 
the  crops.  During  the  osculation  a  subject  of 
conversation  may  suggest  itself  to  one  or 
other  of  the  parties  concerned,  and  so  they 
escape  the  monotony  of  having  the  conversa- 
tion entirely  lapse  into  kisses. 

Of  course,  there  are  degrees  of  what  one 
might  call  the  kissing  habit.  There  is  the 
kissee  who  is  to  be  saluted  upon  the  first 
meeting,  and  there  is  the  kissee  who  must  be 
known  several  weeks  before  the  conversation 
languishes  to  the  kissing  point.  There  is,  too, 
the  kissee  who  takes  her  men  friends  into  the 
dining-room  to  have  an  inspiring  draught  of 
richly-hued  Spring  Valley  water  and  there 
permits  the  salute  to  be  imprinted  on  an  in- 
different cheek  while  she  pours  out  the  spark- 
ling beaker. 

*  *  * 

But  all  follow  Burns,  and  as  Burns  neglected 
to  state  how  long  the  acquaintance  should 
have  lasted  before  the  kissing  began,  they 
have  to  decide  this  themselves,  and  different 
natures  decide  differently.  Decisive,  ener- 
getic people  have  begun  it  immediately,  but 
procrastinators  have  let  many  weeks  go  by 
in  unrelieved,  kissless  monotony.  But  that 
the  kiss  must  have  its  innings  somewhere 
in  the  course  of  the  acquaintance  is  something 
that  no  child  of  the  Golden  State,  well  trained 
in  the  usages  of  Society,  will  deny. 

*  *  * 

In  the  window  of  a  well-known  music  store 
a  very  interesting  instrument  was  exhibited 
this  week.  It  is  called  the  Calderharp,  and  it  be- 
longs to  Dr.  Dominico  Rossi,  a  prominent  mem- 
ber of  the  Italian  Colony  here.  It  is  a  species 
of  harp  played  by  means  of  a  piano  key-board, 
and  one  obtains  the  most  exquisite  effects 
with  it.  For  accompaniment  purposes  noth- 
ing more  admirable  could  be  devised.  Another 
curious  instrument  in  Mr.  Rossi's  possession 
is  called  the  Harmonie-piano,  which  I  predict 
a  great  future  for.  Think  of  a  piano  which, 
by  use  of  a  third  pedal,  becomes  a  species  of 
organ.  The  strings  vibrate  with  the  effect  of 
an  /Eolian  harp,  and  the  most  delicious  har- 
monies are  made.  Otherwise  it  is  merely  a 
very  sweet-toned  piano  of  good  workmanship. 

*  *  * 

.  The  neatest  bon  mot  of  the  week  was  the 
criticism  of  a  debutante  on  the  gown  of  a  cer- 
tain swell  personage  who  invariably  gives  the 
beau  monde  the  full  benefit  of  superb  shoulders, 
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et  cet.  At  a  certain  function  the  display  was 
more  luxuriously  lavish  than  usual,  and  to  a 
dear  friend  the  debutante  confided,  innocently. 

' '  Mrs.    must  buy  her  gowns  years 

ahead  of  her  parties." 

"Oh,  you  stupid.  That  is  just  from  Paris." 

"Nonsense,  dear;  don't  you  see  she  has 
grown  out  of  the  top  of  it  ?  " 

*  *  # 

HERE  IS  AN  EPISODE  that  occurred  a 
few  weeks  ago  and  excited  some  comment  at 

the  moment.  About 
the  time  the  Exam- 
iner was  exploiting 
Mrs.  Stoneman's 
affair  with  Judge 
Brunson,  a  lady, 
prominent  in  local 
aristocracy,  gave  a 
grand  lunch  party. 
Some  fifteen  distin- 
guished matrons 
'  were  gathered  round 
a  beautifully  deco- 
rated table,  and  a 
menu  equally  artistic  was  in  process  of  appre- 
ciation. The  conversation  turned  on  tie 
Southern  personage  who  had  so  unfortunately 
become  notorious,  and  various  views  of  her 
conduct  were  aired.  One  woman  took  the  lead 
in  denunciation.  With  the  coarseness  char- 
acteristic of  her  reputation  she  scored  the 
Governor's  wife.  Piquant  details  from  a 
fertile  imagination  furnished  evidence  for 
charges  more  violent.  The  tirade  was  worthy 
of  the  virago.  Her  audience  listened,  aston- 
ished at  her  vehemence. 

*  *  * 

One  woman  protested.  A  stranger  to  San 
Francisco  and  the  tendency,  she  was  shocked 
at  the  vulgarity  of  the  speaker.  Her  posi- 
tion as  the  wife  of  a  prominent  jurist  gave 
her  the  right  to  assert  herself.  She  put  her 
elbows  on  the  table  and  said  very  calmly  but 
with  great  decision: 

"  Mrs.  ,  I  cannot  sit  here  and  listen  to 

one  of  my  friends  abused." 

There  was  a  dead  silence.  She  continued 
bravely  : 

"  I  know  Mrs.  Stoneman  and  I  think  you 
all  should  know,  too,  that  Mrs.  Brunson  with- 
drew in  Court  the  cruel  charges  she  had  made 
against  her  virtue.  Besides,  she  comes  of 
people  to  whom  her  reputation  is  dear — they 
are  among  the  best  in  the  country — and  to  her 
their  doors  are  always  open  when  they  would 
be  closed  to  ladies  far  better  and  more  refined 
than  her  traducers." 

She  threw  a  defiant  glance  at  the  other 
speaker  and  subsided.  Someone  immediately 
introduced  another  subject  and  the  contre- 
temps was  passed  over  as  smoothly  as  pos- 
sible. 

Now,  the  jurist's  wife  is  spoken  of  as  a 
very  courageous  woman,  and  her  devotion 
has  won  her  not  only  a  place  in  Society,  but  a 
host  of  friends.  The  explanation  of  the  re- 
proved matron's  rancor  is  another  story.  It 
had  something  to  do  with  an  army  officer's 


wife  whom  she  had  vilified,  and  to  whose 
rescue  Mrs.  Stoneman  had  come. 

STRONGLY  CHARACTERISTIC  of  San 
Francisco  Society  is  the  tendency  towards 
denunciation.  Given  an  aggregation  of 
matrons  and  rancorous  personalities  are  the 
burden  of  their  talk.  That  individualities  are 
the  most  interesting  subject  for  conversation 
the  world  over,  is  readily  conceded,  but  they 
are  episodic  and  analytic.  Here  one  mu->t  cut, 
hack,  and  tear  reputations  before  one's  aud- 
ience is  half  way  attentive.  The  local  beau 
monde  has  strange  dramatis  personce.  The 
well  informed  can  tack  infractions  of  the  Penal 
Code  or  the  commandments  to  half  the  names 
in  the  Blue  Book.  And  all  the  others  are 
generally  suspected.  In  this  imaginative 
atmosphere  rumors  stalk  round  as  imposingly 
as  facts.  Suppositions  are  elevated  into  cer- 
tainties by  mere  vocal  vehemence.  As  for 
details,  it  is  a  poor  scandal  monger  who  can- 
not supply  deficiencies. 

Whence  this  peculiar  tendency  I  cannot 
guess.  Social  San  Francisco  has  been  very 
subject  to  earthquakes,  and  the  various  up- 
heavals have  lett  strange  traces.  By  a  turn  of 
the  wheel  of  fortune  families  have  been  ele- 
vated into  great  wealth  or  depressed  into  the 
depths  of  poverty.  The  "outs"  have  ever 
found  the  manners  of  the  "  ins  "  an  admirable 
subject  for  satire.  They  retaliate  by  ques- 
tioning the  characters  and  histories  of  their 
critics.  And  thus  it  goes.  What  surprises  a 
stranger  is  the  degree  of  frankness  with  which 
these  strange,  eventful  histories  are  commu- 
nicated. There  is  no  choice  selection  of  de- 
vious phrase.  Conclusions  and  climaxes  are 
rarely  left  to  one's  inferences. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUPERVISORS  will  be  called  upon 
to  elect  two  Police  Commissioners  in  place  of 
Schmitt  and  Martin.  There  will  be  a  very 
pretty  fight  over  the  selection,  and  thereby 
hangs  a  tale.  When  the  Reorganized  Democ- 
racy was  beating  the  Independent  voters  at 
the  primaries  with  stuffers  and  transpar- 
ent ballots,  the  bosses  had  no  more  obe- 
dient worker  than  Mr.  Samuel  Neuman.  For 
his  services  it  was  understood  that  he  was  to 
have  the  first  vacancy  in  the  Fire  Commission, 
a  position  promised  him  out  of  the  store  of 
patronage  in  the  possession  of  Jay  Jay  Dwyer, 
assistant  boss.  However,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered that  when  this  gentleman  called  upon 
the  Supervisors  to  turn  over  the  offices  to  the 
Executive  Committee !  that  the  ungrateful 
wretches  refused,  and  left  the  members  of  that 
very  holy  concern  in  a  righteously  indignant 
mood. 

The  Supervisors  said  that  care  would  be 
taken  to  put  into  office  only  men  who  were 
not  tainted  with  alliance  with  the  bosses,  and 
who  had  other  qualifications  for  the  positions 
than  an  intimate  knowledge  of  ward  politics. 
This  was  an  exceedingly  hard  blow  at  Mr. 
Dwyer,  who,  however,  has  recovered  suffi- 
ciently to  lay  his  plans  for  the  future.    In  any 


of  the  schemes  prepared,  he  will  have  to 
figure  without  the  aid  of  the  Fire  Department 
in  carrying  the  primaries.  That  an  effort  will 
be  made  to  "  get  even  "  with  the  Supervisors, 
there  is  no  doubt.  Indeed,  I'm  inclined  to 
think  that  the  bosses  were  behind  the  resolu- 
tion introduced  by  Andy  Clunie  before  the 
Reorganizers,  reading  the  new  Board  out  of 
the  party.  This  will  not  affect  the  Super- 
visors, though,  as  they  will  probably  go  right 
ahead,  doing  as  they  please  in  the  premises. 

*  *  * 

SO  FAR  the  new  Supervisoral  regime  is 
admirable.  The  gentlemen  exhibit  a  tendency 
for  reform  that  must  gratify  everyone  who 
voted  for  them.  They  actually  insist  on  con- 
tractors executing  their  work  according  to 
specifications,  and  purpose  compelling  the 
gas  and  electric  lighting  companies  to  abate 
their  charges.  Having  in  these  bygone  years 
witnessed  many  such  excellent  commence- 
ments, I  can  only  pray  for  the  preservation  of 
all  this  virtue.  In  the  meantime,  may  I  ask 
if  it  is  not  a  little  unusual  the  allowance  of 
twenty-five  dollars  per  month  to  Supervisor 
Day  ?  It  was  incorporated  in  one  of  the 
orders  passed  at  an  early  meeting  of  the  new 
Board  and  hardly  attracted  any  attention. 

*  *  * 

It  is  for  a  buggy  in  which  to  perform  his 
functions  as  Chairman  of  the  Street  Depart- 
ment, and  there  is  no  imaginable  objection 
save  that  the  appropriation  is  unprecedented. 
However,  Mr.  Day  seems  to  realize  he  has 
duties  to  perform,  and  I  am  sure  the  city  will 
obtain  far  more  than  twenty-five  dollars  per 
month  benefit  from  the  expenditure.  While 
I  am  on  the  subject  of  Supervisors  it  might 
not  be  uninteresting  to  mention  that  Sullivan 
and  Dwyer  did  rather  better  out  of  the  Board 
than  that  letter  to  the  Advisory  Committee 
indicates.  Some  thirty-six  municipal  servi- 
tors were  conceded  them,  and  that  is  a  fair 
proportion  of  the  total  pay  roll  of  the  City 
Hall.  In  giving  credit  where  it  is  due  I 
firmly  believe.  That  the  Supervisors  should 
exhibit  themselves  posed  in  the  attitude  of 
defying  the  machine  is  interesting,  but  more 
effective  than  veracious. 

*  *  * 

THE  VALUE  of  an  explanation  is  measured 
by  its  duration.  One  is  good  until  another  is 
offered.  I  cannot  but  think  of  the  various 
reasons  given  for  the  absence  of  Supervisors 
Carnes  and  Coffey  from  sundry  latter-day 
meetings  of  the  late  bad  Board.  Political 
animus  devoured  them,  the  well-informed 
said.  In  order  to  revenge  sundry  slights  in- 
flicted by  the  Solid  Seven,  Crimmins  and 
Kelly  kept  them  out  of  the  way.  The  dis- 
creet pointed  out  that  these  manipulators  in 
this  way  inflicted  punishment  on  their  coun- 
tenances at  the  expense  of  their  own  nasal 
organs.  .  However,  it  was  more  interesting  to 
believe  in  a  deadly  feud,  and  the  explanation 
was  accepted.  I  am  given  to  understand  now, 
however,  that  there  is  an  intimate  connection 
traceable  between  the  failure  of  the  Electric 
Conduit  franchise  and  the  absence  of  these 
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honorable  gentlemen.  The  others,  in  their 
absence,  were  powerless  against  His  Worship 
the  Mayor's  veto,  and  the  Third  Street  firm 
realized  it  in  a  very  profitable  way. 

*  *  * 

The  Electric  Lighting  Company,  it  seems, 
regards  the  purchase  of  Supervisors  as  in- 
cluded in  the  term  "  operating  expenses." 
In  order  to  prevent  the  passage  of  this  Conduit 
franchise  something  like  $25,000  was  raided 
by  the  interested  concern  and  the  Telephone 
Company  together,  and  handed  over  to  Kelly 
and  Crimmins.  In  order  to  do  as  little  pur- 
chasing as  possible  these  cultured  gentlemen 
merely  detached  myrmidons  to  keep  Carnes  and 
Coffey  in  a  condition  of  intoxication  while  the 
measure  was  under  consideration.  The  re- 
sult— it  failed  of  passage,  and  the  profits  of 
their  spree  is,  I  presume,  already  drawing 
interest.  Among  the  merits  of  this  latter  ex- 
planation is  truth. 

*  *  * 

THE  HUMILIATION  of  Dr.  Corrigan  is 
received  with  profound  satisfaction  by  cul- 
tured Catholics  all  over  the  country.  A 
vulgar  and  overbearing  trickster  whose  prom- 
inence is  due  to  political  skill,  he  is  the  very 
type  that  succeeds  in  New  York.  Cardinal 
McCloskey,  who  saw  in  him  an  excellent  wire- 
puller and  a  very  useful  adjutant,  gave  him  a 
start.  With  the  talent  of  his  race  he  soon 
obtained  a  "pull,"  and  in  the  course  of  time 
there  was  nothing  for  his  superior  to  do  but 
appoint  him  coadjutor.  Simply  because  the 
Church  is  a  presumably  divine  institution,  it 
must  not  be  imagined  there  is  no  striving 
after  promotion  by  the  clergy.  A  man,  and 
especially  a  native  of  the  Emerald  Isle,  does 
not  renounce  ambition  merely  because  he 
takes  holy  orders.  However,  men  of  ability 
have  not  had  much  of  a  field  in  Gotham 
under  the  Episcopate  of  Corrigan. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  dared  exhibit  talent  or  independ- 
ence, even  in  a  minor  way,  was  marked  for 
exile  There  are  many  parallels  to  the  case 
of  Dr.  McGlynn,  but  churchmen,  as  a  rule, 
suffer  in  silence  rather  than  bring  the  errors  of 
their  superiors  before  the  eyes  of  the  world. 
However,  under  the  administration  of  Mgr. 
Satolli  there  will  be  some  chance  for  a  priest 
against  whom  his  superior  conceives  an 
enmity.  It  takes  a  life-time  to  get  a  hearing 
in  Rome  and  rarely  is  satisfaction  obtained, 
the  Church,  for  example  sake,  upholding  the 
authority  of  its  bishops.  Prelates  are  not  a 
whit  better  than  other  men,  and  that  some  are 
disagreeable  petty  tyrants  is  not  surprising. 
However,  Mgr.  Satolli  will  give  complainants 
a  hearing  within  a  very  few  weeks.  In  this 
controversy  it  is  pleasant  to  be  able  to  con- 
gratulate Archbishop  Riordan,  not  only  for  the 
stand  he  has  taken  in  this  educational  ques- 
tion, but  for  the  excellent  sense  he  has  dis- 
played in  dealing  with  Carl  Doeing. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  the  tact  and  dignity  he  has  ex- 
hibited in  this  and  in  other  controversies  are 
worthy  of  admiration.  In  the  matter  of  Mrs. 
Fair's  legacy  his  policy  was  that  of  a  cultured 


gentleman.  They  are  the  qualities  that  would 
become  a  more  lofty  position  than  he  now 
occupies,  and  it  would  not  surprise  those 
who  have  watched  Archbishop  Riordan's 
career  should  he  be  made  a  Cardinal.  In  the 
meantime,  I  hope  he  will  reform  the  music  at 
St.  Mary's. 

*  *  * 

That  Carl  Doeing  is  quite  as  clever  a  person 
as  some  of  his  friends  make  out,  is  open  to 
doubt.  Had  he  as  much  sense  as  he  possesses 
push  he  would  know  how  indiscreet  his  policy 
was.  The  attempt  to  threaten  Archbishop 
Riordan  through  the  medium  of  a  few  letters 
was  stupid.  The  sole  achievement  to  his 
credit  is  an  improvement  in  the  Monitor, 
brought  about  by  the  competition  of  the 
Western  Witness,  of  which  he  is  owner. 
Religious  papers  make  painfully  dull  reading, 
it  is  true,  but  it  seems  Doeing  found  a  cleric 
who  could  "  sling  "  English.  Besides,  he  had 
Dan  O'Connell  contributing  to  his  pages. 
Indeed,  that  gifted  Irishman  was  accused  at 
one  time  of  possessing  a  proprietary  interest 
in  the  periodical.  It  was  a  mere  slander, 
though. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  SALE  of  Catholic  commodities 
there  is  as  much  profit  as  in  drug  dispensing. 
A  third  of  the  population  of  this  interesting 
burg  goes  to  Mass  every  Sunday,  and  buys 
prayer  books,  missals,  rosaries,  and  other 
religious  equipments  by  the  gross.  Besides, 
there  are  convents,  schools,  and  colleges  to  be 
supplied,  not  only  with  stationery,  but  with 
statues,  candle-sticks,  and  holy  pictures.  The 
bulk  of  this  trade  is  controlled  by  Achille 
Waldteufel,  a  little  Frenchman  with  a  dis- 
tinctly Hebraic  cast  of  countenance.  He  is  a 
devout  Romanist,  it  is  true,  but  his  enemies 
profess  to  trace  an  intimate  connection  be- 
tween his  piety  and  his  pocket.  It  does  not 
follow  that  they  are  more  than  merely  mali- 
cious. Far  funnier  than  a  farce-comedy  is  it 
to  watch  the  gradations  of  his  manner  as  the 
various  customers  of  his  establishment  come 
in.  A  dignitary  of  the  church  is  received  with 
two  loud  expressions  of  happiness — one  might 
describe  them  as  guffaws. 

The  little  man  dashes  madly  up  to  the  dis- 
tinguished functionary,  shakes  him  enthusi- 
astically by  the  hand,  dances  around  as  if 
possessed,  kisses  his  ring,  salaams,  and  pays 
all  the  marks  of  homage  to  the  Episcopacy 
that  the  ablest  prelates  cannot  bring  them- 
selves to  disdain.  For  a  parish  priest  there  is 
less  genuflection,  but  one  guffaw,  a  briefer 
shake,  and  no  dancing.  The  curate  has  a  less 
degree  of  deference  shown  him;  the  obsequi- 
ousness disappears,  and  there  is  a  shade 
of  patronage  in  the  demeanor  of  the  funny 
little  image  dealer.  For  mere  ordinary 
customers  he  has  a  collection  of  youths 
whom  he  pays  next  to  nothing.  Indeed, 
the  old  gentleman  would  never  think  of 
serving  a  lay  person.  His  business  rather 
fell  off  while  Doeing  managed  the  Diepen- 
brock  establishment,  and  to-day  the  smart 


Achille  Waldteufel.  By  the  way,  his  brother 
is  the  famous  waltz  composer. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  DIFFICULT  to  teach  some  people 
liberality.  There  is  Irving  M.  Scott,  for  in- 
stance, who  re- 
turns  from 
Washington  a 
sadder  and  a 
more  generous 
man.  He  failed 
to  secure  a 
cruiser,  but  he 
learned  a  les- 
son. As  it  was 
well  within  the 
province  of  the 
Secretary  of  the 
Navy  to  award 
one  of  the  con- 
tracts  to  the 
Union  Iron 
Works,  besides 
being  public 

policy  to  keep  in  operation  a  war  plant 
on  the  Coast,  quite  a  number  of  people  are 
asking  the  wherefore  of  the  disappointment. 
The  reason  is  the  paltriness  of  Mr.  Scott's 
contribution  to  the  Republican  Campaign 
fund.  As  a  beneficiary  under  the  Govern- 
ment, the  National  Committee  expected  a 
liberal  subscription  towards  its  expenses. 
Mr.  Scott  sent  one  thousand  dollars.  I  am 
given  to  understand  the  profits  on  a  cruiser 
contract  average  something  like  thirty  or 
forty  per  cent;  if  less,  at  least  not  under 
twenty-five  per  cent. 

That  leaves  a  liberal  sum  for  division,  even 
if  the  expenses  at  the  Washington  end  are 
somewhat  altitudinous.  Indeed,  among  iron 
men  it  is  known  that  the  Union  Iron  Works  is 
more  prosperous  than  at  any  pievious  period 
in  its  history.  A  second  offense  was  the 
amount  of  Mr.  Scott's  contribution  to  the 
local  campaign  fund.  Chairman  Myers  per- 
suaded him  to  give  one  thousand  dollars,  but 
this  was  so  only  with  the  proviso  that  his 
speeches  be  printed  and  distributed  all  over 
the  Coast.  Mr.  Scott  is  rather  given  to  making 
speeches.  Now,  to  those  not  familiar  with  the 
usages  of  practical  politics,  both  sums  may 
seem  liberal,  but  considering  the  benefits 
derived,  they  are  meagre  in  the  extreme.  It 
is  customary  on  such  occasions  for  large 
contractors  to  put  up  big  amounts,  not  only 
for  favors  to  come,  but  as  an  expression  of 
thanks  for  those  received. 

*  *  * 

Chairman  Carter,  of  the  National  Committee, 
came  to  Washington  when  the  cruiser  con- 
tracts were  being  awarded,  to  use  his  influ- 
ence against  Mr.  Scott.  Others  did  so,  too. 
The  result  the  telegrams  have  made  us  aware 
of,  for  the  Cramps  have  both  vessels.  It  is 
certainly  a  loss  to  the  Coast,  as  well  as  to  the 
Union  Iron  Works,  and  I  am  sorry,  for  some 


time  must  elapse  ere  new  contracts  are  awarded, 
German  has  no  more  ardent  denunciator  than  |  and  that  may  mean  a  temporary  suspension  of 
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work  at  the  Potrero.  However,  Mr.  Scott 
will  know  better  in  future. 

*  *  * 

THE  SWIMMING  TANK  is  undoubt- 
edly the  feature  of  the  new  Olympic  Club. 
Every  evening  it  is  alive  with  rapid  and 
graceful  young  athletes  who  think  nothing  of 
skimming  from  one  end  to  the  other  in  a 
minute  or  two.  One  sees  all  manner  of  forms 
of  the  natatorial  art.  Some  cut  through  the 
water  overhand,  others  boast  a  marvelously 
rapid  breast  stroke.  As  for  the  divers  they 
keep  the  deep  water  in  a  state  of  ebullition 
by  their  clever  tricks.  Of  course,  fresh  water 
is  not  so  agreeable  a  medium  for  swimming  in 
as  is  salt,  but  it  will  be  June,  I  under- 
stand, ere  the  supply  of  that  will  be  in  readi- 
ness— not  before.  In  the  meantime,  the  tank 
is  emptied  three  times  a  week,  at  a  cost,  I  be- 
lieve, of  thirty-five  dollars  each  filling.  Of 
course,  fresh  water  is  continually  running  in 
and  out. 

*  *  # 

The  income  from  the  Olympic  Club's  total 
membership  of  2000  should  be  sufficient,  with 
careful  management,  to  meet  the  fixed  ex- 
penses and  put  aside  something  to  discharge 
the  bonded  indebtedness  as  well.  The  float- 
ing debt,  I  believe,  is  about  $20,000.  This 
charge  above  the  bond  issue  was  caused  by 
the  excess  of  the  contracts  on  the  revised  plans 
over  the  original  estimate  of  $225,000  for  the 
building  and  lot.  It  also  provided  the  money 
necessary  for  furnishing  the  rooms  and  fitting 
up  the  gymnasium.  The  debt  is  to  be  met 
by  the  sale  of  100  life  memberships  at  $250 — 
certainly  a  profitable  investment  for  those  who 
have  the  ready  cash,  as  it  is  equivalent  to  pay- 
ing but  seven  years'  dues  in  advance.  The 
hard  work  of  establishing  a  sound  financial 
policy  is  before  the  Directors,  and  is  yet  to  be 
completed.  The  Club  has  discarded  its  swad- 
dling clothes  and  must  now  be  operated,  so  far  as 
its  business  affairs  are  concerned,  like  a  large 
mercantile  establishment,  or,  using  a  more 
fitting  simile,  like  a  hotel.  Little  sentiment 
should  enter  into  the  conduct  of  its  office  man 
agement,  for  the  Directors  are  responsible  for 
the  disbursement  of  some  $60,000  per  year. 

I  believe  President  Harrison  will  not  allow 
his  name  to  be  used  at  the  election  of  next 
September.  Many  reasons  are  assigned  for 
his  refusal  to  be  renominated;  among  them 
that  he  believes  in  the  progressiveness  of  new 
blood,  and  that  no  man,  whatever  his  services 
and  abilities,  should  consider  he  has  a  mort- 
gage on  the  Presidency.  Should  Mr.  Harri- 
son follow  this  course,  he  will  probably  devote 
the  leisure  hours  formerly  given  to  his  club  to 
pursuits  of  a  literary  nature. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  LADIES'  NIGHT  at  the 
Olympic  Club  promises  to  be  a  most  interest- 
ing and  enjoyable  affair.  Aside  from  the  fact 
that  the  programme  is  a  remarkably  fine  one, 
the  public  should  not  forget  that  the  enter- 
tainment has  for  its  object  something  in  which 
every  San  Franciscan  should  take  a  deep  in- 
terest.   The  purpose  is  to  raise  enough  to 


finish  the  decorations  of  the  California  Room 
in  the  Woman's  Building  at  the  World's  Fair. 
The  members  of  the  Olympic  Club  kindly  gave 
Mrs.  Frona  E.  Wait  the  use  of  their  rooms  in 
which  to  hold  the  entertainment,  rightly  be- 
lieving that  they  were  doing  an  excellent  ser- 
vice to  the  State,  and  many  of  the  best-known 
musicians  and  athletes  have  volunteered  to 
assist  in  making  the  affair  a  tremendous 
success. 

*  *  * 

The  date  chosen  for  the  entertainment  is 
Tuesday  evening,  January  31st,  and  rehearsals 
have  already  been  held  for  the  important 
event.  Henry  Heyman  has  been  chosen  as 
musical  director,  and  among  those  who  will 
assist  are  Mrs.  Birmingham,  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Pierce,  Miss  Woods,  Mrs.  Dickman,  and  Mrs. 
Brechemin;  Donald  De  V.  Graham  and  J.  C. 
Hughes.  Professor  Sauvlet  will  be  accom- 
panist. The  three  first-named  ladies  will 
sing  a  trio,  and  Mrs.  Brechemin  and  Mr. 
Hughes  will  sing  a  duet.  The  Olympic  Club's 
part  of  the  programme  will  be  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Kalb,  and  some  fine  exhibi- 
tions of  athletics  will  be  seen.  Miss  A.  E. 
Dugan  will  decorate  the  stage.  An  exquisite 
satin  programme  has  been  prepared,  and  one 
will  be  presented  to  each  of  the  assistants, 
while  one  will  be  placed  in  the  albums  of 
donors  which  will  take  the  place  of  cards  in 
the  Woman's  Building  at  the  Fair. 

*  *  * 

THE  "TOWN  AND  COUNTRY  CLUB," 
as  the  Book  Club  is  henceforth  to  be  known, 
has  undergone  formal  organization.  Its  Pres- 
ident is  Mrs.  Norman  McLaren,  and  Miss 
Ethel  Beaver  is  Secretary.  The  name  is  a 
good  choice,  as  it  conveys  a  suggestion  of  the 
institution's  motive  in  life.  Of  course,  the 
library  is  an  innovation  on  the  original 
purpose,  though  there  are  enough  circu- 
lating institutions  in  town  without  fur- 
ther additions.  I  fear  the  pictures  that  the 
Examiner  published  bear  as  much  resem- 
blance to  the  clubrooms  as  they  do  to  other 
apartments  elsewhere.  They  have  an  imaginae 
tive  relevancy  that  is  almost  apparent.  How- 
ever, the  membership  is  now  complete,  with 
about  100  on  the  waiting  list.  Therefore 
there  is  nothing  to  fear  on  the  score  of  finance. 

*  *  * 

The  reading  feature  is  to  be  kept  to  the 
front  vigorously.  All  the  latest  literature  will 
be  found  on  the  tables — the  new  novels 
especially.  It  was  as  a  book  club  the  insti- 
tution was  originally  organized  by  Miss 
Bettie  Ashe  and  Miss  Beaver,  and  a  futur- 
feature  will  be  the  gathering  of  a  library. 

*  *  * 

The  University  Club  has  yet  to  decide  about 
admitting  the  twenty-five  non-graduates.  The 
Committee  reported  favorably,  but  the  Direc- 
tors regard  the  matter  as  too  important  for 
them  to  settle.  They  have  referred  it  to  the 
members,  and  at  an  early  date  the  proposition 
will  be  voted  on.  However  successful  the 
University  is,  there  is  no  gainsaying  the  fact 
that  it  contains  less  club  material  than  any  of 
the  other  organizations.    There  are  any  num- 


ber of  young  men  who,  however  patriotic  and 
enthusiastic,  lack  those  qualities  that  make 
them  valuable  as  members.  Besides,  the  at- 
tendance leaves  a  good  deal  to  be  desired, 
though  in  that  respect  there  is  an  improve- 
ment since  the  ladies'  dining-room  became  a 
feature.  It  is  pleasant  to  be  able  to  report 
the  continued  success  of  this  feature. 

*  *  * 

The  Whist  Club  has  already  become  an  in- 
stitution. One  invariably  finds  at  its  rooms 
in  the  Mercantile  Library  a  gathering  of  ex- 
perts. Two  or  three  games,  often  more,  are 
in  progress  and  the  members  are  all  interested. 
It  will  prove  a  valuable  accessory  of  the  in- 
stitution. A  tournament  in  which  sixteen  of 
the  cleverest  players  in  town  took  part  has 
recently  been  concluded.  The  prize — a  pair 
of  inlaid  whist  markers  and  a  silver  ace  of 
hearts  appropriately  engraved,  presented  by 
Dr.  Loryea — was  won  by  Mr.  Washburn  with 
twenty-three  games  to  his  credit.  Mr.  Lyser 
was  second,  with  twenty-one.  Among  the 
participants  were  Mr.  Reinstein,  Mr.  Rideout, 
and  Mr.  Upham.  Doubtless  this  will  be  the 
forerunner  of  several  similar  tournaments  to 
take  place  during  the  year. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  SAD  SIGHTS  of  the  city 
at  the  present  time  is  Mr.  Samuel  Braunhart. 
He  is  fleeing  from  the  embrace  of  office.  It 
has  been  no  secret 
that  the  office  of  Ap- 
praiser has  been 
seeking  him,  and 
his  efforts  to  escape 
it  have  worn  him  to 
a  shadow  of  himself. 
If  I  am  not  in  error,1 
Jay  Jay  Dwyer  told 
him  that  he  must 
surrender  to  the  sal- 
ary at  once,  but  Mr. 
Braunhart  is  too  good 
a  Democrat  to  serve 
even  two  months  un- 
der a  Republican  President.  Still,  the  office 
will  not  take  "no"  for  an  answer,  and  has 
been  chasing  all  over  town  after  him.  It  is  a 
pointed  illustration  of  the  story  of  Joseph. 
From  Mr.  Braunhart  I  learn  that  he  is  a  sorely 
tried  man;  that  he  can  get  no  rest  because  of 
the  importunities  of  Appraisership's  office, 
and  that  if  something  is  not  done  shortly  to 
relieve  him  of  the  strain,  he  will  have  to 
yield. 

*  *  * 

I  hear,  too,  but,  of  course,  cannot  tell  how 
much  truth  there  is  in  the  report,  that  Steve 
White  consented  to  leave  his  legal  practice  in 
Los  Angeles  and  suffer  the  inconveniences  of 
going  to  Washington  as  a  United  States  Sena- 
tor merely  to  be  in  a  position  to  do  Mr.  Braun- 
hart favors.  The  same  is  said  to  be  true  of 
Judge  Maguire,  whose  ambition  never  soared 
farther  than  the  Courts  of  Justice;  still,  to 
please  Mr.  Braunhart,  he  undertook  the 
dangers  of  a  Congressional  campaign,  and 
agreed  to  be  vilified  and  slandered.  Mr. 
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Cleveland  did  the  same  thing,  but  I  under- 
stand the  President-elect  purposes  getting  his 
revenge  on  his  friend;  he  will  force  him  to 
take  the  Appraisership,  willy-nilly.  Of  course, 
Mr.  Cleveland  has  heard  all  about  the  trans- 
parent ballot  used  at  the  primaries,  but  Mr. 
Braunhart  is  too  great  a  Statesman  to  be 
injured  by  such  a  story. 

*  *  * 

THE  FAIR  is  in  full  swing  at  the  Me- 
chanics' Pavilion.  Each  evening  one  finds 
the  youth  and  beauty  of  the  locality  gathered, 
gazing  rapturously  at  the  oranges  and  each 
other,  and  incidentally  listening  to  the  strains 
of  more  or  less  popular  melodies  wafted  from 
the  band-stand.  Besides  these  attractions 
there  are  oil  paintings  and  the  Rock  of  Ages — 
a  combination  of  electric  light,  maiden,  and 
citrus  fruit — the  latter  somewhat  in  the  major- 
ity. Indeed,  the  quantity  of  oranges  is  sur- 
prising; I  had  no  idea  there  were  so  many  in 
the  world.  However,  those  who  have  been  in 
Los  Angeles  and  are  familiar  with  gamboge 
fanfares  will  find  far  more  than  this  to  in- 
terest them.  There  are  notions  of  all  kinds  and 
caliber,  wagons,  stained  glass,  and  embroidery. 
And  if  the  channs  of  these  seductive  objects 
do  not  fascinate  them,  why  there  is  Mr.  Ding- 
ley's  Geyser  Water  display,  which  is  quite 
the  cleverest  thing  of  the  kind  I  have  ever 
seen. 

*  *  * 

There  is,  in  a  limited  space,  a  reproduction 
of  the  weird  scenery  of  the  Geysers,  with 
steam  escaping  from  the  crevices.  Lee  Lash 
and  Rupert  Schmid  are  responsible  for  its 
creation,  and,  after  a  careful  examination  of  it, 
one  feels  like  forgiving  the  latter  for  the  tall 
white  lady  and  the  potato  plant,  whose  colos- 
sal proportions  do  not  adorn  the  main  floor.  In 
the  course  of  industrious  peregrinations  one 
encounters  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  some  tall 
mustached  personages,  an  ancient  overland 
express,  and  sundry  pictures  of  a  desperate- 
looking  Lloyd  Tevis,  minus  bis  smile.  There 
are,  also,  portraits  of  the  original  Wells  and 
Fargo,  whom  I  have  always  believed  creatures 
of  Mr.  Tevis'  imagination.  One  does  not  feel 
bound  to  go  further  back  into  history  than 
the  date  of  his  Presidency.  He  is  as  good  a 
first  cause  as  one  finds  on  the  Coast.  Arpad 
Haraszthy  makes  a  very  handsome  display  of 
his  Eclipse.  I  must  not  forget  the  machinery, 
which  is  busy  circulating  endless  yards  of 
muddy  pump  water  to  no  particular  purpose, 
nor  the  maidens  who  serve  you  with  con- 
densed milk  and  candies  in  various  sections 
of  the  huge  edifice. 

However,  the  Fair  at  its  very  best  is  but  an 
excellent  excuse  for  gathering  the  population 
in  a  manner  to  enable  physiognomists  to  study 
faces.  It  is  surprising  how  young  the  pro- 
fessors of  this  interesting  science  sometimes 
are.  One  sees  them  circulating  in  pairs,  their 
eyes  riveted  on  this  or  the  other  face.  As 
eyes  meet  eyes  there  is  oft  discerned  a  gleam 
of  intelligence,  and  no  especial  surprise  need 
be  expressed  if  one  finds  the  students  in 


quartettes,  busy  investigating  the  mysterious 
tendencies  of  ice  cream  soda.  However,  one 
may  see  out  there,  on  occasions,  damsels  so  de- 
sirably lovely  that  had  the  most  prominent  of 
temptation-resisters  been  exposed  to  their 
languishing  eyes  he  would  never  have  been 
St.  Anthony. 

*  *  * 

Aubrey  Bouccicault,  the  interesting  son-of- 
his-father,  who  figured  so  prominently  as 
playwright,  etc.,  at  Stockwell's,  is  to  confer 
distinction  on  a  minor  place  of  Thespian 
worship — the  Republican  Wigwam  on  Jones 
and  Eddy  Streets.  The  proprietor,  whoever 
he  is,  has  determined  to  make  it  a  leading 
amusement  resort,  and  all  sorts  and  conditions 
of  talent  will  be  gathered  there,  commencing 
with  said  Aubrey  whom  Miss  Victory  Bate- 
man  will  support.  Will  not  the  music  of 
their  impassioned  love-making  clash  with 
echoes  of  the  campaign  that  must  still  cling 
round  the  rafters  ?  Think  of  the  quantity  of 
congealed  protection  cobwebbing  the  roof.  It 
is  sad  to  disturb  so  much  excellent  ammuni- 
tion, for,  according  to  Mrs.  Besant's  theory  of 
the  incarnation  of  ideas — the  very  atmosphere 
is  impregnated  with  Republicanism,  and  in- 
sensibly the  feelings  of  all  who  enter  are 
arrayed  against  free  trade. 

*  *  * 

I  have  always  been  an  advocate  of  young 
men,  and  when  some  one  in  early  manhood 
forges  to  the  front  I  see  in  it  matter  of  rejoic- 
ing. It  is  a  satisfaction  to  speak  of  the  suc- 
cess of  Edwin  F.  Harris,  whose  short  business 
career  has  been  wonderfully  successful.  He 
has  lately  become  a  partner  in  the  firm  of 
Ames  &  Harris,  formerly  Ames  &  Detrick, 
and  with  the  infusion  of  the  new  blood  the 
company  should  have  a  bright  future.  Mr. 
Harris  is  a  brother-in-law  of  Andrew  Car- 
rigan,  and  his  business  ability  is  hereditary. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  largest  items  in  the  liabilities  of 
His  Royal  Highness  of  Wales  and  some  of 
the  other  princes  of  Europe  are  their  debts  to 
the  best  champagne  makers.  Yet  one  firm 
will  usurp  the  name  of  a  crowned  head  or  a 
prince  as  especial  patron  for  a  particular  brand, 
when,  as  it  sometimes  occurs,  they  have  not 
the  slightest  right  to  do  so.  I  am  informed 
that  the  Prince  of  Wales'  largest  debt  for 
champagne   is   to   the   house   of    Moet  & 


Chandon,  but  whether  or  not  those  foremost 
wine-makers  consider  it  good,  I  do  not  know. 

*  *  * 

Does  any  one  know  what  has  become  of  a 
person  named  Carleton  ?  He  was  connected, 
in  some  way  or  other,  with  a  weekly  paper 
that  died  of  a  free  advertisement  given  it  by 
Ambrose  Bierce.  I  sincerely  regretted  the 
death  of  that  sheet,  as  it  was  an  exceedingly 
clever  object  lesson  in  what  a  weekly  journal 
should  not  be.  It  is  just  possible  that  the 
Carolton  person  died  with  it,  although  if  he 
did  I'm  sure  he  made  a  fizzle  of  it.  If  I  am 
not  in  error  his  paper  was  called  The  West 
End  Goitig  East.  The  place  that  the  sheet 
occupied  in  the  journalistic  field  is  adequately 
filled  by  the  Wasp,  of  whose  continued 
useless  existence  I  have  been  informed  by  the 
Sheriff.  The  vacancy  left  by  Mr.  Carelton 
himself  is  filling  a  long-felt  want. 

*  *  * 

THE  COCKTAIL  ROUTE  is  a  reminis- 
cence. Year  by  year  the  proportions  of  that 
bibulous  procession  have  decreased.  Now- 
adays each  establishment  has  its  habitues,  and 
the  idea  of  running  a  whisky  gauntlet  does 
not  seem  to  occur  to  them.  The  habit,  alas! 
if  more  confined  is  no  less  prevalent.  Be- 
tween the  hours  of  four  and  six  one  finds  all 
one's  friends  gathered  round  certain  bars  en- 
gaged in  the  seductive  pastime  of  pouring  into 
themselves  the  insidious  beverage.  The 
temptation  it  offers  I  have  never  been  able  to 
realize.  In  this  climate  whisky,  sooner  or 
later,  induces  fatal  consequences.  That  is  the 
fact  in  all  wine-producing  regions.  However, 
temperance  advocacy  is  by  no  means  a  favorite 
role  with  me.  *  *  * 

For  the  younger  set  it  is  the  custom  to  con- 
gregate at  the  California.  There  the  heroes 
of  the  lawn  tennis  court  gather  in  num- 
bers, and,  at  intervals  between  drinks,  chaff 
each  other  in  a  boisterous  way.  There  they 
arrange  matches  and  make  up  parties,  discuss 
their  friends  and  deride  their  enemies.  Very 
"  blooded  "  are  these  interesting  youths,  and 
how  they  bear  up  under  the  treatment  they 
subject  their  interiors  to,  I  cannot  guess. 
Fancy  partaking  of  ten  and  fifteen  cocktails 
before  dinner.  Besides  the  boys,  however, 
another  set  is  found  here — the  Catholic 
aristocracy.  The  scions  of  certain  wealthy 
families  make  it  their  headquarters,  and  the 
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rest  bask  in  their  rich  smiles.  Other  institutions 
have  different  custom.  The  Occidental  at- 
tracts a  choice  congregation  of  capitalists  in 
the  afternoon.  The  Reception  gathering  is 
nondescript.  That  is,  it  is  too  numerous  to 
have  an  especial  feature. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Palace  one  hears  the  races  discussed 
by  several  groups  of  capitalists.  It  is  the  j 
home  of  several  of  the  prominent  horsemen, 
and  between  five  and  six  one  finds  the  ele- 
ments of  several  successful  meetings  discussing 
speed  and  the  merits  of  blood.  Three  palaces 
opposite  the  Occidental  Hotel  are  popular 
with  the  business  element  that  stream  past 
from  down  town.  Nowadays,  however,  none 
of  these  places  are  doing  half  the  business 
they  had  of  old.  I  am  inclined  to  believe,  too, 
that  the  Olympic  Club's  swimming  tank  will 
make  a  distinct  difference  in  the  receipts  of 
sundry  cocktail  resorts — there  is  a  huge  aquatic 
gathering  every  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

CREED  HAYMOND'S  estate  is  only  some 
$7000  in  extent — less  than  half  his  annual 
income.  It  is  clear  that  economy  was  not  a 
leading  trait  in  his  mentality.  Had  it  been, 
the  peculiar  reputation  that  attaches  to  the 
name  could  never  have  been  acquired.  Above 
all  things  dashing,  the  Colonel  was  a  rare 
type  and  worthy  of  immortalization  in  the 
future  California  novel.  His  suavity  was 
perfect.  It  concealed  from  the  eyes  of  the 
world  the  Southern  dare-devil  who  blazed  out 
at  occasional  Conventions  to  the  horror  of  his 
associates,  who  knew  merely  the  diplomatic 
corporation  lawyer.  It  was  this  huge  asset  of 
enthusiasm  so  rigorously  repressed  in  daily 
life  that  made  him  so  ardent  a  fighter.  I 
thought  the  manner  of  his  assault  on  the 
Henley  Grand  Jury  was  bad  policy,  but  how 
energetic  and  how  successful. 

*  *  * 

Creed  Haymond  was  brilliant  rather  than 
able.  He  was  quick-witted  rather  than  deep. 
Sanderson  and  Sam  Wilson  knew  infinitely 
more  law  than  he,  yet  time  and  again  he  won 
cases  they  had  given  up  for  lost.  He  had  in- 
spirations, as  I  said  of  him  once  before.  One 
of  them  was  the  application  of  the  Fourteenth 
Amendment  to  corporations— that  under  the 
law  a  corporation  was  an  individual,  and 
could  not  be  deprived  of  its  possessions  with- 
out due  process  of  law.  This  theory  used  in 
the  tax  cases  before  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court  secured  verdicts  in  the  Company's 
favor.  However,  he  was  endowed  with  great 
facility,  and  when  in  charge  of  the  law  depart- 
ment inaugurated  the  policy  of  compromising 
claims  rather  than  fighting  them.  He  was 
neither  cold  nor  hard  in  dealing  with  the  vic- 
tims of  that  modern  Moloch,  the  locomotive, 
who  came  before  him  daily.  He  always  gave 
them  the  benefit  of  a  doubt,  and  instructed  his 
subordinates  similarly. 

*  *  * 

As  a  lawyer,  Haymond's  ability  lay  in  dis- 
cerning the  chief  weakness  of  his  adversary's 
case.    He  would  harp  on  it  then  until  he 


won.  Give  him  the  paper;,  in  a  case,  and  he 
would  skim  over  them  rapidly  and  with  unerr- 
ing skill  discover  the  defect.  Then  he  would 
sit  back  and  direct  others  how  to  take  advan- 
tage of  the  opening.  Here  is  just  where  he 
was  remarkable.  More  studious  and  more 
learned  men  might  pore  over  the  same  papers 
without  finding  an  error.  In  the  case  of  Main  I 
&  Winchester  vs.  the  California  Pacific,  in 
which  a  big  sum  of  money  was  involved,  both 
Sam  Wilson  and  Sanderson  advised  Hunting- 
ton to  settle.  To  the  latter  the  equity  and  the 
law  were  on  his  side,  and  he  ordered  a  delay 
until  he  reached  California.  Then  he  turned 
over  the  documents  to  Haymond,  who  glanced 
through  them  in  his  usual  cursory  way. 
#  #  * 

"  We  can  win  that  case,"  he  said  to  Hunt- 
ington. 

"  But,"  said  the  latter,  "  I  should  tell  you 
that  both  Wilson  and  Sanderson  report  in 
favor  of  settlement." 

"  If  we  don't  win,"  returned  Haymond,  "  I 
will  retire  from  the  law."    And  he  won. 

His  crowning  achievement  was  the  argu- 
ment delivered  in  the  tax  cases  before  the 
Supreme  Court.  That  was  really  a  masterly 
effort — an  inspiration,  indeed.  No  man 
knew  better  the  history  of  the  road,  and, 
master  of  the  facts,  their  arrangement  was 
his  only  care.  The  speech  was  almost  im- 
promptu. He  had  little  or  no  time  for  prepa- 
ration. When  he  returned  to  San  Francisco, 
he  was  the  greatest  man  in  the  red  brick 
building,  but  after  that  he  went  to  Chicago, 
hurrahed  for  Blaine  and  everyone  wondered. 
However,  he  is  dead  now.  He  was  a  very 
generous,  kindly  man  with  all  his  failings  and 
a  decidedly  picturesque  individuality. 


ANNIE  BESANT. 


From  the  Standpoint  <>r  a  Non-Theoaophtst. 


' '  He  says  we  were  all  once  monkeys — the 
lunatic!"  laughed  the  quidnunc  of  the 
'Seventies. 

"  She  expects  us  to  believe  that  our  souls 
go  skylarking  through  space — the  crank  !  " 
laughs  the  quidnunc  of  to-day;  and  Annie 
Besant  is  satisfactorily  labeled. 

The  club,  the  parlor,  and  the  street-corner, 
have  alike  raised  the  cry  (a  polite,  superior 
cry)  against  her,  and  proof  of  her  indubitable 
crankiness  has  been  bountifully  supplied  by 
critics  who  have  never  understood  her  theories, 
and  who  are  now  too  lazy  to  investigate  them. 

The  average  man  resents  any  interference 
with  his  faith.  After  some  inconvenience,  he 
has  succeeded  in  fitting  to  himself  a  loose, 
comfortable,  elastic  garment,  adjustable  to  his 
varying  needs.  As  years  roll  on,  he  occa- 
sionally suspects  that  the  edges  may  be 
ragged  and  the  seams  worn.  He  is  careful 
not  to  verify  his  suspicion.  He  looks  the 
other  way,  and  thereby  saves  his  conscience  a 
twinge.  The  proximity  of  anyone  likely  to 
expose  the  rents  is  sedulously  avoided.  They 


are  all  cranks  or  charlatans.  It  is  much  easier 
to  call  names  than  to  patch  a  worn-out  faith, 
and,  on  the  whole,  more  comfortable. 

So  it  is  that  Mrs.  Besant  owes  the  lack  of  a 
more  universal  appreciation  to  the  obstinate 
ignorance  of  people  who  will  not  grant  her  a 
hearing. 

To  see,  to  hear  her  for  themselves  might 
temper  their  judgment;  and  they  do  not  wish 
their  judgment  to  be  tempered.  They  like  to 
think  her  a  crank.  It  supplies  the  lack  of 
more  careful  criticism,  and  feeds  their  self- 
esteem. 

To  be  able  to  dismiss  a  conspicuous  name 
with  a  smile  and  a  shrug  argues  a  compara- 
tive superiority.  And  so  she  remains  a  crank 
to  them  forever.  It  is  the  tribute  of  the  un- 
idea'd  to  the  one-idea'd. 

To  the  non-theosophist,  who  so  far  broke 
the  ranks  of  prejudice  as  to  attend  her  lec- 
tures, Mrs.  Besant  was  a  salutary  surprise. 
If  his  motive  in  going  had  been  to  point  an 
anecdote  or  caricature  a  mannerism,  he  soon 
forgot  it  in  the  genuine  interest  that  her  words 
awakened. 

She  produces  the  impression  of  a  permanent 
institution.  One  would  as  little  think  of 
casting  sarcasms  at  her,  as  of  flinging  pebbles 
at  Westminster  Abbey.  Considering  the 
startling  novelty  of  the  tenets  that  she 
advances,  the  respect  compelled  by  her  per- 
sonality is  phenomenal.  The  explanation  is 
to  be  found  in  the  undoubted  sincerity  of  her 
convictions.  She  is  tremendously  in  earnest. 
Her  lectures  are  arguments  delivered  by  a 
mind  satisfied  to  minds  still  groping. 

Thought  is  hammered  down  upon  thought 
with  a  metallic  little  click,  until  all  evidence  is 
reduced  to  cohesive  unity.  All  her  methods 
are  legitimate.  Never  does  she  play  upon  the 
emotions.  There  is  a  certain  restrained  elo- 
quence animating  her  words,  but  it  is  refresh- 
ingly free  from  effecticistn.  Whatever  one 
may  think  of  her  philosophy,  one  cannot  hear 
her  and  doubt  her  genuineness. 

She  is  neither  threatening  nor  dictatorial. 
She  does  not  force  her  principles  upon  her 
hearers,  as  lesser  speakers  have  done,  but  enu- 
merates her  evidence  lucidly,  and,  for  the 
most  part,  logically;  throws  out  passing  sug- 
gestions, and  bids  her  listeners  reflect  upon 
them  at  their  leisure.  After  the  Koran-or-the- 
sword  style  of  religious  oratory  to  which  we 
have  been  accustomed,  her  dispassionate  sim- 
plicity comes  as  a  welcome  relief. 

Her  main  strength  lies  in  a  conviction  that 
is  more  contagious  than  eloquence.  Then, 
too,  she  has  a  splendid  grip  on  her  subject,  a 
grip  so  firm  that  one  suspects,  with  passing 
irreverence,  that  little  short  of  a  bomb-shell 
would  induce  her  to  let  go.  But,  after  all,  not 
a  little  of  her  success  is  due  to  a  voice,  which 
for  resonance  and  richness,  power  and  purity, 
is  rarely  surpassed  upon  the  speaking  stage. 

As  to  the  philosophy  that  she  advances — 
after  all  it  is  hardly  more  startling  or  vision- 
ary than  many  accepted  creeds.  In  that  it 
is  intensely  spiritual,  and  is  found  to  answer 
the  needs  of  its  followers,  it  has  sufficient 
excuse  for  being. 

The  scoffer  might  have  been  surprised,  had 
he  heard  her,  to  find  in  her  theosopby,  answers 
more  or  less  satisfactory,  but  still  answers  to 
some  of  the  most  agitating  problems  of  ex- 
istence. But  however  little  he  may  credit 
her  philosophy,  the  unbiased  layman  cannot 
fail  to  find  Annie  Besant  a  sincere  woman, 
and  a  brilliant,  inspiring  lecturer. 

Sensitive  souls  that  quiver  at  the  notes  of 
the  cornet,  must  certainly  acknowledge  a 
special  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  woman  who 
has  opened  up  a  luture  sphere,  in  which 
cherubim  will  not  blow  trumpets  and  crash 
cymbals  through  all  eternity.  H.  L. 


T  M  &  -  W  AVK... 


THE  CALIFORNIA  GIRL. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  : — In  ask- 
ing me  to  write  an  article  for  the  readers  of 
The  Wave  on  "  The  California  Girl  as  Com- 
pared With  the  Eastern  Girl,"  you  have  im- 
posed a  harsh  task;  for  if  the  California 
girl  be  considered  solely  in  her  adorable 
aspects,  the  article  will  be  dull,  and  if  she  is 
criticised,  it  will  probably  give  offense. 

Between  the  young  lady  who  is  met  in  New 
York  drawing-rooms  and  the  young  lady 
who  is  seen  in  Society  in  San  Francisco,  the 
first  contrast  is  in  respect  to  size  and  beauty. 
Splendid  figures  are  the  rule  here,  and  the 
exception  there.  More  raw  beauty  is  en- 
countered in  a  walk  down  Market  or  Kearny, 
though  they  are  short,  than  is  met  in  Broad- 
way, which  is  long.  Here  the  type  is  the 
Venus  of  Milo;  there,  the  Venus  of  Medicis. 
There  pale  Psyche  inspires  the  wit;  here,  a 
daughter  of  the  Gods,  most  divinely  tall, 
stands  stiller  than  chiseled  marble,  coldly 
unconscious  of  the  flames  she  kindles.  And 
Californian  beauty  does  not  stop  at  a  stately 
stature  and  artistic  curves.  The  exuberant 
health  of  our  girls  gives  clearness  to  their 
eyes  and  warm  hues  to  their  complexion. 
They  bubble  over  with  physical  life.  The 
delicate  paleurs  for  which  laced  cushions  on  a 
sofa  are  an  appropriate  nest  is  rare  in  this 
meridian,  and  when  found  is  generally  an 
exotic.  We  grow  Guiniveres,  fitted  to  be 
mothers  of  heroes;  the  East,  Juliets,  min- 
iatures of  loveliness,  all  grace  summed  up 
and  closed  in  little.  Our  girls  remind  the 
traveler  of  the  women  of  Normandy,  straight, 
stalwart  daughters  of  the  wild  North  Sea;  the 
Eastern  girls  are  more  like  the  pretty  Aries 
iennes  the  delicious  mignonnes,  whom  people 
stop  on  the  way  to  Marseilles  to  see.  Or  the 
New  York  belle  recalls  the  petite  and  slender 
loveliness  of  the  girls  of  Passau  and  Linz, 
born  where  the  blue  Danube  has  worked  its 
way  out  of  the  defiles  of  the  Black  Forest, 
and  is  still  a  pastoral  cataract,  while  the  Cal- 
ifornian is  reproduced  in  the  natives  of  the 
lower  river,  near  Pesth-ofen,  where  every  girl 
is  a  Juno,  tall,  strong,  round,  black-haired, 
warm-eyed,  as  you  might  expect  in  the  pos- 
terity of  the  Amazons. 

Two  hundred  and  fifty  years  ago,  in  Canada, 
the  early  French  settlers  prayed  the  great 
monarch  to  supply  them  with  wives.  His 
gracious  majesty  forthwith  offered  transporta- 
tion and  a  small  dowry  to  every  French  girl 
who  would  consent  to  exile  herself,  and  about 
150  took  ship  each  year.  The  bachelors  met 
them  on  arrival,  and  were  warned  by  the 
Mother  Superior  of  the  Ursul'nes  that  there 
was  no  time  for  dalliance;  every  man  must 
pick  his  girl  and  fall  back.  The  period  al- 
lowed for  selection  was  about  the  same  as  that 
which  used  to  be  granted  at  Chicago  for 
divorce,  when  the  trains  stopped  there  for  the 
purpose.  If  the  bevy  of  expectant  brides  had 
been  composed  of  equal  parts  of  Californians 
and  Eastern  girls,  the  former  would  all  have 
been  married  before  the  latter  had  had  an 
offer. 

But  where  time  is  allowed  for  consideration, 
the  blooming  eschscholtzia  has  not  always  such 
easy  work  in  disposing  of  the  Eastern  lily.  It 
is  not  to  be  denied  that  Eastern  girls  are 
brighter  in  conversation  than  the  girls  of  this 
meridian.  Not  that  they  always  know  more, 
though  on  the  average  they  are  probably  more 
highly  educated  than  Western  girls,  but 
they  have  made  a  special  study  of  the  art  of 
conversation,  and  that  study  has  only  been 
superficially  cultivated  here.  They  say  the 
right  thing,  and  they  say  it  brightly.  They 
have  a  keener  sense  of  fun  than  San  Francisco 


girls.  They  seem  to  feel  a  duty  to  amuse 
their  men,  whereas  our  girls  are  often  content 
to  be  amused.  The  New  York  girl  is  not  only 
bright  herself;  she  is  the  cause  of  brightness 
in  others.  It  often  happens  that  the  Califor- 
nian would  be  bright  if  she  tried,  but  she 
doesn't  try,  and  therefore  she  not  only  verges 
upon  dullness  herself,  but  she  imbues  her  man 
with  dullness.  Conversation,  like  quarreling, 
is  an  enterprise  in  which  two  must  engage.  If 
one  makes  default,  the  other  must,  sooner  or 
later,  desist  from  exhaustion.  No  man  but 
Coleridge  could  sustain  a  monologue  for  a 
whole  evening. 

The  New  York  girl  is  trained  from  her 
youth  to  talk.  And  while  no  well-bred  girl 
needs  to  be  told  that  she  must  not  talk  about 
herself,  carefully  educated  girls  in  the  East 
are  taught  that  the  rule  excludes  topics  of 
conversation  which  only  interest  the  talker, 
and  possess  no  interest  for  the  listener.  If  a 
girl  is  talking  to  a  gentleman,  she  must  keep 
the  conversation  on  subjects  of  which  he 
knows  something  and  about  which  he  cares. 
If  she  talks  music  to  one  who  has  no  ear,  or 
books  to  one  who  never  reads,  or  society  to 
one  who  never  goes  into  it,  she  will  bore  him, 
and  impress  him  with  a  sense  of  his  own  un- 
worthiness.  The  New  York  girl  is  thoroughly 
broken  in  this  particular.  She  feeds  her  man 
on  the  food  he  likes;  and  by  delicate  sallies  of 
wit,  she  stimulates  his  faculties  to  activity,  so 
that  he  finds  himself  saying  really  good  things 
and  he  goes  away  thinking  that  he  is  a  finer 
fellow  than  he  suspected.  The  girl  who  has 
drawn  a  man  out  to  this  extent  has  made  a 
long  stride  toward  his  heart. 

Talk  is  the  reflection  of  feeling,  and  though 
such  perfect  products  of  high  civilization  as 
New  York  girls  do  occasionally  realize  Talley- 
rand's jest,  it  is  pretty  difficult,  as  a  rule,  for  a 
talker  to  conceal  her  real  nature.  A  man 
will  rarely  make  a  mistake  when  he  con- 
cludes that  a  girl  who  ignores  his  favorite 
topics  in  conversation  is  not  anxious  to  please 
him;  and  if,  on  further  observation,  he  notices 
that  her  mind  revolves  on  subjects  which  only 
interest  her,  he  will  not  be  far  wrong  if  he 
reckons  that  selfishness  is  a  prominent  trait  of 
her  nature.  He  may  even  be  safe  in  coming 
to  the  same  conclusion  if  he  perceives  that, 
when  she  shifts  the  conversation  to  topics 
within  his  cognizance,  she  does  so  under  half- 
concealed  compulsion,  as  a  duty  dictated  by 
politeness.  The  high-bred  Eastern  girl  affects 
to  be  deeply  interested  in  the  subjects  on  which 
her  man  can  talk,  and  likes  to  talk;  thus  she 
confirms  him  in  the  opinion  that  she  is  a  per- 
son of  mind,  and  that,  on  the  whole,  he  is  a 
pretty  bright  fellow. 

The  accomplishment  is  more  easily  acquired 
by  girls  who  are  naturally  unselfish,  than  by 
those  who  have  been  accustomed  from  their 
youth  to  make  their  own  enjoyment  their 
chief  aim  in  life,  and  who,  when  an  alterna- 
tive presents  itself,  always  study  it  from  the 
point  of  view  of  their  own  comfort,  and  not 
from  that  of  others.  It  is  harder  for  a  really 
selfish  girl — of  course  there  are  no  such  girls 
in  San  Francisco — to  conceal  her  selfishness 
than  to  hide  a  squint.  It  crops  out  in  every 
sentence  they  utter.  Robert  Walpole  used  to 
say  that  he  could  tell  a  man's  character  from 
the  language  he  used  to  describe  how  the 
crops  were  getting  on.  So  a  thoroughly  selfish 
girl  will  reveal  her  infirmity  in  describing  a 
ball  or  an  opera.  The  pretty  lips  may  never 
pronounce  the  personal  pronoun,  but  an  in- 
audible "I"  will  permeate  the  whole  dis- 
course, and  can  be  detected  in  every  sentence. 

Selfishness  is  probably  as  common  on  the 
eastern  as  on  the  western  side  of  the  continent; 
but  there  a  riper  civilization  has  led  to  vigor- 


ous and  persistent  efforts  for  its  concealment 
and  for  its  cure.  Among  men,  pronounced  in- 
dications of  selfishness  are  merely  indications 
of  want  of  cultuie  and  low  breeding;  among 
women,  they  imply  inattention  to  the  laws  of 
gentle  behavior.  And  as,  with  men,  a  repu- 
tation for  selfishness  is  always  an  obstacle  to 
success,  and  narrows  the  circle  of  friends  whom 
every  man  needs  at  one  time  or  another,  so 
among  girls,  she  who  is  noted  among  her 
school  friends  and  her  girl  associates  as  one 
who  is  always  thinking  of  herself,  had  better 
prepare  herself  for  a  life  of  celibate  ust  ful- 
ness. For  the  first  quality  which  a  man  re- 
quires in  the  woman  with  whom  he  purposes 
to  spend  his  life  is  unselfishness.  He  can  put  up 
with  temper;  he  can  bear  stupidity;  he  can 
forgive  frivolity;  he  can  smile  at  gossip;  he 
can  school  himself  to  condone  jealousy,  but 
the  one  fault  which  he  cannot  endure  in  a 
woman  of  whom  he  has  seriously  thought  as  a 
wife,  is  selfishness. 

I  have  wandered  a  long  way  from  my  sub- 
ject, which  is  the  typical  California  girl;  her 
110  one  ever  had  the  incredible  audacity  to 
accuse  of  so  disagreeable  a  fault  as  selfish- 
ness. 

If  the  exquisite  creatures  who  are  destined 
to  be  the  mothers  of  the  coming  generation 
of  California  men  have  a  fault,  it  is — how 
shall  I  express  it  ? — that  they  are  just  slightly 
inclined  to  be  phlegmatic.  They  are  not  as 
lively  as  their  Eastern  sisters.  They  are 
rather  sedate  than  sprightly;  you  can  more 
easily  fancy  them  turning  on  a  man  the  star- 
like sorrows  of  immortal  eyes  like  Helen,  than 
crying  with  Cleopatra,  "  I  have  no  men  to 
govern  in  this  wood."  Perhaps  this  is  in  part 
due  to  the  inheritance  they  received  from  the 
Spanish  ladies  who  preceded  them  in  the 
occupation  of  this  State.  These  were  splendid 
women  with  large  cowey  eyes,  opulent  forms, 
a  somuulent,  sensuous  passion,  a  prevail- 
ing love  for  siestas,  and  a  hatred  of  exertion. 
They  may  possibly  have  bequeathed  something 
of  their  torpor  to  their  successors  on  this  soil. 
And  again,  as  a  rule,  our  California  girls  can 
only  count  one  generation  of  social  fitness. 
Their  parents  were  generally  poor.  Their 
father  often  worked  for  his  living  with  his 
hands,  while  their  mother  washed  his  boiled 
shirt  and  cooked  his  dinner.  In  the  trifle  of 
manners,  the  daughter  of  such  parents  was 
naturally  her  own  guardian  and  teacher.  When 
she  grew  up  she  met  the  world  bravely  with 
her  radiant  face,  ber  large  clear  eyes,  and  her 
noble  figure;  but  she  didn't  know  what  things 
she  should  do,  and  what  things  she  should  not 
do.  How  could  she  ?  Hence  a  habitual  at- 
titude  of  self  repression,  and  silent  observa- 
tion, which,  in  course  of  time,  resolved  itself 
into  chronic  phlegm.  But  if  their  social 
career  started  with  this  drawback,  the  girls 
evinced  a  really  extraordinary  capacity  to 
overcome  it  when  opportunity  supplied 
education.  Californians  who  leave  this  city 
awkward,  timid,  silent,  and  dull,  have  not 
been  six  months  in  New  York  or  Paris  before 
they  have  acquired  a  perfect  manner,  and  a 
polished  repose  which  women  of  other  States 
sometimes  never  attain.  This  is  so  common 
that  one  of  the  best-known  connoisseurs 
among  the  boulevardier-;  said  the  other  day  in 
Paris,  "Whenever  I  see  a  stranger,  perfectly 
dressed,  beautiful,  and  manifestly  a  lady,  I 
am  sure  that  she  will  turn  out  to  be  a  Cali- 
fornian." 

 .  m  ■   

A  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bush, 
Though  gorgeous  their  plumage  aud  regal; 

Hut,  instead  ot  an  oriole,  robin,  or  thrush, 

I <et  that  bird  be  a  bright,  golden  eagle.—  I  fudi. 


IO 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 

Sacramento,  January  19th. — Although  we 
are  careful  at  every  meeting  of  the  Third 
House  to  exclude  reporters,  it  seems  that  our 
proceedings  are  constantly  leaking  out.  A 
case  in  point  is  the  action  we  took  one  night 
last  week  on  the  charges  preferred  against  Mr. 
Edward  Ewald  by  Speaker  pro  tern.  Gillis. 
Mr.  Ewald  is  one  of  the  oldest  and  most 
resp?ctable  lobbyists  in  the  State.  One  of  the 
first  lessons  I  ever  took  in  the  art  of  discover- 
ing the  inward  impulses  of  members  of  the 
Legislature,  and  in  making  felonious  proposi- 
tions to  them,  I  obtained  from  him.  You 
must  know  that  it  is  not  always  safe  to  ask  a 
man  how  much  he  will  take  for  his  vote,  and 
the  finesse  that  is  sometimes  required  to  ascer- 
tain the  state  of  his  conscience  is  really  one 
of  the  sciences.  I  can  say,  without  fear  of 
successful  contradiction,  that  Mr.  Ewald  is  a 
bright  particular  star  in  his  business.  The 
fact  that  charges  have  been  preferred  against 
him  thus  early  in  the  session  is,  consequently, 
most  surprising.  Mr.  Ewald's  standing  and 
eminent  respectability  caused  us  to  adopt  ex- 
treme precautions  to  keep  our  proceedings 
from  the  press.  But  they  leaked  out,  and 
now,  in  vindication  of  the  truth  of  history,  I 
purpose  showing  up  the  unreliability  of  the 
legislative  reporters  here. 

*  *  * 

To  begin,  then,  Mr.  Ewald  joined  our 
association  immediately  upon  his  arrival  in 
Sacramento.  He  professed  to  be  highly  pleased 
at  the  measures  we  have  taken  to  protect  our- 
selves and  make  our  business  respectable. 
But  two  days  afterward  he  was  caught 
approaching  a  Senator  and  asking  him  to  in- 
troduce a  "cinch"  bill,  the  text  of  which 
had  not  been  submitted  to  the  Third  House, 
as  our  rules  require.  On  being  called  down 
by  Major  Gillis,  he  boldly  stated  that  he  pur- 
posed doin^  business  on  his  own  account  in 
some  things — especially  with  his  ancient  opium 
"cinch" — and  he  resented  the  idea  that  the 
Third  House  should  interfere  with  him.  His 
contumaciousness  was  immediately  reported, 
and  Speaker  Wilson  called  a  meeting.  We 
discovered  to  our  amazement  that  Mr.  Dick 
Belau  was  his  only  defender. 

"While  I  am  free  to  admit,"  said  Mr. 
Belau,  "  that  doing  business  on  one's  account 
is  not  always  safe — for  proof  of  which  I  have 
only  to  refer  to  my  own  experience  in  purchas- 
ing a  place  on  the  San  Francisco  Police  Force 
for  $400,  from  Mr.  Assemblyman  Bruner — still 
I  maintaiu  that  if  a  man  desires  to  do  so  he 
ought  to  have  the  right  to  take  the  risk.  In 
a  word,  I  maintain  that  the  Third  House  has 
no  constitutional  right  to  deprive  Mr.  Ewald 
of  his  privileges  as  a  citizen." 

This  was  rather  sound  argument,  but  we 
pulled  the  rules  on  Dick  and  floored  him.  In 
response  to  loud  calls,  I  read  Rule  XLII  as 
follows: 

No  member  of  this  House  shall  procure  the  intro- 
duction of  any  bill  affecting  interests  which  are  ex- 
pected to  respond  with  a  sack,  unless  he  shall  have 
first  registered  such  bill  with  the  secretary,  by  title, 
and  secured  the  approval  of  a  majority  of  the  Com- 
mittee ou  Legislation.  The  Speaker  is  charged  with 
the  enforcement  of  this  rule,  and  he  shall  report  all 
violations  to  the  House. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Belau  attempted  to  argue  against  this, 
but  he  was  plainly  flying  in  the  face  of  the 
predominating  sentiment,  and  it  seemed  cer- 
tain that  a  motion  to  expel  Ewald  would  be 
carried.  Colonel  Clarke  had  just  concluded  a 
very  finished  and  powerful  argument  against 
Belau's  position,  when  a  startling  incident 
occurred. 

Mr.  Ewald  himself  appeared  at  the  door. 
He  was  dressed  in  a  new  suit  of  clothes — a 
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paralyzing  circumstance  —  and  was  freshly 
shaved  and  perfumed.  Fat  Jack  O'Connor, 
who  was  on  the  door,  announced  his  arrival  in 
a  loud  voice,  "Mr.  Edward  Ewald."  Ewald 
advanced,  and  raising  his  hand,  which  caused 
a  fearful  hush  to  fall  upon  the  House,  said,  in 
a  hoarse  stage  whisper, 

"Gentlemen,  Colonel  Mazuma  has  arrived." 

Upon  my  soul  I  never  witnessed  such  a 
scene  as  that  which  followed.  I  can  only 
liken  it  to  the  excitement  that  ensued  when 
the  mischievous  boy  (according  to  the  Biblical 
story)  2000  years  ago  thrust  his  head  into  the 
door  of  the  Synagogue  in  Jerusalem  and 
shouted  "Job  lots."  Really,  I  do  not  see  how 
some  of  us  escaped  being  trampled  to  death. 
We  actually  tore  the  door  off  its  hinges  in 
getting  out.  My  clothes  were  rent  into  shreds 
in  the  scramble  and  Colonel  Cochrane  lost  his 
new  plug  hat.  It  was  knocked  off  in  the 
melee  and  received  such  a  collection  of  kicks 
that  the  Colonel  has  not  been  able  to  get  it 
repaired.  He  has  been  wearing  a  handker- 
chief over  his  head  ever  since. 

An  hour  after  this  I  returned  to  the  Capitol 
and  resumed  my  seat  at  the  desk  at  which  I 
had  been  writing  when  Ewald  made  that 
startling  announcement.  I  was  worn  out  and 
exhausted.  The  first  man  to  appear  was  Mr. 
Whiskers  Smith  of  the  corner  of  Market  and 
Stockton  Streets. 

"  Where's  Ewald  ?  "  he  demanded  in  a  sav- 
age tone  of  voice. 

Then  Eddie  Farrell  and  the  Banjo-Eyed 
Kid  dropped  in.  They  made  the  same  inquiry 
in  an  equally  savage  manner.  One  after 
another  the  boys  arrived,  looking  pale  and 
angry,  and  to  all  who  asked  for  Ewald  I 
answered  that  I  had  not  seen  him. 

"  All  I  want  of  him,"  said  Charlie  McGreevy, 
"  is  to  get  my  claws  on  his  collar." 

When  Speaker  Wilson  had  again  called  us 
to  order,  even  Dick  Belau  did  not  defend 
Ewald.  We  stood  on  no  more  ceremony;  upon 
the  motion  of  Major  Gillis  we  expelled  Ewald 
unanimously.  This  is  the  truth,  the  whole 
truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  regarding 
this  affair.  The  garbled  accounts  that  have 
appeared  in  the  papers,  mostly  written  in  de- 
defense  of  Ewald,  should  not  be  relied  on.* 
*  *  * 

But  this  is  not  the  only  thing  the  Third 
House  has  done  during  the  past  week.  We 
have  discovered  that  the  Assembly  has  been 
organized  against  us.  The  men  who  are  re- 
sponsible for  this  revolutionary  proceeding  are 
Speaker  Gould  and  Mr.  Mathews  of  Tehama. 
They  have  appointed  the  committees  so  that 
if  we  should  desire  to  kill  a  bill  it  will  be 
impossible.  I  have  talked  about  this  until 
my  tongue  is  parched,  and  yet  the  Assembly 
has  permitted  these  men  to  go  on  and  practi- 
cally ignore  our  existence.  At  last  night's 
meeting  of  the  Third  House  I  introduced  and 
had  referred  to  the  Committee  on  Visiting 
Capitalists  and  Others  Desiring  Legislation, 
the  following  resolution: 

Resolved — That  in  view  of  the  arbitrary  and  unheard 
of  action  of  Speaker  Gould  in  appointing  the  Com- 
mittees of  the  Assembly  so  that  the  lobby  has  little  or 
no  chance  to  hold  back  and  obstruct  the  passage  of 
bills  until  the  sacks  have  had  a  chance  to  arrive  we 
withdraw  our  operators  from  that  body  and  concentrate 
them  on  the  Senate. 

I  have  circulated  a  rumor  that  our  Committee 

*  In  explanation  of  this  extraordinary  affair,  I  may 
add  that  "Colonel  Mazuma"  is  the  name  by  which 
"The  Sack"  is  known  in  the  lobby.  When  Kwald 
announced  its  arrival,  his  neat  apparel  gave  color  to 
his  statement.  It  was,  however,  a  clever  trick  to  dis- 
concert us.  He  thought  by  scattering  our  members 
he  could  indefinitely  postpone  action  on  the  charges 
against  him.  But  we  fooled  him.  Such  tricks  as 
that — liable  as  they  are  to  cause  heart  failure — ought 
to  be  punishable  with  death  by  hanging.  I  shall 
have  a  bill  introduced  to  that  effect.  .  G. 


intends  to  report  this  for  adoption,  and  I  have 
hopes  that  the  bluff  will  work.  If  some  of 
these  assemblymen  who  are  looking  for  busi- 
ness propositions  do  not  take  the  hint,  they 
will  have  to  stand  the  consequences.  If  we 
withdraw  our  countenance  from  the  Assembly 
that  house  will  not  make  a  cent  this  winter. 
All  the  boodle  will  go  into  the  Senate. 

*  *  * 

There  is  one  man  in  this  Legislature  (to 
digress  a  moment)  whom  I  should  like  to  see 
exterminated.  His  name  is  Bludsoe  —  Jim 
Bludsoe  of  Humboldt.  I  am  informed  that 
he  has  an  interest  in  a  saloon  opposite  the 
Capitol,  on  Tenth  Street,  and  since  his  arrival 
here  he  has  done  nothing  but  jump  upon  the 
' 1  Well ' '  in  the  basement  where  all  our  people 
get  their  refreshments.  My  friend  Frank 
Rhoads,  who  held  the  privilege  of  selling 
liquor  in  the  "Well,"  tells  me  Bludsoe  is  a 
hobo — whatever  that  is — and  I  believe  him.  I 
will  believe  anything  about  Bludsoe,  now 
that  he  has  driven  the  "Well"  out  of  the 
Capitol  building.  I  suppose  he  thinks  we 
will  all  go  over  and  drink  at  his  place  on 
Tenth  Street.  But  we  are  not  going  to  do  it. 
As  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Rules  of 
the  Third  House,  I  have  promulgated  an 
order  requiring  every  member  to  carry  a 
private  bottle.  We  will  show  Bludsoe,  before 
this  session  is  over,  that  we  cannot  be  forced 
to  drink  his  rattlesnake  juice. 

*  *  * 

I  am  having  a  hard  time  up  here  with  my 
Meat  Bill  and  Hot  Biscuit  Bill.  Both  have 
been  properly  registered  and  indorsed  by  the 
Third  House,  but  I  cannot  get  anybody  to 
introduce  them.  All  the  Senators  say  they 
are  good  bills,  but  they  prefer  not  to  pledge 
themselves  to  such  measures.  I  consulted 
Governor  Markham  with  reference  to  the  Hot 
Biscuit  Bill,  and  he  said: 

"Mr.  Gallagher,  I  am  amazed  when  you 
tell  me  that  you  cannot  get  that  bill  introduced. 
If  I  were  a  member  of  the  Legislature,  and 
had  not  already  reached  the  Governor's  office, 
I  should  want  nothing  better  than  that  bill  to 
make  my  campaign  upon." 

This  is  very  flattering,  but  when  I  told 
Senator  Williams  about  it,  he  merely  said, 
"Well,  why  don't  the  old  duffer  come  up 
here  and  introduce  it  then  ?  " 

These  Senators  become  very  unmanageable 
now  and  then.  But  I  hope,  ere  another  week 
passes,  to  have  both  these  bills  before  the  Leg- 
islature. That  Hot  Biscuit  Bill,  designed  as 
it  is  to  supply  300,000  people  in  San  Francisco 
with  warm  muffins  every  morning  for  break- 
fast, all  at  the  public  expense,  is  a  measure  that 
any  Statesman  ought  to  be  proud  to  father. 
Suppose  I  did  originate  the  idea  ?  These  pin- 
headed  Senators  ought  not  to  be  envious  of 
that;  but  they  are,  nevertheless.  When  I  spoke 
to  Billy  Dunn  about  it  he  called  it  a  "cinch 
bill!  "    A  "  cinch  bill!  "    The  Lord  forbid. 

Gallagher,  Secretary  T.  H. 

A  HANDSOME  BROCHURE. 
One  of  the  handsomest  brochures  issued  in 
San  Francisco  in  some  time  is  on  the  subject 
of  "Lighting  and  Heating  of  Suburban 
Homes  and  Public  Buildings."  It  is  sent  out 
from  the  offices  of  Badlam  Brothers,  519 
Market  Street,  and  its  chief  object  is  to  call 
attention  to  the  Peerless  Gas  Machine,  but  it 
is  pretty  and  artistic  enough  to  be  a  work  on 
California  scenery.  Many  very  beautiful 
half-tone  engravings,  pictures  of  the  homes  of 
well-known  Californians  and  of  public  build- 
ings in  which  the  Peerless  Gas  Machines  are 
used,  are  shown  in  various  colors.  The  book 
is  worth  having  as  a  work  of  art,  and  persons 
purposing  purchasing  gas  machines  should 
secure  a  copy  of  it. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


When  the  managers  of  two  big  companies  get  to- 
gether there  is  likely  to  be  considerable  bluffing,  but 
between  them  a  disinterested  listener  may  pick  up  a 
good  deal.  Alexander  Hawes,  the  tall  and  stately, 
called  on  Edgar  A.  Walz,  the  affable;  it  was  merely  a 
little  friendly  visit,  as  the  former  is  about  to  refit  his 
offices.  They  talked  about  crystal  glass,  office  fittings, 
etc.,  and  then  got  down  to  life  insurance.  Some 
things  they  said  it  would  'not  be  just  right  to  repeat. 
They  talked  loudly,  and  cotton  wool  would  not  have 
arrested  the  waves  of  sound  which  struck  the  tympa- 
nums of  the  involuntary  listener's  ears.  Each  man 
declared  to  the  other  that  the  policy  for  the  year,  as 
decreed  by  his  head  office  in  New  York,  is  to  reduce 
commissions  to  keep  up,  not  to  increase  the  vol- 
ume of  business,  and  to  make  what  is,  as  good 
as  possible,  and  neither  man  believing  the  other, 
Hawes  then  talked  of  his  Nemesis,  Paul  Burns, 
and  expressed  his  regret  that  the  criminal  libel  suit 
brought  by  that  gentleman  had  been  dismissed  on 
motion  of  the  prosecution.  The  New  York  Life  man 
had  fifty  witnesses  by  whom  to  try  to  prove  the  alle- 
gations he  made  against  Burns,  and  he  had  to  foot  a 
pretty  big  expense  bill,  too.  Now  he  is  sighing  for  a 
civil  suit  so  as  to  make  use  of  those  fifty  witnesses. 
Burns  was  to  have  given  up  the  ghost,  a  victim  to  con- 
sumption, and  while  he  managed  to  create  a  good 
deal  of  sympathy,  he  has  not  taken  up  the  business  of 
eternal  life,  but  still  hopes  to  dally  with  its  uncertain- 
ties on  earth  as  viewed  by  the  insurance  solicitor. 

*  *  * 

The  Mutual  Life  is  at  it,  tooth  and  nail.  It  is  get- 
ting under  its  wing  all  the  best  Life  men  on  the 
Coast,  and  will  make  an  immense  showing  for  its 
jubilee  without  a  doubt — but  how  will  the  expense 
account  show  up  ?  Phew!  it  will  be  something  stu- 
pendous; and  this  suggests,  too,  what  a  big  sum  the 
New  York  must  have  spent  in  1892;  the  figures  of  the 
New  York  Commissioner  will  be  to  hand  shortly. 

*  *  * 

George  North,  Edgar  Walz's  former  partner,  is 
about  to  sell  out  his  renewals  in  the  Equitable.  They 
are  worth  quite  a  nice  little  sum,  as  while  North  and 
Walz  were  together  they  did  a  big  business.  Now 
each  pulls  for  himself,  or  rather  for  his  compan)-. 
At  first  North  cut  a  wide  swath,  for  the  Mutual  has 
been  dreadfully  extravagant.  Its  policy  for  1894  will 
surely  be  Retrenchment  in  large  capitals;  now  its 
policy  seems  to  be  "business  at  any  price,"  and  it  is 
paying  heavily  for  the  glamour  of  a  jubilee  year  ! 

*  *  * 

"While  the  three  big  companies  are  indulging  in 
sophistries,  wise-saws,  and  eloquent  reasonings,  the 
Manhattan  Life  is  also  doing  quite  a  little  in  its  own 
way.  It  takes  its  stand  upon  the  statement  that 
racing  means  steam  using,  and  steam  using  is  paying 
out  policy-holders'  money,  therefore  the  M.  L.  does 
not  race,  but  contents  itself  "  with  issuing  the  best 
policy."  These  Life  men  are  an  amusing  lot.  Each  of 
them  issues  seductive  literature,  and  each  can  present 
arguments  which  would  convince  a  Sphinx,  and  can 
supply  figures  to  prove  anything  under  the  sun.  It  is 
an  axiom  in  every  life  insurance  company  that  its  own 
figures  are  the  best,  and  in  comparative  statements 
they  always  show  up  side  by  side  with  others  in  con- 
viction, carrying  heavy  face  type  or  red  ink. 


there  are  half  a  dozen  brokers  whose  money  has  not 
yet  been  put  up. 

*  *  * 

The  Palatine  has  re-insured  the  Syndicate,  of  St. 
Paul,  in  six  Western  States.  The  latter  Company  left 
this  Coast  some  time  ago  and  is  likely  to  wind  up  and 
go  out  of  business  altogether.  The  Palatine  has  also 
purchased  a  controlling  interest  in  the  Manufacturers" 
and  Builders'  Insurance,  of  New  York.  This  big 
Manchester  company  is  represented  here  by  Charles 
A.  Laton. 

Charles  R.  Story's  Company,  the  Home  Mutual 

Insurance  Company,  held  its  annual  meeting  on 

Monday  last  Local. 
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FI  RE 


Every  insurance  man  recognizes  the  fact  that  the 
Pacific  Insurance  Union  has  reached  a  critical  stage 
in  its  existence.  On  Wednesday  next  there  will  be  a 
meeting  of  the  Union,  and  few  men  are  anxious  to 
prophesy  what  it  may  result  in.  The  whole  trouble 
comes  from  a  handful  of  malcontents  and  noto- 
riety-seeking cranks  whose  chief  joy  seems  to  be 
listening  to  their  own  brayings.  It  is  the  mis- 
fortune of  the  Union  that  this  braying  has  a  very 
disturbing  effect,  and  though  there  be  nothing 
behind  it  but  an  ass,  still  that  same  creature  may  up- 
set the  good  sense  of  nervous  members,  and  make 
them  inclined  to  get  down  and  out  of  the  Union. 
Not  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  so  persistently  kick  at 
the  Union  have  been  able  to  advance  a  single  reason 
for  upsetting  it,  and  it  is  certain  that  if  it  comes  to  an 
open  fight  for  business,  unfettered  by  regularly  recog- 
nized rates,  these  people  will  get  the  worst  of  it  in  the 
end.  That  the  amendments  are  all  that  they  might 
be  is  not  claimed,  but  there  is  an  easier  method  of 
settling  them  than  rupturing  the  Union,  which  is  no 
method  at  all.  The  effacement  of  the  e«»,  and  a  dis- 
position to  settle  difficulties  quickly  and  amicably 
will  be  better  all  round,  and  the  interests  of  certain 
home  offices  will  be  much  better  served  than  by  per- 
sistent indulgence  in  captious  criticism. 

Three  or  four  members  of  the  Union  have  not  yet 
paid  their  deposits;  no  city  agents  have  done  so,  and 


Quite  a  gathering  of  spectators  were  at  the 
courts  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  on  Satur- 
day last  to  witness  the  final  match  of  the 
fifth  quarterly  tournament  of  the  California 
Club  between  George  B.  De  Long  and  Harry 
N.  Stetson.  With  the  exception  of  the  first 
set  in  which  Stetson  played  quite  a  strong 
game,  the  contest  was  quite  uninteresting. 
Stetson  was  not  up  to  form,  and  in  fact  has 
not  played  more  than  once  in  the  past  three 
weeks.  The  same  may  be  said  of  De  Long, 
but  his  game  does  not  seem  to  be  hurt  by  lack 
of  practice,  as  his  playing  on  Saturday  clearly 
demonstrated.  After  Stetson  won  the  first 
set  7-5,  De  Long  played  a  continual  volley 
game,  whilst  his  smashing  of  lobs  could  not 
be  improved  upon,  and  it  was  in  a  great 
measure  due  to  the  latter  stroke  that  he  cap- 
tured the  three  last  sets  with  ease.  Score, 
6-0;  6-3;  6-2. 

The  single  championship  cup  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  has  been  played  for  five  times, 
Hubbard  winning  twice,  Stetson  once,  and 
De  Long  twice.  The  trophy  becomes  the  ab- 
solute property  of  the  player  winning  it  five 
times,  not  necessarily  consecutive. 

The  painful  accident  which  happened  W. 
H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  in  football  practice  will,  in  all 
probability,  prevent  him  from  playing  tennis 
for  some  time  to  come,  but  he  is  getting  well 
rapidly. 

Driscoll  and  Bates,  the  crack  players  of 
Oakland,  were  to  ha\e  been  the  guests  of  the 
California  Club  last  week,  but  the  rain  cruelly 
interfered,  and  disappointed  the  California 
Club  men,  who  were  prepared  to  meet  them 
in  a  friendly  practice  game. 

Joe  Tobin  now  plays  regularly  and  plays  as 
cleverly  as  of  yore. 

The  California  Club  has  a-  mixed  double 
tournament  billed  for  this  afternoon,  in  which 
all  of  the  best  players,  both  ladies  and  gentle- 
men, have  entered. 

Miss  Morgan,  Mrs.  Basil- Heathcote,  Miss 
Lord,  Mrs.  Wood,  Miss  Hoffman,  and  the 
Misses  Hooper  have  been  frequently  practic- 
ing at  the  California  Club.  A  match  between 
Miss  Morgan  and  Miss  Bee  Hooper  will  prob- 
ably take  place  one  week  from  next  Saturday. 

The  consolidation  of  the  Madison  and  Oak- 
land Clubs  has  given  Oakland  a  club  almost 


as  large  as  the  California  Club,  and  judging 
from  the  number  of  active  daily  participants 
of  the  game  at  both  these  organizations,  it  is 
quite  evident  that  tennis  is  not  in  the  least  on 
the  wane. 

The  Oriole  Club's  court  at  San  Lorenzo,  ac- 
cording to  Professor  Daily's  statement,  can 
be  used  sooner  after  a  hard  rain  than  any 
Court  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  The 
members  of  this  Club  are  at  present  very 
active. 

The  season  of  '93  promises  to  be  an  event- 
ful one  in  tennis. 

A  number  of  our  local  players  have  been 
agitating  the  resurrection  of  the  League 
contests,  such  as  Mr.  Charles  Yates  made  a 
success  of  some  time  ago,  and  it  is  quite  likely 
that  the  secretaries  of  the  different  clubs"  will 
arrange  such  an  affair.  The  Scorer. 


DEATH  OF  MRS.  H.  A.  McLEAN. 

In  the  death  of  Mrs.  McLean  her  children, 
Mrs.  Davis  (wife  of  the  Hon.  Thomas  Davis, 
of  Arizona)  and  Mr.  Ewen  McLean,  of  this 
city,  suffered  a  heavy  loss.  The  deceased 
lady  was  a  native  of  Prince  Edward  Island, 
Canada.  After  her  marriage  with  Captain 
Hugh  Alexander  McLean  she  traveled  ex- 
tensively in  Europe,  leaving  England  about 
'62  with  her  children  to  join  her  husband 
who  had  been  engaged  in  carrying  troops  to 
India  during  the  Mutiny. 

After  this  the  family  took  up  their  resi- 
dence in  China,  visiting  various  parts  of  the 
Kingdom.  Shortly  before  the  celebrated  Tap- 
ing Rebellion,  Captain  and  Mrs.  McLean  made 
the  acquaintance  of  General  Gordon,  familiarly 
styled  "Chinese"  Gordon.  This  acquaint- 
ance soon  ripened  into  warm  friendship 
which  lasted  until  the  General's  death  at  the 
fall  of  Kartoum. 

Mrs.  McLean's  life  was  a  very  eventful 
one,  and  often  during  the  Chinese  troubles 
she  was  compelled  to  rise  in  the  night  and 
with  her  little  children  seek  safety  on  board 
one  of  the  British  men-of-war  lying  in  the 
harbor. 

Captain  McLean  became  closely  connected 
with  the  Japanese  Government,  in  whose  ser- 
vice he  was  at  the  time  of  his  death. 

Some  time  after  she  became  a  widow  Mrs. 
McLean  came  to  San  Francisco,  where  she 
spent  the  last  years  of  her  life.  Mrs.  McLean 
was  a  woman  of  sterling  and  lovable  charac- 
ter, and  was  noted  for  her  classic  beauty. 
She  leaves  two  children  to  mourn  her  loss, 
Mrs.  Thos.  Davis  and  Mr.  Ewen  W.  McLean. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Foute,  assisted  by  the  Rev.  A. 
A.  Perkins,  of  Alameda,  an  old  friend  of  the 
deceased,  conducted  the  funeral  service,  which 
took  place  in  Grace  Church  Cathedral,  corner 
of  California  and  Stockton  Streets,  on  last 
Saturday.  The  music  rendered  by  the  quar- 
tette choir  was  beautiful  and  impressive,  and 
the  floral  tributes  numerous. 
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THE    WAV  R 


THE  LETTER  BOX. 


LKTTKIW  OV  TIMKl.V  TOPICS. 


The  controversy  between  Archbishops  Ire- 
land and  Corrigan  is  occupying  considerable 
attention,  and  on  that  subject  the  very  Rev. 
J.  J.  Prendergast,  Vicar-General  of  the  Dio- 
cese, has  addressed  a  letter  to  The  Wave. 

CATHOLIC  EDUCATION. 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — In  response 
to  your  request  for  my  views  upon  the  school 
controversy  existing  between  Archbishops 
Corrigan  and  Ireland  (now  really  more  of  a 
controversy  between  the  press  than  the  rever- 
ends named),  I  have  only  to  say  that  the  mat- 
ter is  a  broad  one,  and  gives  ample  room  for  a 
wide  divergence  of  opinions. 

We  believe  that  the  moral,  religious,  and 
secular  training  of  our  youth  in  the  schools 
should  be  simultaneous,  or,  rather,  that  they 
should  not  be  separated.  The  difference  of 
opinion  on  the  school-training  question  is  not 
confined  to  Archbishops  Corrigan  and  Ireland 
alone — there  are  hundreds  of  Catholics  in 
this  country  who  have  honest  views  pro 
and  con  thereon.  I  do  not  yet  know  the 
precise  condition  of  the  compromise  between 
the  school  authorities  and  the  church  in  the 
diocese  of  Archbishop  Ireland,  nor  can  I  say 
what  the  future  holds  in  prospect.  The  com- 
promises made  between  Archbishop  Ireland 
and  the  public  school  authorities  of  Faribault 
and  Stillwater  is  thought  by  some  to  be  a  sat- 
isfactory solution  of  the  question,  and  by 
others  that  it  is  not.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
that  there  is  room  for  honest  difference  of 
opinion  in  this  matter,  but  every  Christian 
must  recognize  that  the  religious  and  moral 
principles  must  be  safeguarded  in  our  educa- 
tional system. 

The  newspapers  have  exaggerated  the  con- 
troversy beyond  its  actual  bounds,  and  while 
certain  disagreements  between  Archbishops 
Corrigan  and  Ireland  may  exist,  they  are  not 
of  that  vindictive  nature  the  Press  would  have 
us  believe.  It  is  an  honest  controversy,  and 
is  susceptible  of  amicable  adjustment.  That 
it  will  be  a  satisfactory  settlement  no  one  can 
question. 

The  appointment  of  Monsignor  Satolli,  as 
the  delegate  of  the  Pope  in  the  settlement  of 
questions  such  as  this,  will  be  viewed  with 
pleasure  by  Catholics  everywhere  in  the 
United  States.  All  questions  of  magnitude 
as  to  church,  its  laws,  their  interpretation, 
and  other  matters  affecting  the  church  that 
may  arise,  will  hereafter  be  referred  to  him 
direct  instead  of  appealing  to  the  authorities 
at  Rome.  That  this  will  be  of  vast  benefit  to 
the  church  in  this  country,  all  are  agreed. 


tional  fiction  might  deem  succes.-ful  (a  judg- 
ment based  on  the  number  of  sales)  find  no 
place  on  the  shelves  of  the  Free  Public 
Library.  Hence,  I  can  only  deal  with  works 
of  the  better  class  with  which  we  are  con- 
stantly supplying  the  library.  Among  the 
books  of  last  year  I  know  of  none  more  | 
popular  than  Marion  Crawford's  "  Don 
Orsino,"  yet  I  would  not  like  to  say  that 
"An  Englishman  in  Paris"  is  not  eqrally 
successful  in  winning  the  approbation  of  the 
public.  Both  books  are  in  constant  demand, 
and  had  we  twenty-five  copies  of  each  every 
j  one  of  them  would  be  called  for,  and  then  I 
1  doubt  if  the  demand  would  be  satisfied. 

If  I  were  asked  which  is  the  most  popular 
book  now  sought  after  by  the  public,  I  would 
unhesitatingly  answer,  "Ben-Hur, "  of  Gen- 
eral Lew  Wallace.  This  excellent  book  is  in 
constant  demand,  and  though  we  have  a  large 
number  of  copies  in  the  library,  it  is  seldom 
that  a  copy  can  be  found  on  the  shelves.  Mrs. 
T.  Humphrey  Ward's  books  are  also  in  good 
demand,  notably  her  "History  of  David 
Grieve."  Mr.  Hardy's  "  Tess  of  the  D'Urber- 
ville's,"  is  also  enjoying  a  fair  share  of  the 
public  favor. 

However  successful  the  later  novelists  mav 
be  in  .satisfying  certain  tastes,  I  find  that  dear 
old  Dickens,  Thackeray,  and  Scott,  still  con- 
tinue to  rivet  the  attention  of  the  public. 
Scott,  though  not  so  widely  read  as  in  former 
years,  still  holds  a  warm  place  in  the  public 
heart.  J.  Vance  Cheney. 


THE  BEST  BOOK  OF  THE  YEAR. 

Probably  the  men  who  have  the  best  means 
of  knowing  a  book's  popularity  are  the  heads 
of  the  great  libraries  of  a  city.  J.  Vance 
Cheney,  of  the  Free  Public  Library,  and  L. 
B.  Wetherbee,  of  the  Mercantile,  tell  the 
readers  of  The  Wave  what  were  the  best 
books  published  in  1892: 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — Among  the 
books  sought  after  most  by  members  of  the 
Mercantile  Library  is  "  Don  Orsino "  of 
Marion  Crawford.  This  book  is  one  of  the 
most,  if  not  entirely,  the  most  popular  pub- 

i  lished  last  year.  If  I  were  called  upon  for  my 
opinion  as  to  which  book  is  the  most  popular 
to  general  readers,  I  would  unhesitatingly  say 
"Ben-Hur."  This  book  is  in  constant  de- 
mand and  is  read,  as  a  general  thing,  more 
than  any  other. 

"An  Englishman  in  Paris"  fascinates 
many  readers,  and  it  takes  its  place  in 
the  front  rank  of  last  year's  publications. 
Balzac's  novels  enjoy  the  public  favor  to 
a  marked  degree,  and  each  succeeding 
translation  is  immediately  called  for.  "The 
Memoirs   of  Marbot,"  descriptive   of  army 

1  life   under  Napoleon   Bonaparte,   is  having 

!  a  good  run.  Readers  of  every  class  and 
taste  seem  to  be  fascinated  by  the  glorious 
associations  that  cluster  about  the  name  of 
Napoleon,  and  any  book  on  that  theme  finds 

!  instantaneous  recognition. 

Richard  Harding  Davis'  "  West  from  a  Car 

'Window,"  is  meeting  with  success,  if  the  in- 
creased demand  for  it  is  any  criterion.  Amelie 
Rives,  who  created  such  a  literary  furore  with 
her  "Quick  and  the  Dead,"  does  not  appear 
to  engage  public  attention  as  much  as 
formerly.  Mrs.  Southworth's  novels  are 
scarcely  called  for  these  days.  And  yet  her 
books  were  among  the  most  successful  of 
their  time. 

The  standard  authors  hold  their  own  with 
the  best  of  modern  writers,  despite  the  changes 
that  are  constantly  occurring  in  the  literary 
tastes  of  the  public.  So  long  as  literature  en- 
gages the  attention  of  the  world,  so  long,  in 
my  opinion,  will  Dickens,  Scott,  Thackeray, 
Bulwer,  and  Cooper  find  steady  readers  and 
warm  admirers. 

DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave:— Your  ques 

tion,  "Which  was  the  most  successful  book  Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table 

published  last  year?"  is  difficult  to  answer.  Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
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THE  WAVE. 


IT  IS  MY  COUSIN. 


"  Then  your  marriage  is  decided  ?  " 
"  Wholly  settled." 

"  It  is  a  marriage  of  inclination,  they  tell 
me.  Mademoiselle  de  Pont-Croix  is  charm- 
ing." 

"Adorable;  I  love  her  with  all  my  heart, 
and  I  will  make  her  happy." 

The  one  of  the  two  speakers  who  was  not 
to  be  married  seemed  to  make  amusing  reflec- 
tions.   Suddenly  he  asked: 

"And  the  Marquise.  What  does  she 
think  ?  " 

The  serious  face  of  Tanneguy  de  Labanere 
became  dark  at  this  question  from  his  friend 
Heruel,  the  sailor.  He  shook  his  head  as  if 
to  say: 

"Yes,  I  know  well;  there  is  the  Marquise." 

"Perhaps,"  said  the  officer,  "she  is  still 
unaware — " 

"Yes,  alas!  I  do  noi  dare  to  tell  her  that  I 
am  going  to  marry." 

"  You  do  not  dare — you?  You,  bravest  of 
braves,  man  of  dangerous  voyages,  adventur- 
ous expeditions,  duels  without  number?  You, 
in  one  word,  the  intrepid  man!" 

"  Intrepid!  "  replied  Labauere  in  exaspera- 
tion, hitting  the  cushions  of  the  divan  with 
his  clenched  fists.  "  I,  intrepid!  I  am  the 
last  of  cowards,  of  tremblers,  of  poltroons,  of 
runaways.  All  you  can  say  is  useless;  /  am 
afraid  of  thai  woman,  I,  who,  thank  God,  fear 
nothing.  Once,  without  the  least  emotion,  I 
blew  out  the  brains  of  a  tiger  who  was  about 
to  take  off  my  head  with  its  paw,  as  you  brush 
a  fly  from  the  back  of  a  chair.  When  I  see 
her  little  pink  paw  making  its  nails  glisten 
within  an  inch  of  my  eyes.  I  am  afraid,  posi- 
tively afraid;  and  if  her  boudoir  contained  a 
tree  I  feel  that  I  should  climb  it.  Explain 
that." 

"  You  were  not  in  love  with  the  tiger,  and 
you  have  been  madly  in  love,  love  yet,  per- 
haps, the  Marquise  Sansedoni." 

Labanere  rose  and  placed  both  hands  on 
his  friend's  shoulders.  "I  will  tell  you  how 
I  love  her.  Last  year,  at  the  time  of  the 
cholera,  she  was  sick  for  half  a  day.  I  took 
care  of  her  because  it  was  my  duty  as  a  man 
and  a  Christian,  but  I  hoped,  do  you  under- 
stand ?  I  hoped  that  she  was  going  to  be 
taken.  Yes,  certainly,  I  have  adored  her 
during  three  years  for  she  is  the  most  fasci- 
nating creature  I  have  ever  seen.  But  little 
by  little  her  rages,  her  jealousy,  her  violence, 
have  lessened  my  regard  for  her,  while  her 
liking  for  me  has  not  decreased  with  my 
growing  coldness.  Heavens!  I  ask  myself 
what  charm  she  can  find  in  that  intolerable 
existence. 

"  You  do  not  know  women  better  ?  She 
finds  a  refined,  exquisite  delight  in  seeing 
tremble  before  her  a  man  of  five  feet  six 
inches,  who  has  braved  death  twenty  times — 
and  who  might,  superb  as  she  is,  throw  her  to 
the  ground  with  one  slap.  Only  one  thing 
astonishes  me," 

"  What  is  that?  " 

"The  Sansedoni  is  rich,  a  widow,  suffi- 
ciently compromised  under  her  Italian  name 
for  a  name  like  yours  to  tempt  her.  Why 
didn't  she  marry  you?  She  ought  to  know 
that  this  would  come  some  day." 

"  She  has  not  done  me  the  honor  to  foresee 
it.  When  you  pass  a  station  with  your 
dog  in  leash,  you  do  not  anticipate  that  he 
will  break  his  chain,  take  a  ticket,  get  into  a 
car,  and  go  to  America." 

"  Certainly  not.  But  in  your  case,  you  are 
on  the  way  to  America  since  your  marriage  is 
arranged.    How  about  your  chain?" 

Tanneguy  kept  silence,  and,  with  frowning 


brow,  stared  into  space,  drawing  long  whiffs 
of  his  cigar. 

"  Horns  of  the  devil!  "cried  the  Lieutenant. 
"  It  is  impossible  to  stop  there,  my  dear  fellow. 
You  do  not  intend  to,  I  suppose  ?  Your  fur- 
ther silence  would  be  ungallant." 

"  I  do  not  intend  anything.  I  do  not  know 
what  to  do.  I  know  only  one  thing,  that  in 
one  way  or  another  it  has  got  to  end.  I  have 
even  thought — you  have  been  a  friend  to  me — - 
if  you  would  undertake  " 

"  Ah!  the  devil!  I  know  the  Marquise  and 
I  don't  care  about  blowing  myself  up.  Be- 
sides, I  do  not  admit  that  one  can  send 
another  in  such  a  case." 

"You  see  that  you  are  afraid,  you,  too. 
Come  with  me.  In  your  presence  I  should 
not  dare  to  be  cowardly." 

"  Agreed,"  said  Heruel,  "  on  one  condition, 
that  we  go  at  once.  You  cannot  stay  an  hour 
longer  in  that  position.  After  all,  she  will 
not  eat  us.  If  she  gesticulates  too  close  to 
my  eyes  I  will  make  her  put  down  her  paws. 
Sailors  know  how  to  act." 

II. 

An  hour  afterward  the  two  friends  rang  at 
the  door  of  the  Marquise  Sansedoni,  whom 
they  found  in  a  wrapper,  with  her  hair  not 
yet  dressed,  walking  her  parlor  like  a  lioness 
in  her  cage,  and  beautiful  enough  to  make 
one  desire  to  be  devoured  by  her. 

Without  responding  to  the  salute  of  her 
two  visitors,  without  offering  her  hand,  with 
no  hesitation,  she  rushed  to  the  table,  snatched 
up  a  newspaper  and  thrust  it  under  the  nose 
of  poor  Labanere. 

"What  does  that  article  say?"  she  de- 
manded, in  a  voice  which  rumbled  like  sup- 
pressed thunder. 

If  Labanere  had  not  courage,  coolness,  at 
least,  remained.  He  took  off  his  hat,  searched 
for  his  eyeglass,  took  some  time  to  find  the 
article,  and,  very  slowly,  he  read  aloud  these 
line: 

"The  marriage  is  announced  of  the  Vicotnte  de 
Labanere  with  Mademoiselle  Calixte  de  Pont-Croix. 
The  Labaneres  are  of  the  old  nobility  of  Picardy, 
etc.,  etc." 

The  reading  lasted  two  minutes  during 
which  the  Marquise  remained  erect,  trembling, 
clenching  her  hands,  her  nostrils  dilating,  so 
that  Heruel  asked  himself  whether  she  had 
not  a  poignard  in  her  sleeve,  and  if,  at  the 
first  word,  Tanneguy  would  not  be  a  dead 
man.  The  Lieutenant  narrowly  watched  her 
slightest  movement.  But,  the  reading  finished, 
Labanere  folded  the  journal,  put  it  on  a  table, 
took  off  his  eyeglass,  put  it  in  his  pocket,  and 
very  tranquilly  replied: 

"  Ah!  the  journals  announce  it  ?  I  believed 
it  was  still  a  family  secret.  Yes,  my  first 
cousin  is  to  be  married.  Charming  marriage 
he  makes  there.  You  know  the  little  de  Pont- 
Croix,  Heruel  ?" 

In  his  amazement  the  Lieutenant  was  on 
the  point  of  betraying  all,  something  easily 
done  as  the  Marquise  was  not  a  woman  to 
swallow  the  first  story  told  her-  There  was 
no  change  in  her  attitude  as  she  cried  to 
Tanneguy:  "Then,  everybody  is  Yicomte  in 
your  family  ?  " 

Tanneguy  was  superb.  He  went  through  a 
whole  course  of  heraldic  science  to  explain 
the  case,  ending  by  saying:  "  This  is  the 
way  it  is  that  Gactan  and  I — he  is  named 
Gactan,  both  bear  the  same  title.  But  Gactan 
is  younger.  Not  more  than  twenty-eight,  is 
he,  Robert  ?  You  ought  to  know  him,  he  has 
served  under  your  orders." 

"Perfectly,"  said  Heruel. 

This  sole  response  which  was  a  beautiful 
fiction  broke  the  defiant  spirit  of  the  Mar- 
quise for  the  present  and  for  the  future.  She 


held  Heruel  for  loyalty  personified  and 
esteemed  him  profoundly.  The  matter  set- 
tled she  gave  him  a  charming  welcome, 
reproaching  him  that  one  never  jaw  him.  One 
divined,  all  the  time,  that  she  wauled  to  ask 
him:  "What  made  you  come  to  my  hoiue 
to-day  ?  " 

When  the  two  confederates  were  in  the 
street  out  of  range  of  dangerous  glances, 
Labanere  stopped  and  the  Lieutenant  also. 
The  first  longed  to  laugh  in  spite  of  all;  the 
second  was  in  a  true  rage  of  a  sailor. 

"  I  can  never  go  home,"  said  he,  "  without 
having  given  somebody  a  couple  of  blows. 
Or,  rather,  I  long  to  cuff  myself  for  I  have 
lied  like  a  dentist." 

"  Well,  have  a  fight  with  Gactan,  your  old 
subordinate.  Come,  calm  yourself,  I  will 
joke  no  more.  Only,  in  your  turn,  be  no 
longer  astonished  that  one  is  afraid  before 
that  woman,  you  have  tried  it  now." 

"Yes,  and  may  the  devil  take  me  if  I  try- 
it  a  second  time  !  Behold  what  a  woman  can 
make  of  us  !  " 

III. 

The  cloud  had  rolled  away,  but  it  could  not 
fail  to  burst  some  day  or  other.  It  would 
have  been  impossible  for  Tanneguy  to  con- 
tinue his  double  role  but  for  a  circumstance 
which  came  to  his  aid.  Each  year  the 
mother  of  the  Marquise  passed  five  or  six 
weeks  in  Paris,  and  stayed  at  her  daughter's 
house;  this,  naturally,  completely  (hanged 
the  ways  there.  Labanere  was  free  to  pay 
court  to  his  affianced  bride  and  even  take 
part  in  her  shopping  tours.  One  day  when 
they  were  choosing  jewels,  who  were  these 
who  entered  the  store  ? 

Madame  Sansedoni  and  her  mother.  The 
Marquise  cast  such  a  look  on  the  poor  Calixte 
that  the  child  felt  a  cold  shiver  run  between 
her  shoulders.  At  the  same  time  she  marched 
bravely  on  Labanere,  offered  her  hand  and 
fixed  his  eyes  with  hers,  for  fresh  suspicion 
crossed  her  mind. 

"  What  treasures  !  "  she  said,  meaningly. 
"  It  seems  to  me,  my  dear  Yicomte,  that  you 
do  things  well." 

While  she  spoke  she  looked  at  him  and  at 
the  young  girl.  Tanneguv  thought  :  "If  I 
don't  get  myself  out  of  this,  there  will  be  no 
whole  glass  in  the  shop  presently." 

He  got  out  of  it  again.  With  a  calm  which 
recalled  the  old  hunter  of  tigers,  he  replied  in 
a  loud  voice:  "One  has  not  great  merit  in 
doing  things  well  when  one  does  not  act  on 
one's  own  account." 

For  Calixte  and  her  mother  that  would  fay, 
"This  set  is  the  wedding-gift  of  my  old  Aunt 
de  Peyrhorrade,  who  got  me  to  buy  it." 

For  the  Marquise  it  signified,  "I  am  here 
instead  of  my  cousin." 

He  further  explained  this  more  in  detail, 
not  without  having  taken  the  precaution  lo 
push  the  Sansedoni  in  a.  corner  of  the  store. 
He  related  how  Gactan,  having  been  obliged 
to  search  for  some  papers,  had  got  him  to 
conduct  Mademoiselle  de  Pont-Croix  to  her 
jeweler. 

The  story  took  marvelously.  The  two  Ital- 
ians went  away  after  pretending  to  look  at  a 
necklace,  and  Tanneguy  rejoined  his  future 
"cousin,"  who  said: 

"Heavens!  what  a  terrible  woman!  She 
frightens  me.  I  hope  you  will  never  make  me 
know  her." 

"  Be  easy,"  answered  Labanere. 

He  was  not  very  easy.  The  days  passed, 
the  bans  were  published.  If  the  Marquise  had 
thought  of  going  to  look  in  the  Mayor's  office! 
Happily  her  mother's  presence  absorbed  her 
and  made  visitors  rare.  Those  who  knew 
all  thought  that  she  accepted  Tanneguy \s 
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marriage,  and  consoled  herself  by  filial  devo- 
tion. 

He,  after  telling  himself  for  two  months 
"  I  will  speak  to-morrow,"  had  come  to  think, 
in  seeing  what  turn  events  had  taken  of  them- 
selves, "  If  I  need  not  speak  at  all  ?  " 

His  conduct  was  wrong,  but  Labanere  had 
long  since  come  to  detest  the  Sansedoni,  and 
he  was  bent  upon  marrying  Calixte.  What 
extravagance  would  the  Marquise  not  be  capa- 
ble of  in  her  first  moment  of  rage  ? 

The  morning  of  the  day  before  his  marriage 
he  received  a  letter  whose  writing  made  him 
tremble 

"  My  mother  will  be  gone  all  to-morrow,"  the  Mar- 
quise wrote  him.  "  Shall  we  breakfast  together?  I 
count  on  you.  It  is  weeks  since  I  have  had  you  all  to 
myself." 

After  some  reflection,  he  replied: 

"Don't  you  read  the  papers  any  more?  It  is  pre- 
cisely to-morrow  that  my  cousin  gets  married,  and  I 
go  to  the  wedding,  naturally.  After  the  ceremony,  re- 
ception and  lunch  at  the  home  of  the  l'ont-Croix. 
When  can  I  disappear  ?  I  do  not  know.  But  as  soon 
as  free  I  will  come  to  you." 

"Upon  my  word  !"  he  said  to  himself  as 
hesealed  his  note.  "  For  less  than  divorce  or 
death  one  will  wait  for  me  some  time." 

During  the  wedding  journey  monsieur 
made  a  confidant  of  madame,  which  was,  after 
all,  prudent. 

"  Dear,  you  remember  that  big  brunette  who 
spoke  to  me  in  the  jeweler's  shop,  and  you 
felt  so  afraid  of?  " 

"  Yes,  certainly,  I  see  her  yet.    Well?  " 

"Well — she  did  me  the  honor  of  being 
ambitious  to  occupy  your  place  at  this 
moment,  and  if,  some  day,  she  meets  us  and 
shows  ill  temper,  you  need  not  be  surprised 
nor  frightened.  It  will  be  a  compliment  to 
my  cleverness  after  all." 

The  young  Vicomtesse  began  to  weep. 
Then  Tanneguy,  to  make  her  laugh,  which 
was  soon  done,  told  of  his  imaginary  cousin- 
ship. 

"It  was  well  done!"  she  cried,  "That 
woman  has  only  what  she  deserves!  And  if 
she  dares  to  show  herself  before  me  I  will 
teach  her!" 

However,  Madame  de  Labanere  never 
thought  of  teaching  the  Marquise  when,  some 
weeks  later,  they  met. 

It  was  in  a  mysterious  corner  of  the  Cas- 
erne at  Florence.  Tanneguy  and  his  wife  were 
seated  on  a  bench,  very  near  each  other.  He 
had  even  one  arm  round  the  waist  of  Calixte, 
and  the  other  under  her  head  which  she  held 
thrown  back  and  he  embraced.  One  sees 
those  things  at  the  Caseine. 

Suddenly  the  tall  form  of  the  Sansedoni 
stood  before  them,  dumb,  frowning  brows, 
terrible.  And  when  the  poor  little  Vicomtesse 
had  a  little  come  to  herself,  the  Italian  pointed 
to  Labanere  who  had  risen,  for  he  was  not 
afraid  now  and  asked: 

"Do  you  know  what  your  husband  was, 
madame  ?  " 

That  grave  voice,  that  dramatic  gesture, 
that  pale  and  wrathful  face  frightened  Calixte 
terribly.  Perhaps  that  big  woman  was  going 
to  kill  her  and  Tanneguy.  She  lost  her  head, 
wanted  to  say  something,  became  confused, 
and  ended  by  this  response: 

"That  is  not  my  husband,  madame,  it  is 
liis  cousin!  " 

At  first  the  Marquise  could  not  repress  a 
smile.  Then,  her  smile  went,  her  eyes 
moistened  and,  drawing  her  veil  over  her  feat- 
ures, she  withdrew  with  this  one  word: 

' '  Ingrato!  ' ' 

It  was  perhaps,  after  all,  the  only  word  that 
she  had  to  say. — Translated  from  the  French 
of  Leon  De  Tinseau,  for  The  Wave,  by  E.  F. 
Dawson. 


MUSIC. 


CHOIR  SINGING. 


Gauged  by  the  standard  of  value  attained 
in  the  singing  of  church  services,  religious 
ardor  in  the  various  denominations  would  be 
betwixt  tepid  and  lukewarm.  Pealing  anthems 
swelling  the  note  of  praise  is  quite  a  figment 
of  the  imagination  with  us. 

A  few  quartettes,  bankrupt  in  spirit  and 
rude  in  acquirements,  sustain  the  glories  of 
sacred  song  for  the  most  part.  Choirs  there 
are,  made  up  of  condescending  amateurs  bent 
upon  aggrandizing  themselves  at  the  expense 
of  laws,  musical  and  rhythmic,  but  the  tribu- 
lations they  discourse  for  the  ears  of  the  faith- 
ful come  under  the  designation  more  of 
mortifications  and  penances  than  pseans  of 
praise  or  supplication.  The  quartette  is 
usually  chosen  by  right  divine  of  interest  and 
ignorance,  and  results  in  several  sorts  of 
amazement. 

(Quality  of  voice,  resonance,  and  power  ap- 
pear undesirable  from  the  aggregation  collected 
in  our  church  quartettes.  The  desideratum  ap- 
pears to  consist  in  a  strong-lunged  soprano 
and  a  bass  grated  out  in  goodly  gloom.  Tenor 
and  contralto  parts  may  be  filled  in  with  any 
likely  or  unlikely  riff-raff  floating  upon  the 
troubled  waters  of  local  vocalism. 

Strong  in  possibilities  of  inflicting  ripe 
tortures,  the  quartettes  bring  a  confidence 
born  from  that  consciousness,  doubtless, 
and  sustain  the  severities  with  unfailing 
ability.  Whether  it  be  Mass  or  anthem 
wrung  from  the  rigorous  throats,  the  effect  is 
in  the  universally  familiar  style  of  ragged 
rhythm,  meandering  ensemble,  and  pell-mell 
phrasing.  Where  there  are  good  voices  allied 
to  some  evidence  of  refined  methods  the  gen- 
eral result  is  hardly  improved,  the  crude 
straining  of  the  uneducated  singers  unduly 
overbalances  the  good  work  done  by  their 
associates. 

The  little  choir  at  the  Greek  Church  is  the 
one  oasis  in  the  arid  waste.  Here  the  simple 
service  is  not  perpetrated  but  sung,  and  sung 
with  a  completeness  which  is  nowhere  else 
possible,  apparently.  The  timbre  of  voices  fits 
the  ritual  and  style.  The  childish  soprano 
and  alto  quality  contrasts  with  a  pleasurable 
strangeness  against  the  excelling  fullness 
of  tone  of  the  rich,  pure  Russian  bass.  The 
tenor  withal  holds  its  true  value,  and  the 
whole  effect  gives  room  for  emotion  in 
the  hearer.  In  volume  and  fluency  the 
body  of  tone  produced  by  this  little  choir  lends 
itself  to  a  wide  flux  of  tone  which  clothes  the 
simple  responses  and  chants  with  a  subtlety 
not  their  own.  The  remarkably  impassioned 
quality  and  surprising  range  of  the  bass 
intoned  by  an  officiating  priest,  sustains  the 
traditions  of  the  Russian  male  voice.  The 
faults  of  production,  so  glaring  in  the  singing 
of  even  basses  of  cultivation,  are  absent,  and 
a  free  natural  delivery  is  common  to  all  these 
singers. 

Heightened  by  surroundings  in  themselves 
artistic,  the  service  proceeds  with  a  sincerity 
which  has  nothing  in  it  dull  or  laborious,  nor 
is  the  musical  setting  less  harmonious;  broken 
rhythms  with  sustained  pauses  bear  a  burden 
of  mixed  aspiration,  calmness,  and  intensity, 
creating  a  genuine  and  lasting  impression. 
The  swinging  of  censers  wafting  incense,  rich 
robes,  strange  color  contrasts,  dim  lighted 
interior  and  quietly  changing  ceremony  com- 
bined produce  a  mood  the  reverse  of  the  con- 
ventional church  or  chapel,  given  up  as  it  is  to 
bare  commonplace  or  garish  affectation. 

Lesley  Martin 


PICTURES  AND  FRAMES. 

Some  exquisite  pictures  in  oils,  water- 
colors,  photogravures,  and  engravings  are 
shown  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  this  week. 
The  art  gallery  of  their  immense  store  is 
filled  with  the  daintiest  bits  by  the  best-known 
painters,  engravers,  and  etchers.  It  is  cer- 
tainly worth  an  afternoon's  time  to  go  there, 
and  as  the  gallery  is  free  and  no  one  is  re- 
quired to  purchase,  the  visit,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, is  attended  by  no  financial 
danger. 

The  very  large  and  artistic  stock  of  frames 
that  this  firm  has  always  on  hand,  has  been 
augmented  lately  by  another  invoice,  which 
includes  the  latest  styles.  If  one  desires  a 
picture  framed  properly  one  cannot  do  better 
than  go  to  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co's. 


WINTER  FLOWERS. 

Of  all  gifts  one  can  give  a  woman,  the  most 
acceptable  are  flowers.  Not  only  are  tbey  a  beautiful 
tribute  to  beauty,  but  they  are  an  ever  welcome  adorn- 
ment. While  they  live  they  are  a  delicious  reminder 
of  the  donor,  fragrant  and  graceful,  though  he  be 
neither.  In  this  winter  time  flowers  have  the  added 
beauty  of  rarity.  To  one's  inamorata  one  sends  not 
only  roses  as  if  it  were  summer,  but  odorous  violets, 
balmy  carnations,  or,  perhaps.  Eucharist  lilies,  whose 
pale  loveliness  suggests  purity,  sweetness,  and  other 
interesting  things.  But  one  must  know  the  right 
place  to  find  flowers,  for  cultivation  makes  the  differ- 
ence between  patrician  buds  and  plebeian  blossoms. 
If  one  has  an  endowment  of  discrimination,  and  is  not 
embarrassed  by  quantity,  there  is  Carbone  and  Monti's. 
343  Kearny  Street,  whose  windows  are  invariably  filled 
with  floral  glory.  Roses  and  lilies,  orchids,  violets, 
carnations — a  chorus  of  delicious  odors — you  find 
here  in  undreamed  perfection  You  are  tempted 
in  spite  of  yourself,  if  not  to  purchase,  to  admire. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


WILKINSONS  WIDOWS,"  ETC 


Really,  "Mr.  Wilkinson's  Widows"  im- 
proves with  age.  It  is  not  often  that  a  faree- 
comedy,  constructed  about  such  a  flimsy  plot 
as  this  has,  proves  more  enjoyable  on  the 
second  visit  than  it  did  on  the  first,  and  we 
must  look  for  the  causes  of  this  phenomenon 
beyond  the  play  itself.  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  one's  dinner  or  one's  company  has  more 
to  do  with  the  pleasure  one  finds  in  the  theatre 
than  the  play  or  the  players.  A  bad  dinner 
makes  a  harsh  critic,  and  a  big  hat  in  front 
turns  laughter  into  hisses.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  more  enjoyment  has  been  spoiled  by  the 
presence  of  an  imitation  flower  garden  or 
ostrich  farm  in  the  front  row  than  has  ever 
been  ruined  by  a  squawking  youngster.  If 
theatre  managers  can  afford  to  exclude  babies 
because  they  interfere  with  the  pleasure  of 
patrons,  why  cannot  they  insist  on  women 
removing  hats  that  are  a  greater  source  of  an- 
noyance than  the  best  two-lunged  yeller  that 
ever  stopped  a  performance  ?  I  am  willing  to 
wager  that  more  harsh  and  unjust  criticisms 
have  been  written  because  of  view-destroying 
hats  than  were  ever  penned  because  of  line- 
murdering  actors.  The  players  succeeded  in 
keeping  out  the  babies  because  the  little  ones 
attracted  as  much  attention  as  they  did.  I  re- 
member one  night  when  a  baby  in  the  gallery 
wept  bitterly  at  a  performance  given  by  Mr. 
Mackaye,  the  star  stepped  to  the  front  and 
said,  impressively: 

".  That  infant  is  disturbing  me,  and  is  a 
nuisance.  The  play  will  not  go  on  until  it  is 
put  out." 

A  critic  for  a  morning  paper,  who  had  been 
sitting  behind  a  huge  hat  all  evening,  went  to 
his  office  and  "  burned  up  "  the  actor.  When 
the  mummers  begin  to  learn  that  the  big  hat 
makes  the  notices  of  their  performance  bad  in 
the  papers  they  will  begin  a  crusade  against  it 
that  will  be  as  successful  as  the  one  directed 
against  the  infant  howler. 

As  a  very  charming  lady,  with  an  ex- 
quisitely small  bonnet,  sat  in  front  of  me  on 
Monday  night  at  the  Baldwin,  "  Mr.  Wilkin- 
son's Widows  "  proved  quite  enjoyable.  The 
burden  of  the  play  is  borne  almost  entirely  by 
Mr.  Holland  and  Mr.  Kennedy;  there  is 
hardly  a  laugh  when  they  are  behind  the 
scenes.  I  do  not  think  that  the  part  of 
Mrs.  Perrin  suffers  through  the  substitution 
of  Miss  Campbell  for  Mrs.  Barrymore.  The 
former  charmingly  interprets  the  character, 
and  does  much  toward  making  the  play  a  suc- 
cess. Miss  Craven,  as  Mrs.  Dickerson,  does 
admirably,  and  no  one  will  deny,  who  has 
seen  her  performances  here,  that  Mr.  Frohman 
made  a  mistake  in  giving  her  such  important 
parts.  I  must  confess  that  I  miss  Miss  Woods 
in  the  part  of  cook,  but  Mr.  Abbe's  Dicker- 
son  was  a  more  enjoyable  characterization 
than  we  had  before. 

Monday  night  we  will  see  the  first  per- 
formance in  America  of  Grundy's  big  success, 
"Arabian  Nights."  This  comedy  has  been 
warmly  praised  by  the  London  critics,  many 
of  whom  have  had  the  good  sense  to  agree 
with  the  native  article  on  the  cleverness  of 
some  of  our  players.  The  next  week  is  the 
last  of  Frohman's  company  here.  

M.  B.  Leavitt's  spectacular  production, 
"The  Spider  and  Fly,"  which  this  season 
is  practically  a  new  organization,  will  com- 
mence its  two  weeks'  engagement  at  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre  on  Monday  next.  The  com- 
pany this  season  is  especially  strong,  among 
the  principals  being  Hilda  Thomas  of  "  Sally 
in  Our  Alley  "  fame,  who  has  been  especially 


engaged  for  one  ot  the  leading  parts,  and  who 
was  last  seen  here  with  Frank  Daniels;  Louisa 
Royce,  a  native  San  Franciscan,  and  late 
prima  donna  of  the  "  Tar  and  Tartar  "  Com- 
pany; Jaguarina,  the  champion  swordswoman, 
who  has  met  every  swordsman  of  prominence 
in  America  and  Kurope;  Charles  H.  Kenney, 
the  popular  comedian,  who  will  again  sing  his 
topical  song,  "  He  Never  Smiled  Again."  


The  week  at  Stockwell's  was  a  successful 
one.  George  Osbourne  and  the  Stockwell 
Company  presented  "  Mr.  Barnes  of  New 
York  "  ill  a  way  exceedingly  agreeable  to  their 
large  audiences.  On  Monday  evening,  George 
Osbourne  and  L.  R.  Stockwell  will  be  seen 
together  on  the  stage  of  Stockwell's  for  the 
first  time  in  several  years.  The  wise  selection 
of  the  amusing  farce,  "A  Night  Off,"  a 
comedy  in  four  acts,  by  Augustin  Daly,  will 
be  presented  for  one  week,  in  which  these 
two  popular  artists  have  excellent  opportunity 
of  displaying  their  talent.  "  A  Night  Off" 
will  be  followed  by  Bartley  Campbell's  thrill- 
ing melodrama,  "Siberia."  

"  The  Old  Homestead  "  goes  merrily  along 
on  its  prosperous  course  at  the  California 
Theatre.  The  patronage  the  first  two  weeks 
has  been  very  large,  and  as  its  closing  per- 
formances draw  near  interest  seems  to  increase 
rather  than  diminish.  The  strength  of  the 
play,  produced  as  it  is  by  a  capable  company 
and  with  all  the  best  scenic  effects,  grows 
materially  and  holds  the  attention  of  the 
theatre-going  public.  Hoyt's  "A  Trip  to 
Chinatown"  is  the  next  attraction  at  the 
California,  opening  a  week  from  Monday.  

On  Monday,  January  30th,  "The  Lillipu- 
tians "  will  make  their  re-appearance  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  in  their  very  successful  play, 
"Candy."  The  play  has  been  specially  writ- 
ten for  these  midget  actors  by  Robert  Breiten- 
bach,  while  the  tuneful  music  has  been 
selected  and  arranged  by  Carl  Joseph,  who  has 
also  been  responsible  for  the  "  Public  in 
Magic,"  which  was  seen  in  this  city  two  years 
ago.  Miss  Ida  Mahr,  the  soubrette,  Mr. 
Frantz  Ebert,  the  comedian,  and  Mr.  Adolph 
Zink,  the  juvenile  of  the  Lilliputian  Company, 
have  thoroughly  studied  American  characters 
and  manners  in  their  leisure  hours. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  Tor  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell..  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghoose  Business  Manager 


Commencing  Monday,  January  23d 

ONI  Week— Matini.k  Saturday 


JOINT  APPEARANCE- 


GEORGE  OSBOURNE     anD     l.  R.  STOCKWELL 

In  AugiiHtln  [>aly*a  Favorite  Comedy 

A   NIGHT  OFF 


Next  Monday,  January  30th 

Bartley  Campbell's  Thrilling  Muludrama 

the  njhw  SIBERIA 


Sell  your  Cow 


Throw  away  condensed  milk. 
Discard  the  old-style  evap- 
orated Cream,  with  its  burnt 
taste,  and  use  only 

THE  BEST 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


At.  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvier, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  23d 

LAST  WBEK  OF 

Charles  •  Frohman's  •  Comedians 

Presenting  for  the  First  Time  in  America 
Sytinev  Grundy's  Greatest  London  Hit 

ARABIAN  NIGHTS 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  30th 

THE  NOVELTY  OF  TIIF  SEASON 

THE  LILIPUTIANS  in  their  phenomenal  success  CANDY 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co    Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


Monday,  Jan.  23d — Last  Week 


DENMAN  THOMPSON'S- 


OLD  HOMESTEAD 

Farewell  Performance  Sunday  Night 


—  Monday,  Jan  UOtli- 


HOYT'S   A  TRIP  TO  CHINATOWN 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

M.  1J.  Leavitt,  -  -  -  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Geo.  H.  Broadhurst,  -         -  Resident  Manager 

LAST  NIGHTS  Or'   .   .  . 

PECK'S  BAD  BOY 

New  Music  New  Songs  New  Special  lies 

matinee  to-day  at  2  p.  M 


Monday,  January  0,}fl 

M.  B.  Leavitt's  Spectacular  Extravaganza 

SPIDER   AND  FLY 

Sale  of  Beats  opens  This  M  °  rning; 


THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Hrrani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday*  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Ktc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

lfiOl  and   KiOG  VAN  NESS  AVKNUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  4'h,  1893 


Mmk.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal 


MB.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Are. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Strekt,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 

Proffssors  •  /  LOUIsTrONCHET 

1  ROFKSSORS  .    <  ALFRED  DE  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  of  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


The  Most  Complete  Establishment 
in  tub  City 

•:•  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON   &  ROBKRT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -      San  Francisco 


RIPANS  TABULES  rn.-ulale» 
tht-  su.mu.'h,  liv.-r  tun!  lx»w  and* 
purify  the  blood ;  are  safe  and  effec-  • 
tual  ;the  beet  mediciue  known  for* 
indigestion,  blliouunetut,  headacne.4 
constipation,  dysjH'psia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-: 

•  ^^^^^         plexion, dizziness  offensive  breath  J 

•  ^^^^  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  $ 
#liver  and  bowels.  One  tubule  (rives  immediate  re-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Bold  by  Druggists.  A* 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt  o'f  15  rents.  • 

•  RII'ANS('IIi:MICAL('O.,l0SpniceSt.,NewYork  • 
»»**-•**•••*»•••»*•«•••••*•-«••-• 


utiiJijiAms,  DimojtD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

tWION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MA2EZT  AND  PIKE  ST2EETS, 


AQEI^TTS  FOR 


The  Cnnaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York:  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack 
•«•;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive  Works.  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES 
The  German  Paring*  and  Loan  Society,  .V2<> 

California  Mn-et.  — For  t lie  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1S92,  a  dividend  has  been'declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  {=,'/,,)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Term  Deposits  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4^)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  on 
and  alter  Tuesday,  January  3,  1S93. 

GEO.  TOUR  NY,  Secretary. 

The  California  ^avinsrs  and  Loan  Society,  corner 
of  Powell  and  Eddy  Streets.— For  the  half  year  end- 
ing December  31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared 
at  the  rate  of  five  and  four-tenths  (5^0)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  on-half  (4^) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Tuesdav,  Januarv  3,  1H93. 

VERNON  CAMPBELL,  Secretary. 


Anne,  Dear: — It  is  not  only  possible  but 
probable  that  another  season  will  find  us  once 
more  slaves  to  the  crinoline.  Of  course,  the 
hideous  hoop-skirt  will  not  be  thrust  upon  us 
at  first — that  would  be  too  much — but  I  fear 
even  that  detested  article  will  be  ours  before 
another  twelvemonth.  What  strange  crea- 
tures we  women  are.  At  the  mere  suggestion 
that  our  newly-acquired,  aesthetic  ideas  are  to 
be  so  perverted  a  cry  of  indignation  is  heard 
throughout  the  civilized  land;  we  protest  our 
sense  of  the  artistic  and  picturesque  has  been 
assailed;  and  yet  but  let  tho:-e  mysteiious 
leaders  of  fashion  make  the  signal  and  how 
many  will  have  the  courage  to  resist  even  so 
outrageous  a  fad  ? 

*  *  * 

Evening  wraps  grow  more  and  more  ex- 
quisite, and  are  so  elaborate  as  to  be  unmis- 
takably for  the  one  purpose.  Velvet  and  soft 
woolens  are  the  favorite  materials,  and  pink, 
invariably  the  color  chosen  by  the  debutante, 
though  very  young  girls  affect  black  greatly 
this  season,  depending  upon  a  fetching  cut 
and  striking  lining  for  the  proper  effect.  A 
decidedly  new  garment  is  of  cafe-au-lait  India 
camel's  hair,  much  the  set  of  a  clergyman's 
surplice,  falling  straight  from  the  shoulders  10 
the  ground;  a  very  full  rouche  of  black 
velvet  finishes  the  neck  and  ends  in  two  flat 
pieces  that  fall  nearly  to  the  foot  in  front; 
these  are  heavily  embroidered  in  gold,  silver, 
and  jet,  as  are  the  bands  of  velvet  that  finish 
the  Bishop  sleeves.  The  garment  is  lined 
throughout  in  palest  turquoise  blue  satin. 
Particularly  swagger  is  an  evening  coat  de- 
signed for  a  bud  of  this  season.  Of  pale  pink 
velvet  it  is  cut  sack  shape  and  falls  to  the 
knee,  buttoning  on  the  side,  Russian  blouse 
fashion;  a  very  full  cape  collar  stands  straight 
out  over  the  sleeves  that  are  amply  large  to 
accommodate  the  fluffiest  and  fullest  of 
sleeves  underneath.  A  narrow  belt  confines 
the  coat  to  the  figure  and  its  edges  are 
finished  by  a  narrow  band  of  minx;  the  same 
fur  edges  the  collar  and  winds  down  the  side 
concealing  the  fastening;  delicate  Dresden 
brocade  witli  a  white  ground  forms  the  lining. 

Capes  a;  worn  as  much  as  ever,  the  com- 
paratively short  ones  being  preferred.  The 
regulation  length  reaches  only  to  the  hips. 
These  capes  are  exceedingly  full  and  usually 
are  trimmed  in  fur,  though  bands  of  jet  and 
narrow  French  galloons  are  sometimes  pre- 
ferred. When  jackets  are  worn  they  are 
three-quarter  length  and  are  of  the  simplest 
tailor  cut  and  finish.  Little  women  should 
never  attempt  to  wear  these  garments  as  most 
of  them  well  know  from  bitter  experience. 

*  *  * 

A  new  idea  for  winter  street  dresses  in- 
tended to  be  worn  without  an  outer  wrap  is 
to  have  the  yoke,  part  sleeves  and  skirt  trim- 
mings of  fur.  A  stylish  model  just  brought 
out  from  London  is  of  cinnamon  brown  cloth 
with  deep  pointed  yoke,  broad  cuffs  and  three 
narrow  bands  around  the  bottom  of  the  skirt 
of  Persian  lamb.  A  hat  with  a  full  crown  of 
the  lamb  and  a  narrow  brim  of  shiired  brown 
velvet  is  to  be  worn  with  the  frock,  and  for 
our  mild  winter  days  it  is  the  most  appro- 
priate costume  imaginable.  A  large  bow  of 
white  or  cream  lace  is  worn  at  the  throat  of 
plain  cloth  or  serge  street  dresses  this  season 
in  New  York.  It  gives  quite  a  dressy  effect 
and  is  certainly  becoming,  which,  in  itself,  is 
no  small  consideration.  -  Nancy. 


The  White  House 


ENLARGEMENT  OF  PREMISES 

DURING  ALTERATIONS 

 AND  

BEFORE  STOCKTAKING 
JANUARY  31st 

GREAT  REDUCTION 


IN- 


EACH  DEPARTMENT 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  GIVEN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
.Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $5  00  Per  IOO- Pound  Pox. 
PRICE]  SJS.oo  Per  Barrel  of  700  Pounds. 
(  ,$SO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Koundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 


BRANCH  OFFIGES  AND  DEPOTS: 

fudson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Car.. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supplv  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


MM 

F-Ldun 
'  -  MnM\  "II 


THE  WAVE. 


17 


TWENTY-SEVENTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION 

— OF  THE — 

Mechanics  Institute 


PRELIMINAEY  WORLD'S  PAIR  EXHIBIT 
OF  CALIFORNIA 

Opens  January  JO,  Closes  February  //,  7553 


THE  LITTLE  TYPEWRITER. 


New  Features!  Special  Attractions! 

Anioug  which  will  be  the  Annual  Exhibition  of  the  Northern 
California  Citrus  Fair  Association;  a  grand  display  of  natural  pro- 
ducts of  the  various  <  ounties  of  the  State;  the  largest  collection 
ever  ?een  in  this  city  of  valuable  statuary  and  paintings;  an  orches- 
tra nf  fifty  musicians,  including  noted  soloists  and  Miss  May  Cook, 
the  young  California  coruetis';  tix  large  aquariums:  machinery  in 
motion;  objects  of  art,  industry  and  manufacture. 

ADMISSION 

Adult's  single  admission,  in  daytime,  26c.;  evening,  60c. 
Child's  single  admission,  dayiim**,  16. c;  evening,  25c.  Season 
tickets  issued  only  to  members of  the  Mechanics'  Institute.  Pouble 
season  ticket,  $2  50;  single  season,  SI. 50  Season  tickets  may  he 
obtained  by  non-membeis  at.  the  following  rate:  Double  season, 
$5.00;  single  season  $4.00,  which  includes  membership  in  the  Insti- 
tute subject  to  confirmation  by  the  management  and  dues  for  the 
present  quarter, 

IRWIN  0.  STUMP,  President. 


VWCniED 


^JHECITYFAIR 

Sells  for  Family  U*r 
Old  and  Reliable 

WINES 


IMI'ORTRD  AND 
DOM  BSTIC 

The  Lowest  Prices 
For  Honest  Goods 

Em.  Meyer  &  Co. 

1047  MarketSt.  1049 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income.  - 


So  S-iys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Business  Dull?  Stir  it  up  by 
Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  of  Prosperity. 


"  Is  he  rich,  my  darling  ?  "  asked  the  fond 
mother,  as  she  gently  stroked  the  brown  hair 
and  smooth  brow  of  her  daughter,  Susan 
Caligraph,  the  queen  of  the  typewriters. 

"Yes,  mother,"  replied  the  young  girl, 
dreamily;  "he  is,  indeed,  rich,  and  I  believe 
that  he  is  as  capable  of  a  strong,  pure  affec- 
tion as  he  was  fifty  years  ago." 

"  And  how  does  he  express  his  fondness  for 
you?  "  continued  the  doting  parent.  "  Does 
he  ever  say  anything  to  you  of  an  affection- 
ate nature  in  the  presence  of  witnesses?  " 

"Alas,  no!"  replied  the  fair  young  girl. 
"  There  is  a  legend  in  the  office  that  he  once 
tenderly  loved  his  lady  cashier — that  was  in 
the  days  when  ladies  were  very  scarce  down 
town — and  that  the  costs  of  the  suit  were  so 
great  that  his  heart  turned  to  marble,  and 
never  since  then,  until  I  came  into  his  office, 
has  he  been  known  to  smile  upon  a  pretty 
face." 

"  My  precious  one,"  said  Mrs.  Caligraph, 
"you  young  girls  of  to-day  enjoy  advantages 
in  a  matrimonial  way  such  as  were  never 
even  dreamt  of  in  my  time.  And  of  all  in- 
struments that  a  benign  Providence  ever 
placed  in  the  hands  of  our  sex,  I  know  of 
nothing  that  can  be  used  with  such  deadly 
effect  as  the  typewriter.  Armed  simply  with 
that  machine  and  a  few  personal  charms,  a 
young  girl  may  successfully  storm  the  heart 
and  pocketbook  of  the  most  experienred  and 
foxy  old  man  that  ever  outlived  three  wives 
in  thirty  years.  But  look  to  it,  girl,  that  he 
does  not  trifle  with  your  young  affections,  and 
be  sure,  too,  that  these  millions  of  his  exist 
somewhere  except  in  your  imagination.  Are 
you  sure  that  he  is  rich  ?  " 

"  Rich,  mother,  beyond  the  wildest  dreams 
of  avarice!  So  rich  that  he  is  obliged  to  go 
away  every  summer  because  of  his  hay-fever. 
It  was  only  yesterday — two  da\  s  after  the 
publishers  had  raised  the  price  for  the  seventh 
time — that  he  ordered  a  copy  of  Hopkinson 
Smith's  new  book  about  American  illustra- 
tors." 

"Then,  my  child,"  cried  the  pious  mother, 
"  may  Heaven  crown  your  endeavors  with 
the  success  which  you  so  richly  deserve!  " 

A  cold,  sleety  day  in  January,  the  rain  trick 
ling  down  the  window-panes  without,  aud  the 
bright  grate-fire  burning  cheerily  within  the 
private  office  in  which  old  Jacob  Invoice  sat 
with  bowed  head,  and  with  a  look  of  mingled 
rage  and  fear  on  his  wrinkled,  hard  face.  On 
the  desk  before  him  lay  two  letters  which  had 
reached  him,  within  the  same  cover,  in  his 
morning's  mail. 

One  of  them  bore  the  signature  of  the 
famous  old  firm  of  Goodwill,  Stock  &  Co., 
and  consisted  of  but  five  words:  "  Please  to 
explain,  and  oblige." 

The  other  was  as  follows: 

New  York,  January  11,  1892. 
Messrs.  Goodwill,  Stock  &  Co.,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Dear  Sirs: — We  are  in  receipt  of  your  esteemed 
favor  of  the  tenth  i  list. ,  Covering  order  for  goods  as 
therein  specified.  (What's  the  matter  with  dining  at 
the  Martin  to-night?)  We  have  not  everything  in 
stock  just  now,  but  will  be  able  to  fill  your  order  by 
the  twenty-fifth  at  the  latest.  (Yes.  uiy  dear,  you'd 
better  send  word  to  your  mother  that  you're  detained 
down  town.)  We  note  your  request  for  sixty  day*' 
time,  and  agree  to  same,  though  it  is  contrary  to  our 
usual  rules.  (How  would  you  like  to  take  in  "The  black 
Crook  "  with  your  old  Lambkin  to-night?,  Thank- 
ing you  for  your  order,  and  soliciting  a  continuance 
of  your  favors,  we  remain, 

Very  truly  vours,      Jacob  Invoice  it  Co. 
[Dictated.] 

(I'd  like  to  see  you  in  the  ballet  once.  I  believe 
you'd  look  grand.) 

Warned  by  his  former  experience  with  his ' 


lady  cashier,  Jacob  Invoice  compromised  for 
cash,  and  no  longer  believes  that  commerce 
is  a  suitable   field   for   feminine  endeavor. 

—  Truth. 


The  Jenness  Miller  Illustrated  Monthly  for  January, 
is  the  best  issue  of  that  admirable  magazine  yet  seen. 
Mrs.  Miller  begins  a  new  department  called  "The 
World  We  Live  In,"  full  of  useful  hints  and  sugges- 
tions for  women  and  joung  girls,  and  comments  on 
timely  topics.  Mrs.  Miller  also  contributes  an  article 
entitled  "The  Charm  of  Individuality,"  which  is  in 
her  best  vein. 


Eclipse  Kxtra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  on  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

Which    is    tthsttt  it  (el  1J 
purr  ttlltt  Stlltthlf 

I  It  lias  more  thin  (It  rrc  times 
thextrenyth  of  Cocoa  mixed 
I  Willi  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
'Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  COTDorchester,  Mass. 


Jtilt>HH<t\ASu,S»lUD»0 
8"""?  "'.Z'^n-'lS  Oil"  ^t«*TWI 


IHtn,oESiwo 
<  MADE  I 


N  KENTUCKY^* 


To-day  the  Fashionable  Whisky  of  the  United  States 

CARROLL  &  CARROLL,  Agents 

306  M4BK6T  STREET 


Well's 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S.  F. 


CO  AL 

EGG-HARD  ANTHRACITE ;  FURNACE  USE  |  $14  PER  TON 
A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Sti  eet 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

A  DDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
CiflE  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  GO'S  MUSIC  STORE 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


OPEN  FOR  ENGAGEMENTS 


Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

C.NDEB  THE  MANAGEMENT  OK 

E.  M.  ROSNER  and  B.  JAULUS 

18  THE 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Be  sure  ani  Address  your  U-tters  to 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

Care  of  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Notice 


We,  undersigned,  testify  that  we  know 
Mr.  E.  M.  Rosner  as  the  original  Musical 
Director  and  Organizer  of  the  Hungarian 
Orchestra,  for  the  last  five  and  a  half  years. 


J.  Wenzel,  President 
C.  Brandt.  Vice-Preside ut 
Thos.  Oi  lman,  Ex-President  1 
Oe  >.  MoNelee,  Ex-President  I 

E.  E.  Schruitz,  Secretary  , 
Noah  B  andt  \ 
L.  N.  Kitzau 
N.  Balleuberg  f 
M   Blum  J 
Isidor  Tenster  Henry  Busman 
Nathan  Laudsberyer           A.  Logar 

F.  Splller  And  many  others 


OF  THE   (WUStCIAriS  UNION. 


ORCHESTRAL  LEADERS. 


B.  .laulus 

W.  J.  Heuders<in 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  lar^e  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  aud  co'd  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  sre  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  fan  ily  home.  House 
heated  with  h  it  air.  Elavator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CtlAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  6th,  16th  and  25tb  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— Januarv  2Sth,  S.  S.  "  City  of  Sydney;" 
Febnuvy  Cth.  S.  S.  •' Aeapulco;"  February  16th,  8.  S.  '•SanJuan." 
Note— When  the  *ailit  g  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spitehed  the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  ami  Central  American  Ports  • 
ami  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  on  the  Brd  and  I8th  of  each  month 
calling  at  various  Hszti  an  ami  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Ballings: 

S.  s.  "San  Jose,"  February  3d;  8.  S.  "City  of  Panama,"  Febru- 
ary ISth 

Japan  ami  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  February  4th,  189:t,  at  3  p.  m  :  "8.  8.  "China."  via 
Honolulu,  Tue'day,  February  14th,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  8."  Peru," 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Thursdav,  March  23d,  1893.  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
QraDnan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent, 


At  the  present  writing  mining  shares  are  in  a  de- 
pressed condition.  Matters  on  the  Comstock  have 
been  going  from  one  decline  to  another  until  the 
operator  and  miner  are  not  surprised  at  anything  that 
occurs.  The  suspension  of  the  oldest  newspaper  at 
Virginia  City,  The  Enterprise,  which,  while  not  con- 
nected directly  with  the  mines,  was  looked  on  as 
one  of  the  links  that  connected  the  speculator  with 
the  mine,  was  regarded  as  a  bad  omen.  Then 
the  news  this  week  that  the  Gold  Hill  mines 
intended  to  stop  pumping  operations  (which  would 
mean  that  the  several  mines  at  the  South  End 
would  fill  with  water  to  the  Sutro  Tunnel  level) 
has  had  a  most  demoralizing  effect.  The  out- 
look is  very  blue,  and  stockholders  must  be 
prepared  for  a  series  of  depressions  and,  perhaps, 
many  months  of  waiting  and  numbers  of  assessments; 
but  speculators  must  remember  that  this  is  not  the 
first  time  pumping  operations  have  been  abandoned. 
In  1884  or  1885,  at  the  North  End  all  work  was  stopped 
on  the  lower  levels  of  Con.  Virginia,  Ophir,  Mexican, 
Best  &  Belcher,  etc.  Several  of  the  mines  were  dis- 
mantled, the  pumps  were  hoisted  or  left,  and  all  work 
given  up  below  the  tunnel  level.  Now  what  was  the 
result?  The  stock  brokers  in  both  the  Pacific  and 
San  Francisco  Exchanges  started  in  to  sell  the  whole 
line  short;  they  emptied  their  boxes  and  sold  out 
whatever  stocks  they  were  carrying  for  customers; 
prices  declined  until  the  king-pin,  Con.  Virginia, 
which  previously  had  sold  at  $200  or  more  per 
share,  went  begging  at  10  cents  a  share  ;  the 
rest,  Ophir,  Sierra  Nevada,  Savage,  etc.,  were  no  bet- 
ter, merely  nominal  prices,  the  street  as  I  said  before, 
having  virtually  sold  more  shares  than  the  capital 
stock,  and  at  the  discovery  that  there  was  still  some 
merit  in  the  Comstock  prices  started  to  go  up.  In  less 
than  three  months  Pine  Street  was  blockaded;  all 
was  excitement  and  life,  shares  were  booming,  for- 
tunes were  made,  etc.  Con.  Virginia,  from  nearly 
nothing,  sold  to  $75,  Ophir  from  40  cents  to  $42, 
Mexican  from  30  cents  to  #35,  Savage  from  25  cents  to 
$28,  etc.,  all  the  croakers  were  annihilated  and  20  or  30 
brokers  failed,  some  of  whom  were  short  100,000 
shares  and  several  owed  their  clients  $100,000.  The 
foregoing  is  a  brief  sketch  of  what  looks  like  a  sim- 
ilar state  of  affairs,  and  to  show  that  the  rehabilita- 
tion of  the  mines  was  based  on  something.  Con.  Vir- 
ginia and  California,  the  foremost  factor,  has  only 
levied  three  assessments  and  has  disbursed  $3,628,000 
in  dividends.  Now,  while  I  don't  wish  to  mislead  the 
readers  of  Tup:  Wave,  and  must  not  be  understood  to 
mean  that  again  such  rises  aud  markets  will  come, 
still,  as  the  saying  is.  history  repeats  itself,  and  while 
there  is  virgin  ground  unexplored  all  hope  is  not 
gone,  but  much  can  be  expected. 

As  I  said  last  week,  while  all  interest  at  present 
centres  in  the  middle  group,  or  Potosi  particularly, 
and  as  The  Wave  said  the  top  had  been  reached 
and  a  setback  would  come,  it  came,  and  with  a 
vengeance.  While  last  Saturday  the  price  of  the  stock 
closed  at  $2.75,  on  Monday  it  commenced  to  decline, 
and  on  Wednesday  there  was  a  Waterloo,  and  under 
the  heavy  selling  of  Schmitt  (of  Zadig,  Wollberg  & 
Co. )  of  some  6000  or  7000  shares,  the  price  declined  to 
$1.60,  or  a  fall  of  over  $  1  since  Saturday.  Now, 
although  (here  have  been  tips  on  the  street  for  the 
last  month  to  buy  the  stock,  most  of  which  are  given 
by  Hayward's  friends,  the  first  question  asked  was, 
Who  could  Schmitt  be  selling  such  large  quantities  for? 
If  not  for  Hayward  (who  does  his  business  with  that 
firm),  then  what  other  large  holder  of  the  stock  is 
there?  None  can  answer.  The  news  from  the  mine 
is  bad;  while  the  assays  last  week  were  as  high  as  $30, 
this  week  the3-  fell  to  $1.50,  and  the  break  was  based  on 
the  report  that  the  southeast  drift  on  the  1000  foot 


level  is  out  of  ore  and  is  in  porphyry  and  barren 
(juartz.  Now,  while  this  is  so,  still  it  must  not  be  over- 
looked that  in  the  further  following  of  the  drift  better 
signs  may  be  encountered  and  the  ore  body  again 
struck;  and  as  the  nature  of  the  ground  is  such  as  to 
make  this  possible,  it  will  make  the  stock  still  the 
favorite  gamble.  It  will  take  but  a  slight  change  lor 
the  stock  to  regain  all  it  has  lost.  While  the  Gold 
Hill  and  middle  stocks  were  being  slaughtered  they 
carried  with  them  in  their  decline  the  North 
Enders ;  but  at  the  worst  stage,  when  every- 
thing looked  as  though  they  would  go  to  the 
dogs,  strong  buying  orders  (by  Hirshfield  who  oper- 
ates for  a  Virginia  City  clientage)  came  in,  and  Con. 
Virginia  &  California  reacted  from  $2.35  to  $2.60. 
Ophir  from  >i.7o  to  $1.90,  Mexican  from  $1.35  to 
$1.50.  The  tone  of  all  these  stocks  are  firmly  held 
and  though  circumstances  may  retard  their  advance 
at  present,  still,  at  the  proper  time,  they  will  quickly 
rally  and  make  things  hum  around  the  Exchange. 
During  the  week  30  additional  men  have  been  put 
to  work  in  Con.  Virginia  &  California.  Superin- 
tendent Lyman  expects  this  week  to  resume  the  ex- 
traction of  ore  from  the  1500  foot  level. 

As  I  mentioned  in  the  previous  portion  of  this 
article,  the  Crown  Point  has  begun  to  take  up  its 
sinking  pumps,  and  the  main  pumps  will  be  left  in 
their  position  and  painted  to  preserve  them  when  the 
water  reaches  to  a  point  above  them. 

The  mill  men  and  ranchers  on  the  Carson  River 
have  ceased  their  war,  and  proper  arrangements  are 
being  entered  into  by  which  both  can  get  the  proper 
benefits  in  regard  to  water-rights. 

James  I,.  Flood  and  Nat  Messer  are  expected  to 
return  from  the  East  shortly. 

The  price  of  silver  this  week  was  better,  reaching 
about  83>s  cents  per  ounce. 

The  Standard  Con.  of  Bodie  received  a  bullion 
shipment  of  $17,662,  being  the  product  of  the 
December  account. 

The  Black  Oak  Mine,  in  Tuolumne  County,  has 
opened  a  valuable  ore  body  on  the  500  foot  level  that 
will  average  $200  per  ton. 

The  Utica  Go!d  Mine,  owned  by  Alvinza  Hayward 
and  the  Hobart  estate,  situated  at  Angel's  Camp, 
Calaveras  County,  has  made  a  shipment  of  $1 18,000, 
the  result  of  the  deposit  of  ore  lately  uncovered. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations:  Champion  Mine,  10  cents;  W.  Y.  O. 
D.,  10  cents;  Alaska  Treadwell,  37  ;  Three  Stars 
Gold  3  !4  per  cent  per  share. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  Best  &  Bel- 
cher, 25  cents;  Weldon,  5  cents;  Crocker,  5  cents,  and 
Grangers'  Bank,  >io  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  sales  were  made  of 
the  following:  Spring  Valley  Water,  475  shares  at 
$96^  to  97^-2  a  share;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  70  at 
79;  San  Francisco  Gas,  115  at  Jtfii  California  Electric 
Light,  455  at  22 %  @  22ji;  Omnibus,  85  @  52;  Cali- 
fornia Electric  Works,  80  @  5;  L.  P.  &  A.  Bk.,  50  (2) 
119;  Giant  Powder,  287  at  40  (5>,  40 H;  Safe  Deposit, 
160  at  49  @  52,  and  also  bond  of  5000  U.  S.  4's,  1 1 3 14 ; 
Spring  Valley  6's,  <Sj,  122;  18,000  of  4's  at  92  @ 
92^;  Omnibus,  2000  @  1 15.47 \i\  California  I  us. ,  100 
@  80.  Surety. 


Aha!  Deacon  Bartlett,  you  must  look  to  your  laurels. 
Editor  McPherson,  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  is  after 
you.  Listen  to  his  poetical  way  of  speaking  of  the 
weather:  "  The  sun  came  out  slowly  Monday,  but  it 
came  out  beautifullv  and  smiled  the  clouds  away." 


Englishman — Do  you  make  artificial  ice  in  America  ? 
New  Yorker — Yes;  lots  of  it. 
Englishman — Where  ? 

New  Yorker — In  Boston. — Kale  Field's  Washington. 


LIFE. 

Ah .  what  is  life  ?  so  brief  at  best — 

A  waking  between  re;t  and  rest; 

An  insect's  trail  along  the  sand  ; 

A  gem's  bright  flash  upon  the  hand  ; 

A  wave-line  traced  on  ocean's  shore, 

Just  rippled  there,  then  seen  no  more  ; 

A  breath  upon  a  frosted  pane, 

A  moment  warmed,  then  chilled  again  ; 

The  shadow  of  a  cloud  that  stays, 

Until  obscured  by  passing  haze. 

Canst  think  of  aught  more  brief,  more  fleet, 

To  image  forth  Time's  flying  feet? 

Yet  in  the  "  shadow,"  in  the  "breath," 

Our  love  awakes,  which  knows  no  death, 

And  life,  which  seems  so  brief  to  be, 

Is  crowned  by  Immortality  ! 

— Margaret  May,  in  Christian  Union . 


under  what  might  be  termed  an  '  atmosphere  of 
coerciou.'  The  beautiful  and  blushing  bride  of 
twenty-one  summers  had  her  bashful  lover  escorted  to 
the  hymeneal  altar  by  a  deputy  sheriff." 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  calls  attention  to  the 
gentle  wiles  of  the  Oaklaud  girl:  "  An  impromptu 
wedding  took  place  in  Oakland  on  Wednesday  last, 


AN  AX 

Hear  the  whizzing  of  the  ax! 
Cleveland's  ax! 
What  a  world  of  misery  it's  working  with  its  whack! 
How  it  slashes,  slashes  slashes, 

Through  the  officeholders'  necks, 
While  the  fish-horns  are  a-dinning, 
And  old  Grover  stands  a-grinning 
At  the  ghastly,  grinning  wrecks! 
Hear  it  chopping,  chopping,  chopping, 
As  the  heads  keep  dropping,  dropping, 
And  are  gathered  up  in  ghoulish  glee  and  carried  off 
in  sacks  ! 
'Tis  the  ax,  ax.  ax,  ax,  ax,  ax,  ax, 
Some  other  man  is  wielding  Cleveland's  ax. 

— Figaro. 


THE   WAV  E 
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OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  Tanuary  18th.  Dear  Wave: — The  min- 
isters are  still  waging  war  against  poor  Mr.  Mother- 
sole,  and  what  is  to  become  of  him  and  his  swell 
theatre  heaven  only  knows.  Dr.  Coyle  says  the 
night  the  minstrels  played  in  front  of  the  theatre 
many  were  drawu  from  his  place  of  worship  If  a 
plain,  every-day  minstrel  band  can  entice  the  mem- 
bers of  his  flock,  one  can't  say  much  in  favor  of  his 
teaching,  can  they,  dear?  Three  years'  preaching 
should  have  taught  the  dear  innocents  of  his  flock 
how  to  resist  temptation.  As  our  popular  East  Oak- 
land divine  says,  the  churches  should  give  something 
more  attractive  than  the  theatres.  Next  Sunday  I'm 
going  to  hear  what  Dr.  Wendte  has  to  say  about  it, 
but,  since  so  many  of  the  saints  are  aroused  over  our 
depravity  why  don't  they  try  their  charms  and 
preachings  on  three  or  four  theatres  in  this  burg  that 
are  not  respectable,  and  confine  their  attentions  to 
the  many  men  and  women  who  need  reforming  ? 
Besides,  I  have  yet  to  see  an  actress  at  "the  Mac- 
donough"  gowned  as  decollete  as  were  the  ushers  at 
a  certain  charity  entertainment  given  in  one  of  our 
"  swell  "  churches  not  long  ago.  It  is  a  wonder  that 
the  saint's  don't  get  after  our  numerous  amateurs. 
You  can't  call  any  place  where  theatricals  are  not  the 
only  subject  of  conversation.  The  East  Oakland 
contingent  are  going  to  try  their  luck  at  the  business; 
the  Durhams,  Goodalls,  and  Bayleys  are  enthused 
again,  and  the  Charity  Company  are  considering 
whether  to  produce  "Camille,"  "Cleopatra,"  or 
"  Don  Ceesar  de  Bazan."  The  men  of  the  company 
want  star  parts  as  do  the  girls,  so  their  is  a  possibility 
of  an  open  rupture  which  will  be  a  blessing  to  us. 

Our  professional  married  beauty  is  quite  angry  be- 
cause I  hinted  at  an  alliance  between  the  butcher's 
daughter  and  Edson.  She  says  her  daughter  almost 
has  him;  he  often  is  her  escort.    The  lady  possibly  is 

not  aware  that  Mrs..  A  rules  Edson  with  the  same 

iron  rod  that  she  used  to  wield  when  she  was  the  first 
school  teacher  in  Oakland,  and  that  what  she  consid- 
ered a  mesalliance  on  the  part  of  her  children  would 
meet  with  the  same  cruelty  as  did  the  marriage  of  her 
brother  to  a  little  dressmaker.    It  was  years  and  years 

ago;  the  brother  is  now  dead,  but  Mrs.  A  never 

forgave  or  spoke  to  him  again.  Strange  how  people 
forget,  and  stronger  yet  how  they  are  the  ones  who 
have  fortunes  thrust  upon  them. 

The  Magees  have  returned  from  their  trip  abroad. 
Harry  East  Miller  is  home  again  from  his  Mexican 
voyage.  The  Egbert  Stones  are  having  receptions 
every  Wednesday  at  the  Metropole.  To-night  I'm 
going  to  Floy's,  so  adieu.  Frou  Frou. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresxo,  January  18th.  Dear  Wave: — The  de- 
pressing ennui  with  which  our  smart  set  have  been 
afflicted  these  past  few  weeks  has  taken  wings  with 
the  fog  and  flown  hence.  The  first  ripple  of  excite- 
ment came  with  the  announcement  of  the  Club  dance 
one  week  from  Friday  night.  The  second  ripple  was 
the  jolly  time  promised  us  girls  by  the  ladies  of  the 
Fresno  Board  of  World's  Fair  Commissioners;  they 
give  a  ball  in  the  Hughes  Hotel,  the  fourteenth  of 
February,  to  raise  the  wherewithal  for  the  Fresno 
exhibit  at  the  Fair.  Certainly  we'll  all  attend  and 
display  our  public  spirit  by  subscribing  most  gener- 
ously to  the  fund. 

The  third  ripple  of  excitement  was  a  veritable  wave. 
The  genial  Charles  Pyke  is  to  have  a  benefit.  The 
opera  of  "  Patience  "  will  be  given,  and  the  jeunesse 
doree  of  Fresno  are  to  adorn  their  aristocratic  persons 
with  the  testhetic  dress,  and  literally  pack  the  Barton 
Opera  House  as  'twas  never  packed  before.  Mr.  I'yke 
has  been  a  prime  favorite  with  our  swell  set  ever  since 
he  came  here;  he  has  been  untiring  in  his  efforts 
when  the  Aid  Society  or  churches  have  solicited  his 
help  in  their  entertainments,  and,  as  a  reward  for  his 
kindness,  the  swells  are  all  responding  to  the  invita- 
tions to  assist.  Those  of  the  150  not  in  the  cast  will 
occupy  boxes,  loges,  or  the  choicest  seats,  and 
will  add  a  brilliancy  to  the  occasion  by  appear- 
ing in  full  dress.  I  detest  amateur  perform- 
ances, and  I  doubt  not  the  public  are  also  so 
inclined.  They  need  have  no  apprehensions  over 
"Patience,"  though,  for  the  dear  milkmaid  is  to  be  none 
other  than  Mrs.  Pyke  (Louise  Manfred),  whose  voice 
we  have  all  thoroughly  enjoyed  in  her  professional 
career.  The  other  soloists  will  be  our  very  finest 
Society  talent.  Rehearsals  are  being  enthusiastically 
attended,  and  the  performance  on  the  Barton  stage  is 
an  anticipated  event  of  the  near  future. 

Charlie  Bonner  goes  East  next  week  to  say  the 
important  word  that  links  his  fate  with  pretty  Lou 
Tripps.  They  will  reside  on  the  Locan  ranch  after 
the  honeymoon,  and  I  trust  will  entertain  in  their 
lovely  new  home. 

I  see  the  Saturday  edition  of  the  Expositor  was 
made  even  more  attractive  by  a  brilliant  social 


column.  Tom,  Johi.y,  and  Stony  heaved  a  de- 
spondent sigh  and  wept  on  each  other's  manly 
bosoms.  "With  so  many  Imps  watching  the 
actions  of  the  150.  Heaven  knows,  we  stand  small 
chances,"  remarked  Frank.  Now,  I'm  sure  I  deal 
very  leniently  with  the  boys.  I  don't  tell  half  on 
them  that  I  might.  Eh  ?  The  rivalry  existing  be- 
tween Mr  Utting  and  Mr.  Powers  for  instance,  or 
the  billet  doux  a  certiin  blonde  "boy  "  received  from 
one  of  his  numerous  married  friends  and  read  to  an 
interested  circle  of  running  mates.  Then  the  bet  of  a 
champagne  supper  for  four,  between  two  'Sg-'cp  club- 
men, as  to  which  of  the  Southern  girls  will  receive 
the  first  proposal.  Wouldn't  I  just  love  to  give  Jim 
away  for  helping  Will  to  win  that  bet!  but  I  won't. 
I'll  be  generous  and  cover  up  their  sins.  Yours 
contritely,  Imp. 

 ►  •■«  

MR.  KIPLING  AND  HIS  BABY. 


The  fact  that  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  has  be- 
come a  father  has  stirred  the  poetasters  to  the 
depths  of  their  muses.  One  of  them  parodies 
"  Danny  Deever  "  in  this  clever  wise,  for  the 
satisfaction  of  the  author  of  that  jingle  and 
the  baby: 

"What  is  your  bugle  blowin'  for?"  said  Rudyard  to 
the  maid. 

"  To  turn  you  out,  to  turn  you  out,"  the  colored  ser- 
vant said. 

"What  makes  you  look  so  pale  and  white?"  said 

Rudyard  to  the  maid. 
"  I'm  dreadiu'  what  I've  got  to  watch,"  the  colored 

servant  said. 

For  they're  up  with  Baby  Kipling,  you  can  'ear  the 

swear  words  play; 
The  family's  in  a  'ollow  square — they're  up  with  her 

to-day. 

She's  driven  of  the  neighbors  off  for  seven  blocks 
away, 

An'  they're  up  with  Baby  Kipling  in  the  mornin'. 

"What  makes  'er  breathe  so  loud  an'  'ard?"  said 

Rudyard-on-parade. 
"It's  gotter  cold,  it's  gotter  cold,"  the  colored  servant 

said. 

"What  makes  'er  break  out  with  the  rash?"  said 
Rudyard-on-parade. 

"  A  touch  of  heat,  a  touch  of  heat,"  the  colored  ser- 
vant said. 

For  they're  up  with  Baby  Kipling,  daddy's  marchin' 
her  arouml; 

An'  they've  'alted  Baby  Kipling  while  'er  daddy's  toe 
is  bound, 

An'  she'll  yowl  in  'alf  a  minute  like  a 'omeless,  friend- 
less 'ound — 

Oh,  they're  up  with  Baby  Kipling  in  the  mornin'. 

"  'Er  cot  is  right  'and  cot  to  mine,"  said  Rudyard-on- 
parade. 

"  She  ain't  asleepin'  much  to-night,"  the  colored  ser- 
vant said. 

"I  give  'er  pap  a  score  of  times,"  says  Rudyard-on- 
parade. 

"She's  weepin'  bitter  tears  all  right,"  the  colored 
servant  said. 


They're  up  with  Baby  Kipling,  you  must  walk  'er 
'round  the  place, 

For  there's  somethiu'  on  'er  stomach,  and  there's 
wrath  upon  her  face, 

An'  she's  'owlin'  like  a  Fejee  to  'er  quiet  dad's  dis- 
grace— 

While  they're    up    with   Baby    Kipling   in  the 
mornin'. 

"What  makes  'er  grow  black  in  the  face?"  says 

Rudyard-on-parade. 
"She's  yelpin'  so  she's  lost  'er  wind,"  the  colored 

servant  said. 

"  What's  that  a  breakin'over  'ead  ?  "  said  Rudyard-on- 
parade. 

"  It  is  the  welcome  rosy  morn,"  the  colored  servant 
said. 

For  they're  done  with  Baby  Kipling,  papa  now  can 
run  an'  play, 

She's  peacefully  asleepin'  an'  the  doctor's  gone  away, 
An'  tootsey,  you  can  bet  you'll  drive  your  dad  to 
drink  to-day, 
After  being  up  with  baby  in  the  morning. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Oakland  'Tribune  calls  attention  to  a  matter  of 
grave  importance:  "The  President  of  the  Missouri 
State  Dairying  Association  feels  it  necessarv  to  give 
this  advice,  '  Don't  read  while  milking.  The  cow 
needs  the  whole  of  your  attention.'  Must  we  infer 
that  the  Missourian  milkman  is  a  victim  of  the  literarv 
habit  ?  " 

This  item,  which  explains  itself,  is  of  considerable 
importance:  "  Mr.  John  Powers,  late  editor  and  pub- 
lisher of  The  lerpsichorean,  takes  pleasure  to  inform 
his  friends  that  he  has  become  connected  with  the 

Mission  fournal  as  Society  Editor." 

The  Stat-  speaks  truly  in  this  paragraph:  "Ben 
Butler  is  dead.  Few  men  had  bitterer  enemies  or 
warmer  friends.  He  was  ever  ready  to  champion  the 
cause  of  the  oppressed.  Therefore,  his  death  is  a 
national  loss." 

Here  is  a  "shot"  at  the  man  who  does  not  ad- 
vertise. It  is  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel:  "  An 
Eastern  hypnotist  says  he  can  simulate  death.  That's 
nothing.  Several  dead  business  men  are  simulating 
life." 

Mrs.  Withers — I'm  so  glad,  mother;  I  know  John's 
going  to  do  better.  He  must  surely  have  been  at  the 
Reverend  Sadsmile's  revival  meeting  last  night. 

Mother — What's  put  that  into  your  head? 

Mrs.  Withers — Why,  after  he  came  to  bed  he  kept 
talking  in  his  sleep  about  "that  last  trump  "  and  his 
"miserable,  worthless  heart"  so  anxiously  that  I 
fairly  cried  for  the  poor  fellow.  I'm  so  glad,  mother. 
—  Truth. 

Auntie — Johnnie,  did  you  enjoy  the  book  I  sent  you 
Christmas  ? 
Johnnie — Never  looked  at  it  yet. 
Auntie — Why  don't  you  like  it? 

Johnnie — 'Cause  ma  said  I'd  have  to  wash  my  hands 
when  I  re  d  it.  —  The  Inte> -Ocean. 


IMPORTANT  AUCTION  SALE 

Standard  and  High-Bred ^FroUing6  Brood  Mares 

In  Foal  to  Choice  Young  Trotting  Stallions,  Sons  of  Electioneer,  125, 
and  General  Benton;  also,  by  Piedmont,  Nephew,  Etc.,  being 
a  consignment  from  the  famous  Palo  Alto  Stock  Farm. 
TO  TAKE  PLACE  AT   I  I    A.  M. 

Salesyard,  Cor.  Van  Ness  Ave.  and  Market  St,  San  Francisco 

FRIDAY,  JANUAKY  3^, 


Horses  will  be  on  exhibition  from  Tuesday,  January  24th,  up  to  sale.    Catalogues,  giving  description, 
pedigrees,  stallion  bred  to  and  date  of  service,  now  ready  and  will  be  mailed  upon  application. 

XEILLIF  <&  CO. 

LIVE  STOCK  AUCTIONEERS  22  MONTGOMERY  STREET 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                    Fbom  Deckmbeu  3,  1692.  AH  RIVE 

7.00  a -ra    Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    llaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   16.16  p  m 

7.o0  a  U)    M  .- tii,.  /..  San    Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Verauo  and  Santa  Rosa    *6.15  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Darts   7  16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Oiiden  and  East   9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.45  p  in 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Ix>s  Angeles,  Dem- 

lng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m  Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  L'.vennore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m  Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  in    llaywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.15  p  m 
*.j0  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  in 

4  00  p  m   Benicia,  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.15  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Vacaville   10.46  a  n. 

•4  30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore   *8.46  a  m 

5  00  p  in    Europe  >n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.16  a  m 

5.30  p  m   Sante  F'e  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.16  a  m 

6.00  p  m   llaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

|7  00  pra    Vallejo   18.15  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Red. ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION. 

111.46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Ijos  Oatos    (8.05  p.  in. 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jos-e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   •10. 60  a  m 

4. 15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Uatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Ton  useud  StS.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   '2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Qilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Qrove, 
Salinas.  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  m 

12  16  p  m   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Qrove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   '10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   SanJose.Oilroyand  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations. .  17.30  pm 
*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sacsalito  Ferrv. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.] 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SADSALITO.  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

RAFAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:26,5:00,  6:16 

P.M.  iSundaysl— 8:00,  10:00  11 :30  a.  M.;  1 :30,  3:00,  5  00,  6:30  p.  m. 
From  SAN  FRlNCISCO^to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7T3079ibO 

a.m.;  3:25,  5:00.  6:15  p.m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00.  11:30a.  m 

1:30,  3:00.  6:00  p.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  m. 
From  SAN  RAFAEL  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  .week  days  I— 6-20,'  'VU 

9:15,  11:05  a.  m.;  1:46,  3:26,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:50,  a.  m.' 

12  M.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  r,  m. 

Fare,  60  cents  round  trip. 
From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  day-)   6:30,  7:68, 

9:10  a.m.;  3:35,  6:06  p.  M.     (Sundays)— 8:06,  10:10,  11:40  a.  m.; 

1:4S.  3:65,  5  15  i   m     Fare,  40  cents  round  trip. 


From  SAOSALI  IO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:66,  8:16, 
9:55,  11:45  a.  M.;  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  p.  M .  (Sundays)— 8:45.  10:40, 
a.  m.;  12:45,  2:16,  4:16,  5.45  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 
7:10  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7:30  a.  M.  I  Week 
1:45  p.  m  j  days. 
8:00  A.  M.  Sundays 

Canip  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma,  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:25  a.  v.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  m.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  m.  I'aily 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
1:45  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Week  days 

Thirty-day  Excurs  on  -Round  tri|i.  a,  per  vent  reduction. 
Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Keyes,  11.26;  Tomales,  «2;  Howards,  S2.50;  Cazadero,  $3 
Sunday  Excursion— Round   trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes.  81;  and 

Tomales,  31  60.  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Fr»ncisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  C  .ve.  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
CoAst. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICE8,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


Now  Open  ... 

the:  L.CISIOX 

OUS  SUTTER 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Sunny  Rooms,  Single  or  En  Suite. 
Cuiaine  ami  Sen'ice  Unexcelled. 

•  ^=MBS.  B,  NOHMAND  Proprietress 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacra.mknto,  January  17th.  Dkar  Wavic: — After 
the  stillness  and  uninterrupted  quiet  that  we  have 
wearily  plodded  through  for  a  week  or  more,  the 
Amico  Club  party  came  like  a  ray  of  sunshine  on  a 
misty  day.  What  a  jolly  informal  time  we  did  have! 
We  met  several  strangers,  loo.  James  Harrison,  the 
Olympic's  football  coacher,  is  splendid.  1  think  he 
will  come  back  to  Sacramento  soon,  for  here  he  found 
"  heart's-ease."    We  saw  him  during  several  dances 

absorbed  in  Miss  F  ,  and  we  have  heard  since  that 

she  said  that  she  liked  him  immensely.  Mr.  Pringle, 
of  Oakland,  came  in  late,  so  we  did  not  see  much  of 
him.  Then  there  was  Mr.  lilake,  another  man  that 
the  girls  are  growing  foolish  over. 

Our  dear  enthusiastic  girls  have  been  taught  of  late 
a  severe  lesson,  and  I  hope  this  last  experience  will 
be  a  danger  signal  and  a  watchword  guarding  them 
against  any  more  spontaneous  Society  growths. 

The  football  craze  has  struck  the  Capitol  City; 
Society  here  has  taken  it  up,  and  on  Saturday,  Febru- 
ary 4th,  Snow -Flake  Park  will  be  crowded  with 
people  to  see  the  first  game  of  football  ever  played  in 
Sacramento,  between  the  Oakland  Football  Team  and 
a  team  from  the  Sacramento  Athletic  Club.  Stewert 
I'pson,  one  of  Sacramento's  Society  beaux,  and  R.  V. 
Cole,  the  ex-Olympian,  and  now  the  Capitol  Citv's 
athletic  ideal,  will  be  on  the  team. 

A  "  Hryte "  idea  struck  me!  1  believe  I  have 
solved  why  Charley  Bentley  doesn't  take  the  girls 
out.  He's  engaged  !  And  so  are  Mae  Taylor  and 
Charley  Fiziman.  1  am  sure  of  this  for  on  Mae's 
slender  third  finger  glistens  and  sparkles  a  pretty 
little  diamond.  The  vivacious  widow  out  on  H  Street 
is  engaged,  too.  She  used  to  complain  of  the  city's 
horrible  dullness;  'tis  all  so  different  now  since  love 
has  found  its  way.  We  are  waiting  anxiously  to  hear 
which  of  the  three  Mae  Carroll  will  choose.  Our  j 
beaux  are  quite  attentive.  We  hear  that  Ruby  Flint 
is  engaged,  but  to  whom?  There  is  a  clerk  up  in 
the  Senate  who  seems  devoted,  or  is  this  friendship  ? 
And  Daisy  Brown,  we  think,  is  fond  of  Mr.  Horst; 
hope  he  will  be  more  courteous  to  her  than  he  was  to 
Miss  Tyrrell.  We  are  looking  forward  to  the  Carroll- 
Scheld  wedding  as  quite  ///<•  event  of  the  season.  The 
reception  is  to  be  given  in  C.  \V.  Clarke's  home. 

Six  of  the  girls,  weary  of  spending  their  evenings 
alone,  have  formed  a  whist  club,  and  have  asked  the 
boys  to  teach  them.  They  are  to  meet  at  McCreary's, 
Miller's.  Upson's  Carroll's,  and  out  at  Deming's.  I 
am  so  glad  Bert  Adams  consented  to  join,  for  he  is 
selfish  to  keep  himself  so  much  to  himself.  Will 
Sims  joined  because  Ella  did,  a  most  excellent  reason. 

There  is  so  little  to  amuse  us  that  '  cheap  theatre  " 
parties  are  in  vogue.  There  is  one  or  two  given  every 
week.  Every  one  is  going  to  the  Fsoteric  Club  party 
to-morrow  night.  Then  Fannie  Rice  and  the  Berke- 
ley Glee  Club  are  events  of  the  near  future.  Of 
these  and  all  else  that  intervenes  I  will  write  you  in 
my  next.  Sincerelv  ever,  Nenktzin. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

San  Jose,  January  iSth.    Dear  Wave: — It  is  just 

killing  to   watch   the   race   for  the  L   millions 

between  Frank  Webb  and  Dr.  Burke.  Tom  says  the 
Doctor  has  the  inside  track  and  he  hopes  he  will  win. 
but  Frank  has  developed  good  slaying  qualities.  I 
am  told  that  the  bills  for  light  in  that  fine  mansion 
are  something  enormous. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  sewing  society  I  learned  that 
our  former  sweet  singer,  Lois  S  ,  is  about  to  con- 
sole a  poor  disconsolate  w  ho  has  been  twice  bereaved. 
Popular  George  May  is  to  wed  the  fair  daughter  of 
J.  C.  B  about  the  same  time. 

Clarence  (Jrmy  is  going  to  give  a  parly,  a  real  wide 
affair,  all  by  himself.  I  hear  the  dressmakers  are  run 
to  death  with  orders  for  something  new  and  startling, 
to  do  honor  to  the  occasion.  It  is  time  some  of  the 
other  bachelors  got  a  move  on  them  and  paid  some 

social  debts.    There's  I.oring  N          never  takes  a 

lady  out,  and  Howell  confines  his  attentions  to  rich 
brides. 

Lots  of  girls  are  feeling  bad  about  Al  Kelly  be- 
cause he  is  caught,  but  I  don't  care.  His  papa  won't 
be  in  the  new  postoffice. 

We  had  a  delightful   evening  at   Mrs.  Moore's. 

Bessie  entertains  charmingly,  but  my!  didn't  W  

M          look  daggers  at  me  across  the  table?  He 

should  not  have  minded  my  telling  what  everybody 
knows.  The  Westminster  is  too  prominent  for  much 
to  escape  observation.  He  should  have  gone  to  Santa 
C  ;  nothing  ever  leaks  out  that  happens  there. 

A  wedding  is  soon  to  come  off  that  will  give  en- 
couragement to  the  despondent.  The  parties  made 
the  match  last  summer  while  doing  Yosemite. 

Fred  Machefert  is  stirring  the  boys  up  to  give 
a  ball  at  the  Yendome  ui  the  near  future.    I  hope  he 

will  succeed.    Now  that  Milton  L  is  gone  Fred  is 

the  fellow  in  town.  Babbler. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:30,  11:40  A.  ■.;  3:30,  6:06,  6:30  t.  «. 

Saturdays  Only— An  oxtra  trip  at  150  r.  M. 

Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

WsgK  Days— 6:26,  7:85,  9:30,  a.  m.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  p.  H. 

Sati  bdayb  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M.  ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  p.  M. 


Leave  Sau  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Not.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Dbstisation. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
5:05  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petal uma  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  lu 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  liealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Clovurdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  am 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
):S0pm 

8:00  am 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
:::30  p  iu 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pin 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

10:30am 
6:10  p  m 

PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.   They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    iu   reducing   flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  eymnai-ium  is  here 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  in  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM. 


SEXTON, 

Manager 


E.  C. 


MEDCEAFT, 

Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F 


PACIFIC  3DjU^A.S.TlvIE3SrT 

Cjn&i'di&ii  A^nMce  (Jo.  £un  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  *  6,000,000  Cash  Assets  -  -  $9,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •    821,911,916  I  Assets  in  America  $1,966,330 

WM.  I.  LAIDERS,  (ien'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of.london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1730 
CAPITAL  PAID  DP,        •  •     i  .3,446,100.00 

ASSET8,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Offloa,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 


Kmest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

TELEPHONE  I39« 


THh    WAV  K. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; — giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  anil  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  '-Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
long  Dist  ince  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


an 


Makes 
Evening 
Pleasanter. 


The  long  winter  evenings, 
so  enjoyable  at  home 
around  the  fireside,  and  in 
which  everybody  does  the 
most  of  his  year's  reading, 
Ci  H  be  made  more  so,  should 


one  s 


Local  Paper 

P>j  newsy,  entertaining  and 
wide-awake.  Oakland  has 
an  advantage  over  most 
cities,  for  it  possesses  the 
best  evening  newspaper 
west  of  Chicago  : 


THE  TRIBUNE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ■^^SEa"* 

AUe,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.    Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 

''OCl<«. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MCRPHY,  GRA>'T  &  (JO..  Parlflr  Coaat  Sole  Agent. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cqr.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  E0S0RA  CBFAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chopped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render, 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


•Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.     Faotobim— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;   Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

Uaneral  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  aud 
Waaklngton  of  the  Fcrt  Warst  Ilectrlc  Light  Co.,  Tort  Ways*,  hi. 

Betimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


[loaf?  Brapdt 
♦ 

iHaving  the  only  thoroughl) 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  8.  F. 


Address, 


ERNST  H.  LUDWK  ; 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAX  PRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


havh  yotjr 
blank  book.3  madk 
with 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRO.NC-.KST  SKWRD 
BOOK 

IN  tiik  markht. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
UNO  BINDERS  OF 


OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

AO       SAN  rKANCISCS.  oil 


SOBHES 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

UnTquaUedVoTthe  Prue.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  P08t  MfMC 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  aND  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  hest 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


t:elef»koint:e  no.  iobs 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FKEMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Haws  of  Every 
Description  Marie  to  Order. 


Our  Renting  Department  Is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ol  the  hest  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

Ml  MOVTAOWKRY  'TUKKT 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co  

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


TIMES" 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offer* 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swai» 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

Wells  Fare™  &  Cos  Bank 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  J.  Valkntink,  President!  HOMIR  S.  Kino,  Manager 
HUM  Wadkwortii,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Browsk,  Asst  Cashier 

LIomI  Tovis      Lelanri  Stanford      Oliver  F.ldridgc      James  (!.  Fargo 
Oeo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         w.  K.  Quad 
Dudley  EvanB      John  J.Valentine 


622  Market  Street,  ! 


lt|..»t»lri  1 
a,  ralace  Hatai  \ 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Noveltiea  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirti  to  Order  a  Specialty 


OGClDEflTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Qulat  Hom«  C»ntro  11  y  Looatad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

wm .  ■    morti,  Ma»*c«r 


BRUT  a  Grand  wine.  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  GRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  k  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  532.2 


GROTHWBLL   «Ste  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  £*KBfr 

We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


J    "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
*        And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


HOTELi  *  DEIi  *  ]WO]MTE 


JV[0|MTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWAUD,       -  JWanagen 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  4. 


San  Francisco,  January  28,  1893. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  ^5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  January  28,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


THE  CRINOLINE  threatens  us,  and  if 
some  force  greater  than  mere  human  energy 
does  not  assist,  we  will  shortly  be  within  its 

deadly  embrace. 
So  much  has  been 
said  of  this  article 
of  female  attire, 
that  those  who 
are  not  old  enough 
to  remember  it 
when  it  paid  its 
last  visit  are 
almost  as  well 
acquainted  with 
it  as  if  it  had  been 
put  off  last  year. 
The  press  appears 
to  regard  it  as  a  sort  of  scourge,  equaled 
in  danger  only  by  the  yellow  fever,  and  just 
a  trifle  less  fatal  than  the  cholera. 

*  #  # 

I  am  not  so  sure  that  the  crinoline  is  a 
curse;  indeed,  I  am  more  inclined  to  regard 
it  in  the  light  of  a  blessing.  Have  you  ever 
looked  at  it  in  that  way  ?  Probably  you  are  not 
aware  of  the  fact  that  the  girls  who  wore  crino- 
lines did  not  require  chaperones!  It  will  not 
be  necessary  to  explain  why.  The  people  who 
fear  that  the  crinoline  is  coming  back,  have 
the  bugaboo  of  thirty  or  forty  years  before 
their  eye.  They  do  not  remember  that  we 
are  in  an  age  of  invention,  and  that  the  same 
mind  that  designed  the  springs  in  the  ladies' 
hats  can  also  plan  a  patent,  self-closing  hoop, 
that  will  fold  into  itself  when  the  wearer  goes 
to  the  theatre. 

*  *  * 

Only  the  young  women  and  men  are 
opposed  to  the  crinoline,  and  they  have  their 


reasons,  I  suppose.  What  they  are,  I  will 
not  pretend  to  say,  but  nearly  every  one  who 
glances  at  the  picture  of  a  girl  in  a  crino- 
line will  understand  them.  Some  others  won't, 
and  that  is  the  reason  why  descriptive  matter 
usually  follows  fashion  cuts.  The  objection  to 
the  crinoline  because  it  takes  up  so  much  room 
is  easily  overcome;  it  does  not  occupy  as  much 
space  as  a  chaperone,  nor  is  it  so  expensive.  It 
does  not  eat  suppers,  nor  does  it  occupy  an 
extra  seat  at  the  theatre.  I  sincerely  hope 
the  crinoline  will  come  into  fashion  again;  it 
is  preferable  to  the  chaperone  on  grounds 
other  than  those  of  economy. 

IN  THE  PACIFIC-UNION  CEUB  there 
is  already  a  movement  to  elect,  this  coming 
April,  a  Board  of  Directors  who  will  reorganize 
the  affairs  of  the  institution.  With  the  pres- 
ent management  everyone  is  dissatisfied.  The 
chef  seems  unable  to  please  any  one  but  Mr. 
Hubbard.  Even  his  mutton  is  declared  poorly 
cooked,  and  his  ducks  are  not  half  as  cleverly 
done  as  those  one  has  at  Patron's.  Of  course, 
the  service  and  the  cuisine  are  better  than  at 
the  Bohemian,  but  one  can  now  have  a  better 
dinner  at  the  University,  at  the  Riche,  at  the 
Palace.  When  M.  Jack  presided  over  the 
kitchen  everything  went  admirably.  Now  no 
one  is  satisfied  save  the  new  members,  who, 
of  course,  don't  know  the  difference. 

*  *  * 

To  select  a  Board  like  the  one  over  which 
Major  Rathbone  presided  will  be  hard.  That 
would  have  revolutionized  the  affairs  of  the 
institution,  and  the  cuisine  would  have  been 
as  good  as  that  of  the  Jockey  Club  in  Paris, 
but  the  manner  of  its  treatment  precludes  the 
possibility  of  the  same  men  accepting  office. 
Perhaps  the  Major  will  consider  that  the  Club 
has  been  sufficiently  punished,  however,  and 
may  consent  to  return.  But  I  am  told  he  is 
to  return  to  the  Consulate  at  Lutetia,  and  that 
may  remove  him  as  a  possibility.  Some  one 
suggests  Joe  Crockett  as  possessed  of  the 
degree  of  executive  ability  requisite  to  handle 
two  institutions.  However,  there  are  but 
slender  thanks  for  labor  of  this  character,  and 
not  a  cent  return. 

*  *  * 

PRESIDENT  ZEILE,  of  the  Art  Associa- 
tion, is  still  hopeful  of  Mardi  Gras.  If  the 
deeds  return  in  time,  he  says  there  will  be  a 
masked  ball  in  the  Hopkins' house  on  Shrove- 
Tuesday.  The  attractions  of  the  mansion  are 
sufficient  to  form  a  brilliant  frame  for  a  swell 
gathering.  Tinsel  and  trashy  decorations 
would  be  out  of  place  amid  the  brilliantly 
frescoed  ceilings  and  the  carved  and  gilded 
paneling  of  the  drawing-rooms  and  the  great 
hall.  Preparations  put  through  with  a  rush 
would  increase  rather  than  detract  from  the 


interest.  The  beau  vionde  would  attend  in  a 
body,  and  another  400  would  purchase  tickets. 

*  *  * 

Properly  handled  the  function  would  be  the 
sensation  of  the  season.  It  would  net  the 
Association  coin  enough  to  fit  up  its  class- 
rooms and  pay  liberal  salaries  to  its  teachers. 
There  is  no  question  that  Mr.  Searles' 
generous  gift  puts  the  Art  Association  on  a 
new  basis.  In  future  its  picture  shows  will 
be  events  of  importance,  and  tickets  to  its 
private  views  will  be  sought  after  by  Society. 
It  is  even  possible,  in  the  course  of  time,  that 
local  millionaires  may  recognize  the  abilities 
of  local  artists.  But  then,  let  us  not  even 
dream  of  the  millennium. 

*  *  * 

THE  IMPRESSION  that  the  Board  of 
Regents  in  accepting  the  Hopkins'  house 
merely  relieved  Millionaire  Searles  of  a  white 
elephant  is  almost  general.  It  is  none  the 
less  erroneous.  When  the  first  offer  of  settle- 
ment was  made  Tim  Hopkins  the  house  was 
included  in  the  California  property.  After 
the  contest  Mr.  Searles  made  the  same  prop- 
osition, with  it  excepted.  "That,"  he  said, 
"  I  have  another  use  for."  In  lieu,  however, 
the  attorneys  allowed  Mr.  Hopkins  $350,000, 
so  the  gift  represents  at  least  that  amount  of 
cash.  I  am  under  the  impression  that  no  gift 
of  as  great  magnitude  has  been  made  San 
Francisco  since  James  Ljck  died.  Consider- 
ing the  enmity  the  disposition  of  Mrs.  Hop- 
kins' estate  aroused  here,  this  generosity  is 
distinctly  creditable.  It  seems  also  to  prove 
that  Mrs.  Hopkins  had  far  more  discrimina- 
tion than  some  of  her  friends  imagined. 

*  *  * 

When  the  deeds  transferring  this  pioperty 
to  the  Regents  were  sent  to  New  York  for 
signature,  a  clause  stipulated  that  the  name  of 
the  institution  should  be  the  "Searles'  Col- 
lege of  Art."  This  the  donor  changed  to 
"  Mark  Hopkins'  Institute."  It  does  not  ap- 
pear from  this  as  though  Mr.  Searles  were 
desirous  of  gathering  credit  for  himself.  My 
own  impression  is,  from  certain  interlineations 
in  these  indentures,  that  the  presentation  of  the 
house  is  but  the  initial  of  a  series  of  gifts. 
Doubtless  he  will  send  pictures  for  the  walls 
of  the  art  gallery.  Out  of  his  store  of  rich  furni- 
ture and  rare  tapestries,  of  unique  porcelain 
and  priceless  China  ware  he  may  contribute 
beautiful  adornments  for  this  institute.  In 
the  several  palaces  his  wife  built  before  her 
death  there  is  bric-a-brac  enough  for  a  mu- 
seum. 

*  *  * 

It  is  an  infinite  consolation,  the  reflection, 
that  Mr.  .Searles  is  a  man  of  real  culture  who 
is  not  likely  to  make  errors  in  the  selection  of 
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pictures.  It  is  improbable  that  such  gifts  as 
he  sends  will  be  ancient  daubs  or  mere  names. 
1  am  told  that  when  the  deeds  are  returned 
approved  by  the  donor,  Major  Horace  G. 
Piatt  will  formally  transfer  the  property  to  the 
Regents,  and,  at  the  ceremony,  Governor 
Markham,  Senator  Stephen  M.  White,  and 
other  functionaries  will  be  asked  to  as  sist. 
Immediate  steps  will  be  taken  to  fit  the  build- 
ing with  the  necessary  appliances,  and  I  have 
no  doubt  that,  if  necessary,  funds  will  be 
forthcoming  from  unsuspected  quarters. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  must  elapse  before  the  magnifi- 
cent organ  which  Mr.  Searles  has  presented  to 
Grace  Church  can  be  erected.  The  task  of 
building  a  new  foundation  for  the  choir  is 
now  being  proceeded  with,  and,  in  the  mean- 
time, the  new  instrument  is  gradually  ap- 
proaching completion.  It  will  be  by  far  the 
best  organ  in  San  Francisco — in  fact,  for  its 
size,  I  am  told  it  will  be  the  finest  in  the 
United  States.  Mr.  Searles  is  himself  a  skill- 
ful organist,  and  knows  thoroughly  what  can 
be  attained.  If  at  the  same  time  he  would 
endow  a  choir  and  obtain  the  services  of  a 
competent  player,  then  local  musicians  would 
call  his  name  blessed.  This  organ  is  erected 
as  a  monument  to  the  memory  of  Mrs.  Hop- 
kins-Searles. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  THE  ATTENDANCE  at  the 
fourth  cotillion  did  not  realize  anticipation, 
everyone  had  an  enjoyable  time.  A  number 
of  familiar  faces  were  absent,  and  it  was  sur- 
prising how  many  dancing  men  were  without 
partners.  Considering  the  infrequency  of 
functions,  it  is  curious  that  more  is  not  made 
of  the  cotillions.  When  Mr.  Greenway  led 
off  the  first  figure  half  the  seats  round  the 
hall  were  unoccupied.  However,  the  gather- 
ing gained  as  the  evening  passed,  and  by 
eleven  there  was  not  a  vacancy  even  in  the 
fourth  set.  One  large  party  made  its  appear- 
ance about  eleven. 

*  *  * 

The  familiarity  of  the  figures  has  more  to 
do  with  the  success  of  a  cotillion  than  most 
leaders  imagine.  Even  if  those  led  by  Mr. 
Greenway  lacked  the  spectacular  interest  of 
Mr.  Newhall's,  the  girls  were  oftener  on  the 
floor.  The  desideratum  is  dancing,  and  the 
frequency  of  opportunities  of  being  taken  out 
makes  the  difference  between  success  and 
failure.  Perhaps  it  is  because  there  is  so  little 
entertaining  being  done  that  the  girls  looked 
so  well.  Indeed,  the  average  of  beauty  in 
Society  is  far  higher  this  season  than  last. 
Among  the  debutantes  there  are  many  fresh 
and  decidedly  pretty  faces,  while  the  passing 
months  have  added  rather  than  detracted  from 
the  appearance  of  the  older  belles. 

Of  the  girls  I  am  inclined  to  think  that 
Miss  Cone  and  Miss  Furth  rather  carried  off 
the  honors.  Both  are  decidedly  handsome 
maidens,  brunettes,  Miss  Furth  in  particular 
being  a  distinct  type.  Slender  and  graceful 
of  figure,  she  has  fine  eyes,  rather  marked 
features  and  a  mobility  of  expression  that  is 


vital  and  very  charming.  Miss  Cone  is  taller 
and  her  figure  is  of  admirable  mould.  While 
exceedingly  pretty  her  face  lacks  the  piquant 
assurance  that  characterizes  the  Seattle  belle. 
Of  the  San  Franciscennes,  Miss  Deming's 
refined  beauty  was  as  conspicuous  as  usual. 
Miss  Jarboe  and  Miss  Beth  Sperry  looked 
well.  Miss  Hilda  Macdonald,  who  has  many 
admirers,  invariably  appears  in  dark  gowns 
which,  though  very  beautiful,  do  not  become 
her  conspicuous  style  as  well  as  lighter  cos- 
tumes would.  Miss  Catherwood,  Miss  Tobin 
and  Miss  Maud  Morrow  appeared  to  better 
advantage  than  at  any  previous  affair  this 
season. 

*  *  * 

The  married  belles  put  in  their  appearance 
very  late.  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels,  as  usual, 
looked  superb,  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan  wore 
a  lovely  gown  that  every  one  admired.  Mrs. 
Willie  Childs,  of  Los  Angeles,  wore  a  swell 
dress,  and,  though  she  arrived  late,  was  as 
much  in  demand  as  any  of  the  girls.  Miss 
Ella  Goad,  whose  first  appearance  it  was  this 
season,  was  the  recipient  of  numberless  con- 
gratulations on  her  return  to  Society.  She 
was  dressed  in  dead  white  silk,  and  looked 
very  charming.  The  chances  are  that  the 
last  cotillion  will  attract  as  large  an  attend- 
ance as  the  Leap  Year,  and,  from  the  prepara- 
tions under  way,  the  inference  that  it  will  be 
almost  as  brilliant  is  safe.  The  Presidio  Band 
will  play  during  the  intervals.  Of  course,  the 
decorations  will  suggest  the  Army  and  Navy, 
the  former  especially. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  was  at  a  standstill  this  week. 
Save  the  Fortnightly  Club's  entertainment 
there  was  not  an  event.  No  one  talks  of  a 
dance  but  the  cotillions,  and  it  seems  as 
though  Lent  would  descend  in  a  cloud  of 
gloom.  Even  the  facile  tea,  which  in  seasons 
gone  by  was  so  attractive  a  form  of  gathering, 
has  gone  by  the  board.  Saturday  after  Satur- 
day passes  unimproved.  Though  enjoyment 
could  hardly  take  a  milder  form,  it  was  better 
than  nothing.  One  at  least  met  one's  friends, 
and  that  counts  for  something,  even  if  they 
have  nothing  to  say.  What  explanation  to 
give  of  this  moribund  condition  of  affairs,  I 
am  undecided.  Financial  depression  seems 
inadequate  because  of  the  number  of  people 
independent  of  such  considerations. 

*  *  * 

The  mansion  array  of  the  Western  Addi- 
tion does  not  suggest  poverty.  Indeed,  it  is 
a  fair  presumption  that  the  owners  of  such 
spacious  homes  should  give  their  friends  the 
benefit  of  the  huge  high  parlors,  and  the  wide, 
bright  corridors  in  which  they  abound.  But 
of  how  many  does  one  ever  see  the  inside  ? 
They  are  monuments  to  past  pleasures  or 
memorials  of  lost  fortunes.  Dowagers  unable 
to  die,  or  the  newly-married,  absorbed  in  each 
other's  perfections,  inhabit  them.  However, 
let  us  hope  that  ere  the  season  dies  something 
more  will  occur  and  furnish  food  for  conversa- 
tion if  not  for  thought.    Though,  for  the 
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matter  of  that,  who  wants  aught  to  do  with 
the  latter.? 

*  *  * 

At  Mrs.  Carolan's  tea,  last  Saturday  after- 
noon, Society  was  gathered  in  a  body. 
Though  it  was  decidedly  a  crush,  that  did  not 
make  it  less  enjoyable.  There  were  no  rival 
affairs  to  detract  from  its  success,  and  every- 
one met  his  or  her  friends  which,  of  course, 
is  the  purpose  teas  subserve.  The  hostess 
was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  daughters, 
by  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan,  and  by  Miss  Kimball, 
a  Chicago  heiress,  who  is  the  latter's  most 
intimate  friend.  Without  being  a  beauty, 
she  is  decidedly  attractive,  her  face  being  full 
of  character.  I  believe  she  returns  home  very 
soon.  *  *  * 

The  tea  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chamberlin 
at  the  Beresford,  on  Thursday  last,  was  a  great 
success  in  spite  of  the  rain.  There  were 
hundreds  of  callers  during  the  afternoon,  and 
the  matrons  and  girls  who  assisted  the  hostess 
had  their  hands  full.  In  the  evening  there 
was  a  very  jolly  dance  which  everyone  en- 
joyed. There  were  quite  a  number  of  decid- 
edly pretty  women  and  girls  among  the 
dancers. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Elsie  Hecht  gave  a  cotillion  in  the 
banquet  hall  of  the  California  Hotel  on  Thurs- 
day evening  last.  It  was  a  very  swell  affair. 
The  hostess  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  the 
other  members  of  the  Informal  Club,  all  of 
whom  wore  powdered  head-dresses.  Marco 
Hellman  led  a  series  of  pretty  figures.  At 
midnight  a  delicious  supper  was  served. 

*  *  * 

Invitations  have  been  issued  by  the  Mon- 
day Evening  Club  for  a  hop  on  the  sixth  prox. 
at  the  Palace.  The  last  affair  of  this  organiza- 
tion was  most  enjoyable,  and  the  one  for 
which  invitations  have  just  been  sent  out 
promises  to  be  very  successful.  It  is  to  be  a 
naval  hop,  and  will  be  attended  by  many  of 
the  officers  of  Mare  Island. 

*  *  * 

The  Duchess  of  Buckingham  is  soon  to  pay 
the  Coast  a  visit.  She  is  making  a  tour  of 
the  world,  via  the  Indies  and  Japan,  and 
expects  to  reach  San  Francisco  early  in  March. 
She  will  be  accompanied  by  her  companion, 
Miss  Gray  Murray. 

*  *  * 

THE  GRAND  MASQUERADE  BALL 
which  the  San  Francisco  Verein  gives  on  the 
evening  of  February  25th  will  be  an  event  of 
rare  interest.  Preparations  on  an  elaborate 
scale  are  being  made  by  the  Directors.  Rules 
to  regulate  participants  have  been  formulated, 
and  it  will  be  curious  if  the  affair  is  not  a  mem- 
orable one.  It  is  years  since  a  veritable  masked 
ball  was  given  here.  The  younger  generation 
has  no  idea  of  the  fun  to  be  had  out  of  them. 
The  men  and  girls  who  used  to  participate  are 
all  married  and  have  forgotten.  Quite  famous 
in  days  gone  by  were  the  Verein's  masquer- 
ades, and  their  revival  is  excellent  policy. 

*  *  * 

It  was  difficult  to  obtain  invitations  in  con- 
sequence of  the  demand,  and  the  400  was 
always  represented.    For  the  coming  affair 
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many  of  the  girls  are  importing  costumes  from 
Paris  and  New  York.  There  are  to  be  several 
groups  representing  famous  historical  and 
operatic  scenes.  During  the  evening  these 
groups  will  enact  tableaux  which  cannot  fail 
to  add  to  the  interest.  Besides,  there  are  to 
be  other  features,  which  will  be  developed  as 
the  event  approaches.  One  salutary  rule  is  to 
be  enforced — no  one  without  a  mask  or  cos- 
tume will  be  allowed  on  the  floor.  Of  course 
there  will  be  an  active  vise  committee. 

*  *  * 

Over  the  postponement  of  the  "  Night  in 
Venice"  entertainment  there  is  considerable 
disappointment  in  the  Concordia  Club.  After 
mature  deliberation  the  Directors  decided  it 
was  better  to  commence  rather  than  to  end  a 
season  with  an  entertainment  so  elaborate  and 
expensive.  The  plan  is  now  to  have  it  in 
October  or  November  next,  and  a  month 
previous  will  be  devoted  to  preparation.  In 
the  meantime  there  is  to  be  a  festival  of  some 
kind  in  March.  The  nature  of  the  entertain- 
ment has  not  yet  been  disclosed,  however;  it 
is  to  be  something  especially  interesting,  for 
the  Committee  insists  that  no  one  will  miss 
the  evening  in  ^a  gondola  business.  They 
ought  to  know. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Diveaways,"  a  club  of  girls  who 
go  in  enthusiastically  for  swimming  during 
the  summer  season  and  for  dancing  the  re- 
mainder of  the  year,  gave  a  dancing  party  on 
Monday  evening  last  at  the  residence  of  Miss 
Helen  Frank  on  Laguna  Street.  It  was  an 
enjoyable  affair,  and  there  were  some  very 
amusing  features,  including  a  capital  parody 
on  "  The  Bowery,"  with  clever  local  hits  in  it. 

*  *  * 

A  quiet  wedding  was  celebrated  in  Redwood 
City  on  Tuesday  last,  at  the  residence  of  Hon. 
Frank  P.  Thompson,  ex-State  printer.  The 
bride  was  Mrs.  Page  E.  T.  Cunningham, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  P.  Thomp- 
son; the  groom,  Dr.  Westwood  J.  Baker,  of 
Fresno.  The  parlors  of  the  family  residence 
were  handsomely  decorated  with  ferns,  smi- 
lax,  carnations,  and  violets.  The  bride  was 
attended  by  her  two  sisters.  John  West 
Thompson,  brother  of  the  bride,  was  best  man. 
After  the  ceremony  the  wedding  breakfast 
was  served.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Baker  left  for 
Tahlequah  Vineyard,  near  Fresno,  their  future 
home.  The  presents  were  numerous  and 
appropriate. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Henry  Purdy  are  in 
town,  accompanied  by  a  party  of  well-known 
New  York  people.  Mrs.  Purdy  is  the  eldest 
daughter  of  General  Chauncey  McKeever,  so 
long  connected  with  army  headquarters  here. 
They  are  traveling  in  Dr.  Seward  Webb's 
private  car,  accompanied  by  Louis  Webb, 
Mrs.  Carey,  Miss  Le  Roy,  and  Mr.  Jones. 
They  remain  here  a  few  days  and  then  go 
South  to  Santa  Barbara  and  Coronado,  thence 
proceeding  to  Japan  for  the  Flower  Festival. 
The  men  of  the  party  spent  Thursday  at  the 
Country  Club's  grounds.     They  have  been 


entertained  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  K.  Nuttall, 
and  several  others. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Gertrude  Mulford  and  Mr.  W.  G.  Dowry. 
Miss  Mulford  is  an  exceedingly  pretty  and 
very  charming  girl,  a  blonde,  with  soft  golden 
hair,  fine  blue  eyes,  and  an  admirable  figure. 
She  is  the  only  daughter  of  Thos.  W.  Mul- 
ford, one  of  the  most  extensive  landowners 
of  Alameda  County.  Mr.  Dowry  is  a  grain 
merchant  with  extensive  connections.  The 
marriage  is  to  be  celebrated  early  in  April. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Linda  Branden- 
stein  and  Mr.  Joe  Rosenberg  is  also  an- 
nounced. Miss  Brandenstein  is  a  daughter 
of  M.  Brandenstein,  the  wealthy  wholesale 
butcher.  She  is  a  bright  and  accomplished 
girl,  and  very  popular.  Mr.  Rosenberg  is  a 
grain  broker  and  well  known  in  the  Produce 
Exchange.  Both  are  members  of  the  Friday 
Evening  Bowling  Annex  of  the  Concordia 
Club. 

*  *  * 

It  is  fashionable  to  go  to  Japan  this  season. 
I  hear  of  several  contemplated  excursions  to 
Chrysanthemum  land,  and  I  suppose  many 
others  will  follow  suit.  One  party  consists  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott,  Mrs.  Joe 
Crockett,  and  Miss  Cunningham.  They  set 
out  in  time  to  see  the  Flower  Festival,  which 
is  the  event  of  the  year  in  the  Mikado's  King- 
dom. 

Misses  Marie  and  Kate  Voorhies  are  stop- 
ping with  Senator  and  Mrs.  Bates  at  Wash- 
ington. They  are  being  very  extensively 
entertained  and,  so  far,  have  thoroughly  en- 
joyed their  trip.  They  have  given  up  the 
idea  of  attending  the  Mardi  Gras  festivities  at 
New  Orleans,  and  will  return  home  via  Pana- 
ma under  the  escort  of  Senator  Faulkner, 
whom  public  business  takes  to  the  Isthmus. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  WOMAN'S  EXCHANGE  hopes 
to  keep  its  patronage  the  cuisine  must  be 
materially  improved.  Some  sentiment  or 
other  preserves  the  tenure  of  an  especially  in- 
adequate cook,  and  the  result  is  that  there 
goeth  up  continual  grumbling.  The  restau- 
rant of  the  institution  does  an  excellent  busi- 
ness— among  the  best  of  its  kind  in  town,  and 
at  the  prices  charged  the  profits  must  be 
satisfactory.  The  menu  is  very  limited,  how- 
ever, and  with  the  exception  of  certain  delica- 
cies, the  cookery  is  decidedly  inferior.  Even 
interest  in  the  management  and  liberal  tip- 
ping does  not  produce  (results.  The  institu- 
tion is  now  old  enough  to  be  able  to  dispense 
with  its  huge  delegation  of  lady  manageresses. 
What  it  requires  is  a  competent  business 
woman  with  plenty  of  character,  who  will 
take  charge  of  all  departments,  and  see  to  it 
that  the  subordinates  do  their  work. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  questioning  the  gentility  and 
excellent  disposition  of  the  present  manage- 
ment, but  is  it  not  too  much  to  expect  ladies, 
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on  whom  Society  has  so  many  calls,  to  devote 
their  entire  leisure  to  a  cause  however  admi- 
rable ?  Besides,  they  have  their  own  homes  to 
attend  to.  The  Exchange  requires  an  execu- 
tive who  will  teceive  a  salary  in  return  for 
her  services,  who  will  have  authority  in  the 
restaurant,  and  whose  duty  it  will  be  to  report 
results  and  not  details  to  the  officers.  If  an 
improvement  is  not  made  the  Palace  Hotel 
must  obtain  more  and  more  of  the  patronage 
that  now  finds  its  way  to  Post  Street. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESIDIO  HOPS  have  been  nipped 
in  the  bud.  General  Graham  has  ordered 
their  extinction  on  the  score  of  indiscrimiuate- 
ness,  and  gloom  pervades  the  Presidio.  Not 
a  deep,  funereal  sadness,  however,  for  the 
dances  have  not  been  specially  popular  this 
year,  but  a  species  of  impotent  anger  that 
vents  itself  in  muttered  denunciations  and 
growls.  The  reason  assigned  by  the  dicta- 
torial functionary,  who  is  Czar  of  the  environ- 
ment, is  that  people  whose  social  status  he 
was  ignorant  of  ventured  on  the  dancing 
floor.  That  is,  he  disapproved  of  the  gather- 
ing, and  wondered  whence  it  came.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  there  is  a  basis  for  his  objec- 
tion. Curious  persons  did  impinge  on  the 
social  prestige  of  the  Post.  One  saw  strange 
faces  there  whose  charm  was  by  no  means  a 
sufficient  excuse  for  absence  of  introductions. 

*  *  * 

The  punishment  seems  to  me  in  excess  of 
the  crime.  In  the  absence  of  formal  invita- 
tions or  cards,  a  strange  mob  would  invade 
the  cotillions.  Besides,  these  hops  have  en- 
abled the  military  people  to  discharge,  in  a 
way,  their  social  obligations.  Precautions 
might  be  taken  against  the  intrusion  of  the 
uninvited,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  would  be 
sufficient  without  permanently  cutting  off  a 
pleasant  source  of  enjoyment.  However,  the 
arbitrariness  of  the  action  is  on  a  line  with 
General  Graham's  policy,  which  is  certainly 
not  calculated  to  add  to  the  pleasure  of  the 
service. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Board  of  Trustees  elected  by  the 
Mercantile  Library  is  a  distinct  improvement 
on  its  predecessor.  The  dodo  element  has 
given  place  to  young  men  presumably  ener- 
getic and  seemingly  intelligent.  Before  them 
is  a  tremendous  amount  of  work,  and  the 
earlier  the  difficult  problem  of  expense  is 
tackled  the  sooner  will  it  be  solved.  There 
are  large  deficiencies  to  be  met  and  many 
changes  requisite  ere  the  institution  can  take 
its  old  place.  Of  course,  the  main  responsi- 
bility devolves  on  the  President,  N.  D.  Rideout. 
He  has  accepted  the  situation  aware  of  its 
responsibilities,  and  if  he  but  applies  the  exec- 
utive ability  which  enabled  him  to  acquire  and 
manage  so  cleverly  a  fortune  of  millions,  the 
institution  will  prosper. 

*  #  * 

RANCHING  IN  ARIZONA  nowadays  is 
not  entirely  a  source  of  happiness.  The  mor- 
tality among  cattle  has  been  something  tre- 
mendous. Owners  lacking  other  resources 
have  been  compelled  to  go  insolvent.  Capi- 
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talists  have  found  themselves  paying  out  vast 
sums  to  tide  over  deficiencies.  Among  the 
rest  A.  E.  Head  has  suffered  rather  severely, 
and  though  there  is  no  especial  connection 
between  his  financial  misfortunes  and  this 
story,  his  name  suggested  it  to  the  narrator, 
who  gave  me  the  benefit  of  it  at  greater  length 
than  I  would  dare  inflict  it  on  a  friend. 
Though  kind-hearted  in  his  way,  and  liberal 
in  streaks,  Head  is  by  no  means  one  of  the 
good-fellow  type.  He  is  fond  of  gastronomic 
luxuries,  but  lias  a  due  regard  to  economy  in 
feeding  his  employees.  Some  years  ago  he 
organized  an  expedition  to  take  possession  of 
a  tract  of  land  ceded  him  by  the  Mexican 
Go%'ernment.  It  lay  in  the  northern  part  of 
the  State  of  Chihuahua,  and,  I  believe,  was 
well  worth  having. 

The  country  round  there  is  somewhat 
removed  from  the  influences  of  civilization. 
Besides  the  aggregations  of  bandits  on  the 
border  thare  are  hordes  of  wild  Indians  and 
any  number  of  bad  men.  In  the  usages  of  the 
region  Head  is  habituated,  and  his  force  was 
composed  of  gun-fighters  of  considerable  pro- 
ficiency. In  the  company  was  a  Navajo  Bob 
and  a  Chihuahua  Bill,  besides  other  frontier 
citizens  of  record.  The  impedimenta  consisted 
of  two  wagons,  in  which  tents  and  edibles 
were  stowed.  The  first  containing  a  quantity 
of  potted  and  bottled  luxuries  for  the  consump- 
tion of  the  capitalist,  was  comfortably  fitted 
up  so  he  could  sleep  there  at  night.  In  it 
also  were  a  dozen  cases  of  champagne.  In 
fact,  he  had  taken  every  precaution  for  his 
own  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

The  rest  of  the  party — and  there  were  some 
San  Francisco  friends  of  his  along — partook 
with  Navajo  Bob  and  Chihuahua  Bill  of  bean 
soup  and  bad  coffee  alternating  with  succulent 
tinned  meat  and  ship's  biscuits.  Hvery  night 
the  old  gentleman  would  sit  by  the  fire 
and  drink  large  spoonfuls  of  these  delicacies, 
commenting: 

"  Ah,  this  is  good  fare,  this  soup — here's  the 
kind  of  coffee  to  do  you  good." 

No  one  said  much  though  they  swore  oaths 
in  their  beards,  and  Bill  vowed  there  would  be 
trouble  ere  the  journey's  end.  They  were  mak- 
ing for  destination  across  country  instead  of 
via  the  usual  road  along  which  towns  are 
scattered.  One  morning  a  marauding  Custom 
House  official  scented  them  off  on  the  edge  of 
the  horizon  and  gathered  them  into  a  little 
town  garrison  by  a  company  or  two  of  des- 
perate-looking Mexican  soldiers.  The  Com- 
mandant insisted  Mr.  Head  should  return,  and 
Mr.  Head,  with  subtle  argument,  explained 
this  was  impossible. 

*  *  * 

After  much  angry  palavering,  the  capitalist 
made  for  his  private  wagon  and  extracted  two 
bottles  of  Uelbeck  from  one  of  the  mysterious 
cases.  Over  the  sparkling  wine  the  nego- 
tiating became  less  rancorous,  and,  with  a  third 
quart,  the  Captain  was  quite  tender.  Next 
day  all  would  be  right.  The  wagons,  which 
had  been  put  under  the  surveillance  of  a 


troop  of  Mexicans,  he  promised  would  be 
ready  by  early  dawn.  Happy  at  his  success, 
Head  and  his  myrmidons  made  themselves  as 
comfortable  as  possible  in  the  adobe  barracks 
assigned  to  them,  and  next  morning  took 
possession  of  their  property  and  resumed  their 
journey.  They  were  some  fifty  miles  out  that 
day  before  Head  gave  orders  to  pitch  camp. 
He  called  round  him  the  San  Franciscans  and 
said: 

"  Boys,  I  want  ye  to  drink  a  little  cham- 
pagne to-night  with  me  just  to  celebrate  our 
getting  away  with  those  greasers." 

He  led  the  way  to  his  wagon,  and  with  some 
difficulty  pulled  out  one  of  the  cases. 

*  *  * 

Tearing  off  the  covering  he  found  it  was 

full  of  stones.    So  were  all  the  rest.    In  the 

last  one  was  an  envelope  addressed,  "  Colonel 

Head,"  in  the  straggling  handwriting  affected 

by  Chihuahua  Bill: 

Dear  Colonel: — Know  you  like  bean  soup  and 
chickory — me  and  the  cap.  is  fond  of  wine — didn't 
know  you  had  such  fine  pates  aboard  or  I'd  have 
stopped  you  sooner.    Good-bye.  Bill. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  reproduce  the 
Colonel's  comments  on  this  message,  but  I 
will  refrain. 

*  *  * 

THE  INVETERACY  of  the  Coggswell  con. 
ceit  is  absolutely  without  parallel.  The  only 
thing  that  approaches  it  is  the  profound  van- 
M  -  ity  of  the  crazy  Emperor  of 
Germany,  who  had  himself 
photographed  in  365  different 
poses  in  one  year.  The  in- 
sanely egotistical  old  man 
wants  to  erect  more  fountains 
with  a  cast  of  himself  crown- 
ing them.  He  has  placed  his 
petition  for  permission  to  do 
so  with  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, w  h  o  are  hereby 
solemnly  warned  that  if  they 
grant  him  further  opportun- 
ity of  making  the  city 
ridiculous  they  will  be  re- 
garded as  enemies  of  San 
>  Francisco,  a  condition 
punishable  in  civilized 
communities  with  linger- 
ing lives.  Has  any  man  with  the  full  use  of 
his  eyes  ever  seen  the  hideous  statuary  that 
this  vain  old  man  has  erected  without  a  shud- 
der ?  And  has  any  blind  man  ever  been  told 
that  they  were  there  without  blessing  the  fate 
that  stole  his  sight  ? 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Coggswell  has  bestatued  the  city  until 
it  appears  like  a  scene  from  a  drunken  sculp- 
tor's delirium  tremens.  He  has  befountained 
it  until  it  looks  like  a  standing  advertisement 
of  a  temperance  lecture,  and  all  to  satisfy  an 
inordinate  vanity  that  is  a  sure  sign  of  the 
old  man's  mental  decay.  It  is  unnecessary  to 
point  out  how  infinitely  bad  his  fountains, 
Coggswell-capped,  are;  people  cursed  with 
eyesight  and  an  appreciation  of  art  are 
shocked  by  them  at  every  turn;  indeed,  so 
vile  are  they  from  an  art  standpoint,  that  the 
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water  turns  brackish  and  loathsome  as  it 
trickles  from  them.  The  city  has  abandoned 
them  to  their  fate;  they  are  dirty,  unkept, 
and  broken-down;  they  look  like  tramps,  too 
tired  to  move  away  from  the  place  they  defile. 
And  yet,  Coggswell  wants  to  erect  more  of 
them.  The  Supervisor  who  votes  to  put  up 
another  should  be  chained  to  one  already  in 
place,  and  be  made  to  drink  from  it  all  the 
days  of  his  unnatural  life. 

*  *  * 

KEITH  IS  BUSY  on  another  series  of 
large  canvases  for  exhibition  in  New  York. 
His  method  seems  to  improve  with  every  new 
canva«,  and  it  is  apparent  he  is  doing  the 
work  of  his  life.  Several  of  the  latest  land- 
scapes present  extraordinary  effects.  One  in 
particular  is  a  gloomy  sunset  behind  huge 
trees.  The  diffusion  of  light  and  the  admira- 
ble tone  are  its  best  technical  qualities — 
besides,  it  is  full  of  a  mysterious  suggestive- 
ness  that  gives  the  canvas  a  subtle  charm  hard 
to  explain.  Of  this  picture  Keith  is  especially 
fond.  He  regards  it  as  his  crowning 
achievement  and  says  the  idea  was  an 
inspiration.  To  understand  it,  however, 
one  must  realize  the  point  of  view  of 
the  painter.  There  are  several  other  land- 
scapes less  mystic  than  this — one  a  superb  bit 
of  oak  forest,  another  a  brilliant  view  of  the 
bay  from  Berkeley,  and  a  third  the  seascape 
at  Monterey. 

With  the  exhibition  of  these  pictures  in  New 
York  Keith's  name  will  become  National.  Then 
his  canvases  will  command  huge  prices  and 
millionaires  will  bid  against  one  another  for 
the  possession  of  his  work.  There  are  palaces 
in  this  town  filled  with  the  commonplace 
efforts  of  second-rate  foreigners  while  one  of 
the  greatest  painters  in  the  world  has  his 
studio  full  of  masterpieces.  As  a  suggestion 
to  the  rich  I  offer  the  advice — buy  Keith  now. 
In  a  year  his  value  will  increase  fourfold, 
and  pictures  you  can  get  now  for  $250  will 
easily  bring  a  thousand. 

*  *  * 

Some  clever  interior  studies  in  water  color 
are  shown  by  Mr.  P.  Fletcher- Watson  at  a 
down-town  art  gallery.  Oue  is  a  bit  of 
Burgos  Cathedral,  a  second  shows  the  tomb  of 
William  the  Conqueror  at  Caen,  and  a  third  is  a 
fine  view  of  Toledo  Cathedral  in  Spain.  With- 
out being  conspicuous  for  breadth  of  treatment, 
the  coloring  of  these  scenes  is  admirable — rich, 
yet  subdued  and  exceedingly  harmonious. 
They  are  full  of  detail  and  are  done  with  a 
care  aud  correctness  that  give  them  a  decided 
value.  Mr.  Fletcher- Watson  is  a  well-known 
English  painter,  aud  he  purposes  remaining 
some  time  in  San  Francisco.  He  is  already 
enamored  of  the  scenery,  and  purposes,  as 
soon  as  possible,  doing  some  bits  round  the 
bay  shore.  Possessing  technical  skill  of  a 
high  order,  he  should  make  some  interesting 
reproductions. 

Many  of  the  artists  of  San  Francisco  will 
remember  George  De  Forrest  Brush's  visit  to 
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the  Coast  some  years  ago.  The  work  he  did 
then  was  but  a  promise  of  what  he  should  do, 
and  I  notice  that  the  New  York  papers  have 
discovered  that  he  is  one  of  the  great  painters 
of  the  country.  The  World,  whose  art  critic 
has  a  National  reputation,  speaking  of  one  of 
Brush's  latest  pictures,  says:  "Long  ago 
we  learned  that  Mr.  Brush  was  a  consum- 
mate draughtsman.  Now  he  is  proving  that 
he  is  just  as  consummate  a  painter,  and  also 
that  he  is  a  masterly  colorist.  Indeed,  as  far 
as  my  eyes  can  judge,  there  is  no  point  of 
view,  technical  or  intellectual,  from  which 
this  picture  seems  less  than  masterly.  It  is  a 
masterpiece. ' ' 

*  *  * 

THE  CONTEMPT  OF  COURT  case  at 
San  Jose,  in  which  Charles  M.  Shortridge  and 
the  Mercury  figure  so  prominently,  must 
result  in  some  good.  The  editor  of  the  lead- 
ing paper  of  the  interior  will,  no  doubt,  con- 
sent to  his  position  of  martyr  for  a  few  days 
longer,  when  he  understands  that  by  his  sac- 
rifice the  profession  will  be  saved.  This  Judge 
Lorigan,  who  has  been  routed  out  of  obscur- 
ity by  a  fate  that  desired  the  pleasure  of  kick- 
ing him  into  -oblivion,  has  been  made  the 
instrument  by  which  newspapers  will  be  freed 
froai  the  orders  and  insults  of  petty  lawyers 
whose  political  affiliations  have  raised  them  to 
positions  that  their  legal  attainments  would 
have  sought  in  vain.  By  his  assumption  of  a 
power  that  hereditary  idiocy  and  cowardice 
has  given  to  a  Czar,  Judge  Lorigan  steps 
higher  than  his  authority,  raises  himself  above 
the  men  who  framed  the  Constitution,  and 
does  exactly  what  might  be  expected  of  a  San 
Jose  judge. 

*  *  * 

Judge  Lorigan  ordered  a  case  tried  behind 
closed  doors;  Mr.  Shortridge,  as  editor  of  the 
Mercury,  published  the  proceedings  in  the  trial 
with  the  same  attention  to  detail  that  would 
have  characterized  the  report  if  one  of  his 
bright  young  men  had  had  a  seat  with  the 
Judge.  Thereupon  he  was  haled  before  the 
Lorigan  person,  and  for  his  contempt  of  the 
Court  was  fined  $100.  Now,  I  am  not  prepared 
to  say  that  the  parties  to  the  suit  were  friends 
of  the  Lorigan;  I  do  not  know  even  that  he 
was  remotely  interested  in  it — it  was  a  divorce 
case — nor  do  I  know  whether  the  plaintiff 
was  rich  enough  to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  a  pri- 
vate recital  of  the  defendant's  shortcomings, 
but  I  do  know  that  Judge  Lorigan  was  estab- 
lishing a  dangerous  precedent  when  he  made 
it  known  that  causes  could  be  tried  in  his 
Court  without  the  publicity  that  should  attend 
wrong-doing. 

Judge  Lorigan  does  not  know,  probably, 
that  the  fear  of  publicity  keeps  more  men 
good  than  a  moral  disposition;  I  doubt  that 
he  knows  that  the  press  is  a  greater  force  in 
keeping  men  honest  than  is  the  law;  in  fact, 
I  doubt  that  Judge  Lorigan  knows  much  of 
anything,  aside  from  the  fact  that  he  has 
made  a  tremendous  mistake  in  trying  to  run 
Justice  and  the  press  at  the  same  time.  The 


Supreme  Court  of  the  State  will  have  sense 
enough  to  show  Judge  Lorigan  where  he  was 
wrong;  it  is  to  be  hoped  they  will  deal  gently 
with  him,  as,  if  such  as  he  did  not  exist,  there 
would  be  no  use  for  a  higher  tribunal. 

if  4c  * 

THAT  THERE.  IS  no  prude  like  an  old 
maid  was  aptly  illustrated  at  a  ladies'  lunch 
given  a  week  or  two  ago.  The  company  gath- 
ered round  the  table  was  select,  and,  in  a  way, 
quite  intellectual.  Twelve  women,  of  the  four- 
teen who  sat  down,  had  passed  the  matrimonial 
Rubicon,  and  were  seasoned  in  the  ways  of  the 
world.  The  remaining  two,  ladies  of  unblem- 
ished respectability  and  of  some  degree  of 
mental  achievement,  preserve  intact  such 
moral  delusions  as  the3r  began  life  with.  One 
sat  beside  the  hostess — the  other  was  placed 
at  the  opposite  end  of  the  table.  As  course 
succeeded  course,  the  conversation  waxed  and 
waned.  There  were  passages  full  of  prosaic 
interest  and  phrases  of  philosophic  frivolity. 
With  the  birds  the  talk  suddenly  became  gen- 
eral, and  fastened  on  Mrs.  Besant. 

*  *  * 

Two  matrons  had  heard  the  female  orator, 
and  were  impressed  by  her  evident  sincerity  of 
purpose.  They  advised  the  others  to  enjoy 
the  experience.  Said  one  old  maid  to  her 
neighbor,  a  cynical  Society  woman: 

1 '  Is  not  she  the  Mrs.  Besant  whom  the 
papers  said  was  the  cliere  amie  of  Charles 
Bradlaugh  ?  I  would  not  think  of  listening 
to  such  a  woman." 

Precisely  at  the  same  moment  the  other  old 
maid  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  table  turned 
to  the  matron  beside  her  and  remarked: 

"  Surely  that  is  the  Mrs.  Besant  whose  rela- 
tions with  Charles  Bradlaugh  created  so  much 
scandal.  I  would  not  dream  of  going  to  hear 
such  a  woman — would  you  ?  " 

After  lunch  the  severe  comments  of  the 
unmarried  twain  in  the  midst  -of  the  chorus 
of  admiring  interest  were  told  by  the  two 
listeners,  and  every  one  with  a  sense  of  humor 
laughed. 

*  *  * 

GOSSIP  FROM  NEW  YORK  is  scarce, 
but  sensational.  Among  the  strange  things  I 
hear  is  the  story  that  Fred  Somers  will  start  a 
new  magazine.  The  success  of  Current  Lit- 
erature was  remarkable,  but  I  doubt  that  it 
grew  as  much  in  the  second  year  of  its  exist- 
ence as  it  did  in  the  first.  Mr.  Somers  devoted 
a  great  deal  of  his  time  to  the  business  of  the 
journal,  and  it  made  money.  When  he  sold 
out  he  cleared  a  sum  sufficient  to  give  him  a 
well-earned  rest.  The  new  journal  has  not 
been  named  yet,  and  I  know  very  little  about 
it,  aside  from  the  fact  that  it  will  be  eclectic, 
and  sufficiently  like  Current  Literature  to 
make  it  a  success. 

*  *  * 

The  most  astonishing  news  reaches  me  of 
Mrs.  Gertrude  Atherton.  She  has  written 
another  novel,  and  I  understand  that  out  of 
that  creation  have  her  troubles  grown.  A  friend 
of  mine  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  her  the 
other  day,  and  was  astounded  to  learn  that 


she  is  of  the  opinion  that  a  combination  of 
literary  workers  has  been  formed  against  her. 
Her  enemies  are  led  on  by  Ella  Wheeler  Wil- 
cox, she  says,  and  their  object  is  to  keep  her 
out  of  the  magazines  and  publishing  houses. 
She  points  to  the  fact  that  her  story,  "  A 
Christmas  Witch,"  was  printed  in  Godey's, 
and  to  the  difficulty  she  has  had  in  dis- 
posing of  her  new  novel  a  proof  of  her  state- 
ment. Mrs.  Atherton  is  probably  in  error 
regarding  the  combination  against  her;  at  any 
rate,  I  doubt  if  there  is  sufficient  cohesiveness 
among  the  magazines  and  publishing  houses 
to  keep  any  good  writer  down. 

Harry  McDowell  broke  into  one  of  the 
magazines  last  month  with  an  article  on  China- 
town. There  was  a  palpable  effort  to  sacrifice 
truth  to  beauty,  and  Mr.  McDowell  has  con- 
structed a  new  Chinatown  that  is  very  much 
handsomer  and  cleaner  than  the  original. 
The  pictures  are  capital,  Theodore  Wores 
having  given  up  some  of  his  best  sketches  to 
the  work. 

*  *  * 

THE  STORY  OF  the  Richards'  Drug 
Company  is  the  history  of  Mr.  Ogburn's 
efforts  to  get  rich.  He  is  a  clever,  ambitious, 
capable  business  man,  who  came  here  some 
years  ago  to  represent  a  big  Eastern  chemical 
manufactory.  His  manner  and  dash  were  of 
a  charicter  to  prejudice  men  in  his  favor,  and 
he  acquired  so  many  excellent  orders  that  the 
eyes  of  local  establishments  were  attracted  to 
his  attainments.  After  some  negotiation 
Ogburn  entered  the  firm  of  Redington  &  Co. 
in  a  very  advantageous  position  and,  I  believe, 
did  admirably  for  his  employers  while  obtain- 
ing an  insight  into  their  business.  He  was 
by  no  means  the  model  clerk,  content  to  plod 
along,  drawing  his  salary  monthly,  happy  in 
the  consciousness  of  a  certain  amount  of  work 
done  daily.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  pushing, 
restless,  aggressive.  After  he  had  been  in  the 
house  a  year  or  two,  vague  rumors  floated  to 
the  ears  of  druggists  that  a  new  firm  would 
soon  inaugurate  operations.  Hints  dropped 
here  and  there  in  the  course  of  time  came  to 
the  Redingtons'  ears  and  due  inquiry  de- 
veloped the  fact  that  Ogburn  was  to  be  chief 
factor  in  the  enterprise. 

*  *  * 

He  had  arranged  to  take  with  him  three  of 
their  most  competent  salesmen.  At  the 
moment  he  was  engaged  in  an  effort  to  obtain 
certain  agencies  which  could  not  fail  to  at- 
tract attention  to  the  new  concern.  Instant 
action  was  taken.  Ogburn  and  his  associates 
were  dismissed.  Then,  the  men  who  had 
promised  financial  support  backed  out,  and, 
sad  to  say,  the  admirably  planned  scheme 
went  by  the  board.  Not  at  all  disconcerted, 
this  enterprising  manipulator  bethought  him- 
self of  a  Mr.  Richards  engaged  in  a  small 
wholesale  drug  business  on  Fremont  Street. 
To  him  he  came  with  temptations  and  an 
admirably  devised  plan  of  operation  ;  the 
result  of  his  efforts  was  abandonment  of  the 
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small  concern  and  the  establishment  of  the 
Richards'  Drug  Company,  the  capital  for 
which  was  put  up  by  a  student  at  Heald's 
Business  College. 

*  *  * 

In  the  local  drug  world  effort  and  industry 
count  for  little  against  the  falling  off  in  trade 
and  the  restrictions  imposed  on  the  field  by 
the  exertions  of  Eastern  and  Northern 
wholesalers.  Ogburn  and  his  combination 
ought  to  have  succeeded.  They  failed.  Per- 
haps it  will  surprise  some  of  Mayor  Ellert's 
friends  that  he  just  saved  himself  becoming  a 
partner  in  the  concern.  He  agreed  to  come  in. 
Preparations  were  made  and  figures  agreed 
upon,  but  he  realized,  when  he  went  over  the 
books,  how  hard  the  fight  would  be  and  he 
escaped  in  time.  I  hope  a  greater  degree  of 
luck  will  attend  Ogburn's  efforts.  So  much 
genuine  ability  deserves  to  meet  with  success. 

*  *  * 

PERSISTENCY  IN  POLITICS  means  a 
great  deal,  and  if  kept  up  long  enough  must 
result  in  victory.  People  get  tired  of  voting 
against  you  after  a  time,  and  will,  sooner  or 
later,  give  you  their  suffrages.  Take  W.  H. 
Carlson,  of  San  Diego,  as  an  example  of  this. 
Mr.  Carlson  can  now  write  "  Hon."  in  front 
of  his  name,  and  is  the  biggest  man  in  the 
Legislature.  He  was  a  candidate  for  every- 
thing for  years;  he  chased  every  office  in  San 
Diego;  hunted  every  nomination  to  its  lair, 
and  after  a  succession  of  defeats  that  would 
have  paralyzed  the  vanity  of  all  but  Carlson 
and  O'Donnell,  won  at  the  last  election.  He 
made  the  race  alone;  he  ran  on  his  own  ticket; 
wrote  his  own  platform,  and  made  a  go-as-you- 
please  fight. 

*  *  * 

Some  two  years  ago  he  sought  the  nomina- 
tion for  Recorder,  but  could  not  find  it.  His 
arrangements  for  its  discovery,  however,  were 
complete,  even  to  the  hiring  of  a  brass  band 
with  which  to  celebrate  the  event.  I  can't 
recall  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case,  but 
the  way  my  memory  serves  me  regarding  the 
affair,  it  happened  after  this  fashion:  Mr.  Carl- 
son was  to  nominate  a  candidate  for  the  office 
of  Recorder;  he  hired  the  best  brass  band  in 
San  Diego,  payment  for  service  to  be  made 
only  in  the  event  of  the  musicians  obeying 
his  instructions  to  the  letter.  These  included 
an  order  for  the  band  to  enter  the  convention 
hall  at  a  certain  point  of  Carlson's  speech. 

*  *  * 

Arrangements  concluded,  Mr.  Carlson  ad- 
dressed the  gathering.  He  desired  to  nomi- 
nate a  man  who  had  never  betrayed  a  trust; 
who  had  been  loyal  to  his  party,  faithful  to 
the  public,  and  true  to  himself;  a  man  at 
whom  the  finger  of  scorn  had  never  been 
pointed,  and  against  whom  the  breath  ot  sus- 
picion had  never  been  leveled;  a  man  (this 
was  the  cue  for  the  band,  but  the  leader 
missed  it)  a  man  who  enjoyed  the  confidence 
of  the  people  to  such  an  extent  that — that — 
(here  the  band  entered,  playing  "  Hail  to  the 
Chief") — that — in  fact  a  man  like  himself, 
and  he  took  great  pleasure  in  nominating  that 
man,  W.  H.  Carlson.    There  was  more  "  Hail 


to  the  Chief ' '  from  the  band,  and  Mr.  Carlson 
sat  down  amid  a  silence  that  resulted  in  his 
getting  one  vote.  Shortly  after  the  band 
filed  out,  playing  "Down  Went  McGinty." 
But  Mr.  Carlson  persisted,  and  his  pertinacity 
has  been  rewarded  at  last. 

*  *  * 

THE  BEAUTY  of  the  oi  po/hi—who  has 
not  heard  of  it?  We  have  all  been  told  of 
the  flowers  of  loveliness  that  bloom  at  second- 

r  a  t  e  festivi- 
t  i  e  s.  D  i  s- 
crimin  a  t  i  n  g 
friends  have 
become  ecstat- 
ic describing 
the  physical 
fascination  of 
the  Fourth 
Cut.  One 
"•an  t  icipates 
the  graceful 
rotundity 
which  is  the  right  of  every  San  Franciscenne, 
combined  with  a  naturalness  of  manner  which 
the  Society  maiden  has  lost.  As  beauty  is  a 
matter  of  elements — of  regularity  of  feature,  it 
may  be  vivacity  of  expression,  perhaps,  or 
mere  brilliancy  of  coloring — one  expects  of  the 
plebeian  belle  all  or  two  of  these  character- 
istics in  the  untrammelcd  state.  Concrete 
charm,  unrelieved  by  conventionality  of  pose 
or  cosmetics,  breathes  a  possibility  of  direct- 
ness— a  distinct  element  in  captivation. 

*  *  * 

With  these  and  other  interestingly  indefinite 
anticipations  I  found  myself,  one  night  last 
week,  at  a  well-known  hall.  The  occasion 
was  the  first  ball  of  the  "  Fourth  Boulevardes." 
They  called  it  a  barn  party.  The  decorations, 
indeed,  were  the  best  characteristic  of  the 
affair.  There  were  little  hay-ricks  on  the 
stage  and  hay  streamers  hanging  from  the 
chandeliers.  Sheaves  of  straw  relieved  the 
bareness  of  the  walls,  and  occasional  wisps 
floated  in  the  air  above  the  dancers.  Even 
the  band  played  rustic  waltzes  and  country 
dances,  so  the  music  heightened  the  general 
delusion.  After  apprehending  all  this  I  sat 
down  to  enjoy  the  congregation  of  untram- 
meled  loveliness  of  which  I  had  heard  so 
much.  The  violins  struck  up  a  mazourka, 
and  the  couples  proceeded  to  gyrate.  What  a 
movement  it  was.  The  man  and  the  maid 
threw  themselves  back  as  if  for  a  spring. 
Their  united  arms  pointed  menacingly  at  the 
floor.  Suddenly  there  ensued  a  jump  and  a 
bound  which  might  easily  have  taken  them  to 
the  chandelier.  Instinctively  one  closes  one's 
eyes,  to  open  and  find  the  twain  but  a  few 
steps  from  their  starting-place. 

*  *  * 

Patiently  I  awaited  the  advent  of  Beauty 
No.  i.  She  did  not  appear.  The  female 
circulating  medium  was  flat  as  to  bosom  and 
sallow  as  to  coloring.  •  There  was  no  grace  of 
movement,  no  vivacity.  If  perfection  of 
feature  is  wanting,  it  is  often  compensated  for 
by  rotundity  of  contour,  by  superb  shoulders 


and  finely  moulded  arms.  But  I  saw  nothing 
to  redeem  in  this  combination.  It  was  not 
the  lack  of  fine  clothes  that  disappointed  me, 
it  was  the  absence  of  good  looks.  And  such 
unattractive  types.  As  they  hopped  past  I 
looked  among  them  for  symptoms  of  intelli- 
gence— there  was  no  suggestion  of  it  in  their 
lusterless  faces.  As  for  the  men — to  them  the 
maidens  were  princesses — undersized,  squat 
figures  with  no  element  of  strength  or  dis- 
tinction in  them. 

*  *  * 

They  were  the  ordinary  California  type 
which  one  finds  in  uncultivated  abundance  in 
this  city.  Some  wore  huge  drab  badges, 
fringed  with  silver.  But  half  a  dozen  were 
arrayed  in  dress  clothes  and  they  were  of  an 
ante  bellum  antiquity.  One  presumptuous  beau 
had  a  black  silk  handkerchief  concealing 
three-fourths  of  his  shirt  front.  In  the  gleam- 
ing dickey  of  a  second  I  noticed  three  breeds 
of  shirt  studs.  One  of  the  most  elegant  gen- 
tlemen in  the  entire  menage  was  bold  enough 
to  display  his  expanse  of  linen  unrelieved  by 
these  decorative  accessories.  My  expectations 
had  fallen  below  zero,  when  the  eagle  eye  of 
the  Floor  Manager  caught  mine.  I  asked, 
humbly,  if  he  would  not  point  out  the  belles  cf 
his  collection  lor  my  edification. 

"Why,  certainly,"  he  answered.  "Just 
sit  there  and  I'll  walk  'em  past  you." 

I  waited.  He  reappeared  with  two  damsels 
on  his  arm;  neither  was  even  passably  pretty. 
I  asked  a  youth  who  sat  near  me  their  names. 

"  Oh,"  he  answered,  "  dey's  his  sister  and 
his  sweetheart." 

After  that  I  departed. 

*  *  * 

COLONEL  CHAMBERLAIN  has  fallen 
from  grace  and  everyone  seems  sorry.  A 
very  capable,  energetic  young  man  of  pleasing 
appearance  and  engaging  manner,  he  might 
have  known  the  advantages  of  honesty. 
About  some  things  he  was  adequately  posted: 
He  had  learned  how  to  handle  a  club  and  the 
ways  of  drilling  a  regiment  of  campaign  sol- 
diers. The  Union  League  Club  owes  its  or- 
ganization to  him,  and  he  to  it  some  dollars 
and  the  place  he  had  to  vacate  so  ingloriously. 
How  he  did  fight  for  that  position;  how  he 
schemed,  maneuvered,  perspired,  and  then  to 
lose  it  by  his  own  stupidity.  Had  Chamber- 
lain possessed  a  little  character  besides  that 
abundant  bonhomie  of  his,  he  would  have 
gone  far.  He  insisted  on  being  all  things  to 
all  men,  however.  There  was  exuberant  cor- 
diality for  suspected  enemies  as  for  expected 
friends,  and,  in  the  long  run,  the  discriminat- 
ing realized  this. 

*  *  * 

Facility  of  manner  is  a  dangerous  gift,  and 
almost  invariably  cloaks  insincerity.  The 
man  who  receives  you  as  a  long-lost  brother 
for  no  better  reason  than  the  possibility  that 
he  may  need  you  some  other  time,  it  is  good 
to  distrust.  And  yet  Chamberlain  was  gen- 
erous, ambitious,  and  tremendously  indus- 
trious. Had  he  but  kept  straight  he  could 
have  been  anything.  Indeed,  that  engaging 
way  of  his  so  captured  Harrison  that  he  would 
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surely  have  gone  to  Japan  in  March  next. 
His  fall  is  easily  accounted  for.  Politics  is 
an  expensive  trade,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
that  Chamberlain  in  his  several  campaigns 
spent  more  mone}'  than  his  means  allowed. 
His  position  as  Examiner  of  National  Banks 
made  it  easy  for  him  to  borrow  money  on  per- 
sonal security,  and,  bad  he  been  careful,  no 
one  would  ever  have  been  the  wiser. 

*  *  * 

But  he  was  indiscriminate.  He  seemed  to 
lack  discretion — he  ovei  reached  himself,  and 
over  that  miserable  bank  failure  in  San  Diego 
it  all  came  out.  The  result  was — his  retire- 
ment. Had  Chamberlain  possessed  but  the 
courage  to  make  an  enemy  here  and  there, 
this  would  never  have  happened.  Now  his 
future  is  doubtful,  all  his  energy  goes  for 
nothing.  He  is  a  failure  and  his  career  con- 
tains a  lesson,  the  importance  of  which  no 
one  can  afford  to  overlook. 

*  *  * 

PREMATURE  ADVERTISING  is  poor 
policy.  Too  much  journalistic  attention  is 
being  devoted  to  the  Olympic  Club  festival, 
and  I  am  afraid  the  public  and,  perhaps,  the 
reporters  will  have  become  bored  ere  it  occurs. 
Besides,  it  is  not  good  to  outline  a  splendor 
that  cannot  be  realized.  That  merely  leads  to 
disappointments,  and  they  are  more  dangerous 
even  than  delays.  The  world  is  not  fond  of 
waiting,  and  an  excitement  engendered  in  a 
week  is  far  more  apt  to  have  results  than  one 
that  has  bubbled  and  seethed  three  months. 
However,  President  Harrison's  energy  is 
capable  of  achieving  big  things,  and  it  is 
possible  something  very  swell  may  be  evolved 
out  of  the  abundance  of  projects.  Of  the 
tremendous  amount  of  work  involved  one 
cannot  but  think  with  dismay.  In  the  past, 
the  Authors'  Carnival  at  the  Pavilion,  years 
ago,  remains  unapproached  as  a  success,  social 
and  financial.  It  behooves  the  Olympic  to 
set  the  mark  higher  up. 

Prominent  Society  women  have  undertaken, 
I  am  told,  the  control  of  the  feminine  end  of 
the  festival.  This  is  as  it  should  be.  I  hope, 
though,  the  patronesses  will  be  numerous 
enough  to  win  the  participation  of  the  several 
cliques  composing  what  is  called  the  beau 
monde  here.  If  possible,  the  participation  of 
such  women  as  Mrs.  Tevis,  Mrs.  Parrott,  Mrs. 
Haggin,  Mrs.  Crocker,  Mrs.  Catherwood, 
Mrs.  H.  T.  Scott,  whose  names  are  well 
known,  should  be  secured.  About  the  others 
there  would  then  be  no  difficulty.  The  suc- 
cess of  the  booth  feature  depends,  of  course, 
on  the  people  in  charge.  The  idea  of  pitting 
the  various  hotels  against  one  another  is  ex- 
cellent, and  I  believe  there  are  enough  pretty 
girls  resident  at  each  to  insure  their  attract- 
iveness. 

*  *  * 

Jim  Corbett — "  Our  Jim,"  as  he  is  affection  - 
ately known  in  this  part  of  the  world — will  be 
a  leading  attraction  of  the  festival.  He  will 
appear  every  afternoon  in  some  especial  pose, 
either  as  a  gladiator  or  in  his  natural  line  of 
endeavor  as  a  pugilist.    No  difficulty  will  be 


experienced,  I  am  sure,  in  securing  his  partici- 
pation, for  the  Champion's  feelings  toward 
his  Alma  Mater,  as  the  Olympic  Club  is,  are 
of  the  kindest.  I  am  told,  though,  he  is  not 
due  here  until  May  23d.  That  will  either 
force  him  here  earlier  or  delay  the  festival.  I 
cannot  but  think  April  is  late  enough,  for 
Lent  ends  with  March. 

*  *  * 

The  programme  for  the  Ladies'  Night  at 
the  Olympic  Club,  on  next  Tuesday  evening, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  California  Room  in  the 
Woman's  Building  at  the  World's  Fair,  is  of 
such  a  character  that  no  one  will  be  disap- 
pointed in  the  entertainment.  The  musical 
numbers  promise  as  much  as  one  of  our  best 
concerts,  and  the  athletic  programme  contains 
some  excellent  features.  As  it  is  not  every 
day  that  the  people  of  San  Francisco  have  an 
opportunity  of  witnessing  an  athletic  enter- 
tainment, the  chance  should  not  be  lost. 
Under  the  leadership  of  E-  A.  Kolb,  the 
members  will  give  a  varied  exhibition  of  their 
capabilities.  There  will  be  boxing,  fencing, 
club-swinging,  wrestling,  trapeze  and  bar 
work,  and  a  variety  of  other  exercises  that 
should  prove  very  interesting. 

*  *  * 

The  preparations  for  the  sixth  concert  of  the 
Bandurria  Club  guarantee  a  rare  musical  treat 
for  Tuesday  evening,  February  7th.  Mrs. 
Maud  Berry  Fisher  and  Harry  Melvin  will  be 
the  soloists. 

Our  music-loving  people  are  surely  very 
fortunate  in  having  the  opportunity  of  hearing 
the  two  greatest  pianists  living  during  the 
coming  season,  Aus  der  Ohe  and  Padrewski. 
The  former  will  be  here  some  time  in  March, 
and  the  latter  during  the  summer  months. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  VULGAR  performance  I  have 
ever  seen  here  is  the  dancing  of  a  Rose  New- 
man at  the  Bush-Street  Theatre.  This  is  a 
tall,  angular  blonde  who  curvets  and  prances 
over  the  stage  as  though  she  were  built  of 
India  rubber.  About  her  gyrations  there  is 
not  a  suggestion  of  grace.  She  is  painfully 
coarse  and  uninteresting,  and  would  not  be 
worth  mentioning  but  for  an  unseemly  somer- 
sault with  which  she  concludes  her  perform- 
ance. It  is  rather  difficult  to  characterize  this 
properly,  it  is  so  inexcusably  vulgar.  At  the 
Bella  Union  one  might  expect  something  of 
the  kind,  and,  indeed,  be  disappointed  at  miss- 
ing it,  but  it  is  out  of  place  at  the  Bush-Street 


Theatre.  A  dancer  at  the  California  some 
weeks  ago  did  handsprings,  but  hers  was  a 
modest  exhibition  beside  this. 

*  *  * 

To  bring  here  a  company  of  this  kind  on 
the  very  heels  of  "  Ali  Baba  "  is  a  tactical 
mistake.  Between  the  uncanny  if  ponderous- 
limbed  damsels  who  figure  in  Mr.  Leavitt's 
production  and  the  graceful  coryphees  who 
posed  so  gracefully  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House,  there  is  a  world  of  difference.  Mere 
weight  does  not  attract,  or  fat  women  would 
be  at  a  premium  here  as  in  Morocco.  The 
desideratum  is  grace  and  rotundity  of  outline. 
One  cannot  but  wonder  that  the  superb 
Jaguarine,  whose  magnificent  figure  is  dis- 
played in  a  costume  of  dark  red,  should  not 
have  an  opportunity  of  displaying  her  dex- 
trous sword  play.  Than  a  fencing  bout 
there  is  nothing  more  interesting,  especially  if 
one  of  the  combatants  is  a  woman. 

*  *  * 

AGE  SEEMS  NOT  to  wither  the  charms  of 
bashfulness.  The  exquisite  coyness  of  a  re- 
cently wedded  schoolmarm  has  taken  her 
dearest  friend  by  surprise.  Ever  a  strong- 
minded,  masterful  female,  it  is  astonishing  to 
realize  how  much  sentimentality  her  exterior 
manner  concealed.  The  marriage,  as  every- 
one knows,  was  a  quiet  affair,  and  it  was 
announced  that  the  happy  pair  would  spend 
a  fortnight  in  San  Jose.  But  that  was  merely 
a  blind.  They  drove  to  an  upper  Market 
Street  hotel,  and  there,  registered  under  an 
assumed  name,  proceeded  to  enjoy  their 
honeymoon.  I  think  they  had  an  idea  it 
would  not  be  necessary  to  leave  their  rooms. 
The  next  day  He  was  encountered  on  the 
street  by  a  friend,  and,  a  little  later,  a  delega- 
tion of  her  erstwhile  pupils  met  her. 

*  *  * 

Some  one  asked  where  she  was  stopping. 
With  the  loveliest  little  simper  in  the  world 
she  said: 

"  Oh,  I  mustn't  tell.  You  know  He  and  I 
want  to  enjoy  a  quiet  fortnight  before  going 
into  the  world,  and  we  have  agreed  to  tell  no 
one.    Oh,  he's  just  too  lovely." 

And  with  an  arch  glance  this  old  time-defkr 
of  school  boards  and  superintendents  passed 
homeward. 
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CORRESPONDENCE  REGARDING  CONTEMPT  OF 
COURT. 


On  the  subject  of  Contempt  of  Court  there 
has  been  a  wide  difference  of  opinion  between 
Judges  and  journalists.  Regarding  the  recent 
decision  of  Judge  Lorigan,  in  the  case  of 
Charles  M.  Shortridge,  The  Wave  has  se- 
cured some  valuable  letters  from  Judges  Hunt, 
Sanderson,  and  Slack,  and  M.  H.  De  Young, 
proprietor  of  the  Chronicle,  and  Thomas  Gar- 
rett, managing  editor  of  the  Post, 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — Your  question 
as  to  my  views  concerning  the  recent  decision  of 
a  Judge  in  San  Jose  fining  C.  M.  Shortridge 
for  contempt  of  Court  in  publishing  certain  evi- 
dence contrary  to  the  order  of  the  Court,  is 
one  that  a  brother  Judge  had  best  steer  clear 
of.  I  have  not  read  the  opinion  of  the  Court 
in  the  case  in  point,  and  am  not,  therefore, 
able  to  pass  judgment  upon  it,  if,  indeed,  I 
could  do  so  in  any  instance. 

As  a  rule,  I  believe  in  giving  the  press  a 
wide  latitude.  The  freedom  of  the  press 
should  not,  in  my  opinion,  be  hampered  in 
the  matter  of  publishing  Court  proceedings, 
unless  by  so  doing  the  cause  of  justice 
suffers.  I  have  always  made  it  a  rule  since  I 
have  been  on  the  Bench  to  afford  representa- 
tives of  the  press  every  opportunity  for  obtain- 
ing news,  and  when  I  deemed  the  publication 
of  certain  testimony  prejudicial  to  the  full  and 
efficient  operation  of  the  Court,  I  merely 
requested  the  reporters  to  refrain  from  men- 
tioning certain  matters  which  I  pointed  out. 
To  the  credit  of  the  reporters  of  the  San 
Francisco  press,  I  rejoice  to  say  that  in  no 
single  instance  has  this  confidence  or  trust 
been  abused. 

The  mere  publication  of  secret  proceedings 
in  Court  would  not,  in  my  opinion,  entitle  the 
trangressor  to  punishment  for  contempt  unless 
it  were  shown  that  the  publisher  was  cogni- 
zant that  a  prohibitory  order  had  been  made  by 
the  Court.  I  would  deem  it  a  contempt  of 
Court  if  testimony  were  published  contrary  to 
the  order  of  the  Court  in  a  case  where  secrecy 
had  been  agreed  upon,  in  order  to  detect  per- 
jury among  witnesses.  But  even  then  it  is 
not  the  purpose  of  the  Court  to  punish  the 
publisher  so  much  as  it  is  to  cause  him  to  re- 
veal the  identity  of  the  person  who  had  betrayed 
the  proceedings.  Could  the  press  be  induced 
to  give  the  name  of  its  informant  when  called 
upon  to  do  so,  I  doubt  if  the  press  would 
ever  be  called  upon  to  defend  itself  against 
accusations  of  contempt.  But  so  long  as 
publishers  continue  to  follow  the  principle 
established  by  themselves  to  withhold  the 
identity  of  persons  who  give  them  informa- 
tion in  confidence,  just  so  long  will  publishers 
be  periodically  cited  to  appear  in  Court  to 
answer  to  contempt  charges. 

All  Judges  have  their  own  views  upon  this 
question,  and  will  act  in  matters  such  as  these 
as  they  think  best.  Their  motives,  however, 
should  not  be  impugned. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  :— I  am  a 
strong  believer  in  the  great  principle  of  the  free- 
dom of  the  press,  for  experience  has  taught  me, 
as  it  has  thousands  of  others,  that  the  press  is  a 
mighty  engine,  whose  progress  has  done  much 
to  civilize  the  world.    But,  viewing  the  press 


from  a  judicial  standpoint,  there  should  be,  in 
my  judgment,  certain  limitations  to  the  power 
or  freedom  of  the  press,  especially  in  the  mat- 
ter of  publishing  Court  proceedings  of  a  certain 
kind. 

I  would  not  deny  the  right  to  any  news- 
paper to  publish  any  matter  to  which  it  may 
deem  itself  justly  entitled  and  which  is  de- 
manded by  its  readers.  Publishers  should  be 
not  only  discreet  in  their  selection  of  matter, 
but  they  should  give  the  judiciary,  when  mat- 
ters pertaining  thereto  arise,  the  consideration 
a  Court  is  justly  entitled  to.  If  a  Judge 
deems  the  publication  of  certain  testimony 
prejudicial  to  the  cause  of  justice,  would  it 
not  be  better  for  the  newspapers  to  withhold 
the  publication  of  such  testimony,  received  in 
confidence  from  some  person  who  was  present 
during  the  trial  in  Court,  until  permission  is 
granted? 

When  a  Judge  is  called  upon  to  protect  his 
dignity,  it  is  not  his  intention  to  harass  the 
offending  newspaper,  but  merely  to  exert  his 
power  in  an  attempt  to  secure  the  name  of  the 
informant  who  has  supplied  the  newspaper 
with  prohibited  information.  As  the  publish- 
ers invariably  refuse  to  aid  the  Court  in  this 
respect,  all  the  Court  can  do  is  to  hold  the 
publisher  personally  responsible.  It  is  no 
wonder,  therefore,  that  the  judiciary  is  often 
unjustly  attacked  and  its  motives  misin- 
terpreted. 

The  law  of  contempt  is  variously  construed, 
but  unless  the  Court  maintains  its  dignity  at 
all  times,  it  cannot  win  the  respect  which  is 
its  due  from  the  newspapers  and  public  alike. 


omission  from  publication  of  whatever  is 
indecent  can  safely  be  left  to  the  good  sense  of 
newspapermen.  It  would  have  a  wholesome 
effect,  in  my  judgment,  if  divorce  suits,  par- 
ticularly, were  always  tried  before  the  public, 
and  if  the  records  were  always  open  to  its 
inspection. 


Editor  of  The  Wave — Dear  Sir: — I  have 
been  asked  by  you  to  state  my  views  about 
the  liberty  of  the  press,  with  reference  to 
judicial  proceedings.  I  have  always  under- 
stood the  law  to  be  that  any  one  may  say  and 
write  what  he  pleases,  being  responsible  only 
when  his  utterances  or  publications  are  of 
such  a  blasphemous  or  obscene  character  as  to 
constitute  a  public  offense,  or  when,  by  their 
falsity  and  maliciousness,  they  injuriously 
affect  the  reputation  of  individuals.  I  have 
also  understood  the  law  to  be  that  a  fair  and 
impartial  publication  of  proceedings  in  a 
Court  of  Justice  is  neither  an  offense  against 
the  public  nor  against  the  parties  concerned. 
The  law  favors  the  publicity  of  legal  proceed- 
ings if  no  unjustice  to  the  interested  parties 
can  ensue.  If  the  public  is  permitted  to 
attend  a  judicial  inquiry,  there  is  no 
good  reason  why  it  should  not  be  permitted  to 
see  a  published  account  of  the  trial.  It  is 
true  that  Courts  frequently  hear  cases  with 
closed  doors,  but,  in  my  opinion,  this  should 
never  be  done  except  when  it  is  absolutely 
necessary  to  the  orderly  conduct  of  the  cause. 
No  mere  regard  for  the  feelings  of  the  parties 
should  induce  a  Court  to  exclude  the  public. 
The  public  has,  or  ought  to  have,  a  right  to 
know  what  the  Courts  are  doing.  If  it  is  ever 
deemed  advisable  to  close  the  doors  against 
the  general  public,  to  preserve  order  and.  dig- 
nity, let  the  representatives  of  the  press 
remain.  I  do  not  believe  that  the  morals  of 
the  community  need  protection  by  excluding 
it  from  the  trial  of  a  case,  or  by  suppressing 
accounts  of  the  proceedings.  No  danger  is 
to  be  apprehended  from  the  attendance  at 
trials  of  persons  of  immature  years,  and  the 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  : —  In  re- 
sponse to  your  request  for  my  views  upon  the 
subject  of  the  freedom  of  the  press,  particularly 
in  the  matter  of  publishing  Court  proceedings 
contrary  to  the  wishes  of  the  Court,  I  have  only 
to  say  that  I  know  of  no  law  which  prohibits  the 
publication  of  any  matter  that  may  be  regarded 
as  news  and  which  is  of  a  character  fit  for 
publication. 

If  a  Court  is  to  be  the  guardian  of  the 
morals  of  a  community,  it  must  confine  its 
operations  within  the  limits  prescribed  by 
law,  and  I  do  not  imagine  that  one  of  its 
functions  is  to  prevent  the  publication  of 
j  udicial  proceedings  by  the  newspapers.  Every 
Court  should  know  that  a  mere  prohibitory 
order  made  by  itself  on  its  own  motion  lacks 
legality;  the  proper  preventive  would  be  an 
injunction.  The  fining  of  Charles  Shortridge 
by  Judge  Lorigan,  for  contempt  at  San  Jose, 
will,  no  doubt,  be  passed  upon  by  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  I  think  it  well  that  it  should  be. 
We  should  know  at  once  if  the  Courts  may 
ignore  plain  provisions  of  the  Constitution, 
and  by  virtue  of  a  fault}'  construction  of  the 
Statute,  restrain  the  perfect  liberty  of  the 
press.  Liberty  of  speech  and  liberty  of  the 
press  are  one  and  the  same;  if  the  rights  of 
the  former  are  recognized,  why  not  those  of 
the  latter? 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — My  humble 
opinion  is  that  Judge  Lorigan's  recent  arbitrary 
actions  in  the  Shortridge  case  and  his  peculiar 
ideas  of  contempt  of  Court  are  due  to  an 
enlargement  of  the  head.  Judge  Lorigan  has 
not  by  any  means  proved  himself  unique  by 
succumbing  to  this  disease.  There  are  in- 
numerable Lorigans  on  the  Bench  in  this 
country  who  have  the  faculty  of  forgetting 
that  they  are  plain,  ordinary  citizens  and  the 
servants  of  the  public.  The  temptation  to 
assume  Czar-like  authority,  under  the  guise 
of  defending  the  rights  of  litigants,  seems 
too  much  for  them.  Lorigan's  disease  has 
made  him  totally  unfit  to  analyze  the  un- 
written laws  which  govern  the  true  rela- 
tions between  the  judiciary  and  the  people, 
or,  in  other  words,  the  relations  between 
servant  and  master.  Article  I,  Section  9,  of 
the  Constitution  of  the  State  of  California, 
clearly  proves  that  Judge  Lorigan  was  exceed- 
ing his  authority  in  punishing  Mr.  Short- 
ridge. In  other  words,  as  a  servant  of  the 
people  he  has  dared  to  disobey  some  of  the 
elementary  behests  of  his  master. 

Some  omniscient  critics  think  that  Section 
9,  of  the  Constitution,  ought  to  be  amended. 
This  Section  might  be  amended  with  profit, 
but  not  in  the  way  suggested  by  these  indi- 
viduals. There  is  one  line  in  this  Section 
which  says  that  in  libel  suits  "  the  jury  shall 
have  the  right  to  determine  the  law  and  the 
fact."  This  is  grossly  unfair  to  newspapers. 
It  is  a  generally  conceded  fact  that  juries  have 
a  prejudice  against  public  journals  and,  like 
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Lorigan,  love  to  show  their  temporary ' 
authority.  Being  made  judges  of  the  law 
and  fact  they  are  almost  absolute  in  libel  j 
suits.  Now,  how  on  earth  can  a  jury,  which 
is  often  composed  of  uneducated  men,  be 
expected  to  acquire  in  a  few  hours  the  skill  in 
jurisprudence  which  it  has  taken  well-edu- 
cated men  a  life-time  to  attain  ?  The  idea  is 
preposterous,  and  yet  that  is  exactly  what  the 
Constitution  expects  when  it  makes  the  jury 
the  judge  of  both  law  and  fact.  This  Sec- 
tion certainly  ought  to  be  amended.  The 
jury  has  no  right  to  be  the  judge  of  law. 

There  can  be  no  worse  policy  than  to  put 
too  much  power  in  the  hands  of  either  a  judge 
or  a  jury.  Fortunately  the  law  does  not 
authorize  Lorigan's  arbitrary  actions.  Public 
journals,  however,  will  consult  their  interests 
by  not  only  getting  after  the  judges,  but  by 
also  seeing  that  the  Constitution  does  not 
allow  juries  too  much  latitude. 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 

Sacramento,  January  26th. — During  the 
past  ten  days,  after  having  given  the  subject 
mature  consideration,  I  have  reached  the  con- 
clusion that  -the  profession  of  legislative 
lobbying  in  this  State  is  doomed.  This  is  no 
idle  fancy,  but  is  based  on  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  the  inner  history  of  the  past  two 
years.  The  fault  appears  to  be  with  the  peo- 
ple themselves.  They  send  to  Sacramento 
three  classes  of  representatives.  One  class, 
which  seems  to  have  the  upper  hand  in 
this  Legislature,  is  honest;  another  class 
which,  thank  fortune,  is  still  heavily  lepre- 
sented  in  the  Senate,  is  dishonest;  another 
class,  which  seems  to  be  increasing  as  time 
passes,  is  idiotic.  The  two  first-named  classes 
are  bearable  at  all  times.  I  have  no  constitu- 
tional objection  to  a  man  being  honest.  If 
he  chooses  to  come  to  Sacramento  for  his 
health  and  return  home  penniless,  that  is  his 
business.  This  is  a  free  country  and  there  is 
no  law  to  debar  men  from  being  asses  if  they 
wish.  But  the  legislative  idiot  is  a  creature 
for  whom,  in  my  opinion,  there  ought  to  be 
no  place  in  the  economy  of  nature.  Without 
honesty,  discretion,  or  brains,  he  is  a  being 
who  in  every  situation  in  which  nature  places 
him  rises  to  the  dizziest  height  of  intellectual 
vacuity.  In  short,  the  legislative  idiot  is  a 
four  spot. 

*  *  # 

These  reflections  are  caused  by  the  conduct 
last  week  of  that  attenuated  crank  from  Ala- 
meda, Assemblyman  Bretz.  Mr.  Bretz  may 
be  a  good  brother,  a  good  husband,  or  a  good 
father;  for  all  I  know  he  may  be  a  good  citi- 
zen, but  if  I  were  dictator  I  would  order  him 
to  the  block  without  hesitation,  as  being  un- 
worthy to  possess  a  head.  But  let  me  tell  the 
story,  and  you  may  be  able  to  understand 
why  I  think  the  profession  of  lobbying  is 
doomed. 

There  are  eight  People's  Party  Assembly- 
men in  this  Legislature.  When  I  came  here, 
three  weeks  ago,  it  required  scarcely  a  mo- 
ment's consideration  for  me  to  make  up  ray 
mind  that  for  the  time  being  my  lot  might 
profitably  be  cast  with  the  People's  Party. 
For  one  thing,  that  party  held  the  balance  of 
power.  Steve  White  could  never  be  elected 
Senator  without  at  least  one  of  their  votes. 
Here  was  a  chance  to  make  him  come  down. 
I  saw  Mr.  Chamberlain,  who  I  ascertained  to 
be  an  Oakland  divorce  lawyer,  and  Assembly- 
man Bretz  frequently  together.    It  did  not 


take  me  long  to  make  their  acquaintance. 
From  the  very  first  I  suspected  Bretz  of 
idiocy,  but  everybody  seemed  to  think  rny 
estimate  was  wrong,  and  as  he  had  introduced 
several  insurance  cinch  bills  for  members  of 
our  House,  I  finally  concluded  that  the  signs 
by  which  I  had  judged  him  were  out  of  joint. 

"  Chamberlain,"  I  said,  one  day,  "  our  game 
in  this  fight  is  to  tie  up  the  Populists  and  make 
Steve  White  give  up." 

"  How  can  we  do  that?  "  he  asked. 

"Easy  enough,"  I  said.  "Let's  boom 
this  big  hoosier,  Cator,  for  Senator,  get  them 
to  caucus  on  him  and  bind  them  with  a  writ- 
ten agreement.  After  ten  or  twelve  ballots 
Steve's  head  will  be  reduced  and  he  will  come 
to  see  us." 

*  *  * 

This  struck  Chamberlain  as  a  very  brilliant 
idea,  and  he  said,  "  Nosey,  I  have  been  told 
you  were  a  great  man;  now,  I  know  it.  I'll 
see  Bretz  about  it."  A  few  hours  afterward 
we  met  again.    He  said  : 

"  Nosey,  there's  one  difficulty  about  that 
plan  of  yours." 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Steve  White  hasn't  got  a  cent." 

"  Yes,  he  has,  too,"  I  said. 

"  No,  you  are  mistaken.  I  have  correct  in- 
formation on  that  point.  He  earns  a  good 
deal  of  money,  but  he  blows  it  all  in." 

"Well,  let  him  go  and  borrow  it,  then. 
We  can't  come  up  here  to  elect  Senators  for 
nothing.  If  he  didn't  expect  to  pay  for  this 
place,  what  is  he  here  for?  It  ain't  our  fault 
that  he  is  broke." 

The  log  c  of  this  struck  Mr.  Chamberlain 
so  forcibly  that  he  no  longer  hesitated.  We 
at  once  set  to  work,  and  within  five  hours  we 
had  the  Populists  organized.  Every  minute 
of  time  that  I  could  spare  from  my  duties  as 
Secretary  of  the  Third  House,  I  devoted  to 
talking  so  these  eight  fellows,  and  impress- 
ing upon  them  the  importance  to  our  party  of 
holding  together.  01  course,  that  was  all 
razzle  dazzle.  We  three,  Cator,  Chamberlain, 
and  I,  never  for  a  moment  thought  it  possible 
to  elect  either  a  Republican  or  a  Populist. 
What  we  wanted  to  do  was  to  hang  Steve  up 
and  make  him  talk  turkey  to  us. 

"The  People's  Party  is  destined  to  be  a 
great  party,"  I  said  to  old  man  Kerns,  of 
Los  Angeles;  "  if  we  can  kee'p  together  and 
deadlock  this  thing  as  they  have  done  in 
Kansas,  we  will  prevent  either  of  the  old 
parties  having  a  Senator.  This  will  advertise 
us  all  over  the  United  States,  and  for  our 
devotion  to  principle  the  people  will  vote  our 
ticket  straight  in  1S94.  They  will  say  we  are 
thoroughbreds." 

*  *  * 

But  Kerns  did  not  take  kindly  to  this  kind 
of  argument,  and  early  last  week  I  told 
Chamberlain  he  would  probably  dump  us. 
"  Very  well,  then,"  said  Chamberlain,  "  if 
that  is  the  case  we  will  have  to  do  as  old 
Grant  used  to  do  under  similar  circumstances — 
move  on  the  enemy's  works." 

"Great  Heavens,  Mr.  Chamberlain,"  I 
gasped,  "you  do  not  know  what  you  have 
done.    Gaffey  will  give  this  away,  sure." 

"  No,  he  won't.  He's  got  a  bill  in  the 
Assembly,  and  if  he  ever  squeals,  we  will 
smash  that  bill." 

This  caused  me  to  breathe  freer.  You 
always  breathe  freer  when  you  know  a  man 
with  whom  you  have  been  doing  business  can 
be  reached  in  a  vital  part  of  his  anatomy  at 
a  moment's  notice. 

"You  see,"  said  Chamberlain,  in  explana- 
tion, "Bretz  and  I  have  concluded  that  if  any 
body  has  a  bag  up  here  it  is  old  Marion  Can- 
non.   I  told  Gaffey  that,  and  intimated  that 


we  would  settle  for  about  $15,000.  On  such 
a  basis  we  ought  to  divide  two  thousand 
apiece." 

But  from  the  time  I  heard  of  Chamberlain 
having  made  this  break  I  felt  uneasy.  That 
was  no  way  to  do  it.  The  scientific  way 
was  to  get  Steve  in  a  hole  and  make  him 
advance  the  proposition.  Bretz  and  Chamber- 
lain fell  into  the  same  mistake  that  Bruner 
and  Dibble  did.  They  were  altogether  too 
eager  to  bring  things  to  a  crisis.  The  crown- 
ing quality  of  a  first-class  manager  in  fights 
of  this  kind  is  Patience. 

*  *  * 

Although  I  knew  everything  was  up  with 
us  on  Monday,  and  although  for  two  days 
before  that  (acting  upon  the  advice  of  Zeke 
Wilson,  who  is  a  most  cautious  and  sagacious 
operator;  I  had  practically  cut  loose  from  the 
Populists,  I  was  hardly  prepared  for  the  break 
Bretz  made  on  Wednesday.  I  was  in  the 
gallery,  and  when  I  heard  him  say  that  Can- 
non had  bribed  Kerns  to  vote  for  White,  my 
heart  actually-  stood  still.  Then  it  was  that 
the  reflections  which  begin  this  letter  over- 
whelmed me.  For  four  days,  while  the  Com- 
mittee sat  investigating  this  matter,  I 
wandered  about  the  Capitol  in  a  cold  sweat. 
Suppose  those  monumental  idiots,  Chamber- 
lain and  Bretz,  should  tell  the  Committee  that 
after  all  Nosey  Gallagher  put  up  the  job  ? 
The  former  admitted  to  them  that  he  offered 
to  sell  us  to  White  for  $15,000,  and  Bretz 
admitted  that  he  was  lying  when  he  said  in 
the  Assembly  that  Cannon  had  bribed  Kerns. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  other  Populists  are  not  much 
better.  Here  is  this  fellow,  Vann,  of  Colusa. 
He  is  a  pumpkin-roller,  and  is  said  to  be 
extraordinarily  fond  of  alfalfa  salad.  Let  me 
give  you  an  idea  of  his  perspicacity.  While 
the  Investigation  Committee  was  in  session, 
he  being  a  member,  Dr.  Mathews  referred  to 
the  words  spoken  by  Bretz  in  the  Assembly 
concerning  Cannon  as  the  casus  belli  of  the 
case.  Vann  leaned  over  to  me  and  asked, 
"  What's  that  he  said  ?  " 

"  He  remarked  that  Bretz's  words  were  the 
casus  belli. ' ' 

"  What's  the  casus  belli?  " 

"  He  means  that  the  People's  Party  ha* 
got  the  belly-ache." 

Vann  got  red  in  the  face,  and  called  Dr. 
Mathews  down.  He  claimed  that  the  Doctor 
had  insulted  the  People's  Party,  and  it  was 
sometime  before  the  Committee  could  cool  him 
down.    Vann  Las  not  spoken  to  me  since. 

*  *  * 

But  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  the 
People's  Party  up  here  is  composed  of  pump- 
kin-rollers, alfalfa-eaters,  and  idiots,  there  is 
no  occasion  for  the  newspapers  to  roast  us  as 
they  are  doing.  These  men  are  not  to  blame 
for  being  here.  The  people  who  elected  them 
are  to  blame.  If  the  newspapers  would 
abuse  the  people  they  might  get  at  the  guilty 
parties.  These  remarks  are  called  forth  by  a 
miserable  piece  of  doggrel  I  have  seen  in  the 
papers.  It  runs,  as  near  as  I  can  remember, 
like  this  : 

Ki^M  link-  Populists,  Adams  prayed  to  Heaven, 
Cafley  talked  tu  Kearns,  then  there  were  seven; 
Seven  little  Populists  i tl  a  prettj  fix, 
Hretz.  sliot  his  jaw  off",  tuen  theie  were  six; 
Six  little  Populists,  Irving  to  connive, 
Dennett  got  a  jag  on,  then  therewere  five. 
Hive  little  Populists  gave  a  mighty  whoop, 
Wandered  out  ol  doors  and  tuuililed  in  the  soup. 

The  man  who  got  that  up  may  think  it  is 
funny,  but  I  do  not.  It  is  simply  brutal. 
Did  I  know  the  name  of  the  author  I  would 
have  a  bill  introduced  to  banish  him  to  the 
cold  and  cheerless  purlieus  of  Half  Moon 
Bay.  Gallagher,  Secretary  T.  H. 
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THE  WAVE. 


ALL  SORTS  OF  WIVES. 


ALICE  BALLARD  BIX. 


No.  I. 

When  a  man  marries — except  it  be  for  con- 
venience or  at  the  point  of  a  pistol — it  is 
reasonable  to  suppose  that  he  marries  the 
woman  who,  as  nearly  as  possible,  approaches 
his  ideal.  And  it  is  certain  that  each  man's 
separate  ideal  bears  a  certain  racial  resem- 
blance to  the  Ideal  Wife  of  tradition. 

Like  the  principles  of  Christianity,  the  Ideal 
Wife  may,  or  may  not,  be  individually  satisfy- 
ing, but  none  can  deny  her  general  beauty,  her 
poetical  significance,  her  theoretical  fitness. 
She  is  the  helpmeet  of  man,  the  exponent  of 
motherhood,  the  maker  of  the  home,  and, 
incidentally,  the  baker  of  good  bread.  Her 
strength  lies  in  her  weakness.  She  does  not 
buckle  on  her  armor  and  go  forth  to  battle 
beside  him — she  sits  at  home  in  her  restful 
femininity  and  cushions  his  hour  of  repose. 

Every  good  wife  means  to  ba  all  this  to  her 
husband,  but  the  wife  of  reality,  however 
she  may  rise  to  the  other  attributes,  rarely 
attains  the  restful  quality  of  the  Ideal. 

It  lias  been  said  of  women  that  they  lack 
the  sense  of  money;  that,  unless  pushed  into 
a  personal  experience,  they  neither  understand 
nor  sympathize  with  the  men  who  belong  to 
them  in  the  sordid  trials  of  money-getting — 
not  the  accumulation  of  great  wealth,  but  the 
raking  together  of  just  enough,  each  day, 
each  month,  each  year,  to  meet  the  insistent, 
unfeeling  demands  of  the  butcher,  the  baker, 
and  the  family  physician. 

The  American  woman  in  particular  is 
born  with  a  vague  conception  of  Man, 
the  Money-Grubber.  She  has  seen  her  father 
grub  patiently  to  a  good,  even  to  a  pros- 
perous, old  age — her  brothers  do  this,  after 
him— her  husband  will  do  this,  in  time 
— when  her  support  will  have  been  trans- 
ferred from  them  to  him.  She  is  educated  to 
regard  him,  unquestioningly,  as  the  provider, 
and  she  accepts,  apathetically,  that  which 
costs  him  his  strength,  his  youth,  his  energy — 
sometimes  his  integrity.  So  little  a  way  does 
she  follow  him  out  of  her  life — so  little  does 
he  bring  to  her  out  of  the  cares  of  his — that 
she  may  well  pass  her  days  in  ignorance  of 
the  smarts,  the  humiliations,  the  struggles,  the 
schemes,  and  the  self-denials  whereby  man 
makes  the  omnipotent  dollar  with  which  to 
feed  and  to  clothe  his  womankind. 

Salvef  Oh,  American  Husband!  Not  in  the 
ideal,  but  as  we  know  you.  This  sort  of  un- 
selfishness is  yours  and  yours  alone — peculiar 
to  your  masculinity  and  unrivaled  by  that  un- 
selfishness of  maternity,  which  woman  proudly 
claims  as  the  crowning  grace  of  womanhood. 

For,  look  you!  Do  you  escape  with  your  load 
of  private  cares  ?  Not  often.  You  put  down 
that  burden  on  the  door-mat,  and,  in  the  vesti- 
bule, you  pick  up  the  responsibilities  of  your 
wife,  your  children,  and  your  servants. 

Who  was  the  Original  Ideal  Wife?  The 
wife  of  Caesar,  in  her  mantle  of  chastity,  may 
be  conveniently  quoted  to  those  daughters  of 
Eve  who  have  inherited  the  first  mother's 
curiosity  and  disobedience,  but  we  are  not 
told  that  she  made  the  great  Roman's  life  a 
bed  of  roses.  Some  cool,  sweet,  gracious 
presence  suggested  the  better  half  of  man — 
the  lighter,  brighter,  softer  personality,  in- 
separable from  his.  And  she  has  since  lived 
nameless  in  the  hearts  of  men. 

She  is  the  wife  that  every  man  seeks. 
Qualified  by  his  individual  preference  in  the 
matters  of  complexion  and  temperament,  or, 
haply,  in  love  he  knows  not  why,  and,  in 
defiance  of  all  previous  theories  on  women 


and  wives,  he  asks  and  is  answered — for 
better  or  worse. 

Of  course,  he  gives  a  farewell  dinner  at 
which  he  pities  all  the  other  fellows  pro- 
foundly, and  the  other  fellows,  as  profoundly, 
but  in  secret,  pity  him.  Their  conversation 
strikes  him  suddenly  as  vulgar  and  common- 
place— he  remembers  a  purer  presence,  and 
wonders  that  he  has  breathed  their  atmosphere 
so  long. 

He  feels  a  fine  scorn  as  he  glances  about  the 
old  chambers  which  have  ever  been  so  smoky 
and  so  dear.  He  longs  for  the  delicious 
privacy  <>f  a  cozy  fireside  in  a  certain  newly- 
furnished,  uptown  house.  He  sees  Her  sitting 
in  the  firelight.  Her  chair  is  drawn  close  to 
his.  The  little  wreaths  of  smoke  from  his 
cigar  curl  away  into  the  gloom  beyond.  He 
has  visions  of  his  slippers  toasting  on  the 
hearth.  Yes,  he  has!  For  even  though  edu- 
cated to  dine  in  his  dress  suit,  no  man  has 
ever  dreamed  a  dream  of  his  ain  fireside 
without  seeing  his  slippers  on  the  hearth. 

And  he  burns  up  a  few  old  letters  and 
photographs,  leaving  their  ashes,  unregretted, 
with  his  bachelorhood,  and  steps  joyously  into 
the  married  state. 

And  the  sun  shiues  and  hope  is  green. 

And  the  Ideal  begins  to  develop. 

Being  a  woman,  her  possibilities  for  de- 
velopment are  incalculable. 

She  may  prove  to  be  the  Wife  Conscien- 
tious or  the  W7ife  with  a  Mission.  She 
may  be  the  Frivolous  Wife,  the  Flirty  Wife, 
the  Martyred  or  the  Mysterious  Wife. 
She  may  be  a  Disciplinarian,  or  an  In- 
valid, or  a  Sloven,  or  a  Passionate  House- 
keeper. She  may  be  the  Jealous  Wife,  the 
Indifferent  Wife,  the  Happy-Go-Lucky  or 
the  Particular  Wife.  She  may  be  any  one 
of  these.  Or,  she  may  be  a  composite, 
photographic  reflection  of  all  of  them.  And 
if  you  ask  a  man  he  will  say  that  she  must 
needs  be  this  if  she  be  woman. 

As  it  is  always  well  to  begin  again  where 
one  left  off — let  her  develop  into  the  Particular 
Wife. 

The  man  who  marries  her  finds  his  Ingleside 
resolved  into  a  Gas- Log — which  she  prefers  to 
spluttering  pine  and  dusty  oak  in  the  white- 
and-gold  drawing-room — her  feminine  concep 
tion  of  elegance,  his  man's  idea  of  desolation. 
There  is  only  one  chair  pushed  up  to  the 
chilly  tiles,  and  that  has  disingenuous,  gilded, 
bandy  legs  and  a  slippery  satin  seat.  If,  in 
the  first  flush  of  possession,  he  ignores  the 
limitations  of  the  furniture  and  attempts  to 
draw  her  down  beside  him,  her  anguished 
expression  recalls  him  to  this  practical  consid- 
eration, and  betrays  that  not  for  an  ins  ant 
has  she  forgotten  it.  It  is  never  possible  for 
him  to  forget  again. 

He  notices  that  there  are  no  little  ash-trays 
and  match-boxes  lying  about  suggestively, 
and  she  hopes  that  he  will  always  smoke  in 
the  library;  she  will  go  in  there  and  sit  with 
him  and  try  not  to  cough. 

His  litter  of  magazines  and  newspapers 
are  a  visible  annoyance  to  her,  and  she 
straightens  them  up  into  uninviting  piles 
and  puts  them  up  on  high  shelves  until, 
in  time,  the  masculine  lover  of  peace  be- 
takes himself  and  them  after  his  cigars.  In 
the  library  there  is  a  little  coal  grate — which 
gives  him  his  opportunity  to  remember,  alone 
— for  she  does  cough  and  choke,  too,  when  he 
smokes — his  Bachelor  dream  of  the  Benedict's 
hearth. 

She  has  furnished  his  dressing-room  herself, 
in  a  dainty  feminine  style,  with  modern  oak 
against  blue  walls,  and  plenty  of  white  lace 
and  blue  ribbons  at  the  windows.  Here,  she 
has  hung  one  or  two  refined  etchings.  And 
he  remembers,  guiltily,  the  load  of  mannish 


traps  that  have  followed  him  about  every- 
where, with  which  he  had  meant  to  adorn  his 
own  den — the  guns,  knives,  rackets,  masks, 
foils,  and  gloves — the  whips,  and  crops,  and 
canes,  and  caps — the  unframed  sketches  in 
charcoal  and  oil — which  always  looked  well 
nailed  up  anywhere.  Her  face  falls  when  she 
sees  them,  and  she  thinks  it  would  be  too  bad 
to  drive  nails  in  the  wall;  and  it  all  ends  in 
their  being  thrown  into  the  back  of  his  closet, 
whence  they  wend  their  ignoble  way  attic- 
wards.  She  promptly  fashions  him,  in  mar- 
velous satin  shapes,  cases  for  everything  he 
owns,  his  mouchoirs,  gloves,  ties,  shoes,  and 
linen;  she  expects  him  to  put  eacli  one  to  its 
separate  use,  and  when  he  says  it  makes  his 
head  whirl  to  think  of  learning  them  apart, 
she  smiles  and  says  she  will  keep  his  things 
in  order. 

And  she  does.  There  is  no  corner  of  his 
sanctum — save  the  mark! — which  remains  in- 
violate. She  not  only  arranges  his  belongings 
in  the  most  fantastic  manner,  but  she  re-ar- 
ranges them,  persistently,  according  to  new 
ideas  of  neatness.  And  when  he  has  learned, 
by  heart,  that  he  will  find  a  clean  shirt  in  hi-, 
chiffonier,  third  drawer  from  the  top,  she  has 
a  sudden  clearing  up  and  whirling  about,  and 

i  he,  finally,  fishes  it,  sullenly,  from  the  lower 
drawer  of  the  bureau. 

She  has  a  trick  of  jumping  up  to  pull  down 
the  shades,  to  straighten  a  picture,  to  adjust  the 
lights,  or  change  the  position  of  an  ornament 
when  he  has  asked  her  for  an  hour's  quiet  con- 

;  verse;  and  she  goes  about  the  room  "picking 
up  "  when  he  is  chanting  a  still  enthusiastic 
lay  of  love.  When  he  comes  home  to  her  she 
kisses  him,  with  one  eye  to  the  hanging  up  of 
his  hat,  and  asks  him  please  not  to  muss  her 
hair. 

Or  she  says,  disapprovingly,  "What  have 
you  been  drinking?  "  and  gives  him  a  right- 
eous cheek. 

She  really  does  love  and  admire  him,  but 
she  does  not  think  it  is  "  nice  "for  a  woman 
to  show  too  much  feeling,  and  she  qualifies 
her  admiration  by  judicious  nagging.  She 
frowns  when  he  is  late,  she  weeps  when  he 
finds  his  temper,  she  shudders  when  he  swears. 
She  does  not  like  his  men  friends,  and  they  do 
not  like  her,  and  she  never  asks  anybody  to 
I  come,  informally,  to  dinner. 

She  is  gentle,  sincere,  amiable,  devoted. 
She  sees  that  his  buttons  are  sewed  on,  that 
his  dinner  is  to  his  liking,  that  his  children 
are  happy,  healthy,  and  well-bred.  She  makes 
his  home  for  him,  and  lives  only  to  brighten 
lit;  but  she  wants  to  brighten  it  in  her  own 
I  way,  and  she  never  allows  him  to  be  comfort- 
able in  it  for  a  minute. 

In  the  face  of  this  tacit,  unconscious  antag- 
onism he  realizes  the  hopelessness  of  cajoling 
or  dragging  her  one  inch  in  the  direction  of 
his  own  tastes;  and,  after  a  while,  he  ceases 
even  to  have  this  desire.  He  develops  a  fond- 
ness for  his  club  and  the  society  of  men,  and 
he  is  to  be  seen  at  the  stag  dinner,  in  the  grill- 
room, at  the  shooting-box — in  places  where 
men  much  do  congregate  and  where  women 
are  not. 

As  he  acquires  age  and  experience — other 
men's  experience  in  particular — he  thinks  of 
his  wife's  many  excellent  qualities  with  ten- 
derness and  respect — of  his  own  salad  days 
with  a  smile  and  a  sigh. 

He  decides,  on  the  whole,  that  he  has  mar 
ried  very  well.    He  asks  himself,  more  or 
less  piously,  why  it  was  that  he  married  at  all. 


The  Fresno  Republican  re-  roves  its  Eastern  contem- 
poraries, and  incidentally  advertises  its  section: 
"  Eastern  papers  are  now  boasting  about  the  fine  ice 
crop  back  ther-*.  They  are  welcome  to  it.  A  winter 
crop  of  oranges,  lemons  and  garden  sass  suits  us 
better." 


THE  WAVE. 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda  : — How  unfortunate 
it  is  that  literary  criticism  requires  books. 
Had  I  dared,  I  would  have  written  you  col- 
umns on  that  most  interesting  o(  all  subjects — 
nothing.  But  I  feared  the  objection  of  so 
serious-minded  a  being  and  refrained.  Silence 
s-emed  better  than  dissatisfaction.  In  the 
interval  a  few  modest  volumes  have  gathered 
on  my  table — not  indicative  of  activity  in 
publishing  circles  or  of  intellectuality  among 
authors.  Stop-gaps  rather  than  aught  better, 
though  inclusive  of  a  new  Balzac  and  some 
parodies  by  Barry  Pain.  After  the  Dead  Sea 
fruit  of  holiday  literature  it  is  refreshing  to 
get  back  to  mere  books — books  with  no 
ulterior  motive  in  binding  or  illustration, 
books  meant  to  read  rather  than  gazed  at,  with 
no  suggestion  about  them  of  one's  friend's  good 
will  or  the  drawing-room  table,  books  one 
dares  mark  a  dog's-ear,  throw  down  when 
through  with  and  treat  with  the  disrespect  of 
good  fellowship.  So  seldom  is  costume  indic- 
ative of  character,  that  one  instinctively  sus- 
pects the  quality  of  the  prose  that  comes  in 
gay  binding.  When  the  pictures  are  gor- 
geous, is  it  not  natural  to  imagine  the  text  is 
written  around  them,  that  illustration  and  not 
explanation  is  the  excuse  for  the  existence  of 
the  volume?  However,  you  will  find  "The 
Chouans  "  worth}-  your  attention. 

The  first  literary  offspring  that  Balzac 
acknowledged,  though  chronologically  the 
thirty-first,  this  story  is  admirably  told,  and 
suggests  in  the  situations  and  climaxes  the 
tremendous  repressed  power  that  gave  his 
novels  the  effect  of  living  pictures.  What 
graphic  power  he  infuses  into  his  narrative, 
what  virility  into  his  characters.  One  forgets 
the  author  in  the  creation  It  is  possible  to 
live  in  the  heart  of  Mademoiselle  de  Yerneuil 
as  she  falls  in  love  with  the  handsome  and 
gallant  Montaurau.  One  sees  her  descending 
to  that  fatal  breakfast  in  the  inn  at  Trois 
Maures  in  the  green  gown  that  defined  the 
supple  waist,  the  rounded  bust,  the  graceful 
outlines  of  her  young  figure.  Her  lovely 
eyes  smile  out  at  one  from  the  text  as  she 
gazed  coquettisbly  at  the  Chouan  leader.  Who 
would  suspect  under  an  exterior  so  charming, 
behind  manners  so  gentle  and  pretty,  a  nature 
so  fiery  and  impetuous?  "She  has  lived,  and  it 
has  been  mere  existence — now  weary  of  a 
struggle  without  an  adversary  she  had 
come  to  the  point  of  preferring  good  to  evil  if 
it  came  in  the  form  of  enjoyment — evil  to 
good  if  it  offered  her  some  poetical  emotion." 
Step  by  step  the  progress  of  their  absorption 
proceeds.  One  brilliant  glance  full  of  love's 
promise  convulsed  their  hearts  and  enl  ghtened 
this  strangely  met  twain  of  their  feelings. 
Who  but  Balzac  could  describe  the  situation 
in  the  cabriolet,  the  shades  and  nuances  of  that 
love  ?  How  admirable  is  the  dialogue  handled, 
and  with  what  fidelity  its  vital  sentences  ex- 
press the  individualities  of  the  speakers. 

Who  could  forget  that  marvelous  scene  in 
the  chateau  of  La  Vivettere  where  the  Chouan 
leaders  are  gathered  and  Marche-a-Terre  leads 
in  the  massacre  of  the  Republican  soldiers. 
Each  of  the  figures  gathered  round  the  table 
are  drawn  with  cameo-like  clearness.  One 
can  afford  to  be  enthusiastic  over  Balzac, 
though. 

Perhaps  you  will  agree  with  me  that  "  Play- 
things and  Parodies"  is  rather  a  disappoint- 
ment. Readable,  perhaps,  but  neither  in 
manner  or  matter  does  it  compare  with  "Stories 
and  Interludes."  I  took  it  up  with  memories  of 
"White  Nights"  in  my  mind,  and  hoped  for 
the  reappearance  of  the  woman  with  the  im- 
perious face,  and  the  pride  in  her  gray  eyes  and 


|  firm  mouth  touched  with  sorrow — she  who 
was  splendid  in  the  lantern  light,  in  silver  and 
gray,  with  the  screen  of  dark  trees  behind  her. 

i  Perhaps  you  remember  the  great  marshes — 
stretches  of  wet  sand  that  flash  to  a  sun  setting 
— the  broad  sheets  of  water,  the  little  pools, 
aud  the  sad  old  ferryman  who  had  never 
loved.  But  she  does  not  come,  alas!  In  her 
place  there  are  imitations  of  Rudyard  Kipling, 
of  Ruskin,  of  Walter  Pater,  that  show  appre- 
ciation of  their  manner  and  the  rhythm  of 
th  eir  styles.  It  is  humorous  that  bit  about 
Marius  at   Sloane   St.     The   descent  from 

i  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous  is  admirably 
managed.  Donovitch's  description,  a  la 
Tolstoi,  of  the  destruction  of  a  hand  organ  is 
decidedly  funny,  though  I  doubt  if  Mr. 
Howells  would  see  the  application.    In  the 

'  humor  of  the  short  essays  that  follow  the  paro- 
dies there  is  something  painfully  reminiscent  of 
Jerome  K.Jerome.  It  has  more  distinction 
and  more  point — is  far  cleverer  from  a  literary 
point  of  view.  The  dream  of  bad  books  pokes 
fun  at  the  different  types  of  heroes  one  finds 
in  English  novels.  There  is  the  manly  youth 
who  is  so  simple,  and  big,  and  strong,  like  Bob 
Burton  "  In  Summer  Shade,"  of  which  I  will 
tell  you  later.  Another  is  the  leading  char- 
acter of  English  comic  verse,  who  has  just  sat 
down  on  a  hat.  There  is  the  faithful  curate, 
the  old  rector  with  the  lovely  daughter  and 
the  unworldly  passion  for  books.  Further  on 
are  studies  of  London  done  in  rather  a  com- 
monplace style,  the  wit  of  the  forced,  obvious 
kind  one  finds  in  Punch. 

That  "In  Summer  Shade"  will  edify  you 
materially,  I  don't  imagine.  Still,  it  is  not 
half  bad.  The  heroine,  Mary  Burne,  is  so 
handsome  and  so  natural  that  she  is  interest- 
ing. Like  most  English  tales,  it  is  miles  in 
length,  but  there  is  no  pretension,  only  an 
honest  effort  to  write  about  men  and  women 
who  might  have  existed.  This  Mary  was 
tall  and  splendidly  formed,  strong  and  proud 

I  in  a  womanly  way.  She  had  long,  dark  eyes 
and    bronze  hair,  and,  what  is  more,  she 

I  knew  how  to  love  the  man  who  won  her  heart. 
The  authoress  is  a  Miss  Mary  Mann,  whose 
future  work  should  be  worth  reading,  for  this, 

j  I  believe,  is  her  first  book. 

"The  Brides  of  the  Tiger"  is  poor  stuff, 
aud  decidedly  unworthy  of  your  attention. 
It  tells  the  adventures  of  a  crowd  of  young 
women  brought  over  to  Virginia  as  wives  for 

,  the  planters  there — an  early  times  attempt, 

1  the  execution  of  which  leaves  much  to  be  de- 
sired. "  His  Shattered  Idol"  is  rather  better 
but  by  no  means  brilliant.  The  scene  is  laid 
in  an  Ohio  village,  and  there  is  a  Dr.  Wil- 
marth  who  does  things  he  ought  not  to  do, 
and  a  lovely  Rosanna  who  forgot  the  value  of 
patience  in  love.  You  should  certainly  add 
to  your  stock  of  books  a  beautiful  volume  of 
the  poems  of  Dobson  Praed  and  Lockyer, 
illustrated  by  Maud  Humphreys.  Without 
question  it  is  one  of  the  swellest  books  of  the 
season,  and  though  intended  for  Christmas,  is 


worth  keeping  the  year  through.  There  is  a 
lovely  picture,  full  page,  in  colors,  of  a  Pom- 
padour lady  with  an  adorable  face,  and  the 
most  delicate  nose  and  mouth  imaginable, 
fronting  "  Belle  Marquise,"  besides  a  dozen 
other  equally  attractive  subjects.  The  selec- 
tions are  admirable,  and  in  the  book  you  will 
find  many  a  dear  old  friendly  poem  in  which 
felicity  of  thought  is  joined  with  consummate 
grace  of  diction.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


HOOKS  RECEIVED- 

"The  Chouans,"  by  Honorc  de  Ral/.ac.  Roberts 
Brothers,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Playthings  and  Parodies,"  by  Barry  Pain.  Cassell 
Publishing  Company,  New  York,  publishers. 

"In  Summer  Shade,"  by  Mary  E.  Maun.  Harper 
&  Brothers,  publishers,  New  York. 

"  Her  Shattered  Idol,"  by  Belle  V.  Logan.  Mor- 
rill, Higgins  &  Co.,  Chicago,  publishers. 

"The  Brides  of  the  Tiger,"  by  W.  H.  Babcock. 
Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co.,  publishers. 


STATIONERY  AND  COPPER-PLATE  WORK. 

If  you  know  what's  what,  you  must  know 
that  unfashionable  stationery  is  as  much  to 
be  dreaded  as  one  of  those  old  Paris  green 
stamps  on  a  letter.  The  styles  in  writing 
paper  chauge  just  sufficiently  often  to  keep 
the  Society  young  lady  from  becoming  tired 
of  one  tone.  If  you  would  learn  what  is 
the  proper  thing  in  stationery,  you  should 
visit  Sanborn,  Yail  &  Go's.  There  the  fash- 
ionable shades  are  to  be  found. 

In  the  matter  of  copper-plate  work  no 
house  in  town  does  better  work  than  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  the  increase  in  whose  orders  for 
the  highest  class  of  invitations,  cards,  etc., 
has  been  very  great  in  the  past  year.  One 
should  see  the  variety  of  styles  in  leather 
goods  kept  on  hand  by  this  firm.  It  is  really 
the  finest  in  the  city,  and  one  cannot  make  a 
mistake  in  buying  there,  as  the  goods  are  all 
of  the  best  class  and  latest  styles. 


The  J.nness  Miller  Illustrated  Monthly  for  January, 
is  the  best  issue  of  that  admirable  magazine  yet  seen. 
Mrs.  Miller  begins  a  new  department  called  "The 
World  We  Live  In,"  full  of  useful  hints  and  sugges- 
tions for  women  and  young  girls,  and  comments  on 
timely  topics.  Mrs.  Miller  also  contributes  an  article 
entitled  "The  Charm  of  Individuality,"  which  is  in 
her  1  lest  vein. 


"They  say  Chauncey  Deporter  sometimes  gets  $500 
for  a  speech." 

"That's  nothing.  I  knew  a  fellow  got  Ji, 000,000 
for  a  speech  " 

"  Really?" 

"  Yep.  He  said  '  I  love  you  1  to  a  rich  old  maid,  and 
she  gathered  him  in." — Truth. 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  has  this  to  say  on  a  matter 
of  importance:  "  Bretz,  the  Populist  shoemaker,  who 
howled  because  another  Populist  voted  for  Senator 
White,  put  his  '  foot  into  it'  " 


Armour  s  Extract. 

A  graceful  act  of  hospitality  is  to  offer  your  evening  guests  a  cup 
of  Bouillon  before  leaving.  Use  Armour's  Extract  of  Beef  and  boiling 
water;  add  salt,  pepper  and  a  thin  slice  of  lemon  to  each  cup.  Serve 
with  plain  crackers.  There  are  many  ways  of  using  Armour's  Extract 
Our  little  Cook  Book  explains  several.     We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 
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CALIFORNIA  S  ROOM. 


WHERE  THE  WOMEN  OF  THE  GOLDEN  STATE 
WILL  RECEIVE  AT  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR. 

The  picture  on  this  page  is  a  fancy  sketch 
of  the  "California  Room,"  in  the  Woman's 
Building  in  Chicago,  which  was  designed  and 
is  being  furnished  by  Mrs.  Frona  Eunice 
Wait,  alternate  Lady  Manager  of  the  National 
Commission.  The  paneled  walls  and  ceiling 
are  of  choice  redwood  supplied  by  the  Red- 
wood Lumbermen's  Association,  and  the 
canvas  panels  are  a  series  of  pictures  of  Cali- 
fornia scenery,  under  the  direct  supervision  of 
William  Keith — sufficient  guarantee  of  their 
excellence.  The  art  glass  windows  and  the 
furniture  show  the  cactus  motif,  which  is  a 
new  and  novel  scheme  in  decoration.  The 
chairs  and  the  tables  are  of  mahogany,  richly 
carved,  and  the  upholstery  is  of  the  old 
Spanish  leather  work  done  in  cactus  design. 
Bear-skin  rugs,  Indian  baskets  and  pottery,  a 
cabinet  of  china,  painted  by  the  Ceramic 
Club,  busts  of  Mary  Anderson  and  Sybil  San- 
derson, a  12x8  foot  mirror,  some  rare  plants 
and  bits  of  bric-a-brac  complete  the  fur- 
nishings. 

This  room  is  one  of  a  suite  of  three  recep- 
tion rooms  on  the  second  floor  of  the  building, 
and  although  California  leads,  it  will  be  neces- 
sary to  look  to  our  laurels  since  New  York 
and  Cincinnati  have  undertaken  to  furnish 
and  decorate  the  adjoining  rooms. 

The  estimated  cost  of  the  "California  Room" 
is  $20,000,  a  sum  which  Mrs.  Wait  has 
raised,  wholly  unaided  by  the  other  Commis- 
sioners, and  without  funds  or  salary.  It  is  to 
complete  the  furnishings  of  this  room  that  the 
Olympic  Club  gives  a  benefit  next  Tuesday 
evening,  as  its  first  ladies'  night  in  the  new 
Clubhouse,  and  the  programme  already  an- 
nounced for  it  shows  that  this  particular  musi- 
cal and  athletic  entertainment  will  be  one  of 
the  most  brilliant  events  of  the  season,  so 
cially,  and,  therefore,  an  assured  financial 
success. 

 »•«  

A  LA  MORT. 

I  lift  this  cup  to  lips  that  fed 
On  thy  lips  luscious,  ripe,  and  red, 
I  drink  this  drink  to  the  lips  that  said: 
"  I  love  thee,  my  dear  love." 

Just  as  thou  did'st  drink  so  I  will, 
As  thou  did'st  drain  the  cup  and  fill, 
And  drink  to  Death  so  pledge  I  then  until 
Death,  my  dead  love. 

At  night,  all  the  night  of  dark  despair. 
Afar,  like  the  mists  I  see  thee  then; 
With  gloomy  eyes  and  storm-tossed  hair; 
My  love,  my  dear  love. 

Were  it  not  so.  this  gulf  of  space 
Twixt  heaven  and  earth — no,  neither  place 
Were  not  so  fair  as  thy  fair  face, 
My  love,  my  dear  love. 

I  would  be  with  thee  on  that  shadowy  shore 
When  the  tides  turn  not  and  time  is  o'er; 
I  would  be  with  thee  forevermore, 
And  the  dead,  my  dear  love. 
****** 
Ah,  the  spell  of  old  days  is  but  vain! 
Nay,  could  I  call  you  back  to  life  again, 
To  the  life  of  sin,  delight,  and  pain, 

Would'st  thou  come,  my  dear  love? 

— Robert  Janney,  in  Figaro. 
» » «  

A  WOMAN'S  REASON. 

I  can't  tell  why  we  quarrel 
With  such  facility, 
Although,  no  doubt, 
If  figured  out, 
This  would  the  reason  be: 
Sweets  without  acid  make 
A  tasteless  cup; 
And  thus  I  know 
We  quarrel  so 
Just  for  the  making  up. 

—  V.  /..  /AnJrict. 
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ust  my  cursed  luck  !  " 

The  speaker  who  muttered  these 
words  to  himself  stood  in  the  doorway 
of  the  dwelling  place  of  a  South  Afri 
farm,  smoking  a  short  black  pipe.  He 
a  tall,  broad-set  Englishman  of  some 
thirty-five  summers,  with  a  bronzed  face  and 
a  big,  bushy  beard.  He  wore  the  velschoen, 
or  shoes  of  undressed  leather,  particularly 
adapted  to  the  district;  corduroy  breeches 
and  leggings,  which  showed  unmistakable 
signs  of  having  seen  service — and  very  hard 
service,  too — encased  his  stalwart  legs  ;  a 
checked  woolen  shirt,  decorated  with  clumsy 
patches  of  red  flannel,  adorned  his  robust 
figure,  while  a  battered  slouch  hat,  of  the 
"cowboy"  pattern,  completed  his  outward 
attire.  It  would  have  been  difficult  to  iden- 
tify this  picturesque  figure  with  the  smart 
young  Guardsman  who,  ten  years  before, 
had  been  wont  to  saunter  down  Piccadilly, 
and  hand  cups  of  tea  about  in  Kensington 
drawing-  rooms. 

"Just  my  cursed  luck  !  "  he  repeated,  blow- 
ing a  great  cloud  of  smoke;  "not  a  drop  of 
rain  yet — nor  any  prospect  of  any — and  the 
stock  dying  off  by  scores." 

Away  to  the  right  the  veldt  stretched  in  a 
seemingly  never-ending  plain  of  red  sand, 
scantily  clothed  with  tiny  karoo-bushes,  which 
in  these  regions  take  the  place  of  grass.  To 
the  left  the  ground  was  more  broken.  A  low 
range  of  hills  shut  out  any  distant  view,  while 
nearer  to  the  farmstead,  and  just  behind  the 
sheep  kraals,  were  the  three  dams  or  reservoirs 
— all  now  empty — their  beds  baking  and  crack- 
ing beneath  the  fierce  rays  which  the  blazing 
sun  threw  down  from  a  cloudless,  steely,  blue- 
gray  sky. 

A  coating  of  dust  covered  everything.  In- 
doors and  out;  in  the  kraals  and  out  on  the 
veldt  it  was  the  same — dust — dust  every- 
where. 

The  man  in  the  doorway  glanced  anxiously 
round  at  the  afternoon  sky  for  the  fiftieth  time; 
then  turned  with  a  sigh  into  the  house  and 
flung  himself  down  into  a  stout,  bent-wood 
rocking-chair. 

"  It's  no  use,  Gregory,"  he  said  to  a  second 
individual  who  lay  on  his  back  on  a  rough 
couch  ingeniously  contrived  out  of  an  old 
packing-case.  "  It's  no  mortal  use!  If  this 
drought  goes  on  another  week  it's  all  u.  p. 
We  shan't  have  a  sheep  or  a  goat  left,  as  sure 
as  my  name's  Tom  Sellcotes!  " 

The  man  addressed  as  Gregory  was  a  singu- 
larly handsome  specimen  of  the  genus  homo, 
some  two  or  three  years  younger  than  his 
companion,  with  clear-cut,  classical  features, 
set  off  by  a  pair  of  dark,  flashing  eyes  and 


black,  curling  hair.  He  was  a  man  of  few 
words,  seldom  jested,  and  was  possessed  of  an 
iron  will.  He  and  Sellcotes  were,  and  had 
been  for  the  past  twelve  months,  partners  and 
joint  proprietors  of  the  farm.  The  natures  of 
the  two  men  were  completely  opposite,  one 
possessing  what  the  other  lacked,  and  thus 
they  dovetailed  into  one  another,  forming 
a  union  of  friendship  stronger  even  than  the 
bond  of  brotherhood. 

For  a  few  minutes  Gregory  remained  look- 
ing up  at  the  ceiling;  then  he  remarked,  in  a 
coolly  indifferent  tone: 

"  Can't  be  helped,  Tom!  " 
"  'Can't  be  helped!'  That's  all  you  say. 
I  never  saw  such  a  cool  beggar  as  you,  Greg- 
ory, in  all  my  life.  I  don't  suppose  you've  a 
penny  in  the  world  beside  what  your  interest 
in  the  farm  is  worth.  You're  practically  on 
the  verge  of  ruin,  and  yet  all  you  have  to  say 
is  a  calm  'Can't  be  helped!'  While  I,  who 
have  an  independent  income,  go  raving  about 
like  a  lunatic.  I'll  be  shot  if  I  can  understand 
you!  " 

"  Then  don't  try,"  put  in  Gregory,  with  a 
slight  smile.  "  It  isn't  worth  while.  I'm  only 
a  poor  devil  who  has  been  buffeted  about  from 
pillar  to  post,  with  more  hard  knocks  than 
ha'pence;  and  I  suppose  a  long  course  of  ad- 
versity has  made  me  callous." 

"  I  don't  believe  it,"  Sellcotes  went  on  im- 
pulsively. "  It's  not  callousness — it's  stoicism. 
You're  too  good  a  fellow  to  be  callous.  You've 
proved  that  to  me  time  after  time  since  I  tuni- 
b  1  e d  up  against  you  at 
Cape  Town  a  year  ago. 
You've  behaved  like  a 
trump  to  me,  for  you've 
made  me  take  a  new 
interest  in  life,  when  I 
thought  the  face  of  nature 
would  never  smile  again 
for  me." 

"  Humph!  A  fit  of  the 
blues!  You'd  have  come 
out  of  it  all  right  without 
me." 

"  No,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I 
should!  Then,  another 
thing.  Although  you  must 
have  seen  I  was  suffering 
from  some  terrible  trouble, 
you  never — either  then  or 
sine  e — tryed  to  pry  into 
my  past  life;  and  I — well, 
I  don't  think  you  can  ac- 
cuse me  of  trying  to  pry 
into  yours." 

"You  wouldn't  get  much  for  your  pains  if 
you  did,"  replied  Gregory,  carelessly.  "My 
history  is  only  one  of  hundreds,  and  is  told  in 
half-a-dozen  words  almost:  Youngest  son  of 
a  country  parson — no  chance  in  the  old 
country,  so  came  out  here.  Tried  my  hand  at 
the  diamond  fields — luck  against  me.  Then  I 
got  a  job  on  a  farm  near  Beairfort  as  '  handy 
man.'  Next  tried  my  luck  at  storekeeping  at 
Cape  Town — luck  against  me  again — '  busted,' 
as  the  Yankees  say.    Then  the  guv'nor  died 


and  I  became  the  proud  possessor  of  ,£1500, 
and — the  rest  you  know.  Luck  still  against 
me  as  usual.  So,  you  see,  I  have  no  past  in 
the  modern  acceptance  of  the  word." 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven  I  hadn't  !  " 

"  Wot  it  out." 

"  I  tried  to,  but  I  can't.  Not  that  I  have 
any  burden  of  crime  on  my  soul,  but  there  are 
certain  painful  incidents  that  it  is  impossible 
for  me  to  forget.  But  that  is  not  the  point. 
The  thing  is  :  What  are  we  going  to  do  ? 
The  floor  of  the  well  is  as  dry  as  a  lime-kiln, 
and,  with  the  exception  of  about  a  couple  of 
gallons  a  day  that  we  are  pumping  out  of  the 
bore-hole,  we  haven't  a  drop  of  water  about 
the  place — and  no  signs  of  any.  You  deserve 
better  luck,  old  man;  you  do,  indeed.  As  for 
me,  I  didn't  know  what  bad  luck  was  until — 
until  " 

"Until  when?"  quietly  asked  Gregory 
from  the  couch. 

It  was  now  Sellcotes'  turn  to  be  silent. 
For  a  few  minutes  he  pulled  savagely  at  his 
pipe,  as  if  mentally  debating  whether  or  no  to 
reply  to  the  query.  Then  he  laid  aside  his 
pipe  quietly,  and,  turning  to  his  chum,  he 
took  the  plunge  : 

"  Since  my  wife  ran  away  with  another  fel- 
low.   Curse  him  !  "  he  blurted  out,  fiercely. 

Gregory  rose  from  his  recumbent  position 
at  this  startling  piece  of  news,  and  placed  his 
hand  gently  on  Tom's  shoulder. 

"Don't  tell  me  any  more,  Tom,"  he  said, 
soothingly.  "  I  never  thought — never  guessed 
that  it  was  so  bad  as  that.  I'm  sorry  I  asked 
you  to  tell  me  now.  Forgive  me,  old  man, 
I  and  don't  think  about  it  any  more.  It's  too 
painful  for  you . ' ' 

Then  he  tried,  with  tender  consideration,  to 
turn  the  conversation  by  reverting  to  the 
present  momentous  question — the  drought. 

But  Sellcotes  was  not  to  be  put  off  He 
had  made  up  his  mind  to  confide  his  sad  story 
to  his  chum;  so,  taking  no  notice  of  Gregory'^ 
well-meant  attempt  to  change  the  subject,  he 
proceeded : 

"  Yes,  it's  a  painful  subject;  but  I  don't  see 
why  I  shouldn't  tell  you  about  it.  At  one 
time  I  couldn't  bear  fo  think  about  it.    In  the 


first  place  my  name  is  not  Tom  Sellcotes  at 
all,  but  Austin  Ashunt — the  Honorable 
Austin  Ashunt,  if  you  like  that  better,  for 
my  eldest  brother  is  Lord  Chescott." 

"  Goon,"  said  Gregory,  beginning  to  evince 
a  keen  interest  in  the  story.  "  I  remember 
something  about  it.  I  was  at  Kimberley  at  the 
time,  and  I  saw  some  mention  of  the  affair  in 
a  stray  copy  of  one  of  the  London  dailies  that 
I  happened  to  come  across." 

"Then  there's  no  necessity  for  me  to  tell 
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you  any  more,  as  the  papers  at  the  time  gave 
considerable  space  to  it." 

"  Yes,  there  is.  It  was  only  a  reference  to 
the  scandal  that  was  in  the  paper  I  saw;  but 
it  my  memory  does  not  play  me  false  I  can 
tell  you  something  that  may  be  connected  with 
it.    Mind  you,  I  only  say  may  be." 

"What  is  it  ?  " 

"  Go  ahead  with  your  story,  and  I'll  tell  you 
afterwards." 

"Well,  then,  six  years  ago,"  went  on 
Ashunt,  "  I  married  the  loveliest  girl  that  ever 
drew  breath,  and  for  six  months  I  lived  in  a 
fool's  paradise.  Just  before  my  marriage  I 
had  thrown  up  my  commission  in  the  Guards, 
and,  thanks  to  the  family  interest,  was  suc- 
cessful in  obtaining  a  diplomatic  appointment. 
After  a  few  months  of  unclouded  bliss  I  was 
dispatched  on  secret  service  to  Constantinople, 
and  was  reluctantly  compelled  to  leave  my 
wife  behind  in  London.  I  could  have  staked 
my  very  existence  on  her  honor,  and  yet — and 
yet — well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  before 
I  had  been  away  a  month  she  had  bolted  with 
a  blackguard — an  old  admirer,  it  turned  out 
afterwards — who  had  turned  up  from  Australia 
immediately  after  my  departure.  We  tracked 
them  as  far  as  Liverpool,  and  then  all  trace 
was  lost. ' ' 

"  And  you  never  saw  the  blackguard  who 
wronged  you  ?  " 

"  No,  never  clapped  eyes  on  him  in  my  life, 
as  far  as  I  know.  But  if  ever  I  do  come  across 
him,  Gregory — God  help  him!  for  if  the  devil 
in  me  is  once  thoroughly  roused  I  shall  kill 
him.    I  know  I  shall." 

•'  And  he  deserves  it.  What  was  his  name  ? 
You  know  that  ?  ' ' 

"  George  Drayton." 

"That's  the  name!  " 

"What  do  you  know  about  him?"  ex- 
claimed Ashunt,  excitedly. 

"Not  much,"  replied  Gregory,  with  his 
habitual  calmness.  "  When  I  was  store-keep- 
ing in  Cape  Town  I  knew  a  man  who  called 
himself  George  Dalton.  He  was  a  customer 
of  mine,  and  as  he  had  no  settled  abode  he 
asked  me  as  a  favor  to  allow  him  to  have  his 
letters  directed  to  my  store.  One  day  when 
the  mail  was  in  from  England  a  letter  was 
brought  into  the  store  directed  to  George 
Drayton,  and  Daltou  claimed  it." 

"  Where  is  he  now?"  asked  Ashunt,  breath- 
lessly. 

"I  don't  know.  He  told  me  nearly  two 
years  ago  that  he  was  going  up  country,  and 
I've  never  seen  anything  of  him  since.  I've 
heard  Dutch  Sam  speak  of  a  man  called  Dalton 
somewhere  out  Graaff  Reynet  way,  but 
whether  he's  the  same  I  knew  or  not  I  can't 
say." 

"Was  there  a  lady  with  him  at  Cape 
Town?" 

"  I  can't  say." 

"By  Heavens,  Gregory,  I'll  go  to  Graaff 
Reynet  and  find  this  man,  and  if  " 

"  You'll  do  nothing  in  a  hurry,  Tom,"  qui- 
etly interposed  Gregory.  "  He  may  not  be  the 
Daltou  I  knew,  and  even  if  he  is,  and  his  real 
name  is  Drayton — well,  there  is  more  than  one 
George  Drayton  in  the  world.  Now,  I  prom- 
ised to  ride  over  to  Dutch  Sam's  to  see  that 
horse  of  his  that  is  down  with  the  veldt  dis- 
ease— fool  that  he  was  to  buy  a  horse  that 
wasn't  'salted' — and  while  I'm  there  I'll  try 
to  get  more  particulars  about  this  man.  If 
the  horse  is  bad  I  may  stay  all  night;  so,  if 
I'm  not  back  when  you  want  to  go  to  bed, 
don't  wait  up  for  me." 

After  partaking  of  a  rough-and-ready  meal, 
Gregory  took  down  a  saddle  and  bridle  from  a 
peg  in  the  wall  and  passed  out  of  the  house, 
leaving  his  chum  to  his  own  sorrowful  reflec- 


tion. In  ten  minutes  more  he  was  fast  disap- 
pearing over  the  veldt  in  a  cloud  of  dust. 

Night  came,  but  he  had  not  returned. 
Ashunt  went  outside  to  give  a  last  look  round 
before  retiring.  "  No  Gregory  yet!  "  he  mut- 
tered to  himself.  "Well,  I  think  I'll  turn  in 
now."    And  he  suited  the  word  to  the  action. 

For  an  hour  or  two  he  lay  tossing  on  his 
bed,  thinking  over  his  past  wrongs  and  work- 
ing himself  up  into  a  maudlin  state  of  semi- 
delirious  excitement.  But  at  last  outraged 
nature  asserted  herself,  and  he  fell  into  a  rest- 
less, troubled  sleep.  He  knew  no  more  until 
he  was  rudely  awakened  by  a  terrific  crash  of 
thunder. 

At  last  !  The  long  hoped-for  storm  had 
come.  The  drought  was  at  an  end.  The  re- 
mainder of  the  stock  was  saved.  Soon  the 
dams  would  be  filled  to  overflowing  with  the 
precious  fluid,  and  in  a  few  days  the  dry, 
parched-up  veldt  would  be  clothed  with  fresh, 
delicately-tinted  verdure. 

The  moon  was  hid  behind  heavy  masses  of 
cloud,  from  which  the  blue  lightning  flashed 
like  the  search-light  of  an  iron-clad,  filling  the 
small  room  with  its  dazzling  light. 

"  Where  can  Gregory  be  ?"  thought  Ashunt, 
for  at  that  instant  a  flash  revealed  the  fact  that 
the  other  bed  was  still  unoccupied.  Perhaps 
he  was  in  the  other  room,  or,  perhaps,  he  was 
staying  at  Dutch  Sam's  over  night  as  he  had 
mentioned. 

Now  the  floodgates  of  Heaven  were  sud- 
denly opened.  The  rain  and  hail  came  pelt- 
ing down  with  terrific  force  on  the  metallic 
roof,  and  beat  a  wild  tattoo  on  the  window- 
panes. 

Ashunt  got  up,  slipped  on  his  clothes,  and 
went  into  the  living-room. 

"Gregory  !  "  he  called.  But  Gregory  was 
not  there. 

The  lightning  had  now  ceased,  and  the 
thunder  was  rapidly  dying  away  in  the  dis- 
tance, but  the  torrents  of  rain  abated  not  one 
jot.  Lighting  his  pipe,  Ashunt  stood  in  the 
darkness  peering  out  into  the  night. 

Soon  the  gray  dawn  appeared,  and  the  dif- 
ferent objects  without  began  to  assume  defina- 
ble shape  and  color.  In  a  moment  more  it 
was  day,  and  the  eye  could  take  in  the  vast 
changes  that  the  storm  had  already  wrought. 
The  daylight  also  showed  Ashunt  something 
else — a  letter  on  the  table,  addressed  to  him- 
self, which  was  certainly  not  there  when  he 
went  to  bed.  Opening  it,  this  was  what  he 
read  : 

Dear  Tom: — This  is  the  last  time  I  shall  address 
you  by  the  old  familiar  name— probably  the  last  time 
that  I  shall  ever  address  you  at  all,  for  when  you  have 
read  this  letter  you  will  see  that  henceforth  the  paths 
of  our  lives  must  lie  far  apart. 

When  I  spoke  to  you  this  afternoon  of  my  past  his- 
tory, I  lied.  I  have  a  past,  but  until  to-day  I  thought 
it  was  blotted  out.    I  find  that  it  is  not. 

Like  you,  I,  too,  have  hidden  my  identity  under  an 
alias.  "Gregory"  is  no  more  my  name  than  "Tom 
Sellcotes"  is  yours.  I  am  George  Drayton,  the  man 
who  stole  your  wife  away  from  you.  What  I  told  you 
of  the  man  Dalton  was  a  pure  fabrication  concocted 
on  the  spur  of  the  moment. 

As  Heaven  is  my  judge  I  had  not  the  faintest  idea, 
until  to-day,  that  the  man  whom  I  had  so  foully 
wronged  and  you,  to  whom  I  took  a  strong  fancy  at 
our  first  meeting,  and  whom  I  afterwards  grew  to  love 
as  a  brother,  were  one  and  the  same  person.  My  sin 
was  great,  and  so  is  the  punishment  it  has  brought 
upon  me.  I  offer  no  excuses  for  my  dastardly  con- 
duct— I  know  that  it  can  admit  of  none — and,  how- 
ever deeply  I  inwardly  crave  it,  I  will  not  insult  you 
by  asking  for  the  forgiveness  which  I  know  it  is  im- 
possible for  you  to  extend  to  me. 

It  is  not  the  fear  of  death  that  leads  me  to  sneak 
away  like  the  cur  I  am.  My  motive  is  to  remove  out 
of  your  reach  the  temptation  to  stain  your  hands  with 
blood. 

Your  wife  lies  in  the  cemetery  at  Cape  Town,  at 
which  latter  place  she  died  just  two  months  before  I 
met  you.  She  was  known  only  as  Mrs.  Gregory,  and 
was  buried  in  that  name.    You  will  find  the  usual 


documents  relating  to  her  death  and  burial  among  the 
papers  in  my  desk.  Gkorge  Drayton. 

The  first  effect  this  letter  had  upon  Ashunt 
was  to  send  him  into  a  state  of  complete  stu- 
pefaction, and  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  he  sat 
dazed,  motionless  as  a  statue,  his  eyes  staring 
straight  before  him  but  seeing  nothing.  Then 
he  burst  into  a  frenzy  of  passionate  rage,  but 
an  hour  later,  when  two  of  the  herds  came  to 
the  house  in  search  of  their  master,  they  found 
him  sitting  with  his  face  buried  in  his  arms 
and  weeping  like  a  child.  It  was  the  best 
thing  that  could  have  happened.  His  tears 
quenched  the  volcano  of  his  fiery  passion,  and 
presently  he  rose,  outwardly  calm,  though  his 
mind  was  still  a  whirling  chaos  of  mingled 
feelings  of  vengeance  and  regret. 

Throughout  the  morning  he  waded  hither 
and  thither  through  the  sea  of  mud,  ostensibly 
engrossed  in  superintending  the  thousand  and 
one  jobs  that  the  storm  had  rendered  it  impera- 
tive should  be  done,  but  in  reality  thinking  of 
little  but  Gregory's  letter.  At  noon  he  stood 
for  a  few  minutes  on  the  side  of  the  reservoir, 
watching  the  yellow  waters  as  they  whirled 
and  eddied  at  his  feet,  in  sympathy,  as  it  seemed, 
with  the  whirl  of  emotions — now  of  hatred, 
now  of  grief — in  his  own  mind. 

Suddenly  a  big  dark  object  came  sweeping 
into  the  dam  from  the  sluit.  Instead  of  being 
borne  straight  along  and  over  the  stones, 
where  the  water  tumbled  into  the  next  dam, 
the  object  was  caught  in  an  eddy,  and,  circling 
round,  floated  gently  within  a  yard  of  where 
Ashunt  stood. 

"  Good  God!— Gregory!  "  he  cried. 

Yes,  it  was,  indeed,  Gregory. 

*        *  ***** 

The  Hon.  Austin  Ashunt  did  not  remain  in 
South  Africa,  many  weeks  longer,  but  before 
he  left  the  karoo  a  plain  wooden  cross  marked 
George  Drayton's  last  resting-place  out  on 
the  lonely  veldt,  and  on  it  was  carved  the 
simple  inscription: 

Gregory, 
The  past  is  blotted  out. 

— London  Truth. 


THE  CREAM  OF  SOCIETY. 


There  came  a  man  to  'Frisco 

From  the  far  off  eastern  sea, 
Who  yelled  and  shouted  "Condensed  CREAM." 

O,  loud  and  long  yelled  he. 

And  the  cream  was  called  the  "  Upland," 

And  he  said  it  was  the  best 
Of  any  cream  that  ever  came 

From  any  moo  cow's  breast. 

But  another  man  came  also, 

From  the  land  of  the  rising  sun, 

And  he  had  a  cream  that,  strange  though  it  seem, 
Was  better  than  the  other  one. 

Yet  the  first  man  still  insisted 

That  the  "  Upland  "  cream  was  best 

Of  any  cream  that  ever  came 

From  any  moo  cow's  breast. 

The  other  man  smiled  sweetly, 

With  a  fine  but  bitter  sneer; 
Said  he,  "Your  cream  is  but  skimmed  milk, 

And  out  of  date  I  fear. 

"  The  Cream  I  sell  is  ultra, 

Exquisite,  'cut  of  sight.' 
St.  Charles  is  skimmed  from  the  milky  way 

By  the  man  in  the  moon  each  night." 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


Clarets,  White  Wines 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 
AS 
CREAM 

 AND  

SMOOTH 
AS 


THE  JOHN 

PACIFIC 


T.  CUTTING 

COAST  AGENTS 


SATIN 

CO. 


W.    TP.  SA.WYEK 

ATTORNEY-AT-I,AW 


fttmovtd  to  Mills  Building, 
Ninth  Floor,  Rooms  11  and  12. 


Telephone  No.  174 


ARABIAN  NIGHTS      AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

The  Frohman  Company  kept  its  best  play 
for  the  last  week,  and  will  leave  us,  as  do  all 
successful  entertainers,  with  a  laugh  on  our 
lips  and  a  tear  in  our  eyes.  "  Arabian 
Nights  "  is  better  than  any  of  the  comedies 
that  preceded  it;  the  lines  are  brighter,  the 
situations  are  more  natural,  and  the  humor  is 
of  a  more  delicate  character.  It  suffers,  how- 
ever, by  comparison  with  "The  Sportsman," 
and  why  that  play  and  "Arabian  Nights" 
should  be  in  the  repertory  of  one  company, 
heaven  only  knows.  The  pieces  are  enough 
alike  to  be  twins.  The  same  husband  falls 
into  much  the  same  bad  habits,  and  the  same 
complications  arise  with  a  trifle  different 
results. 

The  most  noticeable  difference  between  the 
plays  lies  in  the  fact  that  Mr.  Kennedy  does 
not  appear  in  "Arabian  Nights."  He  has  a 
miserable  part  in  a  curtain-raiser,  the  "  Burglar 
and  the  Judge,"  and,  feeling  sad  over  the  degen- 
eracy of  the  stage,  does  not  come  on  in  the 
main  piece.  Mr.  Holland's  performance  in 
the  part  of  the  meek  husband  is  very  enjoy- 
able, and  Miss  Campbell  does  exceedingly 
well.  Miss  Craven,  as  Rose  Colombier,  has  a 
very  trying  part,  and  gives  a  capital  interpre- 
tation of  the  character  of  a  free-and-easy 
young  woman  out  for  a  good  time,  "utterly 
regardless."    Mr.  Abbe,  as  a  new  sort  of  a 

dude,  won  considerable  applause.  

At  the  California  Theatre  next  Monday 
evening  will  be  presented  Hoyt's  phenome- 
nally successful  comedy,  "A  Trip  to  China- 
town," with  a  cast  said  to  be  the  strongest 
ever  organized,  and  scenic  effects  that  eclipse 
any  and  everything  that  has  been  offered  in 
the  line  of  comedy.  ' '  A  Trip  to  Chinatown  ' ' 
has  just  completed  its  450th  night  at  Hoyt's 
Madison  Square  Theatre,  New  York,  being 
the  longest  farce  comedy  run  on  record. 
That  this  comedy  will  attract  wide  attention 
here  is  evidenced  by  the   fact   that  many 

orders  for  seats  have  already  been  placed.  

At  Stockwell's,  on  Monday  evening,  will  be 
presented  the  late  Bartley  Campbell's  powerful 
melodrama,  "  Siberia."  The  production  of 
this  play  will  receive  every  attention  to  detail, 
making  it  one  of  the  most  expensive  presenta- 
tions yet  seen  at  Stockwell's,  from  a  scenic 
standpoint.  The  management  will  introduce, 
during  the  action  of  the  play,  several  new 
features  in  the  way  of  specialties,  which  will 
be  introduced  in  the  palace  scene.  The  cast 
will  be  made  up  from  the  full  strength  of  the 
home  company,  with  new  costumes  and 
effects.    "  Siberia  "  will  be  put  on  for  a  two 

weeks'  run.  

"The  Spider  and  the  Fly  "  has  drawn  large 
audiences  to  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  thi 
week,  and  the  success  of  the  piece  has  made- 
it  imperative  that  it  should  be  continued. 
The  players  are  all  competent  in  their  lines, 
and  some  very  amusing  specialties  are  seen. 
The  ballet  is  larger  than  usually  accompanies 
such   spectacular  pieces,  and   some  of  the 

dances  are  worth  seeing.  

The  appearance  of  the  Liliputians  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  next  Monday  evening, 
January  30th,  promises  to  be  the  event  of 
the  season.  These  little  midgets  made  an 
emphatic  hit  on  their  first  appearance  here 
two  seasons  ago.  Their  new  piece,  "  Candy, 
is  said  to  surpass  all  their  former  efforts,  as 
far  as  the  work  of  the  clever  midgets  is 
concerned,  and  the  spectacular  part  of  the 
entertainment  has  been  pronounced  by  the 
unanimous  verdict  of  Eastern  writers  as  the 
best  seen  in  this  country.    The  interesting 


story  of  "  Candy  "  is  made  more  attractive  by 
very  catchy  music,  witty  dialogue  and  numer- 
ous topical  songs. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


BALDWIN 

At.  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvier, 


THEATRE 


Proprietors 
Managei 


MONDAY,  JANUARY  30th 

1  v«.ni.y  Kvening  i Including  Sunday 

Ke-A ppearance  of  the  Celebrated,  Wonderfu  1 
Midget  Company 

LILIPUTIANS 

Iu  their  Latest  Phenomenal  Success 


CANDY 


As  Produced  for  150  Nights  in  New  York. 

Four  Grand  Ballets  New  and  Beautiful  Scenery 

Gorgeous  Costumes      Wonderful  Effects 
The  Grand  Electric  Ballet 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


Beginning  Monday,  January  30th 


Every  Evrnino,  Including  Sunday 


Matinee  Saturday 


Hoyt's  Most  Successful  Comedy 

A  TRIP  TO  CHINATOWN 


Seats  Now  on  Sale 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

U.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghoose  Business  Manager 


Commencing  Monday,  January  30th 


MATINEE  .SATURDAY 


Bartley  Campbell's  Thrilling  Melodrama 

 SIBERIA  


niTBODUCXNI 


WOULD    OJF"  NOVELTIES 

SEATS   NOW  READY 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 

Will  be  Presented  in  all  i*s  Magnificence 


M.  H.  I„eavitt, 
Geo.  H.  Broadhurst 


Matinee  To-.lay  at  2 
To-night  at  8 

M.  B.  LEAVITT'S 
Entirely  New  Spectacular  Production 

SPIDER   AND  FLY 


Reorganized  in  Europe 


<;<>  People 

Gorgeous 

(.i.iii.I  Itallct 


:10  Kuropean  Celebrities 
Scenery  mid  Costumes 

Full  Chorus 


MAPLE  HALL    PALACE  HOTEL 

WILKIE'S  BALLAD  CONCERTS 

(First  Concert  of  Second  Series) 

Wednesday  Evening,  February  1st,  at  8:15  P.  M. 

ARTISTS: 

iMrs.  Mill.  Melvln  Dewing,  .Miss  Jennie  Kustman,  MIhb  Anna  Miller 
Wood,  Wm.  C.  Stadtfeld,  J,  0.  Hughes  and 
Alfred  Wilkie,  VccalintH. 
Miss  Florence  Fletcher,  Solo  Violinist. 
R.  Fletcher  Tiltou,  Accompanist 
Sr.iHi.n  Tirkets  (reserved),  $l.O0 

Single  Tickets  (reserved)!  1.25 

Admission,   1.00 

Season  Tickets  may  now  he  had  at  News  Stand,  Palace  Hotel.  Single 
Scats  may  be  had  Tuesday,  .Ian.  Hist,  and  Wednesday,  Feb.  1st, 
or  on  application  to  A.  Wilkic,  140j  Octavla  Street. 
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EDUCATIONAL 


MMB,  A  LICK  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Erraiii,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Dararosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Karrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cat. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

160  4  and  KiOG  VAN  NESS  AVKNUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  TVrm  commences  .January  4tb,  1893 


Mmk.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1004  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  !  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Strekt,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


THE  WESTERN  ADDITION. 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


Proffssors  •  I  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
1R0FESS0RS.  ^  ALFRED  DE  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  ol  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

The  Most  Complbte  Estarushmknt 

IS  THE  ClTT 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


HIM  OX  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -      San  Francisco 


R  *p  anV*  aVu  le  s*  *  *  *l?to  • 

the  st<»mach, liv.  r  .mil  b<>u.  l*,and# 
poriX?  r  he  blood;  are  safe  and  effec-# 
rual  ;tbe  best  medicine  known  for  f 
indigestion,  biliousness,  headacne,  • 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic*  ' 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-f 
plcxion, dizziness,  offensive  breath  J 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  9 
liver  and  bowels.  One  tabulo  pives  immediate  re-6 
lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Hold  by  Prwrfriste.  A# 
trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt  of  IB  cents.  • 
RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  York  • 

 »t««««««««*4M«M* 


LUILtLtlAmS,   DimoriD  &  CO. 

Skipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MA2IET  AND  PINE  STBEET3. 


AOENT8  FOR 


The  Cnnard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Una  0t  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
•«»;■  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
>  Werks.  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


The  Architectural  Nijrh  t  iiiarc  of  San  Francisco. 


11V  WILLIS  POLK. 


Picturesque  San  Francisco,  grotesque  San 
Francisco;  magnificent,  ridiculous,  beautiful, 
absurd.  This  is  the  condition  that  people 
who  visit  this  State  find  our  lovely  city  in, 
owing  to  the  wild  and  untrammeled  efforts  of 
local  architects  to  outdo  each  other  in  unique 
and  crazy  effects. 

The  late  Matthew  Arnold  when  he  visited 
America  wrote,  after  the  manner  of  English 
tourists,  an  essay  on  American  architecture. 
He  said  that  the  United  States  had  no  archi- 
tecture, and  only  one  architect.  The  architect 
he  referred  to  was  the  great  Richardson,  and 
the  architecture  he  referred  to  as  being  not  in 
evidence  didn't  include  the  startling  chateaux 
and  castles  of  San  Francisco.  It  is  certain 
that  had  he  seen  this  city-  the  effect  it  would 
have  produced  on  him  would  have  over- 
shadowed everything  else  in  the  country. 

Mr.  Edmund  Russell  is  the  last  critic  that 
this  poor  city  has  had.  Besides  telling  the 
ladies  how  to  act  and  how  to  dress,  he  has,  in 
a  way,  attempted  to  tell  us  that  we  don't  know 
how  to  build.  In  fact,  he  thinks  that  our 
attempts  at  interior  decoration  have  been  dole- 
ful failures,  and  with  his  suggestions  of  tints 
and  tones  he  has  so  mystified  our  poor  but  well- 
meaning  and  ambitious  householders  that 
they  are  in  a  quandary  as  to  exactly  what 
would  be  considered  the  correct  thing.  It  is 
too  bad  that  his  advice  was  not  accom- 
panied by  more  substantial  rules,  for  it 
seems  that  his  teachings  have  had  great 
weight  among  influential  people.  What  he 
should  have  said  is  that  to  create  a  new 
style,  which  seems  to  be  the  aim  of  all  am- 
bitious American  architects,  it  is  not  neces- 
sary to  cast  to  the  winds  all  previous  works  of 
the  great  classicists  and  medkeval  masters. 
He  should  have  said  that  historic  work,  as 
forming  precedents,  should  be  the  basis  of  all 
artistic  study,  and  that  the  production  of  a 
modern  work  of  art  could  no  more  succeed 
without  recognizing  ancient  and  classic  stand- 
ards than  could  the  study  of  literature  and  the 
composition  of  a  grand  opera  proceed  without 
consulting  and  following  the  great  composi- 
tions and  essays  of  all  ages. 

The  proudest  boast  of  our  modern  house- 
holder is  that  he  has  all  the  latest  conven- 
iences, and  he  particularly  calls  attention  to 
the  fact  that  his  gables,  turrets,  bay-windows, 
and  filigree  work  are  entirely  original,  and 
that  no  one  else  has  anything  like  them;  no 
imitation  of  old-fashioned  ideas  for  him,  if  you 
please.  His  contempt  of  artistic  precedent  is 
superb,  and  that  he  is  successful  in  eliminat- 
ing every  feature  of  good  architecture  from  his 
house  is  certain.  The  result  of  this  method 
of  building  has  produced  our  "  Western  Addi- 
tion," that  architectural  nightmare  conceived 
in  a  reign  of  terror  and  produced  by  the  artistic 
anarchists  who  are  continually  seeking  to  do 
something  great,  without  any  previous  experi- 
ence or  preparation  for  their  work.  The 
real  estate  speculators,  speculative  contractors, 
and  disappointed  carpenters  who  have  passed 
themselves  off  on  an  indulgent  public  as  archi- 
tects all  over  the  country,  seem  to  have  found 
their  last  refuge  in  San  Francisco.  Their  trail 
has  been  wide  and  unmistakable  from  one  end  of 
the  land  to  the  other.  They  have  been  in  at 
every  boom;  they  have  followed  up  every 
great  fire  and  they  have  done  marvelous  exe- 
cution; but  the  culmination  of  all  their  efforts 
is  to  be  seen  in  San  Francisco.  Of  course,  a 
people  who  tolerate  such  pirates  are  as  much 
to  blame  as  any  one.    This  has  been  a  great 


age  in  America  for  financial  and  mechan- 
ical development,  and  in  the  hurry  and  bustle 
of  commercial  progress  art  has  no  place. 
The  nurture  of  an  artistic  sentiment  requires 
repose.  It  must  be  cultivated  on  a  bed  of 
roses,  and  much  time  allowed  for  study.  It 
can  only  be  developed  in  a  scholarly  manner, 
if  the  aim  is  to  achieve  finished  results.  The 
existence  of  an  art  association  does  not  guar- 
antee the  artistic  superiority  of  any  city.  It 
grinds  out  annually  a  horde  of  inartistic 
pupils,  and  any  effect  for  the  better  on  the 
taste  of  the  city  is  unrecognizable.  It  is  a 
start,  however,  in  the  right  direction,  and  it 
may  produce  a  Napoleon  who  will  revolu- 
tionize artistic  San  Francisco. 

Perhaps  there  isn't  a  city  in  the  world  nat- 
urally as  picturesque  and  beautiful  as  San 
Francisco,  or  a  place  where  greater  opportuni- 
ties are  presented  to  an  architect;  but  these 
excellent  advantages  are  entirely  obscured  by 
the  most  remarkable  buildings  that  ever 
eclipsed  a  site  made  as  beautiful  by  nature  as 
was  this  city. 

Simplicity,  the  prime  ruler  of  all  artistic 
work,  is  an  unknown  virtue  with  our  modern 
designers,  and  the  chief  faults  of  our  Western 
Addition  are  so  many  and  so  hard  to  describe 
that  the  expedient  of  illustrating  them  must 
be  resorted  to;  therefoie,  in  a  future  article 
they  will  be  dealt  with  individually  and  in 
detail. 

TWENTY-SEYENTH  INDUSTRIAL  EXPOSITION 

— OF  THE — 

^1-     Mechanics'  Institute 

— AND — 

PRELIMINARY  WORLD'S  FAIR  EXHIBIT 

OF  CALIFORNIA 


Opens  January  10,  Closes  February  V,  1893 


New  Features!  Special  Attractions! 

Among  which  will  be  the  Annual  Exhibition  of  the  Northern 
California  Citrus  Fair  Association;  a  grand  display  of  natural  pro- 
ducts of  the  various  counties  of  the  State;  the  largest  collection 
ever  seen  in  this  city  of  valuable  statuary  and  paintings;  an  orches- 
tra of  fifty  musicians,  including  noted  soloists  and  Miss  May  Cook, 
the  young  California  cornetist;  fell  large  aquariums;  machinery  in 
motion;  objects  of  art,  industry  and  manufacture. 

ADMISSION 

Adult's  single  admission,  in  daytime,  26c;  evening,  60c. 
Child's  single  admission,  daytime,  15. c;  evening,  26c.  Season 
tickets  issued  only  to  members  of  the  Mechanics'  institute,  rouble 
season  ticket,  $2.60;  single  season,  $1.60.  Season  tickets  may  be 
obtained  by  non-members  at  the  following  rate;  Donble  season, 
$5.00;  single  season  $4.00,  which  includes  membership  in  the  Insti- 
tute subject  to  confirmation  by  the  management  and  dues  for  tbe 
present  quai  ter. 

IRWIN  0.  STUMP,  President. 
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The  White  House 


ENLARGEMENT  OF  PREMISES 


DURING  ALTERATIONS 


AND 


BEFORE  STOCKTAKING 
JANUARY  31st 

GREAT  REDUCTION 


EACH  DEPARTMENT 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Aluminum  Alluy  Composite 


HAS  UIVSN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 


BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 


PRICK 


1  $!>00  Per  100- Pound  liox. 
!  \  $88.00  Per  Barrel  of  700  Pounds. 

(  $so.c 


$80.00  Per  Ton 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundry-men  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 


BRANCH  OFFIGES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Cade  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  GO'S  MUSIC  STORE 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

Tbe  Improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spadous  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  are  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  family  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  hells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CHA.MBERLIN  has  lesumed  active  management 


FASHIONS.    BY  LETTER. 

Anne,  Dear  : — Just  now  the  kindest  and 
best  bit  of  advice  I  can  offer  is  to  wear  out 
your  present  wardrobe  as  rapidly  as  possible. 
Don't  think  it  extravagant  even  to  take  your 
best  brocade  dinner  dress,  the  one  you  insisted 
upon  having  with  a  bell  skirt,  last  autumn,  and 
glorify  the  family  board  by  its  presence,  or 
even  wear  it  indifferently  when  serving  the 
afternoon  tea  to  an  out-of-town  cousin,  for 
you  haven't  a  thing  that  you  will  be  willing  to 
put  on  after  the  spring  styles  are  well  estab- 
lished, for  though  we  have  no  definite  designs 
yet,  it  is  a  fact  that  the  new  models  are  to  be 
such  a  revelation,  that  our  old  frocks  will  be 
almost  useless,  even  for  making  over,  although 
handsome  materials  can  be  utilized  for  sleeves 
and  deep-shoulder  and  neck  trimmings. 

There  is  little  to  indicate  that  there  is  to  be 
any  striking  changes  in  bodices  or  waists,  but 
the  skirt  will  be  strange  enough  to  require  our 
undivided  attention,  even  though  it  should 
not,  after  all,  develop  into  the  terrible  hooped 
affair  that  at  present  seems  to  be  interesting 
both  sexes  throughout  the  country.  One  of 
the  newest  accepted  designs  has  seven  gored 
breadths  of  silk,  made  a  trifle  longer  in  the 
back  than  front.  The  gores  are  made  very 
deep  about  the  top,  so  there  is  little  fullness 
around  the  waist,  excepting  in  the  back 
where  it  is  pleated  to  cover  the  seams.  This 
skirt  has  an  interlining  of  crinoline  reaching 
half  way  up,  and  is  finished  inside  by  one 
silk  ruffle  which  is  drawn  in  by  a  fine  wire. 
That  wire  seems  ominous. 

Despite  the  snow  and  ice,  all  the  fashionable 
New  York  shops  are  displaying  spring  and 
summer  materials,  and  Marie  writes  me  that 
the  thin  goods  for  next  summer  are  exquisite 
in  combination,  coloring  and  designs.  Organ- 
dies, perhaps,  are  among  the  daintiest  fabrics, 
and  have  all  the  delicate  designs  that  will  be 
most  successful  when  made  up  in  the  quaint 
styles  of  the  coming  season.  Many  have  a 
ground-work  of  delicate  solid  coloring, relieved 
by  scrolls  or  stripes  of  white  or  contrasting 
colors,  but  the  prettiest  have  delicate  Empire 
wreaths  or  stripes  of  minute  blossoms.  A 
wreath  of  laurel  on  a  pale  lilac  gound,  thorn 
blossoms  on  deep  cream,  and  forget-me-nots 
on  corn  color  were  among  the  prettiest  quoted. 
These  goods  are  quite  worthy  of  a  sjlk  lining, 
though  a  fine  sateen,  the  exact  color  of  the 
groundwork,  gives  a  very  good  effect. 

Another  thin  material  which  is  one  of  the 
season's  novelties  is  called  Dauphine.  It 
has  a  moire  effect,  and  comes  in  the  most 
exquisite  colorings,  with  colored  floral  designs 
and  raised  corded  stripes;  pale  green,  rose, 
and  violet  are  favorite  colorings  in  these  goods. 

There  is  a  new  floral  code  being  used  by  the 
exclusive  Gothamite,  and  if  you  do  not  accept 
it  you  might  as  well  be  out  of  the  world,  for 
you  certainly  will  not  be  in  the  fashion.  To 
begin  with,  the  debutante  should,  under  no 
consideration,  appear  at  her  coming-out 
party  without  carrying  a  bouquet  of  artis- 
tically arranged  orchids.  They  may  be 
pink,  purple,  or  green,  though  white  is  usually 
chosen,  and  even  a  few  sweet  scented  lilies  may 
be  tolerated  among  the  aesthetic  blossoms,  but 
there  the  line  must  be  drawn.  Another  fad 
adopted  by  the  same  circle  must  have  been 
founded  upon  kindly  thought;  it  is  that  when 
sending  a  box  of  flowers  to  an  invalid  one 
should  not  choose  a  group  of  any  one  kind  of 
blossom,  but,  rather,  a  collection  of  a  few  rare 
specimens  that  may  awaken  a  cord  of  interest  in 
the  invalid.  An  American  beauty  rose,  a  bunch 
of  red  violets,  and  a  few  sprigs  of  lilies-of -tin  - 
valley  seem  far  daintier  visitors  to  a  sick  room 
than  a  profusion  of  more  pretentious  flowers. 

Nancy. 


OPEN  FOR  ENGVGEMENTS 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OY 

E.  ML  ROSNER  and  B.  JAULUS 

rs  the 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Be  sure  and  Address  your  Letters  to 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

Care  of  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Notice 


We,  undersigned,  testify  that  we  know 
Mr.  E.  M.  Rosner  as  the  original  Musical 
Director  and  Organizer  of  the  Hungarian 
Orchestra,  for  the  last  five  and  a  half  years. 

J.  Wenzel,  President  j 
C.  Brandt,  Vice-President 
Tlins.  Glllmaa,  Ex  President 
Ge  1.  McN'eice,  Ex-President 

E.  E.  Schmitz,  Secretary  j 
Noah  fi  amlt  ^ 

L.  N.  llitzau  I 

}  ORCHESTRAL.  UEBDERS. 

N.  Balleuberg 
M  Blum  J 

Isidor  Tenster  Henry  Susniau 

Nathan  Landsl)eri;er  A.  Logar 

F.  Spiller  And  many  others. 


OF  THE   (MUSICIANS'  UNION. 


1!.  Junius 

\V.  J.  Henderson 


Well's 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153,  S.  F. 


To-day  the  Fashionable  Whisky  of  the  United  States 

CARROLL  &  CARROLL,  Agents 

306  MiRKST  8TBEET 


GLADDING,  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  ■»'»•'- 

ARCHITECTURAL   TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER   AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 

DRAIN  TILE.  ETC.,  ETC 
1358  &  1360  MARKET  STREET,  S  F. 

MONUFACTORV  AT   LINCOLN  CAL 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Ifaliif  Cured  in  I  O 
to  20  dnrai  Nopaj  (HI  cured* 
DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 
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THE  WAVE. 


G.  H.  UMBSEN  &  CO. 

Eeal  Estate  Agents  and  General  Auctioneers 

14  MONTGOMERY  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO 

AT  AUCTION 

Wednesday,  February  1,  1893,  at  12  M. 

— AT  Tll«— 

Real  Estate  Exchange  Building,  16  Post  St.,  San  Francisco 

The  Estate  of  Chas.  E.  S.  MacDonald 

Will  be  Sold  by  order  and  under  a  ilecree  of  the  Superior  Court 
and  with  tne  written  consent  of  all  the  persoiiB  interested. 


Firs'— Improvements,  consisting  of  double  cottage  and  lot, 
25x75  »t  Nos  4'27  and  MTtb  C.e  neutii*  St.,  SE  line,  distant  :ii»l 
feetSW.  of  Fifth. 


Second— 928  Kolsom  St.,  NW.  line,  300  ft.  S\V.  of  Fifth;  improve- 
ments consisting  of  throe-story  bouses  aud  four  tent-im-ms,  and 
lot,  26x85  feet. 


Third  — NW.  corner  Drunim  and  Commercial  Sts.:  throe-story 
improvements  In  hotel  and  stores,  and  lot,  50x59:0:  50  feet  fronting 
on  Comm  -ret  .1  St.:  fine  business  property. 


Fourth -Nos.  113-15  I.ekleBdorff  St.,  W.  liue,  117:11  feet  H.  of 
California  St.,  thenc  •  N.  36x65  ft.  and  improvements,  consisting  of 
brick  and  iron  building  in  stores,  otlices,  etc. 


Fifth— NK.  corner  Fol*om  and  BealeSts  ,  thence  NK.  on  Folsom 
St.  91:8  feet  by  a  uniform  depth  of  137-6  feet,  with  three  buildings, 
excellent  manufacturing  district. 


Sixth— Lot  66,  in  (lift  Map  i.  beinir  25x70  feet  in  siz»:  situated 
on  the  SE.  line  <if  Case  St  ,  distant  150  feet  SW.  of  Weldou,  tear 
San  Bruno,  Cresceutand  Cortland  Avenues. 


Seventh— Lots  1  and  5.  block  34,  Paul  Tract,  being  lOOxUO  feet, 
situated  on  the  W.  line  uf  Girard  St.,  160  feet  N.  of  the  NW.  corner 
of  Girard  and  Wilde,  lays  comparatively  level,  and  is  only  a 
stone's  throw  from  the  horse  cars  on  Sa'i  Bruno  Avenue. 


Eighth— 6  lots,  each  25x100.  ou  the  SW.  line  of  TenerifTe  St. 
(Fifteenth  Ave  ),  300  feet  NW.  of  Potomac  St  (R  St. I;  also  3  lots, 
each  25x100,  NE.  line  of  Falkland  St  (Sixteenth  Ave.i,  dislint  325 
feet  NW.  of  Potomac  St.  (R.  St.);  part  of  block  303,  u'Neil  it 
Haley  Tract. 


Ninth— Lot  150x100  feet,  irregular  in  size,  SW.  line  of  Sumatra 
St.  (Seventeenth  Ave. i,  60  feet  NW.  of  San  Joaquin  St.  (8  St.);  part 
of  block  342  of  the  u'Neil  &  Haley  Tract. 


Tenth— 50x100,  NE  line  of  Dominica  St.  (Twelfth  Ave,),  150 
SE.  of  Santee  St.  (G  St.),  thence  SE.  60x100,  South  San  Francisco 
Homestead  and  Railroad  Association. 


Eleventh— Roadside  resort  on  San  Bruno  Road  and  hayshore, 
house  and  lot,  13  acre",  part  tide  land,  known  as  the  Eight-mile 
House  and  also  "Mac Donald's  Ranch,"  San  Mateo  County. 


Twelfth— About  225  acres  of  tide  lands  near  the  town  of  San 
Mateo:  deep  water  for  wharf;  being  the  SW.  quarterof  section  8, 
township  4  south,  range  4  west,  and  lots  1  aud  2,  section  17,  town- 
ship 4  south,  range  4  west,  Mount  Diablo  meiidian. 


TERMS  OF  SALE: 

Ten  per  cent  cash  at  the  time  of  sale,  balance  cash  when  sale 
is  confirmed;  abstract  of  title  furnished  free  of  charge  to  date:  20 
days  allowed  to  examine  title;  principal  and  deposit  payable  in 
United  States  gold  coin. 

For  further  particulars   apply  to  cither  the  undersigned 

G.  H.  UMBiEN,  11  Montgomery  8t. 
THOS.  ARCHER,  320  Sansome  St. 
GEO.  F.  KING,  633  Kearny  St. 

—on— 

G.  H.  UMBSEN  8c  CO.,  Auctioneers 

14  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California, 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

TELEPHONE  1396 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Kngraved 

— AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


MUSIC. 


SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 

Pursuing  the  plan  closely  adhered  to  here- 
tofore, the  interest  of  the  programme  given  at 
the  last  Symphonic  Concert  had  the  diversity 
as  well  as  high  artistic  standard  which  has 
had  a  great  share  in  making  the  success  at- 
tained. Improvement  in  the  flux  of  tone  and 
certainty  of  effect  was  more  noticeable  at  this 
performance  than  at  any  previous  concert. 
Such  disparities  as  there  are  will  diminish 
with  the  lapse  of  time  and  under  the  action  of 
forthcoming  rehearsals  and  the  consequent 
confidence  and  ensemble  induced  thereby.  The 
intonation  of  the  strings  begins  to  be  satisfac- 
tory, and  a  better  attack  is  a  noticeable  trait 
of  their  work. 

The  ballet  form  and  fabric  of  Tschaikowski's 
Suite  "  Casse  Moisette"  roused  interest  almost 
rising  to  enthusiasm,  having  the  effect  of 
ensuring  a  better  reception  for  the  numbers 
following.  Characteristic,  and  at  the  same 
time  moving  in  rhythms  of  delicate  grace,  the 
dances  developed  unexpected  tunefulness  and 
novel  contrasts  of  tone  color.  An  Overture, 
"  St.  Agnes  Eve,"  the  number  from  the  works 
of  a  local  composer,  Fred  Zech,  Jr.,  sustained 
more  than  usual  interest.  Keats'  poem 
scarcely  needs  the  gilding  of  a  musical  setting, 
and  in  peculiarity  of  form  hardly  gives  the 
strong  and  simple  lines  which  may  be  clearly 
followed  in  musical  exposition.  The  aid  of 
an  unwieldy  programme,  more  than  sufficiently 
explanatory,  added  nothing  to  the  value  of 
the  poem,  and  obstructed  somewhat  the  hear- 
ing of  the  overture.  As  absolute  music,  more 
dignity  and  dramatic  effect  was  expressed 
than  any  effort  of  the  local  muse  heard  in 
these  concerts  has  disclosed.  Development 
wrought  out  in  impressionistic  style,  and  not 
a  little  range  of  emotion,  appeared  on  a  single 
hearing  the  salient  points  of  the  piece.  Mr. 
Zech  conducted  his  work  with  sufficient  of 
ability  and  reserve  force.  Mrs.  Blitz  Paxton, 
a  rare  vocalist,  exhibited  an  agreeable  voice, 
sensibility,  and  an  attractive  personality  in  the 
singing  of  dainty  songs. 

MOLLKNIIAUER  CONCERT. 

Visiting  virtuosi  have  some  difficulty  in 
arresting  the  attention  of  the  concert-goers 
here,  it  would  appear,  and  artists  of  even  great 
celebrity,  during  their  first  season,  have  fre- 
quently met  with  apathetic  receptions.  Mr. 
Bernhard  Mollenhauer's  concert  attracted  the 
limited  cult  interested  in  the  development  of 
violin  virtuosity.  The  numbers  chosen  by 
the  violinist  were  Bach's  Chaconne,  Papageno 
Rondo  by  Ernst,  and  a  technical  study  in 
caprice  form  by  Edward  Mollenhauer.  As  an 
exponent  of  the  classic  school,  Mr.  Mollen- 
hauer finds  limits  and  fails  to  convey  the  spirit 
of  the  composition.  In  light  works  his  com- 
mand of  technique,  his  resonant  tone,  esprit, 
and  genial  personality,  win  the  audience  whom 
he  dominates  with  a  certain  touch.  Of  some- 
what the  artistic  calibre  of  Ovide  Musin,  this 
violinist  plays  from  the  same  mental  point  of 
view,  and  succeeds  like  the  Belgian  virtuoso  in 
rousing  a  similar  applause.  As  a  pianist,  Mr. 
Gustav  Schultheies  has  developed  remarkably, 
his  tone  and  touch  having  gained  fluence  and 
singing  quality.  Numbers  by  Chopin  and 
Rubinstein  were  given  with  an  approach  to 
coherence,  and  in  an  encore,  Schubert's  G. 
major  impromptu,  an  excellent  tone  and  well 
sustained  legato  of  the  refined  kind,  werepleas- 
urably  noticeable.  Mrs.  Sedgley  Reynolds 
gave  ballads  with  a  purity  of  method  unknown 
J  to  local  contralti.  Singing  with  sincere  feel- 
I  ing  added  to  artistic  finish  in  placing  and  con- 


trolling tone,  this  singer  won  an  honest  suc- 
cess and  has  before  her,  evidently,  the  elements 
of  an  honorable  artistic  career. 

Lesley  Martin. 


The  popularity  and  success  of  Alfred 
Wilkie's  "Ballad"  Concerts  have  prompted 
him  to  inaugurate  a  second  series.  The  first 
concert  will  take  place  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing next,  February  ist,  at  Maple  Hall,  Palace 
Hotel.  The  programme  is  a  very  attractive 
one.  Mrs.  Melvin  Daving,  Miss  Jennie  East- 
man, Miss  Anna  Miller  Wood,  Mrs.  C.  Stadt- 
feld,  J.  C.  Hughes,  and  Alfred  Wilkie  will 
contribute  some  choice  glees  and  madrigals,  as 
well  as  ballads,  duets,  etc.  Miss  Florence 
Fletcher  will  be  the  solo  violinist,  and  Mr.  R. 
Fletcher  Tilton  accompanist.  The  fashionable 
attendance  at  these  concerts,  combined  with 
the  charming  "Palace"  surroundings,  have 
given  a  unique  character  to  them  that  will 
prove  a  valuable  attraction  to  the  coming 
series. 


Moet  &  Chandon  is  now  next  the  top  in 
total  importations  of  champagne  during  1892. 
Il  has  had  a  most  phenomenal  success  since 
the  old  house  of  Moet  &  Chandon  (the  oldest 
in  champagne-making)  began,  a  few  years 
since,  to  ship  again  a  very  fine  dry  wine  to 
America.  Moet  bids  fair  to  be  the  leading 
wine  in  America,  too,  as  it  has  been  for  gen- 
erations in  Europe. 


BlaeK 
U/ooleps. 

Serges,  Diagonals,  Amazon  Cloths, 
Cheviottes,  Almas,  Soleils, 
and  Nuns'  Veilings. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 


"  Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Ajjents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

626  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 
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mission  we  get."  This  looks  favorable  to  the  new 
rate.   What  the  outcome  of  this  will  be  no  one  knows. 

George  H.  Tyson,  of  the  German-American,  and  I). 
B.  Wilson,  of  the  Continental  of  New  York,  made  the 
largest  gains  for  their  companies  in  1.S92.    The  reports  j 
for  all  companies  for  the  year  are  out,  and  the  loss 
ratio  for  California  companies  is  38.3.  Local. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Mining  at  present  in  the  United  States,  especially 
silver  mining,  is  at  a  low  ebb.  This  should  not  be  so. 
Of  course,  the  quantity  of  silver  that  the  world  pro- 
duces at  present  is  much  larger  than  it  was  twenty 
years  ago,  but  the  arts  use  the  additional  surplus,  and 
if  the  United  States  would  put  an  import  duty  on  for- 
eign silver,  as  it  does  on  other  commodities,  we  could 
very  easily  in  a  degree  take  care  of  our  domestic 
silver. 

Of  such  vast  importance  is  this  industry  to  the 
States  this  side  of  the  Mississippi  River  that  trade  and 
general  dullness  prevails.  From  the  way  sentiment  is 
tending  this  great  industry  will  be,  by  the  banking 
element  and  legislation,  strangled.  Look  at  the  pro- 
luction  of  1892 — of  gold,  $30,119,000;  silver,  $50,600,- 
000;  of  which  California  produced  $1 1 ,500,000,  Col- 
rado  $29,000,000,  Montana  $33,900, 000,  Utah  $1  2,000,- 
000,  etc.;  and  now  comes  President-elect  Cleveland 
and  asks  for  the  repeal  of  the  Sherman  bill.  But  from 
the  temper  of  the  Senators  and  Congressmen  of  the 
Silver  States  it  is  not  believed  that  Wall  Street  will  be 
gratified. 

While  mining  shares  at  the  Stock  Exchange  during 
the  past  week  have  had  several  spasmodic  and  short- 
lived rises,  the  general  tendency  has  been  downward, 
while  Potosi,  in  which  stock  for  the  past  two  months 
the  principal  deals  have  been  made  closed  weak  and 
heavy  last  Saturday  at  $[  40.  On  Monday,  on  a  report 
that  the  ore  on  the  1000  foot  level  had  improved 
again  (iust  as  we  said  in  last  week's  Wave,  that  the 
character  of  the  ground  was  such  that  these  improve- 
ments would  occur  frequently  and  eventually  peter 
out  entirely,  or  make  into  something  lasting),  and  by 
the  heavy  purchases  of  Hirshfield,  Kdwards,  I'axton 
and  Marks  the  stock  reacted  at  $1.75;  but  later  news 
coming  from  Virginia  City  that  again  the  drift  was 
worse,  sent  the  stock  along  on  the  down  grade,  and 
many  holders  becoming  disgusted  with  the  further 
knowledge  that  the  mine  was  in  debt  to  the  extent  of 
$33  000,  brokers  started  to  sell  the  stock  until  it 
touched  $1.20,  the  lowest  price  for  many  weeks.  The 
decline  in  Potosi  carried  all  the  rest  of  the  line  down- 
wards. 

The  water  in  the  Con.  Vir.  Mine  now  stands  at  1950 
foot  level  of  the  C.  &  C.  shaft  a  depth  of  nearly  300 
feet  below  the  Sutro  Tunnel  levels.  It  is  the  opinion 
of  the  Sub-Committee  that  the  mines  can  be  drained 
down  to  the  3000  foot  level  by  starting  the  hydraulic 
pumps  in  the  combination  shaft,  etc.  Superintendent 
Lyman  states  that  J.  W.  Mackay  and  J.  L.  Flood,  etc., 
are  in  favor  of  draining  the  flooded  levels.  He  also 
says  that  before  pumping  operations  were  suspended 
six  years  ago,  the  flooded  levels  showed  signs  of  ore 
at  a  depth  of  3300  feet,  and  between  that -and  the  2000 
foot  level  the  prospect  of  uncovering  a  body  of  ore 
is  encouraging.  The  price  of  silver  this  week  is  up  to 
83%  cents,  the  highest  for  some  months. 

The  Leavitt  Mine,  near  Big  Bar,  Calaveras  County, 
has  been  worked  by  a  tunnel  following  the  lead  for 
over  800  feet,  from  which  enough  ore  has  been 
extracted  to  keep  the  mill  running  for  a  year.  The 
ore  is  free  milling,  easily  worked,  and  pays  $5  to  $10 
a  ton,  while  the  sulphurets  run  $100  per  ton.  The 
Wheeler  Mine  at  Amador,  has  sunk  a  shaft  60  feet; 
at  this  depth  the  ledge  is  6  feet  wide,  which  averages 
on  a  test  of  116  tons  over  $5  in  free  gold  per  ton. 
The  Kennedy  Mine,  in  the  same  county,  made  a 


clean-up  of  $68,000  for  the  month  of  December,  ti  e 
largest  in  the  history  of  the  company. 

A  strike  was  made' in  the  Shenandoah  Mine  Plum. is 
County.  From  a  pocket  $1000  has  been  taken 
already.  The  vein  is  4  feet  wide,  and  prospect* 
well.  There  are  about  25  tons  of  good  milling  ore  on 
tlu-  dump. 

The  following  incorporations  have  declared  divi- 
dends: The  Sun  Insurance,  quarter,  2]/2  per  cent; 
California  Insurance  (in  liquidation),  $25;  Central 
Pacific  R.  R.,  semi-annual,  $1  per  share. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  Andes,  25 
cents;  Peer,  5  cent*;  Peerless,  5  cents;  Nevada  Queen, 
5  cents;  North  Commonwealth,  10  cents;  West  Con. 
Virginia,  25  cents  per  share. 

In  local  securities  the  move  made  by  the  Klectric 
Light  companies,  since  the  combination,  by  which  the 
price  was  raised  per  light,  has  created  a  good  deal  of 
talk  among  the  merchants,  and  it  is  supposed  the 
Board  of  .Supervisors  will  regulate  these  companies, 
the  same  as  others.  A  meeting  of  some  of  the  dis- 
satisfied stockholders  of  the  Hawaiian  Com.  washeld  to 
see  to  the  rescinding  of  the  $5  assessment  lately 
levied. 

Business  at  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  was  quite 
brisk.  The  following  sales  were  made  :  Of  Spring 
Vallev  Water,  110  shares  at  $97/4  @  97%\  California 
Electric  Light,  820  at  $22  @  22^;  San  Francisco  Gas, 
275  at  $71^  @  71^;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  120  at 
$78^  @  79;  Pacific  Light,  100  @  $76;  Omnibus  Cable, 
45  at  $45  @  46-25;  Anglo  California  Bank,  100  @  $70; 
London  P.  &  A.  Bank,  20  (Ji)  $1 19;  State  Investment 
Insurance,  10  @  $79;  California  Insurance,  120  @ 
$80;  Fireman's  Fund,  21  (",  $167;  Vigorit  Powder,  400 
at  $2  @  2%;  Giant,  20  at  $40  @  40.25;  Atlantic  Dyn., 
25  ©  $46,  and  the  following  bonds.  Omnibus  Cable, 
tooo  @  115^;  Spring  Valley  Water  4's  (<i  3000  at 
92j4;  of  6's,  8000  at  122%;  South  Pacific  Branch, 
8000  @  104;  United  States  4's,  5000  at  113^. 

Surety. 


Telephone  No.  1831 


A.  F.  BARNARD 

—  DEALER  IN — 

COAL 

Has  removed  from  60!)  Battery  St  ,  to 

323,  325  }  327  JACKSON  STREET 

Below  Battery  St. 


THECITYFAIR 

&f         Smxs  fok  Family 


Ol,I>  AND  UF.UAHI.K 


WINES 

DCPORTMD  AND 

DOMKST1C 


The  Lowest  Prices 
For  Honest  Gord 

Em.  Meyer  &  Co 

1047  MahketSt.  I04E 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


LIFE. 

Paul  O.  Burns,  Banquo-like,  has  bobbed  up  again, 
and  has  granted  Colonel  Hawes  his  heart's  desire,  for 
on  Saturday  last  civil  suit  was  entered  against  the  New 
York  Life  and  its  local  representatives,  Alexander  G. 
Hawes  and  Louis  A.  Cerf,  for  $100,000  for  alleged 
malicious  and  unfounded  prosecution  and  defamation 
of  character.  The  Colonel  is,  however,  quite  ready, 
and  will  marshal  his  forces,  fifty  witnesses,  as  soon  as 
the  case  comes  up.  Burns  is  now  helping  to  swell  the 
jubilee  year  totals  of  the  Mutual  Life  which  does  not 
add  to  the  agreeableness  of  the  situation,  so  far  as  the 
Colonel  is  concerned. 

The  Accident  men  have  got  a  pretty  row  on  among 
themselves.  The  arch  offender  is  J.  E.  Finnegan,  of 
the  Travelers.  He  has  been  circulating  a  card  on 
which  is  a  statement  calculated  to  boom  his  own  com- 
pany, which  needs  it  badly,  at  the  expense  of  three 
others.  This  card  sets  forth  that  one  Levi  M.  Bates  was 
drowned  on  October  10,  1891,  and  that  he  carried 
policies  amounting  to  $70,000.  Of  this  sum  the  Trav- 
elers alleges  that  it  paid  the  full  face  of  its  policy, 
$25,000,  on  October  31st  of  the  same  year;  that  the 
American  Casualty  and  Security  compromised  its 
$20,000  policy  by  paying  $2420  six  months  after  proof 
of  death;  that  the  Fidelity  and  Casualty  had  to  be 
sued  for  its  $20,000  policy,  and  that  the  New  York 
Accident  offered  to  settle  its  $500  1  policy  for  $1000. 
It  is  worthy  of  note  that  in  the  straightforward  (?) 
methods  characteristic  of  the  Travelers  the  card  is 
unsigned. 

Mr.  Burling,  who  represents  the  American  Casualty 
and  Security,  was  on  the  point  of  signing  a  friend  of 
his,  Will  C.  Bariard,  cashier  for  H.  Dutard  &  Co., 
for  an  accident  policy,  when  he  received  word  from 
the  hoped-for  client  that  the  proposition  had  been 
reconsidered.  Mr.  Burling  investigated,  and  found 
that  the  change  of  he'art  on  his  friend's  part  was  due 
to  the  presentation  of  the  Levi  M.  Bates'  card  by  Fin- 
negan himself. 

Burling  got  mad  but  did  not  lose  his  head.  He  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  Finnegan  to  acknowledge  the  card 
by  signing  it.  He  sent  on  to  the  home  office  a 
full  statement,  backed  by  letters  of  witnesses,  and 
awaited  developments.  In  order  to  get  Finnegan's 
signature,  young  Burling  offered  to  give  Mr.  Barnard 
two  policies  of  $5000  each  free  of  all  charge,  one  in  the 
Travelers,  the  other  in  his  own  company,  and  they 
were  duly  made  out.  In  a  similar  way  F.  H.  Ames, 
of  Front  Street,  obtained  two  policies,  and  the  card 
thus  obtained  was  also  sent  on.  In  the  meantime 
word  was  telegraphed  out  here  that  the  card  is  abso- 
lutely incorrect  and  that  the  policy  on  the  life  of  Levi 
M.  Bates  was  paid  in  full. 

Now  it  will  be  Mr.  Finnegan's  turn  to  take  medicine, 
for  it  was  learned  this  week  that  he  will  be  prose- 
cuted for  criminal  libel.  The  Fidelity  and  Casualty 
is  equally  wrath,  and  the  New  York  Accident  pur- 
poses taking  a  hand.  It  will  not  be  the  first  time  the 
Travelers  has  been  in  hot  water,  and  it  would  not 
require  much  scratching  to  unearth  some  pretty  bad 
skeletons  recently  buried  by  this  same  Company, 
which,  even  if  its  allegations  be  true,  plays  a  mean 
part  in  not  daring  to  sign  the  documents  it  issues 
when  such  charges  are  made  against  its  business 
rivals. 

*  *  * 

FIRE. 

The  insurance  man  is  a  born  fighter,  or  ought  to  be, 
and  he  usually  is  or  else  he  is  not  an  insurance  man. 
When  business  is  so  dull  that  there  is  nothing  to  fight 
over  they  go  at  it  among  themselves.  Just  now  they 
are  wrangling  over  commissions,  and  the  situation  is 
decidedly  strained.  The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  did 
not  meet  on  Tuesday  last,  and  no  one  knows  when  it 
will.  The  Fireman's  Fund  has  obeyed  the  new  law, 
and  put  all  its  agents  on  20  percent  commissions,  with 
the  result  that  eleven  have  resigned.  George  Dornin, 
George  W.  Spencer,  and  captious  Mr.  Craig  have  not 
fallen  into  line.  The  reason  alleged  by  them  for  their 
not  doing  so  is  told  in  a  few  words.  These  gentlemen 
have  been  selecting  their  men  carefully,  have  installed 
them  at  no  little  expense  as  their  salaried  agents, 
and  now  just  when  they  expect  to  get  some  returns, 
in  spite  of  the  pledge  made  to  them  that  a  change 
would  not  be  made,  a  peremptory  order  is  received  to 
cut  off  salaries  and  put  all  agents  on  a  20  per  cent 
commission. 

The  members  of  the  Union  are  conforming  to  the 
rules  in  everything  but  this  one  matter  and  on  it  they 
refuse  to  put  up  the  $250  deposit  because  they  won't 
be  bound  by  the  rule. 

Of  the  independent  city  agents,  Smedberg  and 
Mitchell  have  not  adopted  the  22 per  cent  rate,  and 
Maxwell  and  Berry  have.  In  order  to  do  it  the  latter 
have  cut  their  agents  to  15  per  cent.  Taking  all  in 
all,  however,  they  have  not  suffered  much  by  the 
change.  On  the  contrary,  J.  T).  Maxwell  says  "We 
are  making  something  on  business  now,  that  is,  we 
have  the  satisfaction  of  not  paying  away  all  the  com- 


LAST  SUMMER 

Was  it  so  long  since  the  days  were  bright, 

And  the  hours  rushed  by  in  riot, 
With  a  prelude  soft  to  each  summer  night 

Of  a  twilight  calm  and  quiet  ? 

But  what  is  a  rose  with  its  fragrance  fled  ? — 

A  pleasure  when  it  is  past. 
What  is  a  mem'ry  in  mem'ry  dead 

Of  vows  that  could  not  last? 

Ah,  sometimes  it  seems  but  yesterday — 

Measured  by  few  short  hours — 
Since  we  two  met,  and  met  half  way 

'Mid  the  musk  of  the  blooming  flowers. 

The  downcast  eye  hid  the  tear  held  there, 

And  the  smile  the  lips  apart — 
A  tear  and  smile  as  false  as  fair, 

From  the  depths  of  this  maiden's  heart. 

— Roy  /..  McCardell,  in  Truth. 


The  Redwood  Dtmorrat  pertinently  remarks:  "The 
Republican  organs  that  were  sanguine  of  defeating 


Mr.  White  were  perhaps  not  aware  that  he  wore  rub- 
ber tires  and  had  the  advantage  of  a  kite-shaped 
track." 


REPASTS. 

Within  a  garret,  where  all  fire  is  dead, 

A  poet  dreams  of  Fame,  and  seeks  his  bed, 

Avidly  gnawing  a  foul  crust  of  bread. 

A  fair  voting  mother,  happy  and  elate, 

Fills  with  kind  hand  her  little  darling's  plate, 

The  first  real  Christinas  meal  he  ever  ate. 

Across  the  way  a  gouty  nabob  dines 

His  friends  with  choicest  fare  and  costly  wines; 

The  table  glitters  with  the  wealth  of  mines. 

On  a  frail  raft,  beneath  a  scorching  sky, 

Three  famished,  shipwrecked  sailors,  with  a  sigh, 

Cast  lots  to  see  which  one  is  doomed  to  die! 

— /•lands  S.  Salttis. 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOWIO  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FKANCISCO 

LEAVE                        FBOM   DECEMBKB    3,  1692.  ABBIVE 

7.00  a-m    Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   {6.15  p  m 

7.o0  a  in    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.15  p  m 

•7.30  a  m    El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa    '6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

100  s  m    Atlantic  Express  for  0>;den  and  East   9.46  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Lob  Angeles,  Dem* 

lng.  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   -8.45  p  m 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    '9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  in   Tallejo  and  Martinez    12.15  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  OP  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.15  p  m 
4.j0  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

£1  Verano,  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benicia,  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacaville   10.45  a  B 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore     *8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  in    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

5.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.15  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17  00  p  m    Vallejo   18.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

111.46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   18.06  p.  m. 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Oentervllle,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  ui 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Tow nseud  Bt«.) 

•7.00  am   San  Jose,  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5.03  p  m 

12.15  p  in   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  in   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   "10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  in   San  Jose.Gilroy  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  ni   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  t7.30  p  m 

•  8undays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      ;  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.] 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SAC8ALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

RAFAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.m.;  1:45,  3:26,6:00,6:15 

p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.;  1:30, 3:00, 6:00,  6:30  p.  M. 
Fr,nu8AN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00 

A.M.;  3:25,  6:00.  6:15  p.  m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00.  11:30  a.  m. 

1:30,  3:00,  6:00  p.  m.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  m. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:20,  7:46, 

9:16, 11:05  a.  M.;  1:45,  3:25,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:50,  a.  m. 

12  H.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  r.  M. 

Fare,  60  cents  round  trip.  

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN"  FKANCISCO  i week  daysi  6:30,7:58, 

9:10  a.m.;  3:35,  6:05  p.  M.     (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:10,  11:40  a.m.; 

1:45,  3:66,  6:15  p  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round  trip. 
From  SAU8ALITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week 'days)— 6:66,  8:16, 

9:55,  11:45  A.  M.;  2:25,  4:05,6:40  p.  M .     (Sunday  s)— 8:46.  10:40, 

a.  M.;  12:45,  2:16,  4:16,  5:45  p.  m.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 

7:10  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 


7:30  a.  m.  |  Week 
1:45  p.  M.  |  days. 
8:00  A.  M.  Sundays 


7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
1:46  p.  M.  Saturdays 


Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

(  amp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma,  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 

Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 


Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

10:26  A.  M.  Mondays 
12:16  p.  M.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Daily 


10:25  a.  v  MondayB 
6:10  p.  M.  Week  days 


thirty-day  Excursion — Round  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes,  $1.25;  Tomales,  $2;  Howards,  S2.S0;  Cazadero,  $3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  $1;  and 
Tomales,  31.50  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  C'>ve.  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bra^g,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  4i  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


Now  Open 


0S8  SUTTER 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Sunnlf  Kww,  Single  or  En  Suite. 
Cuiuine  awl  Service  Unexcelled . 

-IBS.  B,  NOEMAND  Proprietress 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  California  Club's  tournament  (mixed 
doubles),  on  Saturday  last,  was,  considering  the 
small  entry  list,  one  of  the  most  successful 
club  tournaments  ever  held  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  Throughout  the  entire  tournament  the 
whole  audience  of  about  300  people  were  con- 
stantly applauding  the  clever  strokes  made  by 
the  different  players,  particularly  by  Miss  Bee 
Hooper,  whose  playing  was,  indeed,  a  revela- 
tion to  those  who  had  the  pleasure  of  witness- 
ing her  effective  as  well  as  graceful  style  of 
play.  Harry  N.  Stetson,  who  played  with 
Miss  Hooper,  deserves  great  credit  for  the 
magnificent  game  which  he  put  up  through- 
out, and  it  was  owing  to  his  coaching  that 
they  captured  the  first  prize;  a  less  experi- 
enced player  would  have  gone  to  pieces  in 
such  a  tight  place  as  they  were  in.  In  their 
match  with  G.  P.  Whitney  and  Mrs.  Barry  the 
score  standing  set-all,  five  games  to  three  and 
forty,  fifteen  in  favor  of  the  latter  team, 
Whitney  and  Mrs.  Barry  played  a  remarkably 
clever  game,  considering  that  it  was  the  first 
time  they  had  ever  played  together.  Mrs. 
Barry  did  some  very  effective  volleying  during 
this  match. 

Miss  Morgan  rather  unfortunately  sprained 
her  ankle,  much  to  the  sorrow  of  the  specta- 
tors, all  of  whom  were  anxious  to  see  her  and 
Mr.  Tobin  meet  Miss  Hooper  and  Stetson. 
The  accident  will  probably  prevent  Miss 
Morgan  from  playing  for  some  days,  and, 
therefore,  the  proposed  match  between  herself 
and  Miss  Hooper  will  again  be  postponed. 

Hubbard  and  Mrs.  Wood  were  defeated  easily 
by  De  Long  and  Miss  Lord.  Be  Long  played 
almost  everything  in  sight,  and  gave  Miss 
Lord  but  little  to  do. 

De  Long  and  Miss  Lord  defeated  S.  Hoff- 
man and  Miss  Alice  Hoffman,  6-3;  6-2.  There 
was  a  number  of  rather  exciting  rallies  in  this 
match.  Miss  Hoffman  played  some  very 
good  tennis,  but  lacked  tournament  experi- 
ence. 

Hobart  and  Miss  Ethel  Hooper  were  com- 
pletely outclassed  by  Stetson  and  Miss  Bee 
Hooper,  who  won  off  the  reel  in  straight  sets, 

6-0;  6-0. 

The  final  match  between  Stetson  and  Miss 
Hooper  and  De  Long  and  Miss  Lord  was  very 
exciting.  De  Long  pursued  his  former  tactics 
of  crossing  over  and  smashing  every  return, 
but  the  clever  placing  game  of  Miss  Hooper 
and  her  partner  was  too  much  of  a  puzzle  for 
their  opponents  who  only  secured  one  game. 
The  second  set  was  captured  by  De  Long  and 
Miss  Lord  by  a  stratch  6-5.  In  the  final  set 
Stetson  and  Miss  Hooper  braced  up  wonder- 
fully, the  lady  playing  a  magnificent  game 
from  the  back  court,  and  her  clever  side  line 
shots  were  productive  of  many  points.  Miss 
Lord  and  partner  made  a  grand  but  futile 
effort  to  capture  this  set,  but  the  steadiness  of 
their  opponents  was  too  much  for  them,  and 
the  set  and  match  went  to  Stetson  and  Miss 
Bee  Hooper,  6-1;  5-6;  6-1. 

The  next  tournament  of  the  California  Club 
will  take  place  February  22,  1893. 

On  next  Saturday  afternoon,  commencing 
at  2:30  P.  M.j  those  teams  who  were  defeated 
by  the  winners  of  last  week's  tournament 
will  play  off  for  the  handsome  second  prizes. 
The  following  teams  will  contest  :  De  Long 
and  Miss  Mira  Lord,  G.  F.  Whitney  and  Mrs. 
Barry,  and  W.  S.  Hobart  and  Miss  Ethel 
Hooper. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  was  an  interested  specta- 
tor of  the  tournament,  and  was  loud  in  his 
praise  of  the  tennis  displayed  by  the  ladies. 
Taylor  has  improved  rapidly,  and  will  shortly 
play  again. 

A  match  between  Stetson  and  Miss  Hooper, 


the  San  Francisco  champion  team,  and  C.  D. 
Bates,  Jr.,  and  Miss  Ethel  Bates,  the  Alameda 
County  champions,  would  prove  an  immense 
drawing  card  for  any  of  the  local  clubs,  and  it 
is  confidently  expected  that  such  a  match 
will  be  consummated. 

De  Long  and  Stetson  were  recently  defeated 
by  the  Whitney  brothers,  five  sets  to  one. 

Scorer. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  M.;   8:30,  6:06,  6:20  P.  M. 

Saturdays  Only— An  extra  trip  at  160  p.  m. 

Sundays — 8 :00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Win  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.       12:45,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:28  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
Cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  am 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petal uma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3  30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  liealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guernevllle. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pni 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  111 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

10:30am 
6:10  p  m 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  WOOM  on  the  6tb,  16th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — February  Gth.  S.  S.  "Aiapulro;"  February 
16th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan;"  February  26th,  3,  8.  "  City  of  New  York." 
Xotk— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  lHth  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 

S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  February  3d;  8.  8.  "City  of  Panama,"  Febru- 
ary 18th 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  Fast  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  February  4th,  1893.  at  3  r.  m  ;  "  S.  S.  "  China,"  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday,  February  14th,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  8."  Peru." 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.:  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Thursday,  March  23d,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Oeneral  Agent. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  94,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1869 


Wl. 


E,  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


SEXTON, 

Managtr 

Pacific  Departmental*  SANS0ME  ST.,  S  F 


PACIFIC  DjUiT-ASTMElTT 

Ejo&rdi&n  Aftnftnce  Co.  $un  ♦  Fir's  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    -     *  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets  •      -  121,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 

19,031,000 
$1,966,330 


Cash  Assets  - 
Assets  In  America 


f  1. 1.  LAIDERS,  Gea'l  Agent,  205  saasome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       •       •     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

Cl     Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  tit. 


THE  WAVE. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


Makes  an 

Evening 

Pleasanter. 


The  long  winter  evenings, 
so  enjoyable  at  home 
around  the  fireside,  and  in 
which  everybody  does  the 
most  of  his  year's  reading, 
can  be  made  more  so,  should 


one  s 


Local  Paper 

Be  newsy,  entertaining  and 
wide-awake.  Oakland  has 
an  advantage  over  most 
cities,  for  it  possesses  the 
best  evening  newspaper 
west  of  Chicago  : 


THE  TRIBUNE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ~!£L.toaaiSS,SS!iIfcd- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Docks. 

Manuhctvred  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00„  Pacific  CoMt  Sole  Agent* 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  PwOSOPwA  CREAM 


F; 

I  An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 

I  pound  for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 

I  any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  remler- 

I  ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 

all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
I  the  sun  and  wind. 

Ibhm     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


9t»tiM8— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wayie  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne,  hi. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

paving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Addreu,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t».  8,  r . 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 


20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


.Vfaison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.  „ 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


THLBFHIOIsriS    NO.  lOSB 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  GIRL,  GOURMET  is  the  latest  type 
in  the  social  hierarchy.  Developed  by  an 
infinity  of  lunches  she  has  become  critical  of 

the  cuisine  and  in- 
different to  decora- 
t  i  o  n  s.  Past  and 
gone  are  her  days 
of  devotion  to  La 
France  roses  and 
smilax.  Regarded 
as  accessories  they 
come  in  for  appro- 
bation. Her  en- 
thusiasm is  re- 
served  for  the 
entrees.  With 
learned  discrimina- 
tion she  discusses 
the  merits  of  oys- 
ters  and  the 
methods  of  chefs.  She  is  disconsolate  if  her 
canvas-back  has  had  a  second  over  seventeen 
minutes,  murmurs  sanglant  with  the  delibera- 
tion of  epicurean  experience,  and  has  actually 
learned  brevity  on  the  subject  of  sweets. 
The  idol  of  her  young  heart  is  no  longer  the 
expert  dancer,  or  the  hero  of  tennis  tourna- 
ments. It  is  the  devotee  of  restaurants,  the 
critic  of  cooks. 

*  *  * 

This  interesting  type  yearns  for  new  gastro- 
nomic sensations,  and  is  indifferent  to  senti- 
ment. Brilliant  Savarin,  in  blue  velvet,  reposes 
beside  Lucille  on  her  bureau;  she  reads 
Thackeray  for  his  menus,  and  demands  of  lit- 
erature, plats  rather  than  plots.  Contentment 
means  an  ability  to  decide  between  Clos  Vougeot 
' 7 4  and  Romanie  '77,  a  question,  alas,  that  con- 
ventionality demands  brought'before  a  mat- 


rimonial tribunal.  Yes,  one  drinks  nothing 
stronger  than  sauterne  or  champagne  in  a  tiny 
beaker  at  these  maidenly  feasts.  Certain  ma- 
trons, indeed,  go  so  far  as  to  call  coffee  intoxi- 
cating, and  serve  to  their  epicurean  offspring 
nothing  better  than  Spring  Valley,  vintage 
'93.  But  then  they  are'personages  of  the  Old 
School. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  gainsaying  the  importance  in 
social  affairs  of  these  girls'  lunches.  More 
elaborate  even  than  the  dinners  their  parents 
give  at  the  club  are  these  repasts.  The  menus 
are  extensive ;  their  consumption  takes  hours. 
The  floral  decorations  are  admirably  ornate  — 
in  fact,  entertaining  one's  friends  has  become 
an  expensive  luxury  which  only  the  million- 
aire few  dare  undertake. 

*  *  * 

THE  ABSENCE  of  affaires  du  cceur  this 
season  is  generally  commented  on.  My  para- 
graph has  at  least  supplied  Society  with  a 
topic  of  conversation;  I  fear,  though,  it  will 
not  precipitate  attachments.  While  due  credit 
is  given  my  theory  of  explanation  by  compe- 
tent critics,  other  causes  suggested  seem  not 
without  influence  on  the  phenomenon.  De- 
pression in  trade,  for  instance,  is  a  "bear" 
bias  in  the  Stock  and  Produce  Exchange, 
why  not  in  the  matrimonial  market  ?  Never 
was  coin  so  scarce  as  now.  The  rich  are  suf- 
fering encroachments  on  their  capital,  and  the 
well-to-do  a  diminution  of  income.  But  few 
of  the  nice  young  men  who  compose  Society 
have  the  wherewithal  to  indulge  a  taste  had 
they  the  inclination. 

*  *  * 

There  are  a  handful  of  widowers,  however, 
admirably  situated  as  regards  investments, 
who,  could  they  but  decide  on  a  single 
charmer,  might  make  her  happy.  As  long  as 
they  refrain  they  are  subjects  of  supreme  im- 
portance— their  capture  would  relegate  them  to 
regions  of  indifference.  In  the  Pacific-Union 
Club  there  are  a  score  of  husbands  in  posse, 
and  the  Bohemian  Club  is  equally  rich.  One 
naturally  thinks  of  Fred  Crocker,  of  Joe 
Grant,  Henry  Redington,  Harry  Babcock, 
of  George  T.  Marye,  Arthur  Rodgers,  and 
Jeremiah  Lynch.  That  they  are  well  able  to 
indulge  the  luxury  a  glance  at  the  Assessor's 
books  will  show.  Considering  the  tempta- 
tions, it  is  but  natural  to  ask  why  they  con- 
tinue to  resist. 

*  *  * 

The  three  last  have  no  previous  experience 
to  plead  in  extenuation  of  their  singular  con- 
dition. Now  that  the  Senatorial  contest  is 
over  what  could  Lynch  do  better  than  mam  , 
go  to  Europe,  and,  returning,  enter  the  Sena- 
torial lists  two  years  hence  ?  The-  University  I 
Presidency  disposed  of,  Arthur  Rodgers  might 


find  the  present  an  available  moment  to 
change  into  a  Benedict.  As  for  Marye — for 
years  the  despair  of  the  managing  mamma — 
doubtless  he  will  keep  clear  of  Cupid's  toils, 
and  sometime  next  century  fall  in  love  with 
a  debutante.  However,  there  are  a  dozen 
bright  fellows  of  industrious  parentage  now 
"in  the  swim,"  popularly  presumed  to  be  on 
the  verge.  Is  it  not  wonderful  how  long  they 
can  maintain  so  giddy  a  position  ? 

*  *  * 

In  one  instance  a  particular  belle  is  under- 
stood to  be  in  a  cruel  position  toward  a  brace 
of  eligibles.  One  loves  and  the  other  likes 
her.  Both  are  conspicuously  attentive.  One 
would  propose  if  he  thought  a  yes  would  fol- 
low; the  other,  if  enamored,  has  made  no 
sign,  though,  to  the  first  She  is  by  no  means 
indifferent,  the  second  is  the  object  of  her 
thoughts.    And  thus  it  goes. 

THE  EVENT  of  the  week  was  the  dinner 
and  theatre  party  given  by  Mr.  Benton  Leiter, 
of  Chicago,  on  Monday  evening.  Mr.  Leiter 
is  a  nephew  of  the  dry  goods  millionaire, 
whose  pretty  daughter  created  so  much  of  a 
sensation  in  Washington  some  seasons  ago. 
He  is  engaged  in  mining  in  Colorado  and  the 
dinner  was  really  a  farewell  one  as  he  left  for 
his  mine  the  following  morning.  The  ladies' 
dining-room  of  the  University  Club  was 
handsomely  decorated  for  the  occasion  by 
Miss  Bates.  The  twenty-two  guests  were 
comfortably  disposed  at  a  huge  round  table, 
their  places  being  marked  by  unique  cards  in 
the  shape  of  rough  bits  of  board  with  the 
names  burned  in  and  a  miniature  pick  and 
shovel  fastened  at  the  side. 

*  *  * 

The  table  pieces  were  suggestive  of  mining. 
One  was  a  broken  wheelbarrow  in  a  clump  of 
sage-brush  surrounded  by  straggling  vines. 
Another  pretty  novelty  were  the  bunches  of 
daffodils  fastened  with  knots  of  yellow  ribbon 
to  the  back  of  each  chair.  The  menu  was  a 
capital  one,  the  chef  doing  his  best  for  the 
occasion,  and  the  wines  were  among  the  best 
in  the  University  cellar,  which  is  admirably 
stocked.  It  was  quite  late  when  the  party 
took  their  seats  at  the  Baldwin.  Mrs.  Horace 
Blanchard  Chase,  whose  guest  Mr.  Leiter  has 
been  since  his  arrival,  chaperoned  the  party. 

*  *  * 

The  most  charming  girls'  luncheon  of  the 
season  was  that  given  in  honor  of  Count- 
ess Festetics  by  Miss  Helen  Smith.  It 
was  veritably  a  violet  lunch — decorations,  ac- 
cessories, table  ornaments,  even,  being  com- 
posed or  suggestive  of  the  most  modest  and 
fragrant  of  flowers.  The  twelve  girls  sat  at 
a  round  table,  the  centre  of  which  was  one 
mass  of  Russian  violets ;  at  each  plate  was  a 


2 


THE  WAVE. 


pretty  name  card,  with  a  graceful  Kate  Green- 
away  figure  painted  on  it — the  work  of  Miss 
Bertha  Smith.  There  were  violet  shades  over 
the  lamps,  the  confections  were  candied  vio- 
lets— in  fact,  everything  was  consistently  vio- 
let and  artistically  charming.  The  Hunga- 
rian band  discoursed  music  while  the  dozen 
damsels  were  discussing  an  exquisite  menu. 

*  #  * 

Theatre  parties  were  numerous  last  Monday 
evening.  Besides  the  Leiter  affair,  Cutler 
Paige  gave  one  in  honor  of  Miss  Catherwood 
at  the  Baldwin.  There  were  ten  in  the  party. 
A  supper  at  the  University  Club  followed. 
There  were  several  other  parties  at  the  Cali- 
fornia. Quite  a  number  of  affairs  are  being 
given  for  the  party  of  New  Yorkers  now  in 
town.  Mrs.  Densmore  was  entertained  by 
the  F.  F.  Lows,  who  gave  a  dinner  for  her 
last  Wednesday  evening.  On  Monday  night 
Henry  Redington  entertained  Mrs.  Densmore, 
the  Purdys,  and  Mr.  Webb  at  a  dinner  in  the 
Palace,  and  subsequently  took  them  to  the 
California  Theatre.  Mrs.  Densmore  is  a  sister 
of  Harry  Jerome,  a  brother-in-law  of  Mrs. 
Catherwood. 

*  *  * 

Last  season  Mrs.  Adam  Grant  gave  a  mam- 
moth lunch  to  some  seventy-five  girls,  and 
furnished  a  topic  to  Society  for  at  least  a  week. 
No  one  has  approached  it  this  winter — the 
nearest  being  the  entertainment  given  by  Miss 
Eertha  Welsh,  to  twenty-two  girls,  on  Tues- 
day. This  was  a  very  elaborate  affair.  The 
parlors  and  the  dining-room  of  the  Welsh 
mansion,  on  Eddy  Street,  were  gorgeously  deco- 
rated with  La  France  roses,  and  these  lovely 
flowers  were  massed  in  profusion  on  the 
table.  A  delicious  menu  was  served  and  en- 
joyed to  the  pleasant  music  of  the  Hungarian 
band. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Louis  Parrott  gave  a  dinner  in  honor 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Purdy  and  the  party 
of  Gothamites  who  are  visiting  the  Coast. 
Afterwards  an  adjournment  was  taken  to  the 
cotillion,  with  which  the  visitors  declared 
themselves  duly  impressed. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  party  of  San  Franciscans  are  going 
to  Sacramento  for  the  wedding  of  Miss  Leila 
Carroll  and  Mr.  Adolph  Schell.  It  is  set  for 
the  eighth  prox.,  and  will  be  a  brilliant  affair. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Assistant  City  and 
County  Attorney  Thomas  I.  Dillon  and  Miss 
Alice  Cooper  was  celebrated  at  the  bride's 
home,  on  Laguna  Street,  Wednesday  evening 
last.  It  was  an  interesting  wedding,  the  con- 
tracting parties  being  well  known  in  the  com- 
munity. Miss  Cooper  is  a  lineal  descendant 
of  Ignacio  Vincenti  Vallejo,  a  pioneer  of  1761, 
and  the  late  General  Vallejo  was  her  grand- 
uncle.  Mr.  Dillon  is  a  bright  and  good-look- 
ing young  lawyer  with  plenty  of  brains  and 
individuality,  who  will  certainly  make  his 
mark  in  the  profession.  His  mother, .  Mrs. 
NancrDillort,  a  woman  of  high  character  and 
broad  mind,  is  well  known  in  a  large  circle  of) 


friends  for  her  charity  and  sound  sense.  She 
is  a  sister  of  J.  J.  O'Brien.  There  was  quite 
a  gathering  of  the  Spanish-American  connec- 
tions of  the  bride,  besides  the  friends  and  rel- 
atives of  the  Dillons — -a  numerous  clan. 

*  *  * 

Father  Cottle  performed  the  ceremony,  and, 
after  the  usual  congratulations,  the  happy 
pair  and  the  guests  adjourned  to  the  dining- 
room,  where  a  sumptuous  supper  was  spread. 
There  were  toasts  galore,  and  the  health  of 
the  happy  pair  was  drunk  in  bumpers  of 
champagne.  The  wedding  presents  were  very 
fine,  including  the  residence,  No.  1924  Laguna 
Street,  where  the  happy  pair  will  make  their 
home. 

*  #  * 

A  very  pretty  wedding  was  that  of  Miss 
Emma  Samuels  and  J.  M.  Willard,  celebrated 
on  Tuesday  evening  last,  at  the  bride's  home, 
1624  Octavia  Street.  The  decorations  of 
the  parlors  and  hall  were  so  artistic  as  to 
call  for  special  mention.  The  tones  were 
soft  gold,  grays,  and  greens.  There  were 
bunches  of  wheat,  ferns,  and  pampas  grass, 
and  the  general  effect  was  really  beauti- 
ful. The  bride,  in  her  gown  of  nuptial 
white,  a  graceful,  slender  brunette,  looked 
charming,  and  blushed  most  becomingly  as 
Dr.  Yoorsanger  performed  the  ceremony. 
There  were  two  maids  of  honor,  the  little 
Misses  Samuels,  who  strewed  flowers  in  the 
path  of  the  happy  pair  as  they  entered  the 
room.  Afterwards  congratulations  came,  and 
then  a  delicious  supper  was  served,  at  which 
the  health  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willard  was 
drunk  with  due  enthusiasm.  There  were 
several  capital  congratulatory  speeches. 

*  *  * 

An  especially  interesting  wedding  was  that 
of  Miss  Grace  Lee  Taylor  and  Lieutenant  Par- 
menter,  of  the  cruiser  "  Monterey,"  cele- 
brated at  Grace  Church  on  Thursday  last. 
The  bride  is  the  charming  daughter  of  Medi- 
cal Inspector  Dr.  W.  E.  Taylor,  U.  S.  A.,  one 
of  the  ablest  and  cleverest  surgeons  on  the 
Coast.  Besides  being  a  very  handsome  man, 
the  groom  is  a  member  of  a  prominent 
Rhode  Island  family,  connected  with  some  of 
the  best-known  people  in  the  country.  He  is 
decidedly  popular,  has  brains,  and  will  un- 
doubtedly make  a  career  for  himself.  Dr. 
Foute  performed  the  ceremony  in  the  presence 
of  the  intimate  friends  and  relatives  of  the 
contracting  parties.  Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Par- 
menter  will  spend  their  honeymoon  south. 

*  *  * 

At  most  of  the  affairs  this  season  there  is 
no  lack  of  males.  That  is,  the  supply  of  boys, 
if  not  adequate  to  the  demand,  is  at  least  suffi- 
cient to  go  round.  Perhaps  this  is  due  to  the 
lack  of  social  incident,  for  festivities  are  few 
and  far  between.  At  a  recent  tea,  however, 
the  girls  outnumbered  the  men  by  several 
score,  and  the  attention  each  received  seemed 
to  bring  out  conspicuously  the  sad  fact  of  their 
youth.    There  must  have  been  a  dozen  of 
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these  "  sapheads,"  as  I  heard  one  satiric  debu- 
tante call  them,  and  there  were  three  maidens 
to  each.  Late  on  in  the^afternoon  a  verit- 
able specimen  of  the  genus  made  his  appear- 
ance. He  was  somewhat  of  a  stranger.  On 
him  the  hostess  instantly  pounced. 

"Let  me  take  you  round  this  Adamless 
Eden,"  she  said.  "  My  girls  are  so  anxious 
to  meet  a  real  man." 

*  *  # 

An  interesting  engagement  just  announced 
is  that  of  Charles  L.  Leonard  and  Mrs.  Ella 
Glenn  French.  Mr.  Leonard  is  a  teller  at  the 
Anglo-Californian  Bank,  and  is  well  known 
in  inner  circles  at  the  Bohemian  Club.  The 
prospective  bride  is  a  daughter  of  the  late  Dr. 
Hugh  J.  Glenn,  and  is  one  of  the  heirs  of  his 
great  Glenn  County  estate.  They  are  to  be 
married  next  week. 

The  bowling  tournament  at  the  Concordia 
Club  was  inaugurated  last  evening.  There  are 
some  thirty  entries.  To  diversify  the  contest 
as  much  as  possible,  the  ten-pin  game  will  be 
played  and  strikes  and  spares  counted  to  swell 
the  scores.  Interest  is  quite  pronounced,  and 
there  should  be  a  large  gathering  of  specta- 
tors on  the  remaining  nights  of  the  tourna- 
ment, which  are  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  and 
Saturday  of  next  week  and  the  Tuesday  fol- 
lowing. On  that  date  the  fate  of  the  hand- 
some gold  medal  awarded  to  the  winner  will 
be  decided. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  hear  of  the  serious  illness  of  C. 
H.  Simpkins.  He  is  a  sufferer  from  Bright's 
disease  and  lung  trouble,  and  his  condition  is 
very  serious.  Quite  a  number  of  people  are 
trembling  on  the  verges  of  pneumonia  at  the 
Richelieu,  and  throughout  Society  severe  colds 
are  very  general. 

Mrs.  Belle  Donahue  and  Miss  Wallace  are 
at  the  Hotel  Meurice,  in  Paris,  having  re- 
turned there  after  a  tour  of  Italy  and  Switz- 
erland. They  will  spend  some  time  in 
London  and,  possibly,  in  New  York  before 
coming  to  San  Francisco,  where  they  are 
expected  about  the  end  of  March. 

Mine.  Ziska's  tea,  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
gathered  at  her  home  on  Van  Ness  Avenue 
a  large  number  of  her  old  friends  and  pupils. 
The  parlors  were  decorated  in  graceful  style. 
Indeed,  a  more  charming  background  for  the 
bevy  of  pretty  faces  could  hardly  be  devised. 
Miss  Ziska,  who  looked  decidedly  well  in  a 
very  handsome  gown,  and  a  score  of  other 
interesting  maidens,  assisted  the  hostess  in  re- 
ceiving her  guests  and  dispensing  hospitality. 

*  *  * 

The  Monday  Evening  Club's  dance  on  Mon- 
day night  next,  will  be  in  the  form  of  a  navy 
hop,  not  a  cotillion  as  some  one  erroneously 
alleged.  If  it  is  half  as  pleasant  an  affair  as 
its  predecessors,  the  organization  will  have 
developed  an  excellent  excuse  for  existence 
not  only  after  Lent  but  for  the  season  of  '94. 
Only  a  limited  number  of  invitations  have 
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been  issued  to  people  outside  the  army  and 
navy,  and  only  then  to  personal  friends  of  the 
members  of  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events  of  interest  is  a  dance 
to  be  given  by  Mrs.  Lent,  next  Friday  night. 
The  following  afternoon  Mrs.  Clark  Crocker 
gives  a  large  tea  for  which  something  like  400 
invitations  have  been  sent  out. 

*  *  * 

The  week  has  been  decidedly  gay.  Besides 
the  events  heretofore  mentioned,  there  was  a 
lunch  on  Wednesday  at  Mrs.  E.  M.  Heller's, 
820  Post  Street — quite  an  elaborate  affair.  On 
Thursday  the  Kips  gave  a  tea  at  their  home 
on  Rincon  Hill,  and  followed  it  with  a  small 
dance  in  the  evening. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  a  general  meeting  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  San  Francisco  Verein  next  Wednes- 
day evening.  The  several  propositions  anent 
a  new  building  will  then  be  canvassed,  and 
either  a  conclusion  reached  or  the  matter 
turned  over  to  a  committee  with  full  power  to 
act. 

Mrs.  Senator  Stanford  has  chosen  a  most 
commendable  way  of  commemorating  her  late 
sister,  Mrs.  David  Hewes.  In  the  King's 
Daughters'  Hospital  for  Incurable  Diseases 
she  has  endowed  a  bed.  The  management 
has  put  apart  an  apartment  in  which  a  very 
beautiful  set  of  bedroom  furniture,  of  which 
Mrs.  Hewes  was  especially  fond,  has  been 
placed.  The  fund  is  called  the  Anna  Maria 
Lathrop  Endowment.  The  remainder  of  Mrs. 
Hewes'  furniture  has  been  purchased  by  Mr. 
Charles  Lathrop  for  his  new  residence.  Mrs. 
Haviland  has  purchased  her  comfortable  home 
on  the  corner  of  Pacific  Avenue  and  Van  Ness 
Avenue. 

IN  THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  they  talk  of 
establishing  Saturday  evening  as  a  club  night. 
It  is  a  good  idea,  and  I  congratulate  the  Direc- 
tors on  accepting  my  suggestion — proffered,  as 
they  may  realize,  with  unimpeachable  inten- 
tions. A  mild  form  of  jinks  is  proposed  by 
way  of  entertainment,  coupled  with  as  good  a 
punch  as  the  steward  can  mix.  Of  course, 
the  raison  d'etre  of  the  gathering  will  be  the 
first  cause,  not  the  latter.  In  a  very  flourish- 
ing condition,  just  now,  are  the  finances  of  the 
institution.  The  receipts  from  various  sources 
for  December  were  the  largest  on  record,  and 
the  expenditures  were  not  terrific.  Of  course, 
the  increase  is  largely  due  to  the  new  mem- 
bers who  are  a  good  deal  in  evidence  round 
the  rooms. 

*  *  * 

President  Gerberding  has  had  his  fill  of 
that  office,  I  imagine.  At  least,  he  will  not 
be  a  candidate  for  re-election.  There  is  much 
casting  around  for  a  successor  who  will  unite 
the  requisite  degree  of  repute  in  commercial 
and  Bohemian  circles.  The  latter  element,  I 
am  told,  purpose  making  a  fight  for  control 
this  election,  and  if  it  does  there  will  be  a 
change  in  the  metier  that  will  attract  atten- 
tion. The  propaganda  of  the  clique  is  a  re- 
turn to  traditions.    It  is  high  time  it  carries 


the  day,  for  under  the  present  regime  the 
Bohemian  Club  is  fast  losing  its  individuality. 
Nowadays  one  might  as  well  belong  to  the 
Pacific-Union.  If  not  admirable,  the  cuisine 
there  is  incomparably  superior  to  that  of  the 
Grant  Avenue  concern. 

*  *  * 

MERE  CAPACITY  f  o  r 
bill-paying  by  no  means 
argues  in- 
clination in 
the  same  di- 
rection. The 
pain  of  d  i  s- 
burse  ment 
is  p  a  r  tially 
mitigated  by 
p  rocrastina- 
tion.  Take 
Senator  Fair, 
for  instance. 
No  one  will 
deny  his 
ownership  of 
$15,000,0  00, 
and  yet  he  disappoints  collectors  as  fre- 
quently as  the  poorest  of  us.  A  nice  youth 
who  gathers  in  coin  for  a  down-town  firm 
gives  an  excellent  imitation  of  an  encounter 
with  the  capitalist  in  front  of  his  Mont- 
gomery Street  office.  Marching  slowly  down 
the  street,  throwing  an  occasional  jaundiced 
glance  at  the  Mills  Building,  the  Senator  was 
wrapped  in  financial  thought  when  the  col- 
lector accosted  him. 

"  Been  waiting  about  an  hour  upstairs  for 
you,  sir,"  he  remarked,  glibly.  "  Can  you  let 
us  have  a  check  for  this  ?  " 

The  amount  might  have  been  $15,  but  it 
was  only  $13.75- 

*  *  * 

"  Me  dear  boy,"  said  the  Senator,  paternally, 
"  ye  wouldn't  ask  me  to  climb  those  terrible 
steep  stairs  there  now  ?  I'm  just  on  me  way 
to  the  Union  Street  cars,  an'  I'm  going  out  to 
look  at  me  North  Beach  property." 

The  metallic  rattle  of  coin  in  the  ex-Sena- 
torial pocket  arrested  the  youth's  attention. 

"What's  the  matter  with  giving  me  the 
money  here,  Senator?  Guess  you've  pleaty 
in  your  trousers  there,  or  else  O.  K.  it  and 
Mr.  Bruse  will  give  me  the  coin."  He  is  a 
daring  youth. 

"  Me  dear  son,  I  always  pay  me  bills  with  a 
check,  and  there's  nothing  I'd  like  better  than 
to  give  you  the  money  for  yourself  at  this 
moment,  but  you  wouldn't  have  me  break  me 
rule  ?  " 

"  How  about  the  elevator,  Senator  ?  " 

'Ah,  me  boy,  shure  I'd  have  to  walk  down 
Pine  Street  there,  and  then  back  up  the  Ex- 
change alley  there  before  I'd  strike  it.  No, 
come  some  other  day." 

*  *  * 

A  week  later  the  same  youth  found  the 
great  capitalist  in  his  office.    He  was  bending 
over  his  desk,  and  in  the   immediate  back- 
Richardson  &  Robbin8'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


ground  was  the  huge  safe  with  "J.  G.  Fair" 
in  gold  letters  on  it. 

"Ah,  there  ye  are  again,"  said  the  Senator, 
genially,  as  the  youth  was  ushered  in.  "  There 
ye  are;  now  just  sit  down  and  read  the  paper 
a  minit  or  two,  for  me  young  man  who  makes 
out  the  checks  has  just  gone  across  to  North 
Beach,  an'  there's  no  one  here  to  pay  ye." 

*  *  * 

Joaquin  Miller  is  considerably  in  evidence 
round  the  metropolis,  and,  of  course,  enjoys 
eminent  distinction  in  literary  households. 
He  occasionally  beams  on  the  Bohemian  Club, 
and  the  thermometer  of  that  institution  rises  a 
peg  or  two  under  the  influence  of  the  honor. 
I  heard,  the  other  day,  a  capital  bit  of  dia- 
logue exchanged  between  himself  and  Bierce 
some  time  ago.  They  met  in  the  latter's 
sanctum  over  whisky  and  tobacco,  and  the 
talk  ranged  over  a  variety  of  topics. 

"Joaquin,"  said  Bierce,  breaking  a  brief 
interval  of  silence,  "if  whisky  made  my  nose 
as  red  as  yours,  I  would  not  drink." 

"  Bierce,  you're  a  dude,"  was  the  poet's 
rejoinder. 

*  *  * 

An  authority,  whose  competence  is  absolute, 
assures  me  it  is  no  longer  bad  form  to  carry 
bouquets  at  balls.  The  flux  of  fashion  causes 
strange  reversions,  but,  I  am  happy  to  say, 
the  geometrical  abomination,  once  the  fin  mot 
of  the  florists'  art,  has  gone,  never  to  return. 
To-day's  bouquet  may  be  of  roses,  a  huge 
loose  bunch  of  a  single  sort  of  carnations,  or  of 
orchids.  The  green,  glossy  leaves  of  the  ivy 
share  popularity  with  the  beautiful  farleyensis. 
I  saw  a  lovely  bouquet  carried  out  of  Siever's 
the  other  day.  It  was  of  lilies  of  the  valley, 
clustered  round  pale  violet  blooms  of  cattelya 
— the  effect,  absolutely  charming.  Another, 
sent  to  a  swell  damsel,  who  has  several  rich 
admirers,  was  of  purple  orchids,  set  off  by  the 
quaint  browns  and  greens  of  the  cypripedium. 
Ribbons,  too,  are  very  popular. 

*  *  * 

Edmund  Russell,  who  is  still  in  town,  has 
devoted  some  of  his  leisure  to  compiling  a 
book  of  recitations  from  the  literature  of  Cali- 
fornia. There  are  contributions  from  the  pens 
of  a  dozen  contemporary  song-smiths,  besides 
bits  from  the  books  of  lyrists  of  pioneer  days. 
Quite  a  number  of  clever  things  have  been 
written  in  periodicals  hebdomadal,  peripatetic, 
and  even  daily,  and  an  interesting  anthology 
might  easily  be  compiled.  After  seeing  a 
copv  one  will  be  able  to  pronounce  better  on 
the  degree  of  perfection  Mr.  Russell  has 
achieved. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  truth,  I  am  told,  in  the  rumored 
engagement  of  Miss  Jessie  Everett  and  Mr. 
Fleischmann.  The  charming  San  Francis- 
cenne  was  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Fleischmann  in 
New  York,  where  they  saw  a  good  deal  of 
each  other,  and  Boucicault's  late  manager  was 
instrumental  in  aiding  her  dramatic  aspira- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

A  VERY  REMARKABLE  old  gentleman 
is  Stephen  J.  Field,  but  I  fear  his  decision  in 
that  Chicago  Lake  Front  case  will  not  hold 
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good  if  a  rehearing  is  granted.  Better  able 
than  anyone  on  the  Bench  to  give  reasons  on 
either  side  of  a  given  proposition,  it  is 
not  to  be  supposed  he  has  become  vir- 
tuous at  seventy-six.  My  own  impres- 
sion is  that  in  deciding  that  Chicago 
case  he  had  an  eye  to  the  Southern 
Pacific's  Oakland  property.  For  several  years 
this  reverend  jurist  was  on  the  railroad  pay- 
roll. For  his  counsel  on  important  constitu- 
tional propositions,  we  will  say,  he  received 
the  agreeable  sum  of  $ro,ooo  per  annum — as 
much  as  he  obtains  from  the  Government  for 
services  as  Justice.  In  one  of  President  Hunt- 
ington's visits,  some  years  ago,  he  ordered  the 
discontinuance  of  this  sum,  and,  since  then, 
the  well-informed  know  very  well  that  the  old 
gentleman  has  been  waiting  to  play  even. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Justice  Lamar  removes  the 
majority  of  one  that  Field's  decision  had.  It 
is  by  no  means  impossible  that  his  successor 
will  see  the  merits  of  Justice  Shiras'  argu- 
ment. Besides,  the  entire  Court  can  take 
part  in  the  Oakland  case — a  fact  that  may  very 
materially  alter  the  result  in  the  event  of  a 
fresh  decision  being  rendered. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  CITY  HALL,  the  knowing  ones 
are  laughing  at  the  joke  on  T.  J  L.  Smiley. 
I  must  admit  that  the  humor  is  rather  subtle, 
but  it  is  easily  understood,  if  explained. 
Every  one  knows  that  the  patent  plaster 
contract  on  the  new  wing  is  a  plain,  everyday 
job;  its  endorsement  by  the  Mayor,  and 
Messrs.  Creswell  and  Broderick  surprised  me 
very  much.  There  were  certainly  very  many 
suspicious  ciicumstances  connected  with  the 
Fitzgerald  contract,  and  it  was  generally  be- 
lieved that  the  new  Commission  would  over- 
rule their  predecessors  and  insist  on  getting  a 
plaster  that  would  hold.  They  declined  to  do 
anything  of  the  sort,  and  thereby  made  a  very 
serious  mistake.  They  go  on  record  as  being 
indifferent  to  the  demerits  of  the  plaster,  and 
City  Attorney  Creswell  went  so  far  as  to  say 
that  he  didn't  care  a  tinker's  imprecation  if 
the  specifications  called  for  North  American 
blue  mud,  they  would  have  to  be  carried  out. 
And  here  is  where  the  joke  on  Mr.  Smiley 
c6mes  in. 

As  every  one  knows,  American  blue  mud, 
even  the  most  expensive  kind,  is  much 
cheaper  than  the  Fitzgerald  or  any  other 
sort  of  plaster.  Now,  it  is  fair  to  suppose 
that  Mr.  Smiley  was  aware  of  this;  even 
Ambrose  Bierce's  howling  jackuss  has' sense 
enough  to  know  that.  But  what  Mr.  Smiley 
did  not  know  was  that  the  New  City  Hall 
Commissioners  had  so  little  interest  in  the 
material  going  into  that  northeast  wing  that 
they  would  have  passed  North  American  blue 
mud  if  it  had  been  in  the  contract.  What  a 
chance  for  Mr.  Smiley  would  have  been  there 
had  he  been  aware  of  this.  How  the  idea  of 
that  blue  mud  instead  of  plaster  would  have 
tickled  him!  What  a -chance  for  increased 
perquisites!    Yet  he  didn't  know  what  the 


Commissioners  were  likely  to  do,  and  con- 
sequently the  joke  is  on  him.  As  it  is,  there 
is  a  joke  on  the  taxpayers,  too — but  I'll  let 
that  pass  at  present. 

*  *  * 

I  must  go  on  record  as  being  opposed  to 
the  removal  of  Harry  Piper  as  Deputy  Sheriff 
from  Judge  Wallace's  Court-room.  It  is  not 
often  that  I  object  to  the  manner  in  which  the 
victors  divide  the  spoils,  but  when  the  men 
who  have  gained  the  offices  fail  to  recognize 
the  forces  that  made  it  possible  for  them  to 
win,  I  cannot  refrain  from  pointing  out  their 
ingratitude.  Probably  no  one  did  more  for  the 
Democracy  at  the  last  election  than  Wallace. 
His  name  on  the  ticket  was  synonymous  with 
success;  he  gave  it  strength,  and  saved  it  from 
the  assaults  of  the  Non- Partisans.  When  the 
votes  were  counted  he  had  no  great  favors  to 
ask.  He  did  suggest  that  as  Harry  Piper 
had  been  in  his  Court-room  as  bailiff  for  some 
time,  and  as  he  was  a  man  who  could  be 
trusted,  it  would  be  quite  the  proper  thing  to 
have  him  retained  in  his  place.  Piper  was 
at  once  deposed.  It  is  just  possible  that  this 
incident  will  be  felt  with  much  more  distinct- 
ness a  year  from  date  than  it  is  now. 

*  *  * 

A  YERY  BOHEMIAN  affair  was  that 
birthday  dinner  of  Dominico  Rossi's.  It  is 
years  since  the  same  elements  gathered  round 
the  festal  board.  The  club  clique  and  the 
newspaper  gang  were  represented,  and  the 
result  was  more  harmonious  than  prophets 
predicted.  In  a  room  of  the  Rebecchino  res- 
taurant, hung  with  flags  and  banners,  with 
Japanese  lanterns  and  flowers,  the  table  was 
spread,  and  at  7:30  the  twenty-five  guests  were 
seated  round  it.  The  fun  began  with  the 
oysters;  the  fish  had  hardly  begun  to  win 
admirers  before  Dan  O'Connell  began  toasting 
the  generous  host.  Then  followed  speeches 
with  each  course.  The  Polks  rendered  banjo 
duets  between  the  entrees.  Nathan  Lands- 
berger  gave  a  violin  solo  with  the  roast. 
Patsy  Brady  performed  the  functions  of  toast- 
master,  and  a  gentleman  named  Gunn  from 
Philadelphia  was  chief  interruptor. 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  lasted  until  midnight,  and  was  a 
revelation  in  Italian  cookery.  There  was  no 
macaroni  and  but  little  oil — instead,  a  series 
of  delicious  plats  that  were  novelties  to  the 
palates  of  the  cognoscenti  present.  Among 
the  delicacies  were  ravioli  with  white  truffles, 
fowl  cutlets  figuring  in  the  menu  as  ' '  coste- 
lette  di  polio,  alia  giardiniera."  Then  "  ar- 
rosto  di  caprello,"  which  means  roast  kid, 
and  a  dozen  other  dishes.  As  for  wine,  there 
was  a  delicious  hock  from  the  vineyard  of  the 
Italian  colony  on  Russian  River,  a  wonderful 
old  Chianti,  barolo  specially  imported  by  the 
host,  and  Monte  Cristo  champagna.  About 
these  wines  there's  an  exquisite  mildness. 
They  exhilarate  without  intoxicating,  and 
the  supply  was  lavish.  To  Society  and  club- 
men in  general  tired  of  French  cookery  I  sug- 
gest a  trial  of  the  Italian  cuisine.    If  they  are 


lucky  in  ordering  they  will  have  a  septet  of 
new  sensations. 

*  *  * 

A  few  neat  things  were  said.  Dan  O'Con- 
nell [linked  Ireland  and  Italy  in  irrevocable 
bonds  and  traced  the  wonderful  similarity 
between  Dublin  Bay  and  that  of  Naples,  to 
which  Colonel  Kowalsky  replied  by  a  general 
denial  and  an  averment  that  the  two  nation- 
alities were  seldom  connected,  save  on  the 
way  to  the  station-house.  George  Nagle 
argued  that  Dr.  Rossi  justified  Christopher 
Columbus  and  the  Latin  quarter  and  Patsy 
Brady  drew  subtle  distinctions  between  wine, 
women,  and  song.  Altogether  the  affair  was 
a  joyous  one,  and  the  host  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  the  admirable  manner  he  selected  for 
celebrating  an  anniversary. 

*  *  * 

THE  COGSWELL  CONCEIT  received  a 
severe  blow  from  the  Supervisors  on  Monday 
evening,  but  I  doubt  that 
the  memory  of  it  will  deter  ^ 
the  vain   old   man  from 
making  further  exhibi-  » 
tions  of  himself.     The  ~* 
person  who  has  been  offi- 
cially known  (on  the  pay- 
roll of  the  city's  masters) 
as   "care-taker    of  the 
Cogswell  fountains,"  had 
the  bad  fortune  to  have 
his  position  declared  va- 
c  a  n  t,   and  suffered  the 
further  inconvenience  of 
seeing  his  salary  stopped. 
I  sincerely  hope  that  my 
article  of  last  week  was  responsible  for  the 
dismissal  of  the  care-taker;  a  man  who  has 
sunk  so  low  as  to  act  in  the  capacity  of  wet- 
nurse  to  a  Cogswell  statue  has  no  place  in 
the  social  scale,  even  of  politicians. 

*  *  * 

Having  succeeded  in  getting  rid  of  the 
"care-taker"  of  the  Cogswell  shame,  I  feel 
strong  enough  to  insist  that  the  vain  old  man 
be  not  allowed  to  exhibit  his  weakness  and 
his  sculptor's  crime  on  the  streets  of  San 
Francisco.  We  have  been  cursed  long  enough 
with  the  evidences  of  his  conceit,  and  it  is 
time  that  art  threw  pretense  off  its  pedestal 
and  occupied  its  place.  If  Cogswell  desires„to 
erect  any  more  monuments  in  memory  of  a 
man  whom  the  city  would  forget,  let  him  go 
to  Lone  Mountain,  erect  a  mausoleum  there, 
and  crown  it  with  himself.  But  we  have 
enough  of  his  statues  and  fountains;  enough 
of  his  vanity  and  conceit;  and  too  much  of 
him. 

*  *  * 

The  fountains  are  in  a  dreadful  condition; 
the  hideousness  of  their  angles  has  not  been 
concealed  by  kindly  paint  for  years;  from  the 
con'emptuous  wheels  of  hucksters'  carts  the 
mud  has  been  cast  on  their  artless  bases;  the 
bowls  are  rusted  and  cracked;  the  drinking 
cups  have  disappeared,  because  they  were  use- 
less; the  water  trickles  in  a  filthy  stream  from 
the  dirty  pipes;  and  fountain  and  statue  dis- 
appoint, offend,  and  disgust.  The  accompany- 


THE  WAVE. 


ing  suggestion  is  offered  to  the  Art  Associa- 
tion with  all  the  modesty  that  the  difficult 
subject  demands.  This  effort  to  solve  the 
problem  of  the  correct  position  of  the  left  arm 
of  the  Venus  of  Milo  has,  at  least,  the  merit  of 
novelty,  and  will  be  of  interest  to  Mr.  Sutro 
as  well  as  to  the  Doctor  of  Vanity.  To  the 
latter  it  should  be  of  especial  interest,  as  it 
furnishes  free  of  charge  a  spirited  design  for 
one  of  the  new  statues  with  which  he  pro- 
poses to  Cogswell  the  city.  To  the  public  it 
should  be  of  interest,  from  the  fact  that  it 
affords  an  opportunity  of  studying  the  com- 
parative merits  of  ancient  and  modern 
statuary. 

*  *  * 

WONDERFUL  ARE  THE  USAGES  of 
politics.  What  stranger  sight  could  be  had  than 
the  fraternizing  of  Dr.  Decker  and  President 
Hyde.  Against  the  latter,  the  former  brought 
an  array  of  charges.  He  accused  him  of  a 
Penal  Code  of  crimes.  Indeed,  he  found  noth- 
ing in  the  decalogue  bad  enough  to  find  him 
guilty  of,  and  the  result  was  that  the  berated 
President  was  compelled  to  commence  a  libel 
suit  against  his  traducer.  Now,  however, 
they  are  friends.  Half  a  dozen  times  they 
have  been  met  dining  together  and  the  frag- 
rance of  their  good  fellowship  precipitates 
tremors  throughout  the  department.  The 
desired  explanation  no  one  offers,  however, 
and  great  is  the  mystery.  It  seems,  though, 
that  the  Democrats  are  gradually  being 
pulled  into  line.  As  soon  as  Mr.  Clunie's 
recount  is  finished,  it  is  anticipated  that  Mr. 
Stafford's  election  will  be  announced. 

*  *  * 

Then  the  dominant  party  will  have  a  clear 
majority  in  the  Board,  and  the  initial  step 
will  be  to  capsize  Hyde.  However,  this 
adroit  manager  has  triumphed  before  in  the 
face  of  obstacles  apparently  insurmountable. 
If  he  cannot  repeat  his  success,  it  will  be  be- 
cause some  of  the  infinity  of  his  pledges  are 
unfulfilled. 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  OUTDOOR  GROUNDS  one 
hears  little  at  the  Olympic  Club  nowadays. 
Yet  the  lawn,  the  cinder  path  and  the  grand- 
stand represent  an  investment  of  nearly  $20,- 
000.  At  the  moment,  the  impression  that  the 
institution  had  made  a  bold  move  was  general. 
Dick  Hammond  and  Vice-President  Rix  were 
generally  commended  for  their  enterprise,  and 
yet  the  grounds  have  never  been  a  success. 
That  this  is  discouraging  in  itself  is  true,  but 
more  so  is  the  monthly  cost  of  maintenance. 
Something  like  $300  is  paid — a  due  fraction  to 
the  Superintendent,  Peter  Mclntyre,  who 
teaches  the  young  idea  how  to  run  and  other 
things.  There  are  occasional  field  days  and 
small  gatherings  of  limber-limbed  athletes, 
but  not  a  particle  of  enthusiasm.    No  energy. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  immense  cost  of  the  new 
building,  the  Directors  have  begun  asking  if 
the  expenditure  on  these  outside  grounds  is 
warranted.  If  members  will  not  play  tennis 
or  practice  running,  why  have  courts  ?  Why 


keep  a  superintendent  ?  Besides,  in  five  years' 
time  the  rent  will  probably  be  increased,  and 
in  ten  years  the  property  reverts  to  the  owner, 
John  T.  Doyle.  The  fault  seems  to  be  in  the 
pedestrian  contingent.  This  set  agitated  the 
necessity  for  grounds  for  years.  This  am- 
bition attained,  they  are  satisfied  and  don't  go 
near  them.  Had  they  a  minor  degree  of 
loyalty,  they  would  justify  the  expenditure. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  Olympic  athletes,  if 
they  would  utilize  the  climate,  would  soon 
eclipse  the  world.  If  the  sport  craze  ever 
strikes  California,  and  some  time  it  will,  then 
we  will  develop  runners  whose  speed  will 
lower  Eastern  and  English  records. 

*  *  * 

A  special  effort  should  be  made  to  revive 
interest.  The  difficulty  is,  that  most  active 
Olympians  are  pot-hunters.  Lacking  the  true 
amateur  spirit,  they  will  not  exert  themselves 
save  for  valuable  prizes.  Mere  medals,  unless 
they  are  big  as  soup  plates,  attract  them  not. 
Unless  a  valuable  trophy  is  offered,  it  is  im- 
possible to  persuade  them  into  training.  Even 
in  boxing  and  fencing  contests  this  mercenary 
spirit  prevails.  It  is  for  intrinsic  value,  and 
not  for  honor,  that  members  strive.  How 
vulgar  this  tendency  is  and  its  bearing 
on  the  community  are  readily  realized.  One 
may  be  pardoned  hoping  for  a  change. 

SINCE  THE  RETIREMENT  of  Schiffer- 
stein,  whom  I  hear  of  in  Chicago,  no  Olym- 
pian has  attempted  to  equal  his  distinction 
on  the  cinder  path.  Though  that  wonderful 
record  of  his,  nine  and  three-quarters  seconds, 
has  only  been  equaled  by  professional  athletes, 
owing  to  some  ridiculous  difference  in  the 
Associations  he  has  never  obtained  proper 
credit  for  it.  This  remarkable  runner  was  a 
curious  being.  His  conscientiousness  was 
abnormally  developed.  To  feel  he  had  done 
exactly  right  in  any  contingency  was  a  felicity 
he  never  knew.  Indeed,  he  worried  over 
trivialities  with  an  industry  that  was  almost 
pitiable. 

*  *  * 

Like  poets,  runners  are  born,  not  made. 
Schifferstein's  gift  of  speed  was  a  marvel  to 
himself.  I  firmly  believe  he  would  have 
achieved  far  greater  distinction  in  it  had  he 
continued,  but  this  the  remarkable  Teed 
would  not  permit.  He  fell  an  easy  victim  to 
the  magnetism  of  the  new  Messiah,  and  that 
abnormal  conscience  once  interested  on  the 
side  of  abandoning  a  worldly  existence,  it 
was  not  long  before  he  sold  goods  and  chattels 
and  followed  Koreshan  to  Chicago,  where  the 
followers  are  now  installed. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  prettiest  bits  of  architecture 
in  San  Francisco  is  the  building  erected  by 
Page  Brown  on  Sutter  Street,  opposite  the 
University  Club.  The  design  is  original  and 
the  detail  charmingly  artistic.  In  fact,  it  is 
one  of  the  cleverest  specimens  of  "frozen 
music"  Mr.  Brown  has  done  here,  and  it  is 
pleasant  to  congratulate  him.  The  owner  of 
the   adjoining  lot  has  determined  to  erect 


another  such  structure  on  it,  and  then  this 
street  will  have  two  ornaments.  The  ideas 
used  in  this  structure  Page  Brown  has  decided 
to  apply  in  constructing  a  series  of  residences 
on  the  corner  of  California  and  Jones  Streets. 
Here  is  a  large  vacant  lot,  the  property  of 
Will  Crocker.  It  is  to  be  improved  by  the 
erection  of  this  series  of  homes. 

*  *  * 

As  Willis  Polk  puts  it— the  Western  Addi- 
tion is  "  an  architectural  nightmare  dreamed 
in  some  reign  of  terror  by  an  artistic  anar- 
chist." There  are  scores  of  houses  along 
Pacific  Avenue  dreadful  enough  to  induce 
ophthalmia.  Built  from  the  designs  of  rare 
ignoramuses,  with  whom  ability  to  hustle 
takes  the  place  of  capacity  at  designing,  they 
are  painful  enough  to  be  legislated  against. 
My  impression  is  that  Mr.  Crocker  will  find 
his  investment  a  lucrative  one,  for  the  situa- 
tion is  as  admirable  as  the  houses  are  sure 
to  be  artistically  acceptable.  There  is  a  pecu- 
liar appropriateness  about  this  new  style  to 
San  Francisco,  and  it  might  possibly  become 
typical. 

*  *  * 

WITH  DUE  RESPECT  to  the  Chronicle, 
the  San  Francisco  Verein  has  by  no  means 
made  up  its  mind  about  the  site  of  its  new 
building.  That  the  lot  on  Geary  Street 
has  been  offered  is  perfectly  true— that  it 
has  been  accepted  is  100  per  cent  less  so. 
I  suppose  a  site  facing  on  Union  Square 
will  eventually  be  selected,  but  the  Directors 
are  making  haste  leisurely,  determined  to 
make  an  advantageous  bargain.  A  fair  propo- 
sition has  been  made  by  Mrs.  Frank  Sullivan, 
owner  of  the  lot  whereon  the  Verein's  Club- 
house is  now  situated.  She  offers  a  variety  of 
inducements  that,  may  result  in  anchoring  the 
institution  to  the  corner  of  Sutter  Street  and 
Grant  Avenue.  One  certainty  there  is — the 
new  home  will  be  more  comfortable  and  more  - 
elegant  than  the  Verein's  present  quarters- 
which  the  members  agree  are  behind  the  age. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  oldest  social  institutions  on  the 
Coast,  the  Verein  differs  from  the  Concordia 
in  being  rather  a  German  than  an  exclusively 
Jewish  Club.  It  has  quite  an  interesting  his- 
tory which,  I  suppose,  someone  or  other  will 
write  in  days  to  come.  The  membership  in- 
cludes some  of  the  richest  men  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  at  lunch  time  you  will  see  a 
score  or  so  of  millions  seated  discussing  the 
menu  of  the  day.  For  some  time  the  younger 
men  have  felt  the  necessity  of  an  attractive 
clubhouse  with  apartments  arranged  after  the 
style  of  the  Cosmos  and  Pacific-Union,  wherein 
bachelors  might  make  their  homes.  Now  this 
ambition  is  on  the  verge  of  realization,  for 
several  capitalists  have  expressed  a  willing- 
ness to  put  up  the  necessary  coin.  That,  as 
every  one  knows,  is  the  desideratum.  The 
Directors  will  reach  a  conclusion  in  the  very 
near  future. 

*  *  * 

Into  the  two  highest  stories  of  the  new- 
Mutual  Life  Building  the  Merchants'  Club  will 
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soon  move.  It  secured  the  location  about  the 
time  the  plans  were  published,  and  special  de- 
signs for  artistic  interior  decorations  have  been 
prepared  by  competent  architects.  This  insti- 
tution is  now  in  a  flourishing  condition.  It  has 
an  ample  membership,  and  in  the  new  quarters 
will  surely  gain  many  adherents.  The  cuisine 
is  to  be  the  best  in  town,  "good  as  the  Palace" 
say  the  Directors,  and  the  temptation  to 
underwriters  and  capitalists  to  wend  their 
way  for  midday  refreshment  to  the  Pacific- 
Union  or  Bohemian  will  be  offset  in  the 
immediate  vicinity  of  their  counting-houses. 

*  *  * 

A  VERY  EXCEPTIONAL  GAME  of  foot- 
ball was  that  played  for  sweet  charity  at 
Haight  Street,  Saturday  last.  Perhaps  the 
cold  incited  the  players,  perhaps  past  griev- 
ances— whatever  the  cause  they  went  for  one 
another  in  a  manner  magnificent  to  see. 
The  rules  may  have  been  observed,  but  cer- 
tainly the  amenities  of  civilization  were  for- 
gotten. Never  have  I  seen  such  amusing 
exhibitions  of  brutality.  One  gentleman  de- 
liberately kicked  another  in  the  face — but 
that  was  a  minor  occurrence.  As  long  as  the 
players  refrain  from  biting  and  gouging  I  sup- 
pose there  need  be  no  complaint.  At  all 
events,  there  was  nothing  especially  lovely 
about  the  countenances  of  the  heroes  who  sat 
in  the  boxes  at  Stockwell's  that  night. 
Bruised  lips,  cut  faces,  black  eyes,  were  the 
rule — not  the  exception. 

*  *  * 

What  feeling  entered  into  this  particular 
controversy  it  would  be  interesting  to  learn. 
Were  the  contestants  mad  at  the  mere  500 
spectators  who  shivered  on  the  cold,  hard 
benches  ?  Were  they,  like  the  lawn  tennis 
players  who  performed  at  Central  Park, 
anxious  to  avenge  slights  on  each  other's 
shins  ?  I  can  realize  how  difficult  it  must  be 
to  resist  the  temptation  to  kick  an  acquaint- 
ance whose  face  happens  within  comfortable 
reach  of  one's  heel,  but  I  submit  it  is  just  a 
little  savage  and  rather  a  reflection  on  sweet 
charity — the  animating  impulse  of  the  gather- 
ing. If  football  continues  popular  prize- 
fighting will  again  come  to  the  fore,  this  time 
as  a  protest  against  brutality. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNPARDONABLE  CRIME  of 
winning  cases  is  Colonel  Kowalsky's  worst 
offense  in  the  eyes  of  the  Bar  Association. 
Rather  a  curious  type  is  this  Probate  Court 
lawyer.  Gifted  with  the  energy  of  a  steam 
engine  and  the  persistence  of  an  inventor,  he 
devotes  his  vitality  to  the  causes  he  under- 
takes and  the  result  is  victory.  Distinctly 
aggressive,  inclined  to  vanity,  his  character, 
like  that  of  all  successful  men,  has  a  good 
many  angles.  He  works  hard,  and,  when  the 
labor  of  the  day  is  clone,  proceeds  to  amuse 
himself  in  his  own  way.  He  is  in  the  news- 
papers frequently  because  the  cases  he  under- 
takes are  sensational  in  their  interest  and 
the  Kowalsky  personality  sees  they  lose 
nothing  of  that  interest  in  manipulation. 
The  assumption  of  those  who  don't  know  the 


man  that  he  is  a  species  of  legal  buccaneer, 
unscrupulous,  daring,  and  impertinent,  is 
about  as  correct  as  the  impression  of  the  in- 
nate honesty  of  a  prominent  citizen. 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  1200  lawyers  in  town,  and 
to  obtain  business  one  must  have  considerable 
audacity.  Kowalsky  is  a  kind  of  pioneer  in 
Probate  proceedings.  He  dashed  in  where 
the  gray-beards  feared  to  tread,  and  the  conse- 
quence of  his  success  was  the  jealousy  of  the 
vanquished. .  This  is  the  lot  of  every  young 
lawyer  who  wins  prominence  and  cases.  As 
for  Judge  Coffey  and  the  Bar  Association — the 
antics  of  the  one  precipitated  the  attitudiniz- 
ing of  the  other.  The  investigation  was  put 
in  the  hands  of  Judge  Maguire,  who  is  not 
afflicted  with  a  special  fondness  for  Kowalsky, 
and  the  report  is  half  incoherence  and  fifty 
parts  prejudice.  The  fact  is,  he  is  too  smart 
to  take  chances,  and  those  who  realize  the 
particular  ability  of  the  individual  are  the  last 
to  accept  these  allegations  of  sharp  practice. 
Their  point  of  view  is  that  did  H.  I.  Kowalsky 
infringe  the  letter  of  the  law  no  one  would 
ever  be  the  wiser.  However,  the  peculiarities 
of  the  man  will  ever  subject  him  to  misrepre- 
sentation. But  if  his  audacity  makes  him 
enemies,  his  unique  good-nature,  generosity, 
and  wit  endow  him  with  friends  well  worth 
having. 

*  *  * 

Quite  the  neatest  mot  of  the  season  was  the 
reply  a  certain  friend  of  mine  made  to  the 
alleged  insolvency  of  a  member  of  the  great 
MacDonough  clan.  To  appreciate  the  wit  of  it, 
one  must  know  the  characteristics  of  certain 
scions  of  the  Irish  aristocracy.  The  dialogue 
ran  thuswise: 

"Heavens!  I've  just  heard  MacDonough 
dropped  a  hundred  thousand  in  a  land  specu- 
lation." 

"  Nonsense,  my  dear  fellow,"  my  friend 
said.  "  I  saw  Jack  Casserley  with  him  yes- 
terday." 

*  *  * 

THE  ENTIRE  ISSUE  of  Olympic  Club 
bonds  has  finally  been  disposed  of.  The 
total  was  $225,000,  and  the  disposition  of 
them  was  a  labor  for  Hercules.  Looking 
back,  it  is  easy  to  recall  how  reluctant  capi- 
talists were  to  invest  in  this  form  of  security. 
The  Club  had  then  but  a  very  few  wealthy  mem- 
bers. However,  by  constant  and  active  work, 
President  Harrison  interested  first  one  million- 
aire, then  another.  He  persuaded  the  mem- 
bers to  invest  small  sums — they  induced  their 
parents — so,  in  small  batches  and  large  batches 
they  have  been  taken  up.  George  Crocker 
subscribed  for  $5000  a  day  or  two  ago,  and 
completed  the  list.  Colonel  Fred  Crocker, 
prior  to  departing  for  the  East,  swelled 
his  holdings  to  $10,000 — without  solicitation. 
Indeed,  no  one  has  done  more  than  he,  both 
in  the  way  of  advice  and  assistance,  in  aiding 
the  successful  execution  of  the  great  project. 

*  *  * 

The  Club's  membership  has  at  last  reached 
the  2100  mark.  Tremendously  long  is  the 
list  of  applications  to  be  dealt  with  this  month. 


When  200  more  have  sent  in  their  names  the 
Directors  will  close  the  list,  and  those  who 
come  after  must  wait  for  vacancies.  This 
will  give  an  active  paying  membership  of 
2000 — an  income  of  $6000  a  month — several 
hundred  dollars  in  excess  of  the  Pacific- 
Union's.  Of  course,  such  a  revenue  relieves 
the  Club  from  all  financial  anxiety,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  that  the  Grceco-Rotuan  festival 
will  wipe  out  the  $20,000  floating  debt.  Then 
Olympia  will  be  in  Arcady. 

THE  SACK  is  the  most  elusive  object  at 
the  State  Capitol.  Half-a-dozen  times  "the 
boys  "  thought  they  had  it;  but 
the  alarms  were  always  false;  at 
the  instant  their  hands  were  on 
it,  some  one  jerked  the  string 
and  they  were  compelled  to  go 
on  as  before,  existing  on  their 
salaries.  This  certainly  is  cruel, 
and,  as  my  Sacramento  corre- 
spondent, Mr.  Gallagher,  says, 
if  the  present  state  of  things 
continues,  there  will  be  nothing 
to  be  gained  from  the  business 
of  legislator  but  honor.  How 
exceedingly  hard  this  will  be  on 
"  the  boys,"  we  who  know  them 
best  alone  can  tell. 

*  *  * 

The  number  of  "cinch"  bills 
introduced  has  been  as  large  as 
ever,  but,  strangely  enough,  the 
corporations  interested  in  the 
measures  have  calmly  declined 
to  notice 
them.  In 
the  past  a  I 
"  ci  nch  "  I 
bill  would  . 
have  re- 
sulted in  bringing  representatives  of  the  indus- 
tries aimed  at  in  swarms  to  the  Capitol,  and 
there  would  have  been  joy  on  every  side;  now 
a  measure  for  the  taxing  of  railroads  or  insur- 
ance companies,  or  providing  for  better  gas 
or  new  rope  walks  is  not  even  noticed,  and 
the  introducer  is  not  hailed  as  the  savior  of 
his  party.  The  change  from  last  session  is 
remarkable,  and  it  must  be  confessed  that 
poverty  is  a  great  deal  more  prevalent  than  it 
was  two  years  ago.  Whether  this  quality  is 
voluntary  or  compulsory  really  matters  very 
little;  the  fact  that  the  Assembly  is  free  from 
the  scandals  that  sent  so  many  members  of 
other  Legislatures  into  obscurity  is  big  enough 
to  be  seen  and  of  sufficient  merit  to  be  recog- 
nized. 

*  *  * 

The  Lower  House  of  the  California  Legis- 
lature stultified  itself  in  abolishing,  without 
hearing  or  trial,  a  commission  that  has  its  being 
from  the  same  source  as  itself.  Its  action  in 
that  regard  was  without  parallel  in  the  history 
of  the  country.  That  the  Assembly  could, 
without  hearing  evidence,  without  giving  the 
men  whom  it  has  disgraced  a  chance  to  defend 
themselves,  without  even  designating  the 
offense  by  which  they  are  alleged  to  be  guilty, 
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have  legislated  the  Railroad  Commission  out 
of  office,  shows  of  what  it  is  made.  A  body 
that  harbors  a  Johnson,  that  keeps  under  its 
wing  a  Kerns  may  be  expected  to  do  anything. 
But  the  Commission  has  a  right  to  be  heard. 
Chairman  Rea  should  be  allowed  to  show  the 
character  of  the  men  who  have  tried  to  ruin 
his  reputation,  and  if  Mr.  Rea  does  not  prove 
that  Assemblyman  Johnson  is  a  dishonest, 
reckless,  bribe-asking  villain,  I  will  publicly 
apologize  to  the  San  Jose  legislator,  and  take 
his  itching  palm  in  mine — to  keep  it  out  of 
my  pocket.  The  Senate  cannot  afford  to 
endorse  the  action  of  the  Lower  House. 

*  *  * 

SENATOR  WHITNEY,  honored  for  the 
first  time  in  some  years  by  being  made  chair- 
man of  the  late  Republican  convention  in 
Oakland,  is  not  the  only  man  who  suffers 
at  the  hands  of  the  people  through  loyal 
friendship  for  Justice  Field.  Major  J.  E.  Mc- 
Elrath,  also  of  Oakland,  a  citizen  personally 
popular,  and  a  Democrat  of  the  Democrats, 
has  been  thwarted  in  his  every  ambition  be- 
cause of  his  unswerving  and  loudly-proclaimed 
allegiance  to  the  house  of  Field.  Mercutio 
was  not  more  faithful  to  the  Montagues  than 
is  Major  McElrath  to  his  friend,  Stephen  J. 
Field.  And  his  reward  has  been  kicks  and 
blows  and  scornful  contumely  in  brawling 
conventions  and  political  campaigns.  Major 
McElrath  was  a  delegate  to  the  Cincinnati 
Convention  of  1880.  He  placed  Stephen  J. 
Field  in  nomination  for  the  Presidency.  That 
act  was  political  hara-kiri  {ox  Major  McElrath. 
In  the  Stockton  Convention  he  was  a  Field 
man.  He  waxed  eloquent  in  advocacy  of  his 
friend.  He  called  him  "a  Corinthian  column 
in  the  temple  of  Democracy."  When  the 
"column  "  was  shattered  by  the  idol-smashers 
in  "  the  temple  of  Democracy,"  Major  McEl- 
rath gathered  the  fragments  and  bore  them 
away,  in  sorrow  and  anger,  to  the  temple  of 
Friendship,  there  to  cement  them  and  restore 
them,  if  possible,  to  their  pristine  loveliness. 
It  was  a  noble,  chivalrous,  unwavering  friend- 
ship, and  it  was  a  fidelity  that  worked  naught 
but  evil  for  the  Major. 

*  *  * 

When  Major  McElrath  was  a  candidate  for 
Superior  Judge  of  Alameda  County  he  was 
defeated.  Worse  than  that,  he  ran  behind 
his  ticket.  This  result  was  not  owing  to  per- 
sonality, it  was  not  because  his  canvass  was 
apathetic  or  badly  managed,  it  was  not  a  de- 
feat that  could  be  ascribed  to  any  cause  but 
one — the  fact  that  Major  McElrath  was  a 
staunch  and  outspoken  friend  of  Stephen  J. 
Field. 

It  is  said  that  Justice  Field  has  one  redeem- 
ing trait.  I  have  heard  those  who  know  him 
well,  say  that  no  man  who  was  his  friend  ever 
legretted  it.  In  the  sense  that  a  loyal,  chival- 
rous, true-hearted  friend  as  Major  McElrath 
is,  would  regret  his  friendship  for  a  man 
whose  countenance  had  brought  him  nothing 
but  disaster,  this  is  undoubtedly  true.  But 
in  the  sense  that  this  friendship  has  brought 
him  due  compensation  at  the  hands  of  his 


J  powerful  and  influential  friend,  I  can  truthfully 
assert  that  there  has  been  thus  far  nothing  but 
regret.  It  may  be  that  Justice  Field  is  not  in 
a  position  to  reward  Major  McElrath  as  he  de- 
serves; it  may  be  that  in  the  hurly-burly  of 
politics  and  the  pressure  of  judicial  duties 
Justice  Field  may  have  overlooked  the  deserv- 
ing of  his  friend;  it  cannot  be  possible  that 
even  Justice  Field  has  forgotten  the  man  who 
has  sacrificed  himself  in  the  service  of  his 
friendship,  perishing  like  Mercutio,  to  whom 
I  have  already  likened  him,  while  fighting  in 
the  cause  of  his  friend,  but  unlike  the  honest, 
loyal,  chivalrous  Mercutio,  forbearing  to  in- 
voke a  plague  on  the  house  of  his  friend.  I 
hope  Judge  Field  has  not  forgotten  Major 
McElrath,  for  that  would  be  base  ingratitude. 

*  #  * 

LOS  ANGELES  SOCIETY  enjoys  a  larger 
number  of  functions  than  her  more  pretentious 
sister,  San  Francisco.  Scarcely  a  day  passes 
that  does  not  see  the  leaders  of  the  Southern 
Capital  gather  at  a  tea,  concert,  or  reception; 
the  evenings  are  devoted  to  balls,  swell  wed- 
dings, and  parties.  Mrs.  Modini-Wood,  Mrs. 
W.  H.  Perry,  and  Mrs.  Burdette  Chandler 
gave  a  reception  last  week  that  was  a  most 
enjoyable  affair.  The  guests  gathered  at  the 
Perry  mansion,  whose  large  parlors,  excel- 
lently adapted  for  social  purposes,  were  decked 
with  flowers.  Mrs.  Wood  was  probably  the 
prettiest  woman  present,  and  wore  an  ivory 
satin  gown,  trimmed  with  old  point  lace. 
The  reception  given  by  Mrs.  William  Niles 
on  Wednesday  was  attended  by  many  in  the 
first  set,  and  the  hostess  was  warmly  con- 
gratulated on  her  success  in  entertaining  so 
large  a  crowd.  On  Thursday  was  held  the 
annual  reception  of  the  Ladies'  Benevolent 
Society.  Mrs.  C.  Ducommun,  the  President, 
entertained  the  members  and  their  friends  in 
her  handsome  residence  on  Grand  Avenue. 
Mrs.  Stillson's  reception  in  honor  of  the  Rev. 
and  Mrs.  B.  E.  Howard,  was  a  sort  of  fare- 
well party,  as  she  has  sold  her  beautiful  home 
on  Angeleno  Heights. 

*  *  * 

The  swell  affair  of  last  week  was  the  recep- 
tion given  by  Miss  Mina  Jevne,  in  her  father's 
magnificent  home  on  Burlington  Avenue. 
The  beautiful  hostess — looking  like  a  pretty 
Dresden  shepherdess  in  a  gauze  gown  of  dead 
black  chiffon  over  black  satin,  the  pointed 
bodice  outlined  with  turquoise  blue — was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Charlotte  Bug- 
bee.  The  latter  is  a  pretty  brunette,  and  is 
the  daughter  of  the  rector  of  St.  Paul's. 


Among  the  many  pretty  girls  present,  Miss 
Hattie  Smith  was  noticeable  in  a  Nile  green" 
costume.  Mrs.  C.  N.  Flint's  card-party  was  a 
success,  as  were  the  entertainments  given  this 
week  by  Mrs.  O.  W.  Childs  and  Mrs.  I.  N. 
Van  Nuys.  The  surprise  party  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Woodhead,  on  the  tenth  anniversary  of- 
their  marriage,  promises  to  be  a  pleasant  affair. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Mamie  Strong  and 
Dean  Mason  was  a  big  surprise,  especially  to 
the  mother  of  the  pretty  bride.  Mrs.  Strong 
did  not  approve  of  the  youth,  although  I  am 
assured  he  is  above  reproach,  financially. 
However,  he  purposed  being  the  architect  and 
mason  of  his  [own  happiness,  and  induced 
Miss  Mamie  to  slip  off  to  the  preacher's  and 
have  the  ceremony  performed  quietly.  Then 
they  left  for  San  Francisco,  en  route  for  Hono- 
lulu. The  mother  here  showed  a  spirit  of  in- 
vention, which,  had  it  been  used  earlier,  might 
have  prevented  the  nuptials.  She  had  dis- 
patches sent  hither  saying  she  was  at  the 
point  of  death;  these  Mrs.  Mason  saw,  and 
turned  home  to  find  that  her  mamma  was  able 
to  sit  up  and  scold.  However,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  change  matters,  and  the  maternal 
blessing  was  bestowed.  The  honeymoon  will 
be  spent  in  Honolulu. 

*  *  * 

I  must  thank  Mr.  Harry  Reeves,  whose' 
lectures  on  voice-culture  are  heard  so  patiently 
by  the  people  of  Los  Angeles,  for  his  kindly 
mention  of  The  Wavk  on  the  occasion  of  his 
last  public  appearance  there.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  he  will  have  more  luck  in  the  southern 
metropolis  than  he  had  in  Atlanta,  where 
many  of  the  citizens  failed  to  remember  their 
financial  obligations  to  him. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  has  been  in  a  whirl  of  social 
excitement  during  the  past  week  or  so. 
It  is  just  possible  that  the  150  across  the 
bay  will  date  events  from  the  Hook-Breck. 
wedding,  which  gathered  together  many  of  the 
leaders  in  the  Athens  swim.  The  bride,  Miss 
Nellie,  looked  charming  in  a  gown  of  mousse- 
line  de  soie,  and  betrayed  very  little  diffidence. 
Mr.  Breck  was  less  fortunate,  and  in  his 
answers  to  the  minister's  queries  became  a 
trifle  mixed.  Among  the  pretty  girls  present, 
Miss  Chabot  and  Miss  Belle  Crellin  were  no- 
ticeable, and  I  believe  that  Mrs.  C.  E-  Hayes 
was  voted  the  belle  among  the  married  ladies. 
By  the  way,  Mrs.  Hayes  will  go  to  Europe. 
shortly.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Breck  are  at  Del 
Monte,  and  on  their  return  will  take  up  their 
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residence  with  the  bride's  parents,  where  they 
will  be  at  home  on  Tuesdays  after  the  15th. 

Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith's  card  party  was  a 
success,  excepting  in  one  particular:  There 
was  a  doleful  absence  of  eligibles.  Indeed, 
Lieutenant  A.  I*.  Broadbent  was  about  the 
only  man  who  might  be  named  in  the  cate- 
gory. However,  there  were  scores  of  pretty 
girls  there,  and  I  suppose  the  gentlemen  who 
did  not  attend  are  gnashing  their  teeth  in 
rage. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Adolph  Uhl,  assisted  by  sev- 1 
eral  prominent  cotillion  members,  purposes  giv- 
ing the  girls  of  Oakland  a  glorious  surprise. 
They  will  get  up  a  swell  party— but  it  is 
not  there  that  the  element  of  surpries  lies. 
Each  girl  will  have  an  escort!  Really, 
that  is  enough  to  make  the  belles  of 
Athens  rejoice.  The  date  of  the  affair  I  can- 
not yet  announce.  To  atone  for  their  sins  of 
omission  in  the  past,  the  members  of  the 
Athenian  Club  gave  a  ladies'  night  last  week. 
Robert  Fitzgerald,  who  is  after  the  Mayoralty, 
was  Archon,  and  the  subject  was  "  Flirta- 
tions," which,  of  course,  was  quite  inappro- 
priate. The  most  enjoyable  feature  of  the 
affair  was  the  singing  of  Harry  Melvin  and 
Dr.  Richardson. 

*  *  * 

One  must  commend  the  good  sense  of  the 
pretty  girl  who  appeared  at  a  swell  affair,  last 
week.  She  assisted  in  receiving,  and  was 
most  elaborately  gowned  in  a  white  costume 
of  great  beaut}'.  Many  favorable  comments 
were  made  on  her  appearance,  and  the  story 
finally  transpired  that  she  was  wearing  her 
bridal  dress.  A  lovers'  quarrel  early  in  the 
week  made  it  a  useless  encumbrance  as  an 
adjunct  to  a  wedding  that  was  not  likely  to 
come  off,  and  she  determined  that  its  beau- 
ties should  not  be  lost  amid  the  saving 
perfumes  of  a  clothes  chest.  Mrs.  John 
Coleman's  reception  was  attended  by  nearly 
every  one  of  any  social  prominence.  Her 
beautiful  home  was  handsomely  decorated, 
and  the  affair  was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
of  the  season. 

At  the  home  of  the  Kennas  a  large  num- 
ber of  the  swell  Catholics  paid  their  respects 
to  the  hostess,  and  Miss  May  Tubbs'  party 
was  a  success.  It  was  given  to  about  fifty  of 
the  young  people  for  the  purpose  of  introduc- 
ing her  fiance,  George  Grirawood,  who, 
although  he  has  lived  in  Oakland  for  years, 
must  have  been  a  stranger  to  the  greater 

number  of  those  present. 

*  #  * 

Miss  Jessie  Coleman's  tea  at  Oakland,  on 
Saturday  last,  was  a  decided  success.  Num- 
bers of  people  crossed  the  bay  for  the  after- 
noon, and  a  few  remained  for  the  dance  that 
followed.  The  affair  ended  a  series  of  lunches 
the  hostess  has  been  giving  during  the  season. 
Miss  Coleman  received  in  the  drawing-room, 
and  was  assisted  by  Miss  Aileen  Goad,  whose 
first  appearance  in  Society  it  was,  Miss 
Clement,  Miss  McNutt,  Miss  Wall,  and  Miss 
McKee.  They  all  wore  very  charming  cos- 
tumes, Miss  Goad  in  particular  looking  ex- 


ceedingly pretty.  The  Hungarian  band  sup- 
plied music,  and  Ludwig  the  refreshments. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  SAD,  SAD  FIZZLE  the  Au- 
thor's Evening  was  in  Oakland.  The  proceeds 
  were  to  be  devoted 


to  the  erection  of 
a  monument  to 
Richard  Realf,  the 
poet,  who  did 
all  he  could 
1  .^for  Oakland. 
I  He  died  there. 
The  entertain- 
ment was  un- 
der the  patron- 
ge  of  the  Starr 
King  Fraternity, 
and  many  poets  and 
writers  consented 
to  be  present  and 
take  part  in  the 
exercises  in  honor 
of  Realf.  Every 
effort  was  made  to  gain  an  audience,  but 
when  the  doors  were  opened  the  projectors  of 
the  Authors'  Evening  found  they  had  only 
empty  benches  in  the  house.  Among  the 
p)ets  who  had  promised  to  appear  were 
Joaquin  Miller,  J.  Yanee  Cheney,  and  Edward 
G.  Cothran.  None  of  them  was  present. 
The  Rev.  Charles  W.  Wendte  Ina  D.  Cool- 
b  ith,  and  Ella  Sterling  Cummins  were  there, 
and  the  Lezinsky  came  also. 

*  *  * 

While  waiting  for  the  notable  s,  Mr.  Wendte 
made  a  few  remarks,  in  the  course  of  which 
h?  said  he  hoped  the  Poet  of  the  Sierras 
would  realize  his  name,  and  Joaquin.  Just  as 
the  meeting  broke  up,  some  of  those  present 
d  scovered  all  about  it.  With  so  many  notable 
people  absent,  the  meeting  was  strongly  remi- 
D  scent  of  Dr.  Cogswell,  without  his  vanity,  or 
"Hamlet,"  lacking  the  mek.ncholy  Dane. 
Still,  Lezinsky  cast  himself  into  the  breach,  and 
the  artist  shows  how  he  did  it.  I  am  not  cer- 
tain why  Mr.  Miller,  Mr.  Cothran,  and  Colonel 
A.  G.  Hawes  stayed  away;  it  may  or  may  not 
have  been  the  Lezinsky  reason;  Mr.  Cheney 
a  leged  sickness.  The  absence  of  the  audi- 
ence might  also  be  explained  on  the  Lezinsky 
hypothesis.  I  sincerely  regret  that  the  object 
of  the  meeting  was  so  great  a  failure,  and 
that  the  efforts  of  the  lovers  and  admirers  of 
Realf  to  get  enough  money  to  fittingly  mark 
the  grave  of  the  dead  poet  lacked  so  much  of 
realization. 

*  *  * 

SHE  WILL,  INDEED,  be  a  swift  sailor 
that  can  touch  the  "  Aggie"  this  coming  sea- 
son. Albert  Wieland  is  now  the  sole  owner  of 
this  swift  and  beautiful  craft,  and  he  is  deter- 
mined she  shall  win  supremacy  and  maintain 
her  laurels  even  against  the  "  Miranda,"  when 
that  legendary  schooner  arrives  with  the  for- 
tunes of  J.  V.  Coleman  on  board.  The 
"Aggie"  is  being  overhauled  under  the 
direction  of  a  competent  sailing  master,  whose 
services  Mr.  Wieland  has  secured;  repainted, 


provided  with  additional  canvas;  besides,  her 
cabin  is  being  redecorated  in  modern  style. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Wieland  talks  of  securing  Willis 
Polk  to  design  a  harmonious  color  scheme 
so  as  to  show  off  to  the  best  advantage  the 
interior  of  the  craft. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  advantage  of  a  peerless  bay 
and  comparatively  smooth  water,  yachting 
does  not  seem  to  gain  popularity  among  the 
jeunesse  dore.  The  devotees  have  done  every- 
thing to  encourage  it;  cups  are  offered  by  the 
Wielands  and  Spreckels,  but  the  fleet  obtains 
few  additions.  One  rarely  hears  of  yacht- 
ing parties  nowadays,  yet  they  were  fre- 
quent enough  a  few  years  ago,  when  Joe 
Grant  and  Mervyn  Donahue  had  pretty 
schooners  flying  round  the  bay.  However, 
let  us  hope  for  a  revival  next  season.  Perhaps 
Will  Hearst's  "  Vamoose  "  may  have  reached 
here  by  that  time,  and  then  we  will  realize 
what  speed  on  the  water  means. 

ALL  SORTS  AND  CONDITIONS  of 
Eastern  swells  are  making  the  Palace  their 
temporary  headquarters.  Indeed,  it  is  quite 
inspiring  to  wander  into  the  restaurant  these 
evenings  so  brilliant  is  it  with  maidens  and 
matrons  from  colder  climes.  The  cynosure 
of  all  eyes  is  Miss  Grant,  sister  of  the  famous 
beauty,  herself  a  decidedly  handsome  girl, 
who,  with  a  very  regal  air,  wanders  in  to 
dinner  about  7:30  o'clock.  She  is  traveling 
with  the  Wyaths,  immensely  wealth}'  Phila- 
delphia people,  whose  vigorous  efforts  to  storm 
fashion  in  its  Quaker  stronghold  gave  them 
social  notoriety  of  an  amusing  character. 
Wyath  pere  has  millions  made  in  patent  medi- 
cines— he  is  the  exploiter  of  celery,  beef,  and 
iron,  etc.  His  son  went  to  Harvard,  and,  on 
emerging,  found  himself  on  the  verges,  with 
small  chances  of  entering. 

*  *  * 

To  storm  the  citadel  he  gave  a  grand  din- 
ner— one  of  the  swellest  Quaker  records  con- 
tain a  trace  of.  Not  merely  that  the  wines, 
the  decorations,  the  menu  were  each  more 
admirably  gorgeous  than  the  other,  but  the 
souvenirs  were  quite  costly.  Determined  on 
achievement  young  Mr.  Wyath  hied  off  to 
Tiffany's,  in  New  York,  for  fans.  They  showed 
him  a  hundred  or  so.  He  picked  out  an 
especially  artistic  specimen  and  was  told  the 
price — seventy-five  dollars. 

"Ah,"  he  said,  languidly,  "let  me  have 
twenty-five  of  them."  There  were  exquisite 
diamond  and  sapphire  pins  for  the  twenty-five 
men.  Society  came,  he  had  the  crime  de  la 
crime.  They  drank  of  his  wines,  partook  of 
his  delicacies,  and  accepted  his  souvenirs. 
But  they  dropped  him  the  following  morning, 
as  he  realized  when  two  scions  of  Philadelphia 
girlhood,  whom  he  had  seated  beside  him  the 
night  before,  swept  past  with  the  coldest  and 
most  disdainful  of  stares.  Perhaps  he  is  none 
the  worse  for  it  all. 
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To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  : — This  week 
seventeen  persons  arrived  at  San  Francisco 
from  Michigan,  being  prisoners  in  the  custody 
of  United  States  Marshals.  I  am  not  informed 
whether  they  were  handcuffed  or  chained,  but, 
as  the  marshals  were  responsible  for  their  safe- 
keeping, it  is  reasonable  to  infer  that  pre- 
cautious were  taken  against  their  escape. 
They  were  not  charged  with  any  crime.  They 
had  broken  no  Federal  or  State  law,  nor  even  a 
municipal  (  rdinance.  Their  offense  was  that 
they  were  Chinamen,  and  they  were  arrested 
imprisoned,  and  are  to  be  transported  for  that 
offense  under  Section  it.  of  the  Act  of  1884, 
and  Section  2  of  the  Geary  Act. 

The  proceeding  is  not  unprecedented.  Just 
250  years  ago,  under  the  imbecile  Philip 
III.,  the  Moriscoes,  who  were  the  besi 
artisans  and  agriculturists  in  Spain,  were 
driven  out  of  the  country,  on  the  ground 
that  so  long  as  they  remained  Spaniards 
could  not  get  work;  forty-five  years  later, 
under  the  stuffed  popinjay,  Louis  XI Y., 
Huguenots  were  ironed,  beaten,  and  expelled 
from  France  in  chains,  on  the  ground  of  their 
religion;  in  our  own  time,  under  the  besotted 
sovereign  of  Russia,  Jews  are  even  now  being 
driven  out  of  their  country  at  the  point  of  the 
bayonet.  It  cannot  be  said,  therefore,  that 
example  is  lacking  for  the  peculiar  form  of 
civilization  which  we  display.  In  every  case 
it  will  be  noted  that  it  is  the  orderly,  indus- 
trious, and  law-abiding  who  are  exiled;  into 
the  intelligence  and  humanity  of  those  who 
insist  on  their  exile  it  is  perhaps  best  not  too 
closely  to  inquire. 

Last  week,  a  general  appropriation  bill  be- 
ing before  Congress,  the  member  from  the 
Fifth  California  moved  ro  increase  the  ap- 
propriation for  the  wholesale  transportation 
of  the  Chinese  from  $50,000  to  $500,000. 
By  a  word  from  Mr.  Holman  the  amendment 
was  defeated.  Constituents  of  Mr.  Loud  have 
regarded  his  action  as  a  bid  for  the  votes  of 
the  hoodlum  class,  as  constituents  of  Mr. 
Geary  have  felt,  after  reading  the  Act  to  which 
he  gave  his  name,  that  they  did  not  desire  his 
acquaintance,  or  even  care  to  meet  him  in  the 
flesh. 

But  it  is  possible  that  injustice  has  been 
done  these  gentlemen .  No  one  is  possessed 
of  the  measure  of  Mr.  Geary's  intelligence  ; 
but  it  is  hard  to  conceive  that  anyone  who 
had  wit  enough  to  get  himself  elected  twice  to 
Congress  could  draw  such  an  act  as  the  Geary 
Act  with  any  idea  that  it  would  be  executed. 
It  is  an  Act  which  makes  lawyers  laugh. 
Under  its  provisions  any  Chinese  laborer  in  the 
United  States,  who  has  rightfully  come  into 
the  country,  and  who  is  entitled  by  law  and 
treaty  to  remain,  but  who  has  not  in  his  pos- 
session the  certificate  of  residence  required  by 
the  Act,  commits  an  offense  for  which  he  is  to 
be  punished  by  transportation  without  even 
the  form  of  a  trial.  And  yet  the  Civil  Rights 
Act,  which  was  passed  to  give  effect  to  the 
Fourteenth  Amendment  distinctly  states  that 
"  All  persons  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
United  States  shall  have  the  same  right  to 
the  full  and  equal  benefit  of  all  laws  and 
proceedings  for  the  security  of  persons  and 
property  as  is  enjoyed  by  white  citizens,  and 
shall  be  subject  to  like  punishment,  pains, 
penalties,  taxes,  licenses,  and  exactions  of 
every  kind,  and  no  other." 

Is  it  possible  that  Mr.  Geary  has  never 
heard  of  the  Fifth  Amendment,  which  de- 
clares that  no  person  shall  be  deprived  of  life, 
liberty  or  property  without  due  process  of 
law  ?  The  Act  to  which  he  has  given  his 
name,  clothes  Internal   Revenue  Collectors 


with  the  discretionary  power  to  decide,  with- 
out appeal,  on  the  question  whether  a  China- 
man may  or  may  not  remain  in  the  country — 
or  in  other  words,  empowers  them  to  deprive 
Chinamen  of  their  liberty  without  charging 
them  with  any  offense.  An  applicant  for  ad- 
mission to  the  bar  who  considered  this  to  be 
due  process  of  law  would  be  sent  back  by  the 
Justices  to  study  his  books. 

Whether  purposely,  or  through  one  of  the 
blunders  of  which  the  Act  is  full,  it  carefully 
deprives  the  United  States  Judge,  before  whom 
the  Collector's  culprit  is  brought,  of  the  power 
of  looking  into  the  facts.  He  cannot  review 
the  action  of  the  Collector.  His  duty  is  to 
order  the  man  transported;  no  more,  no  less. 
The  Chinaman  may  be  entitled  to  stay  where 
he  is.    The  Judge  may  not  hear  him. 

In  no  civilized  country  in  the  world  can  the 
personal  liberty  of  resident  foreigners  be  made- 
dependent  on  the  decision  of  ministerial 
officers.  In  a  land  of  liberty  and  justice  such 
an  idea  is  abhorrent.  It  recalls  the  times 
when  Cadis  administered  justice  and  ordered 
strangers  to  death  with  a  wave  of  their  hand. 
It  reminds  one  of  the  current  stories  about 
King  Thebau  of  Birmah.  This  is  a  land 
where  no  man — be  he  Chinaman,  or  negro, 
brown,  black  or  white — can  be  arrested,  im- 
prisoned, torn  from  his  home,  robbed  of  his 
property,  thrust  on  board  ship  and  transported 
across  sea,  except  by  due  process  of  law.  An 
attempt  to  commit  such  an  outrage,  without 
the  cover  of  law,  ought  to  be  resisted  even 
to  the  degree  of  taking  life.  The  Chinese  are 
accustomed  to  brutal  treatment,  and  they  may 
not  do  what  an  American  would  do  under  like 
provocation  —  draw7  a  revolver  and  shoot 
straight.  They  will  simply  refuse  to  register 
when  the  delay  expires  on  the  5th  of  May 
next,  and  will  leave  the  case  in  the  hands  of 
the  courts.  They  are  not  to  be  deterred  by 
gabble  about  Chinamen  setting  American  laws 
at  defiance.  Some  of  them  have  read  Ameri- 
can books  and  remember  Charles  Sumner's 
answer  when  he  was  usked  whether,  as  a  law- 
abiding  citizen,  he  would  obey  the  fugitive 
slave  law — "  Is  thy  servant  a  dog,  that  he 
should  do  this  thing  ?  " 

As  to  Mr.  Geary,  close  observers  of  his 
course  are  inclined  to  think  that  he  may  be 
more  foxy  in  this  matter  than  has  been  sus- 
pected, and  that  his  real  aim  is- not  to  get  the 
Chinese  out  of  the  country,  but  to  bring  the 
whole  business  of  Chinese  exclusion  into  ridi- 
cule. It  may  be  that  he  is  not  a  low-minded 
truckler  to  rare  prejudice,  as  so  many  have 
supposed,  but  is  a  cunning,  far-seeing  politi- 
cian who  has  made  up  his  mind  that  the  way 
to  cure  his  State  of  her  provincialism  is  to  re- 
duce it  to  an  absurdity.  Such  tactics  have 
often  been  employed  by  adroit  parliamenta- 
rians when  direct  opposition  might  have 
failed.  He  proposes  to  transport  the  Chinese 
across  the  Pacific  at  government  expense. 
There  are  about  100,000  of  them,  and  it  would 
cost  $50  a  head  to  land  them  at  Hongkong,  or 
$5,000,000  in  all,  without  counting  railroad 
fares  to  San  Francisco,  which  would  probably 
come  to  a  million  more.  Almost  all  of  them 
have  some  little  property,  which  the  Court  of 
Claims  would  require  the  Government  to  pay 
for;  perhaps,  in  one  way  or  another,  this 
would  consume  a  couple  of  millions  more. 
Here  are  $8,000,000  to  come  out  of  the 
Treasury.  Mr.  Holman's  retort  to  Mr.  Loud, 
last  week,  shows  how  Congressional  economists 
would  regard  an  appeal  for  such  an  appropria- 
tion. Is  it  possible  that  Mr.  Geary's  secret 
aim  is  to  keep  the  prospect  of  the  appeal  be- 
fore the  public  eye,  so  as  to  effect  a  cure  of  the 
anti-Chinese  mania  ? 

The  Exclusion  Acts  have  been  in  force  for 
10  years.    In  that  time,  according    to  the 


Custom  House  figures,  the  number  of  China- 
men in  the  country  has  been  reduced  about  30 
per  cent.  For  the  6  years  ending  December 
31,  1 89 1,  the  departures  exceeded  the  arrivals 
by  32,090.  Since  1882,  the  price  of  Chinese 
farm  labor  has  risen  from  $8  a  month  to  $30  a 
month,  and  the  wages  of  Chinese  house  ser- 
vants have  advanced  from  30  to  50  per  cent. 
Simultaneously,  the  wages  of  white  labor  have 
tended  downward,  notwithstanding  the  efforts 
of  the  unions  to  keep  out  Eastern  woikmen. 
The  Exclusion  Acts  have  thus  failed  to  attain 
their  object,  and  as  the  gradual  withdrawal  of 
Chinese  has  had  the  effect  of  crippling  some 
industries,  and  checking  the  progress  of  others, 
they  have  probably  had  much  to  do  with  the 
reduced  demand  for  white  labor  in  branches  in 
which  the  Mongol  does  not  compete.  It  was 
observed  in  Spain  that  the  expulsion  of  the 
Moriscoes  not  only  put  a  stop  to  the  industries 
in  which  they  were  engaged,  which  were 
chiefly  agricultural,  but  likewise  checked  sev- 
eral branches  of  trade  and  manufacture,  such 
as  ship-building  and  glove-making,  in  which 
they  had  never  engaged.  Their  departure 
impoverished  the  country  by  causing  the 
source  of  its  wealth  to  dry  up,  and  the  pov- 
erty spread  to  all  branches  of  production  and 
labor. 
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THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 

Sacramento,  February  ist. — The  two  past 
weeks  have  been  the  most  exciting  of  ray  life. 
Now,  that  I  have  been  for  a  month  an  actual 
participant  in  the  daily  routine  of  members  of 
the  Third  House,  I  do  not  wonder  that  most 
lobbyists  die  young.  In  years  gone  by  I  have 
always  done  business  on  my  own  account,  and 
held  myself  aloof  from  the  common  horde,  but 
this  time  my  prominent  position  as  Secretary, 
and  the  influential  part  I  have  played  in  the 
organization  of  the  lobby  into  a  coherent  and 
intelligent  mass  for  the  transaction  of  business 
on  a  business  basis,  has  thrown  me  well  to  the 
front.  Consequently,  I  have  felt  obliged  to 
.stow  away  ray  share  of  our  daily  quota  of  sul- 
phuric acid,  to  smoke  a  certain  quantity  of 
Sacramento  rope,  and  to  run  all  night  with 
Colonel  Cochrane  and  the  other  boys.  Upon 
a  pinch  I  could  stand  the  rope  and  the  run- 
ning, but  the  ravages  of  the  acid  upon  my 
stomach  is  something  awful.  One  drink  makes 
you  feel  as  though  you  had  swallowed  a  bunch 
of  fire -crackers.  Two  drinks  make  you  con- 
template suicide,  and  three  lays  you  out  as  cold 
as  a  wedge. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  Colonel  Perrie  Kewen  and 
Colonel  Eddie  Farrell,  each  accompanied  by  a 
number  of  other  colonels  and  majors,  met  at 
the  Golden  Eagle  bar.  Colonel  Kewen,  to  the 
titter  amazement  of  the  entire  crowd,  pro- 
duced a  silver  dollar,  and,  slamming  it  upon 
the  bar,  said,  "  Gents,  have  a  drink  with  me." 

But  just  as  the  colonels  and  majors  were 
crowding  up  to  give  their  orders,  Colonel  Far- 
rell reached  over  and  scooped  the  dollar  into 
his  pocket  Colonel  Kewen  turned  pale  and 
everybody  held  their  breaths.  The  Colonel  is 
awful  in  his  wrath,  but  on  this  occasion  he 
did  not  shed  any  blood.  With  a  strong  effort 
he  controlled  his  mighty  temper,  and  said: 
"  Colonel  Farrell,  I  demand  an  explanation, 
sir. ' ' 

"  I  will  give  it,"  said  Colonel  Farrell,  with- 
out hesitation.  "  My  reasons  for  swiping  that 
dollar  are  these:  This  is  Friday.  My  great 
grandfather  always  shaved  on  Friday.  Sec- 
ond, I  have  just  had  my  sidewalk  repaired, 
and,  third,  there  are  times  when  I  desire  to 
be  alone." 

Of  course,  this  meant  a  duel.  Colonel 
Kewen's  ardent  Southern  nature  would  not 
brook  any  such  insult  as  that.  He  did  not 
care  for  the  dollar,  he  said;  it  was  Colonel 
Farrell's  flippancy  that  offended  him.  So  the 
Colonel  challenged  the  Colonel  on  the  spot. 

"Sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "you  are  no  gentle- 
man." 

"  Sir,"  rejoined  Colonel  Farrell,  "  you  are 
a  gentleman!  " 

Subsequently  the  gentlemen  cooled  down, 
and  a  challenge  was  presented  in  due  form. 
Colonel  Farrell  accepted,  and  named  the  weap- 
ons as  baseball  bats  at  two  hundred  yards. 
Whereupon  Colonel  Kewen  called  him  a 
coward. 

I  do  not  know  where  this  affair  would  have 
ended,  but  at  this  point,  it  being  three  A.  M., 
the  barkeeper  at  the  Eagle  ejected  the  whole 
crowd.  It  was  raining  violently  outside,  and 
immediate  dispersion  became  a  necessity. 

*  *  * 

Three  days  afcer  this  another  disturbance 
occurred.  It  was  three  A.  m.,  and  the  Third 
House,  having  just  concluded  an  important 
meeting  at  the  Capitol,  had  stopped  in  the 
Eagle  to  exchange  parting  compliments. 
Having  done  this,  we  met  in  the  hotel  office 
and  took  seats  around  the  big  stove,  which 
excludes  the  cold  night  air.  Colonel  Howell 
and  'Colonel  Kewen  stood  at  opposite  ends  of 


the  stove.  I  noticed  that  they  immediately 
began  glaring  at  each  other,  but  at  that  time 
in  the  morning  this  is  not  unusual.  Sud- 
denly, Colonel  Howell  ejaculated,  "  Why 
don't  you  pay  that  six  dollars  you  owe  me  ?  " 

Colonel  Kewen  was  amazed.  We  were  all 
amazed.  The  idea  of  Colonel  Howell  address- 
ing such  a  remark  to  a  gentleman  of  Colonel 
Kewen's  standing  was  simply  terrible.  For 
a  moment  we  were  unable  to  thoroughly  take 
in  the  situation.  I  expected  to  see  Colonel 
Howell  shot  dead,  but  again  Colonel  Kewen 
restrained  his  terrible  temper.  He  argued  the 
matter,  and  intimated  quite  broadly  that  he 
did  not  owe  Colonel  Howell  six  dollars. 

Suddenly  Colonel  Mogau  entered  the  room. 
Being  apprised  of  the  status  of  the  affair,  he 
at  once  espoused  Colonel  Kewen's  cause,  and 
offered  to  fight  Colonel  Howell.  But  the  lat- 
ter said  he  was  a  law-abiding  citizen,  and  re- 
fused to  fight.  Then  a  long  altercation  fol- 
lowed. All  the  colonels  present  interfered, 
and  sought  either  to  adjust  matters  on  an 
amicable  basis  or  to  arrange  an  affair  accord- 
ing to  the  code.  Colonel  Mogan  finally  left 
the  room,  with  an  admonition  that  he  would 
see  Colonel  Howell  later.  As  he  went  up- 
stairs we  all  surmised  that  he  had  gone  to  bed. 

So  the  conversation  flagged,  and  Dr.  Rich- 
ardson, Surgeon-General  of  the  Third  House, 
who  also  ranks  as  a  Colonel,  begau  to  snore. 
He  was  sitting  back  of  the  stove,  flanked  on 
one  side  by  Colonel  Howell  and  on  the  other 
by  Colonel  W.  M.  Clemens,  a  guest  of  the 
Third  House.  Colonel  Farrell  was  asleep  in 
the  corner  beyond  Dr.  Richardson,  and  the 
rest  of  us  were  dozing  in  various  positions 
about  the  roaring  stove. 

*  #  * 

Suddenly  a  hissing  noise  was  heard  in  the 
adjoining  corridor.  Then  a  series  of  running 
jumps.  We  all  awoke  with  a  start,  and  were 
paralyzed  to  see  Colonel  Mogan  standing  in 
the  doorway,  hatless,  coatless,  shoeless,  col- 
larless,  with  hair  disheveled  and  eyes  blood- 
shot. In  one  hand  he  held  a  pistol  that 
looked  like  a  mountain  howitzer.  Swinging 
it  over  his  head,  he  shouted,  for  all  the  world 
like  the  heavy  man  at  the  Clunie  Opera  House, 

"  Where  is  he  f    Let  me  mur-r-der-r  him  !  " 

Colonel  Howell  sprang  ten  feet  into  the  air, 
and  landed  square  in  Dr.  Richardson's  lap. 
The  Doctor  is  a  very  heavy  man — he  weighs 
three  hundred — and  he  fell  over  upon  Colonel 
Clemens.  There  was  a  crackling  of  chair- 
legs,  a  rush  for  Colonel  Mogan,  a  scrambling 
and  scurrying,  and  within  three  seconds  by 
the  watch  Colonel  Mogan  was  alone. 

How  Colonel  Howell  got  out  of  the  room 
after  becoming  entangled  with  Dr.  Richardson 
and  Colonel  Clemens,  I  cannot  conceive;  but 
he  did,  and  ran  for  his  life.  Day  before  yes- 
terday I  received  a  dispatch  that  he  had 
reached  Los  Angeles  and  was  still  running. 
After  we  had  returned  and  disarmed  Colonel 
Mogan,  we  found  Colonel  Kewen  in  the  chan- 
delier, Colonel  Farrell  under  the  writing  table, 
and  Colonel  Cochrane  stuck  in  a  plate-glass 
mirror,  through  which  he  had  attempted  to 
jump,  under  the  mistaken  notion  that  it  led 
out  of  doors. 

*  *  * 

Yesterday,  however,  I  did  manage  to  muster 
up  sufficient  strength  to  see  Assemblyman 
Barney  Conway,  Chairman  of  the  Committee 
on  Capital  and  Labor,  about  my  Hot  Biscuit 
Bill.  I  had  been  recommended  to  Mr.  Con- 
way by  several  intelligent  parties  as  just  the 
man  to  put  through  the  measure.  He  received 
tne  very  kindly  and  asked  me  to  read  over  the 
bill  and  explain  its  provisions.  I  did  so,  and 
Mr.  Conway  listened  with  marked  interest. 

As  I  have  devoted  three  weeks  to  the  prep- 


aration of  this  bill,  I  am  naturally  proud  of 
it;  consequently,  I  shall,  for  a  moment,  di- 
gress from  my  interview  with  Mr.  Conway  to 
give  it  in  full.    Here  it  is: 
]  An  Act  to  Supply  the  People  of  San  Francisco  with 
Hot  Biscuits,  Muffins,  and  Pancakes  for  Breakfast 
Every  Morning. 
Bt  it  Enacted,  etc.: — 

Section  i.  Imme  liately  after  the  passage  of  this 
Act,  the  ( Governor  shall  appoint  three  Commissioners, 
who  shall  be  and  constitute  the  State  Hot  Biscuit. 
Muffin,  and  Pancake  Commission.  They  shall  each 
receive  a  salary  of  $6ooo  per  annum,  and  shall  be 
allowed  their  necessary  traveling  expenses,  cigars 
and  liquors;  provided,  that  they  shall  not  be  permitted 
to  drink  anything  stronger  than  steam  beer.  They 
shall  elect  one  of  their  number  President,  and  shall 
appoint  a  Secretary  at  $4000  a  year,  a  Bailiff  at  f  3000, 
and  such  number  of  expert  bakers  and  pancake 
makers,  at  #2400  each,  as  shall  be  necessary  to  carry 
out  the  purposes  of  this  Act. 

SKC.  2.  Such  expert  bakers  and  pancake  makers 
shall  be  selected  from  the  Bakers'  Union  of  San  Fran- 
cisco; provided,  that  they  shall  appoint  Senator  Ma- 
honey  Secretary  and  Assemblyman  Conwav  Bailiff. 
Any  violation  of  the  provisions  of  this  section  shall 
be  a  misdemeanor  punishable  by  a  fine  of  $1000  and 
imprisonment  in  the  County  Jail  for  six  months. 

SEC.  3.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  said  Commis- 
sion to  supply  the  people  of  San  F'rancisco  with  hot  bis- 
cuits, muffins,  and  pancakes  promptly  at  seven  o'clock 
every  morning.  If  any  shall  be  supplied  col  l.  the 
Commissioners  shall  be  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor  and 
punished  as  hereinbefore-  mentioned. 

Sec  4.  If  the  Governor  refuses  to  sign  this  Act, 
or  exercises  a  pocket  veto  upon  it.  he  shall  also  be 
guilty  of  a  misdemeanor  and  punished  as  above. 

Sec.  5.  The  sum  of  $250,000  is  hereby  appropri- 
ated to  carry  out  the  provisions  of  this  Act. 

Sec  6.    This  Act  shall  take  effect  at  once. 


When  I  had  finished  reading,  Mr.  Conway 
said:  "Nosey,  that  is  a  very  excellent  bill; 
but  do  you  think  the  appropriation  is  big 
enough  ? ' ' 

"Oh,  yes,"  I  said,  "a  quarter  of  a  million 
will  do  as  a  starter.  Two  years  hence  we 
can  raise  it." 

Mr.  Conway  reflected  deeply  again.  "I 
don't  like  the  idea  of  making  Senator  Ma- 
honey  Secretary.  What's  the  matter  with 
Billy  Dunn?    He's  a  Democrat." 

"  I  can't  say  that  I  like  it  either,"  I  said, 
"but  you  know  the  Senate  is  Republican  and 
we  must  divide  the  thing  up.  Mahoney  runs 
the  Senate,  and  will  help  us  get  the  bill 
through,  see? " 

Mr.  Conway  saw,  but  again  a  shade  of  deep 
reflection  crossed  his  expansive  brow. 

"  Nosey,"  he  finally  said,  "  this  bill  will  be 
bitterly  opposed  by  the  Stale  Bread  Associa- 
tion. Them  cranks  think  it  is  unhealthy  to 
eat  hot  biscuit,  and  they  are  up  here  with  a 
bill  giving  the  bakers  a  day  of  rest." 


This  was  indeed  a  difficulty,  but  I  solved  it 
quickly.  I  suggested  that  we  add  a  section 
making  it  a  misdemeanor  for  the  Stale  Bread 
Association  to  interfere  with  the  bill.  This 
struck  Mr.  Conway  as  just  the  thing,  and  we 
drew  up  such  a  sectiou. 

"  All  right,"  he  said:  "I  will  introduce  it 
at  once." 

Then  I  leaned  over  and  whispered:  "  Barney, 
there's  dough  in  that  bill  " 

Mr.  Conway  started  as  though  he  had  sud- 
denly sat  upon  a  tack.  Then  he  took  me  by 
the  collar  and  led  me  into  a  dark  corner. 

"Nosey,  is  that  a  pun,  or  do  you  really 
mean  dough  as  we  use  it  down  in  the  Thirtieth 
District  I" 

"  Barney,"  I  said,  as  impressively  as  I  could, 
"if  that  bill  does  not  make  Colonel  Mazuma 
arrive,  then  there  is  no  Colonel  Mazuraa,  that's 
I  all." 

I  notice  that  a  meeting  of  the  Committee  on 
Capital  and  Labor  is  called  to  act  on  that  bill 
to-night.        Gau.agiiek,  Secretary  T.  H. 


THE  WAVE. 


JULIEN   GORDON'S  NOVELS. 

New  York  Society  is  not  often  attacked  by 
the  muse.  Now  and  then  it  gives  to  the  stage 
an  actress  whose  beauty  is  above  her  talents, 
and  whose  talents  are  above  her  sense.  But 
of  writers,  painters,  musicians,  even  poetesses 
of  passion,  its  output  has  been  small.  The 
400  are  a  secretive  band  who  have  cele- 
brated the  rites  of  their  religion  with  a  cold 
disregard  for  the  curiosity  of  outsiders.  Hence, 
an  intense  interest  attaches  to  the  works  of 
that  lady  who  signs  herself  "  Julien  Gordon," 
and  who  has  undertaken  to  lift  the  veil  and 
reveal  the  mysteries  of  the  sanctuary. 

Julien  Gordon  is  the  first  member  of 
the  400  who  has  broken  away  from 
tradition.  She  has  written  about  what  Ouida 
would  magnificently  call  her  "order, "with 
an  outspoken  frankness  that  argues  one  of 
two  things — either  that  she  is  a  ruthless  real- 
ist, and  desires  to  disclose  the  weaknesses  and 
faults  of  her  order,  or  else  she  admires  it  so  in- 
tensely that  she  paints  it  as  it  is,  thinking  it 
beyond  reproach. 

Her  latest  effort  is  called  "  The  First  Flight 
— A  Prelude."  Why  it  is  called  that,  and  why 
it  is  a  prelude,  is  one  of  those  things  no  man 
knows.  The  why's  and  the  wherefore's  of 
sub-titles  and  poetical  extracts  in  the  modern 
story,  are  beyond  the  ken  of  ordinary  readers. 
Her  first  venture  in  fiction,  "  The  Diplomat's 
Diary,"  was  a -decidedly  clever,  if  somewhat 
hectic,  novel.  It  was  written  from  the  point 
of  view  of  an  author  whose  horizon  has  been 
limited  to  the  world  of  fashion,  who  knows  no 
other  life,  and  thinks  there  is  no  other  life 
worth  knowing.  As  a  picture  of  this  life  and 
class  it  was  fairly  true;  and  if  it  was  some- 
what coarse  in  grain  and  flaring  in  hue,  it 
struck  the  reader  as  being  more  the  fault  of 
the  people  depicted  than  of  the  person  depict- 
ing. Her  second  story,  "  Molle  Reseda,"  was 
many  grades  lower.  The  coarseness  that  was 
only  faintly  noticeable  in  the  earlier  book  was 
strongly  apparent.  The  people  were  louder 
and  commoner,  the  sentiment  was  falser.  The 
morbid  vulgarity  of  the  two  married  women  was 
a  shock  to  anyone  who  had  made  their  own 
proud  picture  of  the  ladies  who  rule  in  the 
American  aristocracy.  The  one  who  had  a 
good  but  uninteresting  husband  and  four 
small  children  was  the  sickliest  type  of  that 
sort  of  femme  ineomprise,  who  loves  every- 1 
thing  that  she  ought  not  to  love,  and  loves 
nothing  that  she  ought  to  love,  and  there  is 
no  health  in  her. 

Since  one  of  the  -400  was  the  person  who  let 
these  revealing  side-lights  in  on  the  sacred 
dimness  where  McAllister's  band  passes  its 
happy  days,  it  was  probable  that  they  were 
true.  Yet,  having  given  the  low  and  vulgar 
side  of  the  life  of  fashion,  it  was  to  be  supposed 
that  in  subsequent  works  she  would  show  the 
amiable  and  refined  one. 

But  in  Julien  Gordon's  last  venture  she  not 
only  does  not  show  us  the  better  side  of  that 
life  where  the  idle  rich  live  laborious  days 
trying  to  amuse  themselves,  but,  like  Justice 
Parker,  she  makes  that  darker  which  was 
dark  enough  before.  The  book  is  less  clever 
than  any  of  the  others,  without  cohesion  or 
apparent  aim.  It  is  hardly  to  be  called  a 
story,  but  is  a  series  of  little  aimless  anecdotes 
about  the  usual  set  of  high-colored,  impres- 
sionable, beautiful  beings  that  Julien  Gordon 
delights  to  dwell  upon. 

They  are  all  franker,  more  candid  in  reveal- 
ing their  aims  and  ambitions  than  the  people 
in  her  other  works.  Julien  Gordon,  too.  is 
more  open  in  disclosing  her  own  sympathies 
with  her  characters.  There  is  a  young  girl, 
Muriel,  of  whom  she  thinks  highly.  Muriel 


is  a  lovely,  brown  being,  "whose  deep  rest- 
less heart  has  marked  her  d'  av&nce  as  one  of 
those  women  who  are  to  have  a  career  in  love." 
This  career  in  the  tender  passion  is  restricted 
I  to  two  affairs  within  a  few  weeks.  She  is  en- 
gaged to  a  young  millionaire,  but  when  an 
English  earl,  with  pink  gums,  a  drooping  eye 
and  heavy  jowl,  asks  her  to  fly  with  him, 
Muriel  obediently  flies, weds  him,  and  becomes 
Lady  Brownlow.  and  is  spoken  of  as  being 
"  the  rage." 

Muriel's  was  a  marrying  family.  Six  months 
after  Muriel  had  flown  with  the  heavy-jowled 
Earl,  her  sister  Audrey  leads  Muriel's  cast-off 
millionaire  to  the  altar.  Audrey  is  described  as 
a  thick-haired,  strong- footed,  muscular  young 
woman.  Her  costumes — after  she  has  secured 
the  millionaire — are  the  talk  of  two  continents. 
She  also  "  sits  regally  in  her  carriage,"  which 
appears  to  be  a  good  thing  to  be  able  to  do, 
or  else  the  clever  Julien  Gordon  would  never 
have  gone  out  of  her  way  to  mention  the  fact. 

The  third  sister  of  this  interesting  party  is 
loved  by  an  ascetic  divine.  She  is  also  bewil- 
deringly  peculiar.  The  night  lies  beneath 
her  eyelids,  the  blue  evening  is  in  her  hair. 
And  though  it  does  not  state  that  she  has  her 
sister's  wonderful  gift  of  sitting  regally  in  car- 
riages, she  is  described  as  being  "a  maiden 
who  will  develop  into  a  woman  of  exquisite 
caresses  and  redoubtable  angers."  And  this 
probabl)-  is  more  remarkable  than  the  capacity 
to  sit  regally  in  a  carriage. 

The  most  remarkable  lady  in  the  book,  how- 
ever, is  a  Mrs.  Larremore.  The  others  were 
only  lingerers  about  the  edges  of  the  social 
swim,  but  Mrs.  Larrenure  is  in  the  middle  of 
the  whirlpool.  As  Julien  Gordon  says,  she 
has  "arrived."  Mrs.  Larremore  is  described 
as  fairly  good-natured,  very  handsome,  and 
the  possessor  of  "  cart-loads  of  money."  She 
has  a  very  frank  way  of  talking,  and  though 
there  have  been  "one  or  two  hazy  moments 
in  her  career,  she  has  always  managed  to 
emerge  into  the  light  of  day  with  untarnished 
escutcheon  and  flying  colors."  This  re- 
markable lady  always  has  a  mild  love  affair  in 
progress,  and,  while  under  its  spell,  she  is 
very  kindly,  she  takes  ugly  girls  out  driving. 
Once  she  asked  a  country  clergyman's  widow 
to  dinner! 

Her  style  of  conversation  is  simple  and  un- 
affected. She  calls  her  men  friends  "  loafers." 
Surrounded  by  these  gentlemen  she  tells  a 
mild,  elderly  lady  who  has  called  upon  her 
that  her  slender  figure  is  the  result  of  force — 
"  not  my  own,  my  maid's  "says  Mrs.  Larre- 
more— "she  pulls  me  in."  The  caller  is 
described  as  mute  with  silent  surprise,  and,  it 
is  to  be  supposed,  disgust.  The  author  evi- 
dently looks  upon  her  as  a  provincial  and 
priggish  old  lady.  Mrs.  Larremore  herself 
laughs  with  much  hilarity  at  the  shocked 
condition  to  which  her  disclosures  have  re- 
duced her  simple  guest. 

In  town  Mrs.  Larremore  decides  to  give  a 
large  ball,  and  bids  to  it  her  inoffensive  caller 
and  her  inoffensive  caller's  young  daughter. 


These  simple  folk  go  to  the  ball  in  their  best 
clothes,  and  there  spend  the  evening  sitting 
against  the  wall.  Their  hostess,  who  has 
i  "  arrived  "  at  the  summit  of  New  York  swell- 
dom, does  not  speak  to  them,  or  present  a 
partner  to  them.  The  young  girl  is  described 
as  being  mortified  to  tears.  At  supper  they 
find  two  other  desolate  beings  to  sit  with — an 
author  and  his  wife. 

The  author's  wife  wears  a  costume  of  sky- 
blue  brocade,  with  lace  round  her  neck 
fastened  across  "a  defiant  collar-bone" — 
the  lady  was  unfortunate  in  only  possessing 
one — by  a  safety-pin.  When  the  hostess, 
entering  the  dining-room,  sees  these  lonely 
strangers  she  remarks,  with  her  customary 
polished  elegance,  "Who  are  those  guys?" 
Later  on  when  the  guests  have  departed,  and 
in  the  deserted  banquet-halls  she  and  her 
husband  are  talking  over  the  fete,  she  says, 
"  When  those  Pickabones  "  (the  author  and  his 
wife)  "  get  invited  here  again  they'll  know 
it.  They  had  better  do  all  their  bragging 
before  my  next  affair." 

It  is  thus  that  Julien  Gordon  holds  the 
mirror  up  to  nature,  and  cruelly  reveals  the 
inner  workings  of  the  life  of  social  glory.  If 
she  is  doing  it  on  purpose  she  is  very  cruel  to 
give  away  the  secrets  of  the  prison  house  in 
this  open  manner.  If  she  is  unconscious  of 
the  ugliness,  the  commonness,  the  raw,  crude 
selfishness  of  the  picture  that  she  draws,  she 
had  better  realize  it  at  once,  and  stop  writing 
matter  that  will  show  the  class  that  she 
adorns  to  be  one  of  the  vulgarest  that  could 
possibly  exist. 

No  set  of  people — supposed  to  belong  to  a 
reputable,  educated  class — could  be  much 
commoner  than  those  that  this  talented  lady 
has  shown  as  "  Members  of  Society."  When 
she  gets  out  of  her  "order"  and  seeks  lo 
portray  people  who  are  not  "in  the  swim," 
she  paints  portraits  that  are  much  more  agree- 
able. The  husband  in  "  Yampires,"  both 
the  husband  and  wife  in  "The  Puritan 
Pagan,"  were  fairly  decent  people  of 
some  refinement  of  spirit.  But  the  mo- 
ment the  bcaii  moiidc  occupies  her  pages 
then  come  in  the  rude,  common,  coarse  lot 
that  Julien  Gordon  tells  us  are  the  flower  of 
swelldom  and  Society.  The  women,  especially, 
are  horribly  common — Nora  in  "  Molle  Res- 
eda," Nora's  friend  the  divorcee,  Mrs.  Larre- 
more, in  "  The  First  Flight  " — are  a  detestable 
trio.  The  heroine  of  "The  Diplomat's  Diary  " 
was  of  a  finer  stripe,  but  of  the  elegance,  the 
delicate  refinement,  the  cultivated  charm  of  a 
real  elegante,  she  possessed  but  little. 

So,  il  Julien  Gordon  is  an  artist,  and  paints 
life  as  she  sees  it,  she  shows  us  a  sorry  state 
of  things.  She  must  either  write  a  story  for 
us  showing  us  a  woman  of  Society  who  is 
honest,  refined,  well-bred,  cultivated,  and 
high-souled,  or  else,  she  being  the  only  mouth- 
piece of  her  order,  we  must  believe  that  the 
women  bred  and  developed  in  the  life  of  fash- 
ion are  all  Noras  with,  perhaps,  here  and  there 
a  Daphne  as  a  flower  of  civilization.    G.  B. 
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THK   WAV  K. 


OUR  FOREIGN  BROTHER- 
IN-LAW. 


Here  in  Naples  I  have  seen  some  examples 
of  wedded  life  betwten  the  American  girls 
and  foreigners;  some  strange,  others  ludi- 
crous, but  most  all  pitiable! 

The  Countess  Z  ,  who  lives  quite  near 

and  of  whom  I  see  a  great  deal,  is  a  pretty 
New  York  girl  of  about  eight-and-twenty, 
very  petite,  with  foreign  manners  and  little 
affectations  of  accent  which  disgust  a  patri- 
otic spirit,  as  it  proves  a  wish  to  throw  off  all 
hint  of  her  American  origin,  of  which  she 
should  be  proud.  Her  action  becomes 
astounding  when  one  learns  a  little  of  her 
domestic  life  with  her  lord  and  undeniable 
master,  the  Count.  One  day  when  she  came 
to  visit  me  I  asked  her,  in  the  course  of  con- 
versation, what  she  thought  of  Neapolitan 
society. 

"  Indeed,  I  have  seen  very  little  of  it,''  she 
responded.  "  My  husband,  the  Count,  is 
very  busy  here  and  has  no  time  to  go  into 
society." 

"  But  have  you  no  friends?  Can  you  not 
go  without  him — I  mean  to  afternoon  recep- 
tions and  such  things  ?" 

"  Ah,  yes,  I  have  friends,  but  he  does  not 
like  me  to  go  anywhere." 

"  Well,  how  do  you  spend  your  days  ?  " 

' '  I  practice  the  mandolin  for  two  hours, 
then  I  write  my  little  poesie." 

"  Oh,  you  are  an  authoress?" 

"No,"  laughing;  "  I  only  write  the  little 
verses  pour  passer  le  temps;  I  do  not  publish 
them." 

"  But  surely  your  days  are  not  sufficiently 
filled  by  these  two  occupations  ?  " 

"Oh,  no;  in  the  afternoon  I  drive  in  my 
carriage" — with  its  blazing  coronet  ! 

"  You  drive  alone  ? " 

"No,  indeed,"  in  a  shocked  voice.  "The 
Count  is  with  me  natutellemcnt." 

"  He  is  very  strict,  is  he  not  ?  " 

"  Who?  The  Count  ?  Yes!  They  are  all 
strict,  these  foreign  men,  but,  being  American, 
I  do  not  allow  my  husband  to  go  too  far. 
When  he  brings  a  whip  I  tell  him  I  shall 
leave  him  if  he  strikes  me,  and  he  is  afraid.  " 

Naturally,  as  she  has  all  the  money. 

"  Are  all  Italian  husbands  so  despotic  ?  "  I 
asked. 

"Ah!  they  are  mostly  much  more  so;  but 
I  know  better  how  to  control  mine,  having 
been  married  before  to  an  American." 

I  did  not  recognize  the  argumentative 
strength  of  these  latter  words;  however,  I  let 
them  pass  without  remark  and  asked: 

"So  your  first  husband  was  American  ?  " 

"Yes,"  without  the  slightest  feeling. 

"  And  how  do  you  compare  the  two  in  a 
matrimonial  sense?" 

"Ah!  the  Americans  are  ideal  husbands. 
They  are  men!  They  recognize  woman's 
superior  position;  they  know  how  to  treat 
their  wives,  while  these  " 

She  hesitated  and  her  eyes  blazed  with  sup- 
pressed passion — she  evidently  did  not  con- 
sider the  game  worth  the  candle. 

"  They  are  beasts,"  she  broke  out  suddenly. 
"  Beasts!  They  think  of  no  one  but  them- 
selves.    Take  the  Countess  X          for  an 

example.  The  Count,  her  husband,  locks 
her  up  every  day  until  he  returns  in  the  after- 
noon; and  why?  Because,  forsooth!  a  man 
old  enough  to  be  her  father  called  upon  her 
one  afternoon  when  he  was  out." 

"  Did  your  husband  ever  lock  you  up  ?  " 

"  Only  once.  Because  I  drove  out  one 
afternoon,  alone,  to  call  on  a  friend,  and  a 
young  officer,  whom  I  knew  very  well,  rode 
beside  my  carriage  for  a  short  distance.  My 


husband  heard  of  it  from  a  friend  of  his  and 
he  locked  me  up.  The  day  was  very  dark 
and  the  house  so  dreary;  I  felt  it  would  be 
better  to  die  and  thought  I  would  commit 
suicide  by  jumping  from  my  window  into 
the  sea.  Ah!  that  was  a  dreadful  day!  I 
tried  to  break  the  door,  but  could  not." 

"  Has  he  never  done  it  since  ?  " 

"  No;  I  told  him  if  he  ever  did  I  should 
leave  him  at  once;  he  said  he  would  kill  me 
if  I  should  attempt  to  do  so,  but  that  meant 
nothing." 

Poor  little  woman  !  She  looked  so  fragile 
and  young  one  could  imagine  how  helpless 
she  would  be  at  the  mercy  of  some  brutal 
master!  Her  apartment  happened  to  be  im- 
mediately above  that  of  a  great  friend  of  mine, 
and  one  day  when  I  was  sitting  with  my 
friend  on  her  balcony  which  looked  out  upon 
the  silent,  beautiful  Bay  of  Naples,  with  its 
opalescent  lights  and  violet  Capri  hanging,  as 
it  were,  in  the  rosy  mist  between  sea  and 
heaven,  we  were  startled  by  a  great  commo- 
tion above.  A  man's  loud  voice  thundered  in 
Italian,  now  and  then  intermixed  by  a  thin, 
pleading  note,  which  I  recognized  to  be  that 

of  my  friend,  the  Countess  Z  .  Suddenly 

a  sharp,  feminine  cry  rang  out,  immediately 
followed  by  the  appearance  of  a  bonnet-box 
descending  from  the  upper  story  and  finally 
splashing  into  the  sea  below.  This  was  suc- 
ceeded by  a  pair  of  opera-glasses,  which  also 
sank  far  into  the  briny  deep. 

There  was  the  sound  of  a  slight  scuttle 
above,  and  then  silence.  My  friend  learned 
the  next  day  that  the  Count  had  thrown 
away  his  wile's  new  bonnet  and  her  opera- 
glasses  because  he  did  not  wish  her  to  go  to 
the  opera  that  evening.  Her  threats  of  leav- 
ing him  could  have  had  little  effect,  as  in 
Italy  divorce  is  impossible,  though  he,  perhaps, 
feared  she  would  run  off  secrelly  with  her 
money. 

This  poor  little  ill-treated  lady  decided  to 
vent  her  spleen  on  some  one,  and  the  following 
day,  finding  that  the  water  would  not  run — 
an  inconvenience  from  which  the  whole  of 
Naples  was  suffering,  owing  to  some  break 
in  the  pipes — she  descended  to  the  garden 
with  her  husband's  wife-whip  in  one  hand 
and  a  white  lace  parasol  in  the  other  and 
attacked  the  absolutely  innocent  gardener, 
upon  whose  bare  arms  she  left  long  red  welts. 
It  was  a  strange  sight  to  see  this  little  Paris- 
ian doll,  whose  head  scarcely  reached  the 
elbow  of  the  man  she  had  undertaken  to 
chastise,  chasing  him  across  the  lawn,  dodg- 
ing after  him  behind  trees,  with  the  train  of 
her  delicate  Paris  gown  held  high  and  the 
lace  of  her  parasol  catching  in  the  branches 
above  her.  This  was,  no  doubt,  her  American 
blood,  which  even  her  husband  had  as  yet 
failed  to  thoroughly  tame.  A  week  later 
this  strange  pair  disappeared,  and  a  few  days 
later  after  their  departure  the  Sheriff  entered 

the  Countess  Z  's  pretty  apartments  and 

put  a  price  on  everything,  as  she  was  to  be 
sold  out  for  her  husband's  debt.  He  had 
forged  her  name  on  a  draft  of  ,£8000! 

Poor  unfortunate!  Heaven  only  knows 
what  will  be  her  lot  when  her  money  is  all 
gone! — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


MUSIC. 


BALLAD  CONCERT. 


I  said,  "  How  sweet  your  bonnet  is, 

How  well  it  suits  your  style!  " 
I  knew  she'd  listen  unto  this, 

And  answer  with  a  smile. 
Kor  if  I  praised  her  to  her  face, 

She'd  stop  me  short  thereat; 
And  so  I  moved  at  cautious  pace 

And  made  love  through  her  hat. 


—  Truth. 


What  deet  Sam  Davis  mean  by  this  paragraph  in  the 
Appeal:    "Black  Wallace  went  below  last  evening." 


The  choice  of  vocal  numbers  at  our  concerts 
has  undergone  a  wide  change  during  the  past 
few  seasons,  and,  in  general,  attempts  leaning 
toward  interest  predominate.  Bedimmed  gems 
such  as  "  Robert  toi  quej'aime,"  "Ah  Forse 
L,ui,"  "  Bel  Raggio"  and  "  Una  Voce,"  occa- 
sionally bloom  in  rancorous  force  upon  the 
lips  of  ambitious  sharp-voiced  amateurs,  but 
taste  tacitly  relegates  them  to  the  proper  set- 
ting the  stage.  Ballads,  musical  recitations,  and 
songs  are  attached  to  programmes  with  varv- 
ing  shades  of  discrimination  and  an  approach 
to  stimulating  the  intelligence  of  an  audience. 
Few  of  our  singers  have  sufficient  independ- 
ence to  choose  from  the  illimitable  mass  of 
available  material  numbers  which  have  the 
merit  of  being  locally  unknown  and  individ- 
ually suitable.  Harping  upon  a  set  of  pieces 
of  slight  intrinsic  merit,  vocalists  pose  for 
rivalry  unrelieved  by  musical  enthusiasm; 
but  in  the  ranks  of  vocalists  common  sense  is, 
perhaps,  as  rare  as  the  combination  of  voice- 
talent  and  emotion. 

Mr.  Wilkie's  efforts  in  bringing  public  at- 
tention to  bear  upon  the  most  popular  form  of 
vocal  music,  the  ballad,  deserves  the  support 
and  sympathy  of  all  those  interested  in  the 
progress  of  the  literature  for  the  voice,  and 
where  the  number  of  teachtrs  for  that  branch 
of  the  music  art  is  so  large,  there  should  be  a 
correspondingly  broad  field  to  draw  audiences 
from.  The  standard  of  vocali>m  is,  or  should 
not  be  the  only  raison  d'etre  for  these  concerts. 
If  such  were  the  case  'twould  be  quite  easy  to 
point  out  necessary  inefficiencies-  So  market- 
able a  tet  of  gifts  as  faultless  singing  presup- 
poses will  never  remain,  under  present  con- 
ditions, available  in  San  Francisco  where  the 
fame  to  be  won  is  neither  artistically  nor 
financially  overwhelming.  The  highest  talent 
produced  here  inevitably  is  drawn  eastward, 
particularly  in  the  matter  of  vocal  en- 
dowment. The  real  value  of  the  ballad 
concert  lies  in  enriching  the  public  store 
of  knowledge  on  that  unique  form  of 
art.  The  immense  range  covered  in  every 
kind  of  emotional  picturing  in  the  guise  of 
ballads  is  only  awaiting  the  efforts  of  intelli- 
gent singers  to  take  a  strong  place  in  general 
favor.  Xorse,  Swedish,  Swiss,  Russian,  and 
the  wealth  of  Kuropean  folk  songs,  is  procur- 
able in  producible  form  at  comparatively  lit- 
tle cost  and  trouble,  and  in  translations  at  least 
something  more  than  intelligible.  What  the 
Symphony  Orchestra  is  accomplishing  for  the 
cause  of  local  instrumental  music  ought,  with 
as  much  reason  be  done  for  vocal  compositions. 
The  Loring  Club  being  a  private  organization 
whose  concerts  are  necessarily  limited  in  num- 
ber and  material,  fills  a  special  place,  but 
scarcely  upholds,  in  any  sense  of  complete- 
ness, the  cause  of  music  as  expressed  for  the 
voice  generally.  In  bringing  forward  glees 
and  madrigals,  Mr.  Wilkie's  Quartette  is  do- 
ing a  service  which  is  of  value,  only  qualified 
by  the  fact  that  its  powers  are  not  adequate  to 
produce  larger  works.      Lesley  Martin. 


This  is  from  the  Central  Californian:  "Subsidized 
canals  are  very  nice  for  those  who  pull  the  wires,  but 
F ranee  has  had  her  fingers  burned  with  the  hot  end. 
The  United  States  should  steer  clear  of  the  hot  en^s 
that  burned  a  sister  republic." 


The  Oakland  Tribune  points  out  the  following  fact: 
"The  advent  of  the  Hawaiian  Commissioners  and 
their  desire  for  annexation  is  the  all-absorbing  topic 
at  Milpitas,  Sausalito  and  Butchertown.  Judging  by 
the  feeling  at  these  head  centres  of  intelligence  war 
seems  imminent." 
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Look  in  my  face;  my 
name  is  Might  -  have  - 
been; 

I  am  also  called  No-more, 
Too-late,  Farewell  *  *  " 

  Daute  Gabriel  Rossetti. 

GARTER  DIL-STON  growled  at  the 
brakeman  fiercely.  "What's  that? 
A  freight  wreck  on  the  track  ?  Stay 

here   three  hours  ?     D  n  such  a  road ! 

Where  are  we?" 

The  Potomac  shimmered  in  the  valley  be- 
low. Tree-clad  mountains,  golden  with  the 
burnish  of  Indian  summer,  rose  skywards  on 
every  side. 

"  We're  just  getting  into  Stag  Garden,  sih! 
Only  a  few  minutes'  walk." 

Carter  Dilston  passed  out  into  the  sunshine. 
The  village  lay  before  him,  a  flock  of  white 
cottages,  quaint,  Southern  buildings.  A  few 
hours  spent  there  would  surely  be  pleasanter 
than  on  that  wreck-delayed  train.  He  might 
even  find  time  for  a  ramble  in  the  mountains, 
through  the  sharp  brambles,  under  the  leafy 
expanses,  where  the  sun  only  traced  faint 
lines  along  the  veins  of  the  undergrowth. 

He  had  reached  the  top!  What  a  delicious 
exertion'it  had  been,  that  climb!  He  could  feel 
that  his  cheeks  were  flushed,  that  his  nostrils 
were  eloquent  with  his  quick  breathings.  He 
looked  like  a  proud  stag,  surveying  his  domain 
of  freedom. 

What  was  that  faint  cry  ? 

How  musical  a  voice  ! 

He  turned  quickly.  And  then — how  fair 
she  was,  even  in  her  distress  !  What  a  feint 
that  was  of  hers,  what  a  delicious  flame-color 
was  in  her  cheeks,  and  how  pure  her  eyes 
were  !  They  did  not  breed  that  sort  in  cities! 
Ah,  these  delicious  physiques  that  the  moun- 
tain air  brought  about  !  But  the  mind  ? 
Was  not  that  always  a  wilderness,  a  desola- 
tion, with  these  mountain  bred  creatures? 

Pah!  What  matter?  Her  foot  was  caught 
in  a  fissure  of  rock;  before  all,  she  must  be 
extricated  from  that  vise. 

How  gracefully  she  thanked  him!  His 
eyes  were  reeling  with  the  exquisite  delight 
of  drinking  in  her  beauty.  To  his  senses, 
accustomed  to  the  tailor-made  form  of  femin- 
inity, this  rustic  simplicity  was  a  charm. 
Her  voice  lulled  him;  her  language  told  of 
an  exquisite  refinement.  How  could  she 
have  caught  that  culture  out  of  these  wild 
teachings,  he  wondered.  Perhaps  he  showed 
his  surprise  a  little.  The  flame  color  deep- 
ened in  her  cheeks;  she  smiled  a  little,  and 
her  lashes  drooped  shyly. 

"Oh,"  she  said,  "you  must  not  expect 
everyone  here  to  be  a  savage." 

"As  they  live  near  you,"  he  smiled,  "  there 
can  be  none  but  delightful  people  here." 

But  he  wondered  the  more  he  looked,  the 


more  he  listened.  The  first  cry  when  one 
finds  a  sprig  of  Edelweiss  is  one  of  surprise. 
Presently  it  blends  into  a  shout  of  joy. 

So  it  was  with  Dilston.  His  wonder  at  the 
many  beauties  of  this  mountain  maiden  in- 
creased day  by  day,  and  was  then  lost  in  a 
fierce  love  that  put  all  questioning  away  into 
forgetfulness. 

What  mattered  the  original  destiny  of  his 
journeying?  What  mattered  anything  except 
that  here  was  a  beauty  of  Watteau  in  a  set- 
ting of  mountain  scenery  such  as  only  the 
Potomac  valley  can  show  ?  While  they  walked 
together,  in  the  soft  southern  afternoons,  all 
the  world,  to  Carter  Dilston,  was  but  a  dream; 
only  this  girl,  only  this  scene — these  were  the 
only  real  things. 

Sweeter  than  honey  from  the  clover  is  to 
the  bee,  were  her  kisses  to  him.  Her  words 
had  music  for  him  such  as  Mascagni  never 
dreamed  of.  When  her  hand  lay  in  his,  he  felt 
Happiness  throbbing  in  him. 

And  mystery  was  kind  to  them.  Mystery 
is  so  much  sweeter  truth,  in  love.  Mystery 
decreed  that  he  must  never  discern  where  this 
girl  lived,  or  what  her  name  was.  At  the 
mountain's  edge,  she  fled,  and  waving  a  kiss, 
forbad  him  to  follow. 

Thus  they  walked  on  the  heights  always. 

To  him,  she  was  "  Edelweiss."  He  whis- 
pered "  Edelweiss!  "  to  the  Potomac;  the  river 
lisped  softly  "  Edelweiss!  " 

But  one  day  the  City  spoke.  It  spoke  to 
him  by  telegram,  and  Carter  Dilston  knew 
that  he  must  obey. 

"  Edelweiss,  my  Edelweiss,"  he  sighed,  "  I 
must  leave  you.  It  may  be  for  weeks,  but — 
I  will  return.  And  then — may  I  not  pluck 
you  and  wear  you  always,  my  Edelweiss?" 

"When  next  we  meet — yes!  But  oh,  my 
Prince,  the  City  will  tear  you  from  me,  I  fear.  " 

He  kissed  the  lips  that  spoke  of  fear.  Then, 
while   the  train 
roared  through  the 
valleys  he  dreamed 
of  Edelweiss. 

The  City  held 
him,  spite  of  all 
his  chafing. 
Weeks  had 
goneby ; the 
spectre  of 
Business 


voice  was  that,  what  grace  was  that,  what 
beauty  was  that,  on  the  stage  there  ? 
Edelweiss! 

His  head  sank  down.  He  saw  it  all  again 
— the  Potomac,  the  woods,  the  mountains — 
Edelweiss.    And  this — this  was  she! 

They  were  applauding.  Magnificent,  is  she 
not?  Bah,  how  do  you  know?  You,  poor 
fools,  you  have  never  really  seen  her  act!  You 
should  see  her,  off  the  stage,  in  summer,  in 
southern  mountains!  Ah,  how  she  can  act 
there!    How  she  can — 

What  does  it  all  matter  now  ?  What  is  life 
and  light  now?  The  City,  Business,  what 
are  they  ?  Phantoms!  Edelweiss — what  is 
she?    A  mockery!    Oh,  why,  why — ? 

What  a  frightful  heat  there  is  in  the  theatre! 
He  must  go  at  once.   Pale,  nervous,  he  passes 


kept  him  chained.  One  night  he  strolled  to 
the  theatre. 

A  pain  went  through  him  like  a  knife. 
Flames  sprang  into  his  eyes,  his  cheeks.  What 


out.  His  eyes  are  dull.  In  the  foyer  he 
throws  himself  into  a  chair.  What  is  that 
pressure  against  his  side  ?  Ah,  yes;  he  had  had 
a  touch  of  pain. 

Can  laudanum  still  heartache,  too  ? 
The  bottle  is  empty  now!    There  is  a  sing- 
ing in  his  ears.    Is  that  the  Potomac  whisper- 
ing to  its  banks:    "Edelweiss,  Edelweiss?" 
Is  that  the  wind  stirring  the  mountain  woods 
with  the  cry,  "Edelweiss,  Edelweiss?" 
What  was  that  ?    Who  called  his  name  ? 
"A  letter  for  Mr.  Carter  Dilston!"  The 
usher  saw  a  "  Here!  "  in  those  dimming  eyes, 
and  gave  him  the  paper. 

"Oh,  my  Prince,"  said  the  written  words, 
"  have  I  found  you  again  ?    Every  night  for  a 
week  I  have  watched  for  your  coming!  Will 
you  come  to  me,  now,  that  I  may  confess? 
For  I  love  you,  my  Prince!    I  played  for  you 
once,  at  first,  out  of  diablerie;  after  you  went 
away,  I  found  you  had  stolen 
my  heart  and  taken  it  with 
you.    You  will  forgive  me, 
will  you  not,  for  my  folly  ? 
I  am  so  willing  to  atone! 
For — must  I  say  it  again  ? — 
I  love  you,  my  Prince!  If 
you   command,    I  shall  al- 
\    ways  be  the  Edelweiss  you 
I  knew— the  Edelweiss  of  the 
I  Potomac  Valley. 

"  Your  Edelweiss." 
When  the  others  strolled 
[   into  the  foyer,  after  the  act 
L  was  over,  they  found  Carter 
i  Dilston  in  the  chair,  with  the 
I  letter,  crumpled,  clutched  in 
I  his  hand  and  a  smile  on  his 
Mips. 

But  his  eyes  were  closed. 

El     Proprietor— Sin it.li.  either  we'll 
y  have  to  stop  printing  an  accident 
insurance  coupon  in  the  Hazoo,  or 
you'll  have  to  he  a  little  gen- 
tler with  the  spring  poets. 

Editor — Why.  what's  the  matter? 
Proprietor— That  last  fellow  you  threw  downstairs 
carried  one  of  our  coupons,  and  he's  just  filed  his 
claim  for  damages. — Truth. 
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THE  WAVE. 


ALL  SORTS  OF  WIVES. 


No.  2. 

Woman  is  possessed  of  wit,  tact,  discretion, 
the  faculty  of  observation,  and  a  delicate  intu- 
itive perception,  but  she  never  applies  any  of 
these  to  her  emotions.  When  the  conflict 
arises  between  reason  and  sentiment,  or  even 
between  reason  and  desire,  she  develops  an 
impenetrable  stupidity  which  is  proof  alike 
against  the  wisdom  of  the  gods  and  the  logic 
of  man.  There  are,  doubtless,  many  Superior 
Women  who  might  rise  to  contradict  this 
assertion,  and,  borrowing  the  humility  of 
Robert  Ingersoll,  I  am  willing  to  admit  that 
there  may  be  people — and  very  good  people, 
too — who  do  not  share  my  convictions. 

I  am  thinking  of  the  average  woman  who 
goes  to  make  up  the  sum  of  womankind.  The 
agreeable,  unaffected,  every-day  woman  who 
lives,  loves,  marries,  and,  occasionally, 
divorces. 

I  have  never  known  a  divorced  wife  who 
held  herself  in  any  wise  responsible  for  the 
division  of  hearts,  interests,  sympathy,  and 
respect  which  must  have  preceded  the  defi- 
nite, legal  separation.  I  have  never  known 
an  unhappy  wife  who  was  not  the  victim  of 
the  unfortunate  union. 

In  either  case  she  may  have  been  misunder- 
stood, misused,  insulted,  outraged,  beaten — 
but  mistaken,  never! 

Suppose  she  has  married  with  a  thirst 
for  notoriety  still  unsatisfied  —  aud  this, 
bien  entendu,  she  calls  by  a  nobler 
name.  She  finds,  easily  enough,  a  Mis- 
sion, Cause,  or  Public  Need,  wherein  to 
slake  her  craving.  She  becomes  President  of 
a  relief  association,  Secretary  of  an  aid  society, 
Treasurer  of  an  organization  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  woman.  She  attends  meetings 
abroad,  she  holds  meetings  at  home,  she 
figures,  proudly,  in  reports  of  these  meetings — 
which  nobody,  in  particular,  reads.  She 
develops  into  a  woman  of  public  affairs  and 
personal  importance,  diffuses  an  atmosphere 
of  executive  ability,  assumes  an  air  of 
authority,  and  acquires  the  expression  of  an 
animated  gavel — which  is  perpetually  rap- 
ping somebody  to  order.  Her  hours  are 
rilled  to  overflowing — she  is  off  at  the  break 
of  day,  and  rarely  home  at  dusk.  Her  even- 
ings are  spent  among  pamphlets — her  Sab- 
baths passed  in  scribbling.  She  begins  to 
find  her  husband  selfish  when  he  grumbles  at 
sharing  her  with  half  a  dozen  societies.  She 
soon  discovers  that  he  is  narrow  because  he 
will  not  glory  with  her  in  enterprises  that 
carry  her  beyond  his  home.  She  decides, 
finally,  that  he  is  jealous  of  her  independent 
successes,  aud  her  attitude  becomes  at  once 
patronizing  and  aggressive.  She  accuses  him 
publicly  and  furiously  when  she  wakens  to  the 
fact  that  he  has  turned  elsewhere  for  the 
feminine  sympathy  and  companionship  she  has 
denied  him,  and  which  every  man  of  heart 
and  imagination  craves,  and  she  calls  queru- 
lously upon  just  Heaven  to  witness  that  she 
has  spent  her  days  in  good  works  and  deserved 
not  to  have  this  ignominy  heaped  upon  her 
head. 

It  is  in  the  nature  of  woman  to  abide  by 
the  letter  rather  than  the  spirit  of  the  law, 
aud  the  Flirty  Wife  who  has  fitted  this  feminine 
peculiarity  nicely  to  her  peccadilloes,  will  not 
suffer  herself  to  be  misunderstood  by  the  hus- 
band who  does  not  draw  such  fine  distinctions. 
She  will  stab  him  with  the  glances  she  flings 
at  other  men,  she  will  insult  him  by  accept- 
ing their  flowers,  bonbons,  confidential  notes, 
admiration,  and  attention.  She  will  ask 
him  to  be  satisfied  with  the  assurance  of 
her  undivided  affection  and  the  fact  that  she 


belongs,  after  all  to  him,  or,  strong  in  the 
pride  of  conscious  virtue,  she  may  neglect  to 
inquire  into  his  feelings  altogether.  Should 
he  make  them  known  she  will  explain,  airily, 
that  she  must  have  excitement  and,  if  ingen- 
uous, she  will  add  that  her  love  for  him 
would  enable  her  to  dangle  over  the  dizziest 
moral  precipice  without  fear  of  a  passing  ver- 
tigo. Naturally,  he  cherishes  this  alluring 
picture  of  the  possibilities  which  await  her, 
and  when  he  finds  that,  just  for  excitement, 
she  has  risked  his  honor  at  the  petit  dejeuner 
Jwanra/s,  his  faith  and  patience  are  strained 
to  the  snapping  point,  and  he  questions  if  she 
has  brought  it  home  intact.  Does  she  share 
with  him  the  responsibility  of  his  injustice? 
Oh,  dear  no!  She  yields  to  a  spasm  of  out- 
raged innocence  and  a  somewhat  tardy  dig- 
nity, and  turns  her  back  upon  his  heart  and 
home.  And  while  the  scandal  is  bruited 
through  the  laud,  she  ranks  herself  beside 
the  martyrs  —  even  though  the  world  may 
deny  her  a  niche  among  the  Saints. 

There  is  a  wife  from  whom  escape  is  never 
possible  and  she  is  the  Jealous  Wife.  Her 
husband  may  choose  between  murder  and 
flight  for  she  refuses  to  be  divorced  and  she 
rarely  dies. 

Equally  tenacious  of  her  prey  is  the  Invalid — 
by  which  is  meant  not  the  gentle  sufferer  whose 
cross  calls  for  the  stranger's  sympathy  and  the 
husband's  devotion — but  rather  the  Fashion- 
able Invalid,  the  Nervous  Exhaustionist,  the 
Hysterical  Fraud. 

She  is  the  most  maddening  form  of  matri- 
mony— with  her  handsome  physician  who 
supports  her  in  endless  caprice,  her  tastes 
for  all  sorts  of  expensive  things  out  of  sea- 
son, and  her  talent  for  shedding  tears.  Against 
her  feeble  personality  the  strong  man  hurls 
himself  in  vain.  There  is  a  power  in  her 
fretful  whine  which  commands  obedience. 
There  is  a  might  in  her  persistent  self-absorp- 
tion that  compels  bondage.  The  story  of 
her  sufferings  rings  in  his  ears  by  day,  the 
demands  she  makes  upon  his  sympathy,  his 
patience  and  his  purse  haunt  his  dreams  by 
night.  She  rouses  him  to  a  pinnacle  of  hope — 
at  least  she  does  for  the  first  few  times — by 
getting  out  of  her  reclining  chair  and  into  an 
evening  gown  to  go  to  a  theatre  party,  and 
plunges  him  into  the  abyss  of  despair  by  yield- 
ing to  sinking  spells  through  days  that  follow. 
Her  intervals  of  brightness  are  always  fol- 
lowed by  collapse,  and  he  learns  to  dread  her 
laughter  as  he  has  learned  to  fear  her  tears. 
Nature,  kindly  fashioning  the  back  to  fit  the 
burden,  usually  provides  the  Hysterical  Wife 
with  a  patient,  ass-like  husband,  who  ambles 
in  meek,  dejected  silence  beneath  his  load. 
But  his  further  mission  in  life  is  to  furnish  an 
example  to  husbands  who  are  inclined  to 
prance  and  curvet  beneath  the  married  check- 
rein. 

To  the  Jealous  Wife  of  his  neighbor  he  is 
particularly  useful  as  an  object  lesson,  and  she 
points  to  him  in  the  intervals  between  telephon- 
ing her  husband's  club  to  see  if  he  really  went 
there,  as  he  said,  tearing  around  town  alter 
him  in  a  coupe"  with  curtains  drawn,  waylay- 
ing him  on  street  corners,  surprising  him  at 
his  down-town  luncheons,  going  through  his 
pockets  in  search  of  letters  from  other 
women,  writing  him  letters  in  a  feigned  hand 
to  trap  him  into  some  proof  of  his  desire  for 
pastures  new,  and  weeping  salt  tears  at  the 
failure  of  all  these  efforts  to  detect  him.  in 
wrong-doing. 

Be  not  sad  at  heart,  oh,  gentle,  jealous 
Lady!  Everything  comes  to  her,  as  to  him, 
who  waits.  The  assiduous  stalking  of  game 
will  bring  it  at  last  to  the  Hunter's  hand — 
and  just  for  the  sake  of  originality — honi  soit 
ui  mal  y  pense.    In  the  meantime,  go  on,  as 


you  have  begun  by  all  means.  You  could 
not  serve  your  purpose  better!  Put  upon 
your  husband  a  girdle  and  a  crown  of  thorns; 
give  him,  to  reign  over,  a  kingdom  of  ashes; 
set  forth  his  table  with  Dead  Sea  fruits  and 
the  cup  of  gall  and  bitterness.  Bid  him  live 
with  your  hand  closing  about  his  throat,  sow 
his  pathway  with  the  suggestion  of  evil,  and 
burn  upon  his  hearthstone  the  sombre  fires  of 
suspicion  ! 

Strange  it  is  that  a  woman  will  love  a  man 
well  enough  to  marry  him — as  he  is — and, 
after  marriage,  will  set  about  transforming 
him  into  that  which  he  is  not! 

I  once  knew  a  wife  who  prided  herself  on 
her  principles.  She  had  principles  for  every- 
thing, and  she  applied  them  with  an  iron 
hand.  In  a  selfishness  as  colossal  as  it  was 
unconscious  she  made  her  husband  revolve 
about  her  principles,  and  to  them  she  sacri- 
ficed his  comfort,  convenience,  and  happiness, 
and,  incidentally,  much  of  her  own.  She 
had,  for  example,  a  principle  about  early  ris- 
ing and  regular  hours,  and,  although  he  was 
a  comfortable  being  who  liked  to  rise  on  im- 
pulse, eat  when  he  was  hungry,  and  retire 
when  he  could  not  keep  awake  any  longer, 
she  routed  him  out  to  the  tuue  of  a  rising 
bell,  and  breakfasted  him  on  the  stroke  of  the 
clock.  She  thought  the  home  dinner  should 
be  served  with  formal  elegance,  on  principle, 
and,  although  he  detested  ceremony  and  liked 
to  be  confidential  with  her  over  his  oysters, 
he  dined  in  black  and  fine  linen,  with  a  man 
behind  his  chair,  and  wrath  in  his  soul.  He 
looked  not  upon  wine  of  any  color  in  his 
household  cups,  for,  among  the  rest,  she 
cherished  the  temperance  principle,  and  the 
odor  of  his  after-dinner  cigar  ran  counter  to 
another.  The  very  strongest  she  had  was 
arrayed  against  cards,  and  he  was  the  best 
whist  hand  at  his  club. 

She  learned  that  her  influence  could  not  fol- 
low him  beyond  his  home — yet  she  never  made 
it  gentler.  She  knew  that  he  drank  and  smoked 
and  gambled  after  the  manner  of  men  of  his 
class,  but  he  might  do  none  of  these  in  her 
presence.  She  upheld  her  principles  in  the 
face  of  his  tastes  and  inclinations,  within  the 
domestic  gates,  and  he  followed  these  tastes 
and  inclinations  in  spite  of  her  principles,  and 
spent  as  much  of  his  time  as  possible  away 
from  her.  She  grieved  bitterly,  for,  with  all 
her  selfish  soul,  she  loved  him.  But  it  was  a 
principle  with  her  to  maintain  her  dignity  and 
to  conceal  her  emotions,  and  she  hardened  and 
sharpened  in  the  chill  that  fell  between  them. 
He  believed  her  indifferent.  She  believed  her- 
self unappreciated.  Finally,  he  went  where 
he  was  comfortable,  as  man  inevitably  will. 
And  she  went  abroad  to  live,  filled  with  a 
noble  principle  against  divorce,  leaving  him 
not  even  his  freedom — taking  with  her  a  hand- 
some income  and  the  sympathy  of  her  world, 
which  passed  him  by. 

Who  will  say  that  she  did  not  derive  real 
happiness  from  the  situation  ?  There  is,  in 
every  woman,  a  streak  of  La  Femme  ///com- 
prise. And  perhaps  no  unction  more  flatter- 
ing may  be  laid  to  the  feminine  soul  than 
downright  injustice.  To  feel  herself  mis- 
understood, to  know  herself  unappreciated, 
to  see  her  noblest  efforts  ignored,  to  find  her 
dearest  sacrifice  of  no  avail!  This  is  the  grief 
intoxicant  which  woman  quaffs  in  a  rapture  of 
misery. 

And  frequent  tippling  loosens  her  tongue. 
Woman  talks  about  her  troubles.  Man  does 
not.  He  takes,  let  us  agree,  a  less  courageous 
course — he  walks  away  from  them.  But  this 
being  less  noisy  is,  also,  more  dignified.  A 
woman  will  expose  her  bruises  to  the  sympa- 
thetic stranger.    A  man  would  hesitate  to  tell 
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his  dearest  friend  that  his  wife  had  boxed  his 
ears. 

I  was  at  a  dinner  not  long  ago — a  dinner 
where  toasts  were  given.  And  the  man  who 
took  me  out  rose  to  respond  to  "Woman! 
Lovely  woman!  "  To  his  credit,  be  it  said,  he 
found  new  things  to  say,  and  quoted  neither 
from  Byron  nor  from  Mark  Twain.  He  simply 
stood  there  in  the  courtesy  of  his  manhood 
and  paid  the  tribute  of  his  personal  sentiments 
toward  all  women.  And  there  was  that  about 
his  speech  which  brought  the  glow  of  con- 
scious loveliness  to  the  cheeks  of  the  few  women 
who  heard  him.  He  was  a  man  of  cleverness 
and  worldly  experience;  a  man  of  two  worlds 
and  of  many  clubs;  a  man  of  fifty — age  of  im- 
personal opinions.  Moreover,  I  knew  him 
very  well.    And,  after  awhile,  I  said: 

"And  yet,  and  yet,  you  have  never  mar- 
ried ?  ' ' 

He  lifted  a  truffle  daintily  on  the  tip  of  his 
fork,  he  regarded  it  critically,  smiled  upon 
it  benignly,  transferred  it  to  the  inner  man  and 
bestowed  the  last  of  the  smile  on  me.  He 
had  considered  the  note  of  interrogation. 

"No,"  he  said,  "  I  have  never  married.  I 
have  known  the  wives  of  my  friends  so  well  !  " 


SIXTH  CONCERT 

 OF  

Los  Bandurristas 

The   Bandurria  Club) 

Under  the  leadership  of  Profs.   JOSE  SANCHO 
and  JOSE"  LOMBARDERO 

— ASSISTED   TiY  — 

MRS.  MAUD  BERRY  FISHER 

Soprano 

MR.  H.  A.  MELVIN 

Barytone 

MISS  ADA  E.  WEIG-EL 

Accompanist 

AT 

Metropolitan  Temple,  Fifth  St.,  below  Market 

TUESDAY  EYENING,  Feb.  7,  1893 

At  Sight  O'cloclL 

TICKETS,    -   FIFTY  CENTS 

For  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hayman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvier,       .....  Manager 

Grand  Success     Unceasing  Laughter 

 Every  Kvening  (Including  Sunday) 

Matinee  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 
Re-Appearance  of  the  Celebrated,  Wonderful 
Midget  Company 

the  LILIPUTIANS 

In  their  Litest  Phenomenal  Success 

 CANDY  

As  Produced  for  ISO  Nights  in  New  York. 

Four  Grand  Ballets  New  and  Beautiful  Scenery 

Gorgeous  Costumes      Wonderful  Effects 
The  Grand  Electric  Ballet 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"CANDY"  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

For  a  variety  of  reasons,  that  no  one  cares 
a  rap  about,  it  will  be  unnecessary  to  seriously 
consider  the  play  called  "  Candy  "  that  is  put 
forth  as  the  vehicle  by  which  the  Lilliputians 
may  claim  the  title  of  mummers.  It  would 
be  useless  to  deny  that  the  little  people  are 
clever;  indeed,  many  of  our  full-grown  actors 
might  get  valuable  hints  from  some  of  the 
manikins.  But  of  the  play,  the  less  said  of 
that,  the  less  difficulty  there  will  be  with  the 
author.  Of  course,  it  is  as  bad  as  possible; 
it  is  absolutely  inane;  the  plot  is  as  stupid  as 
any  about  which  the  spectacular  and  ballet 
ever  clustered;  the  lines  are  as  funny  as  a 
hymn  at  a  dear  friend's  funeral,  and — but  I 
half-promised  to  say  nothing  harsh  about  it. 

The  ability  that  some  of  the  small  folk  dis- 
play in  reading  their  lines  is  of  a  high  order, 
and  here  and  there  one  can  find  through  the 
play  gleams  of  intelligence  of  which  the  actors 
make  the  most.  While  not  frequent,  they 
afford  confirmation  of  the  statement  I  made 
when  the  Lilliputians  were  heie  last  time,  that 
as  a  comedian  Kbert  does  not  begin  to  com- 
pare with  Zink.  The  former  gets  the  best 
paits,  of  course,  and  does  all  he  can  with 
them;  Zink  makes  his  comedy  for  himself;  he 
is  untiring  on  the  stage;  he  does  what  he  can 
to  assist  the  others,  and  creates  more  laughter 
than  his  little  fat  friend. 

It  is  a  trifle  sad  to  think  that  Frohman's 
Company  played  practically  an  unsuccessful 
season  here,  while  "  Candy  "  has  begun  with 
a  week  that  means  a  big  financial  winning. 
Of  course,  I  understand  that  the  claim  will  be 
made  that  there  is  more  real  humor  in 
"Candy"  than  in  anything  the  Frohman 
people  presented.  I  have  no  doubt  that  there 
is,  but  I  failed  to  see  it.  German  humor 
always  did  prove  illusory  to  me.  The  little 
people,  however,  are  to  be  congratulated  in 
getting  such  good  audiences,  as,  too,  is  the 
house.  Some  new  songs  will,  I  believe,  be 
introduced  next  week.  

Bartley  Campbell's  "Siberia"  has  proved 
a  great  success  at  Stockwell's,  and  the 
melodrama  will  be  continued  for  another 
week.  The  company  gives  an  excellent 
performance  of  this  stirring  piece,  and  the 
pleasure  of  witnessing  it  is  materially 
increased  by  the  magnificent  scenery  and 
stage  effects.  The  specialties  are  quite  at- 
tractive, and  evoked  much  applause.  On 
Monday  next,  some  changes  will  be  made 
that  will  materially  improve  the  play.  

The  California  did  its  usual  good  business 
last  week  with  "A  Trip  to  Chinatown." 
Hoyt's  plays  have  always  been  successful  at 
this  house,  and  I  have  seen  one  of  his  pieces 
that  was  almost  a  flat  failure  elsewhere  play  to 
tremendous  audiences  there.  There  is  some- 
thing in  the  California — the  beauty  of  the 
appointments,  the  brightness  and  brilliance, 
the  excellence  of  the  stage  management — one 
or  altogether  always  giving  impetus  to  the 
acting.  "  A  Trip  to  Chinatown  "  will  be  con- 
tinued. Frank  Daniels  has  made  such  a  suc- 
cess in  his  new  comedy,  "  Dr.  Cupid,"  that 
he  is  playing  it  exclusively  on  his  western 
tour.  He  will  be  seen  at  the  California 
soon .  


MR.  NEWMAN'S  DENIAL. 

To  the  Editor  of  Thk  Wavk — Dkar  Sir: — In  your 
issue  of  the  twenty-first  inst.  is  embodied  a  distasteful 
allusion  to  the  subscriber.  Permit  me  to  sincerely 
hope  that,  commensurate  with  the  title  of  your  spicy 
weekly,  you  will,  "  Wave  "-like,  wash  out  the  injus- 
tice. I  have  never,  at  any  time  or  place,  aided  or 
abetted  "  primary  stuffers  or  dickered  with  transparent 
ballots."    At  all  primary  elections  I  reserved  to  my- 


self the  inalienable  privilege  of  all  good  electors  only. 
Your  keen  and  pungent  pen  was  dipped  in  vitriol 
when  you  aver  that  any  covenant  or  agreement,  im- 
plied or  otherwise,  was  had  with  J.  J.  Dwyer,  or  any 
other  Democratic  leader,  relative  to  Fire  Commis- 
sioner or  any  other  office. 

I  do  not  crave  or  covet  the  preferment;  experience 
has  taught  me,  after  a  tenure  of  the  office  for  stven 
years,  that  it  is  no  imperial  sinecure.  At  no  anterior 
time  have  I  sought  the  distinction  of  that  office  or  any 
other  office,  aud  simply  accepted  the  honor,  as  it 
were,  through  the  importunities  and  urgent  solicita- 
tions of  "  Auld  Lang  Syne"  friends  of  the  halcyon 
days  of  the  volunteer  fire  department.  To  conclude, 
I  believe  that  the  exigencies  of  the  Department  at  the 
Capitol  will  prompt  your  sense  of  justice  to  the  need- 
ful in  your  columns.  Very  truly  yours, 

Samukl  Nkwman. 


MANY  PRIZE-WINNERS. 

One  must  admit  that  San  Franciscans  have  their 
own  share,  at  least,  of  the  luck  that  Fortune  dis- 
pensed when  she  bestowed  her  gifts.  A  glance  at  the 
winners  of  the  large  prizes  offered  iu  the  Januarv 
drawing  of  the  Original  Little  Louisiana  Company  of 
San  Francisco  proves  this,  and  shows  further  that  a 
great  number  of  people  have,  for  a  very  small  invest- 
ment, got  the  means  to  make  an  excellent  financial 
start  in  life.  Olof  Mattson,  420  Fast  Street,  who  had 
one-quarter  of  ticket  48,150,  got  the  snug  sum  of 
$375°.  which  sets  him  up  in  business  ;  W.J.  Douglass, 
of  Alta,  had  another  quarter  of  that  lucky  ticket,  and 
got  the  same  amount;  Henry  .Smith,  424  Post  Slreet. 
gained  $10  o  by  his  investment  in  a  quarter  of  ticket 
95,807,  aud  W.  P.  Oakes,  204  Grant  Avenue,  was  just 
as  fortunate.  T.  L.  Butler,  309  Sutter  Street,  drew 
down  an  even  thousand  from  his  half  ticket,  36631, 
and  his  luck  was  shared  by  Farmer  Major,  of  Watson- 
ville.  J.  P.  Nelson,  Twenty-fourth  and  Broadway, 
Oakland,  secured  $icoo  from  his  investment  iu  ticket 
47,162  and  thousands  of  others  gained  very  substan- 
tial sums  in  the  January  drawing. 


AS  ' '  SOCIETY," 

Within  the  true  and  real  meaning  of  the  phrase, 
grows  and  develops  in  the  United  States,  there  grows 
and  develops  with  it  a  cultured  and  refined  taste  in 
all  things.  This  indisputable  fact  accounts  for  the 
great  popularity  which  the  I'ommery  and  Greno  See 
Champagne  is  lately  acquiring  in  the  most  select  cir- 
cles of  American  Society.  For  a  long  time  past  this 
wine  has  been  almost  exclusively  used  among  the  roy- 
alty and  nobility  of  liurope,  more  particularly  in 
England  and  Russia.  Its  intrinsic  merits  commend  it 
to  the  critical  aud  discerning  judgment  of  those  who 
have  the  means  to  indulge  in  the  best  of  everything 
that  is  to  be  had.  Persons  who  intend  giving  select 
entertainments  should  be  particular  to  have  this  wine 
on  the  table,  and  bear  in  mind  the  Prince  of  Wales' 
opinion:  "There  is  no  headache  in  Pommery  Sec." — 
London  Journal. 


A  PITIABLE  SIGHT 

It  is  to  see  an  infant  suffering  from  the  lack  of  proper 
food.  It  is  entirely  unnecessary,  as  a  reliable  food  can 
always  be  obtained;  we  refer  to  the  Gail  Borden  J{agle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Sold  by  grocers  and  drug- 
gists everywhere. 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomf.st  Tukatkk  in  thk  Would 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  GOTTIOB  Mniinge> 


Second  and  Last  Week 

 —OK  THK  

R.OJA.nilV&  STJCCESiy 

HOYT'S 


A  TRIP  TO  CHINATOWN 

Only  Matinkk  Katciumy 
STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I,.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Ali'  Kli-inoiiousr  Business  Mnnagi  r 

Continued  Success  Second  Week  of 

BARTLEY  CAMPBELL'S 

 SIBERIA-  

a    ma<;nifici<:nt  production 

MATINKK  SATURDAY 
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EDUCATIONAL 


DIME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
38-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday*  and  Fridays— 10  to  18  A.  M.,  2  to  4  V.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toacceptengagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1601  and   1606  VAN  NESS  A  VKNUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  Schoo 
Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 

Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bcsh  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


28(Jold,$[lVer  and 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  mason  streets 


Proffssors  •  -f  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
r-ROFhSSORS  .   j  ALFRED  DE  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  of  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Most  Complete  Establishment 
in  the  City 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  •      San  Francisco 


Office  Desks 

BANK  AND  8CHOOL 
FTJ  £1  NITURE 


Andrews  UprLght  Cabinet 
FOLDING  BEDS 

THEATRE  &  CHURCH 
CHAIRS 


IllWUmimnjIf 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO.r^i 


Stockton  Sts 

ANCISCO. 


»*••«••**«••••*•••**•••*••••••••••* 

•  RIPANS  TABULES  nculute » 

•  ^^^^^^^  the  stomach,  liver  and  bowels,  and* 

•  >l^t^J^^^i^iB^l'u^',^  lne  blood;  &rv  safe  and  effec-t 

•  /^*n#;J^^^]tual  ;the  beat  medicine  known  for} 

•  / Mr  >V-P  ^Cj/iudiyrt-Htion,  biliousness,  headache,  ♦ 
*\^^^^Zf8u\2y  constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  • 
**^^^^^^-^    liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  .■.•hi-* 

•  ^^^^V  plexinn,  dizziness,  offensive  bn-ath  ^ 
0  ^^^^  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,* 
#llver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  (rives  immediate  re-J 
ilief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Prufrjrists.  A# 

•  trial  bottle  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  15  cents.  • 
RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CX).,  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  • 


THE  GEYSERS. 


To  every  visitor  to  California  there  is  one 
great  attraction  that  never  fails  to  awaken 
interest  and  admiration — the  Geysers.  Thou- 
sands of  tourists,  sight-seers,  health  and  pleas- 
ure seekers,  have  visited  this  wonderland  with 
profit  to  themselves,  and  in  the  years  to  come 
it  will  prove  to  be  a  pleasure  resort  second  to 
none  in  the  world. 

The  Geysers  are  located  in  the  mountains 
sixteen  miles  east  of  Cloverdale,  a  thriving 
town  on  the  San  Francisco  &  North  Pacific 
Railroad,  distant  from  San  Francisco  92  miles. 
The  ride  from  Cloverdale  through  the  canon 
to  the  Geysers,  which  have  an  altitude  of 
2000  feet,  is  one  full  of  surprises.  Part  of  this 
road  is  blasted  out  of  the  rocky  side  of  Sul- 
phur Canon,  and  all  of  it  passes  through 
mountain  scenery  of  marvelous  beauty,  rich  in 
the  coloring  that  fascinates  the  gaze  of  every 
artist. 

To  the  health-seeker  the  marvelous  waters 
of  the  Geysers,  which  are  now  being  gath- 
ered by  the  Geyser  Water  Company,  will 
prove  a  boon.  Nearly  all  of  them  contain 
large  quantities  of  ferruginous  salts,  so  essen- 
tial in  the  treatment  of  malarial  toxaemia  and 
blood  glandular  diseases.  Others  have  especial 
value  as  containing  all  the  necessary  ingre- 
dients as  a  tonic,  diuretic,  laxative,  and 
antacid,  of  great  value  in  dyspepsia,  torpidity 
of  the  liver  and  bowels,  and  in  renal  and 
cystic  troubles. 

Under  the  guidance  of  C.  L.  Dingley,  Jr., 
Manager  of  the  Geyser  Water  Company  of 
San  Francisco,  a  large  part}-  of  newspapermen 
visited  that  famous  resort  a  few  days  ago. 
Since  that  Company  has  assumed  control  of 
this  wonderful  spring  a  great  transformation 
has  taken  place.  The  health-giving  waters 
which  have,  for  untold  centuries,  been  wasted 
in  the  bosom  of  the  Pluton  River,  are  now 
being  bottled  for  the  use  of  men  everywhere. 
A  huge  bottling  works,  with  a  capacity  of 
36,000  bottles  a  day,  is  in  operation,  and  gives 
employment  to  about  100  men.  Twenty 
teams  are  employed  in  hauling  the  water  to 
Cloverdale,  whence  it  is  shipped  to  all  parts  of 
the  world.  Active  operations  were  begun  on 
October  15,  1892.  Three  Pasteur  filters  are 
employed  in  straining  the  waters  from  four 
great  springs,  and  when  bottled  it  is  abso- 
lutely free  from  impurities  and  clear  as  crystal. 

The  main  feature  of  interest  to  the  news- 
papermen was  Geyser  Cailon,  opposite  the 
hotel  and  just  across  Pluton  River.  From 
the  veranda  of  the  hotel  one  can  see,  rising  to 
a  height  of  100  feet  or  more,  huge  bodies  of 
steam  and  sulphurous  vapors  that  escape 
from  the  earth  below.  Before  crossing  the 
Pluton,  attention  was  directed  to  an  iron 
spring  near  the  hotel  which  contains  valuable 
salino-chalybeate  mineral  ingredients.  Its 
action  is  tonic,  aperient  and  detergent.  After 
crossing  the  Pluton  and  proceeding  up  the 
canon,  one  is  impressed  with  the  grandeur  of 
the  scene.  You  take  a  sip  from  "Alum 
Spring,"  the  waters  of  which  are  really 
alumino-ferrugino-sulphurous,  and  then  pass 
on  to  the  "  Black  Sulphur"  Springs,  rich 
in  their  deposits  of  sulphide  of  iron.  As 
you  ascend  the  canon  the  ground  becomes 
hotter  and  the  steam  denser.  At  your  feet 
run  rivulets  of  boiling  water,  while  on  every 
hand  steam  escapes  with  loud  hissing  noises, 
from  hundreds  of  fumaroles,  cracks  and 
fissures.  The  "Devil's  Kitchen"  is  an  awe- 
inspiring  place.  The  rock  here  is  serpentine, 
sandstone  and  limestone,  with  igneous  deposits 
and  incrustations  of  sulphur,  soda,  cinnabar, 
etc.  The  escape  of  steam  here  is  prodigious, 
suggesting  a  Plutonian  realm  in  miniature. 


Near  by  is  a  hot  "  Epsom  Salt "  Spring,  of  a 
temperature  of  150  degrees,  and  containing 
over  140  grains  of  magnesium  sulphate  to 
the  gallon  of  water,  and  near  this  is  the 
"Devil's  Inkstand,"  the  waters  of  which 
make  a  fair  writing  fluid. 

Among  the  other  springs  are  "  Pluto's 
Punch  Bowl,"  a  spring  of  hot  lemonade,  con- 
taining sulphuric  acid  and  sulphates;  the 
"  Witches'  Caldron,"  which  bubbles  to  the 
surface  with  a  loud  noise  at  a  temperature  of 
212  degrees;  the  "Temperance  Spring"  of 
clear,  cold  water;  the  "Devil's  Tea  Kettle," 
which  sends  forth  a  huge  amount  of  steam 
with  incredible  force  to  a  great  height;  the 
"  Geyser  Safety-valve,"  an  intermitting,  scald- 
ing spring,  which  ejects  streams  of  boiling 
water  to  a  height  of  fifteen  feet,  and  the 
"  Steamboat  Geysers." 

There  are  other  attractions,  too,  in  this 
trip  up  Geyser  Caflon.  Here  one  can  see  the 
"Devil's  Pulpit,"  whence  it  is  supposed  his 
Satanic  Majesty  appears  daily  to  superintend 
the  working  of  his  laboratory.  Then  there  is 
the  "  Liver's  Leaf,"  forming  the  edge  of  a 
plateau  from  which  one  has  a  splendid  view 
of  the  geysers  beneath.  A  few  yards  east- 
ward one  comes  to  the  Lava  Beds,  where  the 
crust  is  so  thin  that  stamping  on  it  produces  a 
hollow  sound.  All  about  one  here  are  evi- 
dences, in  great  quantities,  of  sulphur,  iron, 
magnesia,  nitre,  alum,  etc.  Many  of  the 
springs  are  sulphureted  and  others  are  fer- 
ruginous, magnesic,  and  aluminic. 

An  analysis  of  the  Geyser  water  now  being 
bottled  by  the  Geyser  Water  Company,  shows 
that  it  contains  a  combination  of  such  ingre- 
dients as  render  it  most  beneficial  for  table  use. 

Now  that  this  country  is  threatened  with 
cholera  this  year,  the  importance  of  drinking 
boiled  water,  such  as  the  Geyser  table  water, 
cannot  be  overestimated.  Pure  water  is  as 
necessary  to  good  health  as  pure  food. 

The  company  intend  soon  to  begin  the  con- 
struction of  a  railroad  from  Cloverdale  to  the 
Geysers,  in  order  that  the  constantly  increas- 
ing demand  for  the  bottled  water  may  be  sup- 
plied with  despatch.  Orders  are  now  being 
received  from  Europe,  a  fact  that  does  credit 
not  only  to  this  State,  but  to  the  company 
whose  enterprise  is  making  its  reputation 
world-wide.  Charles  Ulkich. 

DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


THE  WAVE. 


>7 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


SUMMER,  1893 


Messrs.  RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

Beg  to  announce  t  their  patrons 
that  they  are  now  showing  novel- 
ties for  Spring. 

Elegant  Wool  Fabrics 
Stylish  Silk  Novelties 
New  Silk  Foulards 
Challies,  Sateens,  Etc. 

All  of  the  Latest  Design 

EAPHAEL  WEILL  &  GO. 


FASHIONS:   BY  LETTER. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 


HAS  GIVRN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 


BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $5  00  B<r  lOO- Pound  Box. 
PRICE  \  $28.00  Ber  Barrel  of  700  Bounds. 
(  $80.00  Ber  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 


BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

Tbe  Improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  lar^e  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  tbe  new  annex,  are  «™  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  family  home.  House 
beated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CHAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management 


Anne,  Dear: — Little  encouragement  can  I 
give  you  regarding  that  awful  garment  the 
name  of  which  it  is  unnecessary  to  mention. 
We  women  can  hut  wait  patiently  and  accept 
meekly  (as  we  do  all  absurd  fashions  thrust 
upon  us)  the  fate  that  surely  within  a  few 
brief  months  will  reach  us.  How  ridiculous 
it  all  is.  We  attend  our  physical  culture  club 
religiously,  join  a  class  devoted  to  the  teach- 
ing of  beauty  in  woman's  dress,  hail  with 
enthusiasm  the  news  that  "  one  hundred 
college  girls  in  Oswego,  the  President 
and  thirty-three  members  of  the  faculty 
at  Wellesley  lead  a  list  of  over  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  Wellesley  College  girls  that 
have  signed  a  paper  in  hearty  support  of 
a  dress  reform  which  is  to  give  free  and 
healthful  use  of  all  the  organs  of  the  body," 
and  yet,  in  the  face  of  all  this,  only  let  a  few 
of  the  girls  who  are  now  collecting  their  sum- 
mer wardrobes  in  Paris  and  New  York  return 
to  us  with  skirts  of  eight  and  ten  breadths  wide, 
well  supported  by  the  net  work  of  wire,  and  see 
where  we  will  be.  Why,  my  dear,  under 
those  circumstances  I  should  lose  faith 
even  in  you.  In  the  meantime  have  as  few 
new  dresses  made  as  possible — it  will  be  wiser 
to  wait  further  and  more  positive  develop- 
ments, though  you  can  make  over  some  of 
your  present  passe  frocks  with  safety  accord- 
ing to  the  following  rule  :  If  you  have  a  fig- 
ured, striped  or  plain  silk  made  with  the  plain 
skirt  of  the  past  and  present  season,  as  for 
instance  the  light  gray  surah  with  pink  dot, 
cut  off  half  a  yard  at  the  top  of  the  skirt, 
set  the  remaining  length  up  full  on  the  belt, 
and  set  a  deep  full  ruffle  of  light  gray  velvet 
lined  with  slight  stiffening  on  the  bottom, 
having  the  entire  length  just  touch  the 
ground.  The  tight  fitting  bodice  should  fin- 
ish at  the  waist  line,  and  be  held  in  place 
by  a  narrow  belt  ot  the  velvet.  The  neck 
should  have  the  low  straight  shoulder  cut 
of  the  1830  style,  finished  by  a  deep  collar 
of  velvet  lying  flat  in  the  back,  slashed 
deeply  over  the  sleeves,  and  finishing  in  a 
narrow  V  in  the  front.  Edge  the  collar  with 
a  narrow  band  of  pink  feather  trimming.  A 
low  chemisette  of  white  dotted  silk  musline, 
and  full,  short,  puffed  sleeves  of  the  same 
material,  will  finish  prettily  a  dainty  and  inex- 
pensive dinner  dress.      -  . 

The  old  1830  poke  bonnet  has  been  resur- 
rected, modified,  and  is  now  the  fashionable 
head  covering  worn  in  the  East,  and  is  espe- 
cially affected  by  very  young  and  pretty 
women.  I  should  advise  the  plain  girls  to 
beware  of  its  fascinations.  The  crown  is  small 
and  high,  the  brim  flaring  well  out  in  front. 
A  particularly  attractive  model  is  described  as 
being  of  old  rose  velvet  crown  and  upper 
brim,  the  face  lining  of  black  velvet.  The 
crown  is  partly  covered  by  fine  jet  em- 
broidery; five  full,  black  ostrich  tips  form 
the  outside  trimming,  and  a  cluster  of  six 
pink  crushed  roses  lie  underneath  the  brim 
next  the  hair. 

If  you  will  carry  a  muff,  and  one  must 
admit  that  our  present  climate  does  justify 
the  use  of  the  article,  it  is  quite  correct  to 
pin  a  bunch  of  violets,  not  more  than  two 
choice  roses,  or,  best  of  all,  one  immense 
chrysanthemum  on  the  outside.  Of  course, 
this  fashion  is  intended  for  carriage  or  calling 
use.  The  best  way  to  use  up  old  silk  dresses 
will  be  to  line  next  summer's  organdies  that 
are  sure  to  be  much  worn.  As  I  have  already 
written  you,  these  goods  will  come  in  all 
shades,  so  by  careful  judgment  in  the  com- 
bination of  colorings  you  can  get  most 
satisfactory   results.     For   example    an  old 


white  silk  completely  covered  with  a  white 
organdie  that  has  a  vine  of  vivid  green 
and  a  girdle  and  shoulder  trimmings  of  green 
velvet,  or  an  old  blue  ground  organdie  with 
wreaths  of  pink  blossoms  over  a  pink  silk 
lining,  would  give  a  shot  effect  and  be  pretty 
enough,  if  well  made,  for  most  any  afternoon 
or  evening  occasion  in  the  summer.  In  fact, 
indications  are  that  light  cottons  will  be  so 
dainty  and  attractive  this  season  that  they 
will,  in  a  great  measure,  take  the  place  of  the 
India  silks  that  have  so  long  been  popular. 

Nancy. 

Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


Little  Johnnie— Say,  I  made  a  bully  contract  with 
sis!  We  agreed  that  she  was  to  fill  my  sock  if  I  filled 
hers. 

Mr.  Comeoften  (smiling) — I  would  think  you  would 
find  that  a  rather  expensive  bargain,  Johnnie. 

Little  Johnnie — Not  much!  I  had  to  get  a  mallet 
to  hammer  in  one  stick  of  candy. 

And  Mr.  Comeoften  pondered  — Truth. 


THE  CITY  FAIR 

AdRNTK  KOK 

Lowknbrau  Bbkr,  Munich. 
OnocoLAir  Mf.nikr. 

"BikIOM  Sec" — 

Reims. 

Co<;nac< — 

Gonzalez  &  Co. 
Kh  nk  Wnris  and 
Mosp.i.r.E  Wines— 

Knite's. 
Whiskies — 
Ashton  Distil.  Co. 
Abricotink  — 
Oarnier,  F.nghien 
Crkmk  de  Mira- 

belles— Nai  cy. 
Clarets, 
Sauternks,  Etc. 

EM.  MEYER  &  CO.  'Q4M9  Mariet  St. 


OPEN  FOR  ENGAGEMENTS 


Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OK 

E.  M.  ROSNER  and  B.  JAULUS 

18  THE 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 


Be  sure  ami  Address  your  letters  to 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

Oaro  of  Sherman,  Olay  &  Co. 


Well's  

Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.O.  BOX  2153.  S,  F. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cnrpd  In  IO 
to20<lfiYM.  \njmv  t  ill  cured. 
DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon.Ohio. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Plevyigg, 

or  in  any  occupation  in- 
cidental to  a  woman's 
life,  from  childhood 
to  motherhood, 
J  there  is  nothing  so 
healthful,  comfort- 
able and  graceful  as 

FERRIS'  GOOD  SENSE 

^Tv,  SOW  by 

-  r  Leading 
i)  llctailers. 


Corset  Waists. 

Worn  by  over  a  million 

mothers,  mtiffeesAud  children. 
GUunp  Imekleat  hip  for 

hose  supporters 
Tape-fastened  buttons. 
Cord-ed^e  button  holes.  £ 
Various  shapes— long, 

short  or  medium. 

FERRIS  BROS.  4 

Manufacturers  <*:  Patentees 

PtiIKCIPAL  Ofpi 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


^811    llruiKlvrnr.  XKW  VOICK. 
1 »  Sutler  St.,  SA>  KI£A.\<  1st  ».  Cat. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 


WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


CREAM 


SATIN 


President  Hyde  is  here,  and  the  lesser  lights  of  the 
big  Equitable  are  around  him  like  moths  about  a 
candle.  It  surely  must  be  the  innate  jealousy  of  the 
life-insurance  man,  for  some  one  has  bobbed  up 
already  and  peeped  out  a  meaningful  question :  ' '  What 
is  he  here  for?"  and  then  the  warning  follows: 
"  hook  out  for  changes."  The  giant's  controller  was 
here  one  and  a  half  years  ago,  and  then  promised  that 
he  would  be  back  to  "do  the  coast."  He  has  come. 
At  Los  Angeles  he  was  banqueted  on  Tuesday  night, 
and  while  the  preparations  for  the  feast  were  being 
made  Lord  Hyde  hied  him  away  to  Coronado,  aud 
there,  with  son-in-law  Sidney  Dillon  Ripley  aud 
Director  General  Louis  Fitzgerald,  awaited  the  sum- 
mons to  the  festal  board,  and  again  the  unkind  rival 
says:  "Watch  for  the  writing  on  the  wall."  The 
wish  may  be  in  this  case,  as  it  often  is,  the  father  to 
the  thought,  but  the  rival's  rival  will  still  hold  his 
own  as  he  has  done  in  the  past.  Edgar  Walz  was 
down  to  meet  his  chief  and  will  probably  entertain 
him  in  this  city. 

The  Mutual  Life,  of  New  York,  hoisted  a  flag  on 
its  new  building  last  Wednesday.  It  was  the  fiftieth 
anniversary  of  the  founding  of  the  Company,  and  Man- 
ager Forbes  was  proud  of  the  occasion.  He  wrote  a 
neat  little  tribute  to  the  Company  and  the  soulless 
daily  asked  fi.25  a  line  for  the  pleasure  of  printing  it. 
W.  K.  Van  Allen  was  the  Mutual  Life's  first  agent  on 
this  Coast  and  his  appointment  bears  the  date  June, 
l855-  Six  years  later  Jonathan  Hunt  was  appointed 
Now — hold  your  breath  rival  giants  for  the  truth 
must  be  told — the  Mutual  is  the  biggest  of  the  three 
biggest  on  this  Coast. 

Mr.  Forbes  is  an  interesting  gentleman,  and  though, 
as  he  says,  they  may  not  have  so  many  solicitors  as 
sweet  as  sugar  and  as  smooth  as  cream,  still  they  have 
a  few  who  can  whoop  up  business  and  will  make  a 
big  showing  for  the  entry  on  the  second  half  of  the 
century. 

John  E  Fiunegan,  who  was  so  cruelly  assailed  last 
week,  is  a  kindly  gentleman,  and  if  he  does  advertise 
his  company  a  trifle  at  the  expense  of  his  competitors, 
he  says  the  end  justifies  the  means.  Mr.  Burling,  of 
the  American  Casualty,  who  paid  $100  in  the  shape  of 
premiums  on  ten  policies  just  to  secure  the  signature 
of  J.  B.  Fiunegan,  is,  accordiug  to  the  latter  gentle- 
man's version,  just  that  much  out  of  pocket.  "  It  is 
just  this  way,"  quoth  Mr.  P.  "  We  paid  up  the  Levi 
M.  Bates'  policy  of  $25,000  in  full,  the  American  Cas- 
ualty paid  $2500  on  $20,000,  and  the  laugh  was  theirs; 
now  we  are  laughing,  see! "  And  Mr.  Fiunegan 
looked  pleased.  "Mr.  Burling  should  be  called  down," 
savs  Mr.  l'innegau,  "and  as  for  the  Fidelity  and  Cas- 
ualty, it  only  paid  $iS,ooo,  and  had  to  be  sued  at  that." 

While  these  three  or  four  companies  are  having  a 
little  squabble  among  themselves,  another  light  has 
appeared  above  the  horizon.  Charles  T.  Hopper, 
Assistant  Secretary  of  the  United  States  Mutual  Acci- 
dent Association  of  New  York,  is  here,  and  believes 
that  this  may  prove  a  profitable  accident  field  for  his 
company,  as  to  warrant  the  establishment  of  a  branch 
office. 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Snys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Business  Dull?  Stir  it  up  by 
Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  of  Prosperity. 


FI  HE. 


There  are  those  here  who  believe  that  the  Pacific  In- 
surance Union  is  autocratic,  they  must  know  little  of 
the  Western  Insurance  Union  and  still  less  of  the 
New  England  Insurance  Board.  The  last  just  does 
about  as  it  pleases,  both  for  insurers  and  insured. 
Locally  the  situation  is  best  described  by  the  hack- 
neyed Latinism  111  statu  que.  The  Compact  will  not 
burst.  Times  are  too  bad,  business  is  too  dull,  the 
big  companies  don't  deserve  it,  and  it  is  pretty  openly 
admitted  that  they  could  less  well  withstand  a  de- 
moralization in  rates  than  smaller  concerns 

Some  such  organization  as  the  Compact  is  essential 
and  if  the  Union  were  to  collapse  it  would  only  be  to 
give  way  to  another  of  its  class.  The  quarterly  meet- 
ing of  the  Union  was  held  on  Friday,  but  a  verbatim 
report  of  the  proceedings  would  make  such  queer 
reading  that  the  less  said  of  it  the  better.  The 
Executive  Committee  has  adopted  a  waiting  policy, 
and  expresses  a  belief,  which  some  say  its  fondest 
hopes  hardly  justify,  that  all  the  companies  will  come 
in  under  the  new  laws,  unamended  as  they  are.  Man- 
ager Duval  has  his  hands  full  just  at  present,  and  he 
is  about  the  only  insurance  man  who  is  busy. 

J.  D.  Maxwell  has  gone  East — just  packed  up  his 
traps  aud  vanished  last  Sunday  evening.  The  cause 
of  his  hegira  was  a  dispatch  from  the  American  Casu- 
alty head  offices.  E.  L.  Bosqui,  who  was  formerly  a 
partner  of  Maxwell  and  Berry,  is  now  manager  of  the 
city  department  of  the  London  Guarantee  and  Acci- 
dent Company  limited — some  say  very  limited;  but 
the  term  is  comparative. 

Moral  suasion  is  a  great  factor  in  the  business  of 
the  fire  insurance  man.  A  number  of  them  are  try- 
ing to  use  it  on  one  another.  If  anything  is  dis- 
tasteful to  a  doctor,  it  is  his  own  pills.    A  little  more 


determination  on  the  part  of  the  Executive  Commit- 
tee of  the  Union  would  go  further  than  moral  suasion, 
and  might  be  the  means  of  calling  down  certain 

bluffers.  Local. 
 ►  • .  

STATIONERY  AND  CARDS. 

If  you  desire  to  see  the  latest  styles  in  sta- 
tionery you  should  visit  the  store  of  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  the  handsomest  and  best-stocked 
in  San  Francisco.  There  are  to  be  found  the 
most  fashionable  letter-paper  in  all  the  shades 
and  tones  that  Society  demands.  One  cannot 
afford  to  be  behind  the  times  in  writing-paper 
any  more  than  in  dress,  and  the  young  lady 
who  would  be  fashionable  must  use  the  latest 
stationery. 

In  the  matter  of  copper-plate  work  no  house 
in  town  does  better  work  than  Sanborn,  Vail 
&  Co.,  the  increase  in  whose  orders  for  the 
highest  class  of  invitations,  cards,  etc.,  has 
been  very  great  in  the  past  year.  One  should 
see  the  variety  of  styles  in  leather  goods  kept 
on  hand  by  this  firm.  It  is  reall}'  the  finest 
in  the  city,  and  one  cannot  make  a  mistake  in 
buying  there,  as  the  goods  are  all  of  the  best 
class  and  latest  styles. 


The  editor  of  the  Woodland  Democrat  says:  "Of 
all  the  abstract  questions  now  under  discussion,  that 
of  "  how  to  wear  clothes  "  is  of  the  least  consequence 
to  a  country  editor.  He  is  more  interested  in  the 
question  "  how  to  get  clothes.'' 


The  first  shipment  of 
Scotch  Tennis  Flannels 
for  the  season  of  1893,  has 
just  been  received.  A  visit 
of  inspection  solicited. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CTJVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 


Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

526  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

—AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  past  week  has  been  one  of  the  dullest  that  the 
Stock  Exchange  has  seen  for  several  years.  The 
total  amount  of  sales  for  several  days,  if  bunched 
together,  and  the  commissions  paid  to  one  broker, 
would  not  even  pay  office  expenses.  These  dull  spells 
come  periodically,  still  something  always  turns  up  to 
make  the  brokers  forget  them;  but,  all  the  same,  when 
they  look  at  the  lobby  where  hundreds  used  to  con- 
gregate, they  feel  glum.  On  the  first  of  February  the 
writer  of  this  article  counted  twenty  persons  in  at- 
tendance, and  as  there  are  about  thirty-five  active 
brokers  also  in  attendance  at  each  session  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board,  there  were  not  enough  customers  in 
the  Boardroom  to  allow  one  to  each  broker. 

The  Committee  appointed  to  regulate  and  reduce 
expenses  on  the  Comstock  are  still  at  work.  Alreadv 
its  effect  is  felt,  for,  at  the  election  of  officers  for  the 
Belcher  Mine,  W.  E.  Sharon  was  elected  Superin- 
tendent in  place  of  S.  L.  Jones,  and  the  salary  of  the 
position  was  reduced  to  5200  per  month.  This  is  the 
entering  wedge,  and  as  soon  as  the  many  high-price 
officials  are  reduced,  and  many  useless  expenses  lopped 
off,  the  annual  saving  will  be  such  as  to  save  at  least  one 
assessment,  which,  at  the  present  price  of  silver,  is  a 
large  item. 

Notwithstanding  the  stagnation  in  stocks  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Legislature  are  introducing  bills  to  regu- 
late, etc.,  the  business.  If  such  bills  are  introduced, 
it  will  be  in  the  nature  of  a  cinch;  one  of  them  is 
purported  to  contain  a  section  that  no  assessment 
shall  be  issued  against  the  capital  stock  of  a  mining 
incorporation  to  exceed  ten  per  cent  of  its  market 
value. 

Of  course,  assessments  are  a  burden,  but  no  mine 
can  be  developed  and  operated  without  an  outlay  of 
money,  and  not  one  in  a  hundred  is  made  to 
pay.  On  the  Comstock,  where  the  majority  of  the 
mines  is  on  the  assessment  list,  there  has  been 
levied  up  to  the  pre'senta  total  of  $ 73, 892,000  in  assess- 
ments, as  against  $120,626,800  in  dividends;  in  the 
Bodies,  53,508,000  assessments  against  $4,575000 
dividends;  Arizona.  $1,250,000  assessments  against 
$1,950,000  dividends,  and  miscellaneous,  $2,725,000  as- 
sessments as  against  $5,622,000  dividends.  These  are 
for  mines  listed  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  and  do  not 
include  any  of  the  mines  in  Idaho,  Montana  and  Colo- 
rado, all  of  which  can  show  as  good  a  record,  and 
while  the  above  figures  represent  dividends,  it  must 
be  known  that  a  good  portion  of  the  assessments 
levied  helps  to  sustain  the  various  towns  and  localities 
where  the  mine  is  situated. 

The  news  from  Virginia  City  during  the  week, 
while  not  of  an  exciting  nature,  was  such  that  at 
times  there  was  a  hardening  tendency  in  several 
stocks;  this  was  especially  the  case  with  the  North 
Ends,  Mexican,  and  Ophir,  which  were  firmly  held 
at  $1.45  and  $1.75.  Con.  Virginia  held  at  about  $2.45; 
from  the  latter  the  Superintendent  reports  that  during 
the  week  there  were  extracted  from  the  1500  and  1650 
feet  levels  450  tons  of  ore;  assay  value,  car  samples, 
$26.95  per  ton;  and  now  that  the  bins  are  full,  crush- 
ing will  begin.  The  Morgan  Mill  has  been  started, 
and  will  crush  about  100  tons  a  day.  Only  half  the 
stamps  will  be  in  operation. 

In  the  middle  mines  prospecting  is  being  actively 
carried  on,  and  while  the  joint  cross-cut  of  the  1800 
foot  level  of  the  Savage  and  Hale  &  Norcross  struck 
some  bunches  of  quartz  that  assayed  from  $1  to  $4, 
they  look  favorable,  aud  although  at  present  in  por- 
phyry, still  I  would  say  to  the  patrons  of  The  Wave 
to  watch  this  part  of  the  work  carefully  and  also  of 
the  Potosi,  which  is  still  drifting  on  the  north  and 
south  drifts  of  1000  foot  level,  in  low-grade  quartz  and 
porphyry,  and  as  yet  has  not  made  into  good  ore;  it 
cannot  at  present  be  termed  a  failure.  At  the  South 
End,  or  Gold  Hill  group,  there  is  nothing  new  to 
report  from  Challenge,  Yellow  Jacket,  Crown  Point, 
or  Belcher.  The  latter  is  them  ost  active  stock  at 
present,  and  from  the  way  Stauf  (who  acts  for  Mor- 
row) has  been  selling  the  stock — Tuesday  selling  not 
less  than  2000  shares — it  looks  as  though  some  one  on 
the  inside  is  selling.  The  mine  is  heavily  in  debt;  on 
the  thirty-first  of  December  the  indebtedness  was 
$12,000;  to  this  the  January  expenses  must  be  added, 
and  so  an  assessment  can  be  expected;  therefore,  pat- 
rons of  The  Wave  can  operate  intelligently  as  regards 
this  stock. 

At  the  annual  election  of  the  Belcher,  held  on  Tues- 
day, there  were  82,000  shares  of  stock  represented  and 
voted;  the  following  Directors  were  selected:  Messrs. 
Dobinson,  Harmon,  Newlands,  Edwards,  and  Morgan. 
The  Superintendent  reports  that  during  the  year  there 
were  extracted  5248  tons  of  ore  bullion,  value 
$141,168. 

In  the  outside  districts  there  is  nothing  to  note,  and 
while  work  is  going  on  in  all  of  them,  the  Bodies, 
Tuscaroras,  and  Quojotoas  are  at  the  present  without 
a  market  value.  The  Overman  mine  made  a  ship- 
.ment  of  $7500  in  bullion  from  a  clean-up  of  the  mill. 
Kentuck  is  being  quietly  bought  at  20  cents  a  share, 
and  as  they  are  extracting  about  three  tons  of  ore  a 
day,  some  one  is  buying  it  either  as  a  prospective  or 


present  value.  The  Mt.  Diablo  Mine  of  Columbus 
Dist.,  New,  has  made  a  shipment  of  5407  oz.  of  fine 
silver.  During  the  month  of  January  the  New  York 
Con.  shipped  $10,720. 

It  is  expected  that  J.  I,.  Flood  will  not  leave  New 
York  for  this  city  till  near  the  middle  of  the  month. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  on  the  following  dur- 
ing the  week:  the  Exchequer  Mine  10  cents,  and  the 
North  Belle  Isle,  10  cents,  each  per  share.  Dividends 
have  been  declared  by  the  Ouincy  Mine  $3  per  share, 
and  by  the  Pacific  Lighting  Company,  50  cents  per 
share. 

The  past  year  has  been  a  very  prosperous  one  to  the 
Stock  and  Bond  Exchange;  the  total  amount  of  shares 
sold  of  local  incorporations  during  the  year  1892  was 
$114,643  and  of  bonds  $1,245,800  During  the  week 
the  most  active  stock  dealt  in  was  California  Electric 
Light,  which  declined  in  value  from  $21  Vs  to  $20.  At 
the  same  time  quite  an  advance  took  place  in  Hutch- 
inson Com.,  which  rose  to  $5'4  on  account  of  the 
supposed  benefits  to  the  Islands  by  annexation  to  the 
United  States.  The  following  sales  were  of  record  : 
Spring  Valley  Water,  210  shares  at  $97fs  @  97^; 
California  Electr.c  Light,  1450  at  $21^  @  20;  San 
Francisco  Gas,  195  at  $72^  @  71%;  Hutchinson  Com., 
250  at  5%  @  5^;  Safe  Deposit,  5  (a)  $50;  First 
National  Bank,  20  @  $iS-'/2;  London  &  San  Francisco 
Bank,  100  @  $37^;  also  the  following  bonds:  Omni- 
bus Cable,  5000  (a  $115^;  United  States  4' s,  5000  (n 
$114'^;  Spring  Valley  Water  4's,  5000  @  $93.25;  of 
6's,  8000  at  $125.23  (a  $123.  Surety. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  rains  during  the  past  week  had  a  very  dampen- 
ing effect  upon  the  tennis  courts  in  this  vicinity,  and 
as  a  rule  there  has  been  but  very  little  practicing 
going  on;  however,  should  the  weather  brighten  up  a 
bit,  the  courts  of  the  different  clubs  will  be  constantly 
in  demand  by  man)'  players  in  preparation  for  Wash- 
ington's Birthday,  on  which  occasion  the  California, 
Alameda,  and  Oakland  clubs  will  hold  club  cham- 
pionship events. 

The  doubles  championship  of  the  California  Club 
will  take  place  on  this  occasion,  aud  it  is  even  at  this 
early  day  exerting  no  little  amount  of  interest. 

A.  P\  Allen,  who  with  Field  captured  the  event, 
three  months  ago,  is  at  present  in  Southern  California, 
where  he  is  getting  in  fine  form  for  the  event.  Stet- 
son and  De  Long  will  again  try  for  the  handsome 
trophy,  and  should  they  again  meet  Allen  and  Field 
in  the  finals,  as  on  the  last  occasion  a  very  spirited, 
match  will  be  witnessed.  A  number  of  very  likely 
teams  will  make  their  first  appearance  in  this  tourna- 
ment, which  makes  it  very  uncertain  as  to  the  ulti- 
mate result. 

Mrs.  Barry,  who  played  such  a  beautiful  game  with 
Mr.  Geo.  Whitney  against  Stetson  and  Miss  Bee 
Hooper  in  the  recent  mixed  doubles  tournament, 
found  time  enough  between  showers  on  Wednesday 
last  to  defeat  Mr.  Pierre  Moore  6-4.  Moore,  to  say 
the  least,  was  more  than  surprised  at  the  excellent 
playing  of  the  lady. 

The  contest  for  second  prizes,  mixed  doubles, 
between  teams  that  were  defeated  by*  the  winners, 
will  take  place  this  afternoon,  beginning  at  2:30  P.  M. 
There  are  three  teams  to  contest,- viz:  Miss  Lord  and 
G.  De  Long;  Miss  E.  Hooper  and  W.  S.  Hobart,  and 
Mrs.  Barry  and  G.  F.  Whitney.  The  above  teams  are 
very  fairly  matched  aud  will,  no  doubt,  give  a  very 
fair  exhibition  of  tennis. 

The  match  between  Miss  Susie  Morgan  and  Miss 
Ethel  Hooper  will  probably  not  take  place  this  after- 
noon, owing  to  the  fact  of  Miss  Morgan  not  being 
able  to  practice  since  the  day  of  the  mixed  double 
tournament,  when  she  unfortunately  received  a 
sprained  ankle.  Miss  B.  Hooper  will,  in  all  prob- 
ability take  part  in  the  next  ladies'  singles  champion- 
ship. 

San  Rafael,  it  is  thought,  will  put  their  courts  in 


fine  shape  for  the  championship  events  this  year.  It 
was  thought  that  Monterey  would  be  tjie  scene  of  the 
conflict,  but  as  they  do  not  seem  at  all  anxious  to 
build  courts,  etc.,  it  is  quite  likely  that  San  Rafael 
will  again  be  the  scene  of  many  a  hard  fought 
match. 

Taylor,  and  it  is  also  said  Hubbard,  will  not  take 
part  in  this  year's  tournament,  which  will  leave  the 
title  of  champion  to  be  fought  for  by  the  youngsters 
of  the  different  clubs.  The  fact  that  the  two  kingpin 
players  of  the  Coast  will  not  play  ought  to  induce 
some  of  our  Eastern  brethren  to  journey  this  way  and 
'ry  for  the  elegant  prize  which  will  be  offered  for  the 
event 

Code  made  his  annual  re-appearance  on  the  Califor- 
nia Club's  court  recently,  and  celebrated  the  event  by 
defeating  Bradshaw  6-0.  The  Scorek. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 


iBreakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
jutrr  and  soluble. 

j  It  lias  more  than  three  times 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
1  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mais. 


Telephone  No.  1831 

A.  F.  BARNARD 


DEALER  IN  — 


COAL 

Has  removed  from  60(1  Battery  St.,  to 

323,  325  I  327  JACKSON  STREET 

Below  Battery  St. 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING- 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.   They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing1  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  n 
.course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in    reducing   flesh,   anil  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  is  here 
including  Spray  aud  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Stockton  Independent  is  responsible  for  this 
item,  which  seems  a  trifle  sarcastic  :  "  The  Stockton 
Asylum  will  soon  he  visited  by  committees  of  the 
Legislature.  R.  S.  Johnson  was  here  to-day  to  look 
after  the  bills  making  appropriations  for  improve- 
ments, etc.  at  the  asylum  " 

The  Oakland  Tribune  will  have  its  fling  at  .San 
Diego.  It  says:  "  Now  San  Diego  is  booming  its 
Sweetwater  dam.  We  know  a  number  of  men  who 
never  mention  San  Diego  without  mentioning  the 
dam.    Usually  as  an  adjective  before  the  noun." 

This  paragraph,  although  it  is  from  Kate  Field's 
Washington,  is  of  interest:  "  Representative  Heilborn, 
of  California,  has  a  unique  claim  to  fame.  He  looks 
like  a  regular  Forty-niner,  but  his  looks  belie  him 
completely,  for  he  is  about  the  first  Californian  who 
ever  appeared  in  Washington  who  hadn't  been  a 


miner  at  some  time  in  his  life.  Heilborn  goes  still 
farther.  He  never  has  bought  or  sold  a  single  shaie 
of  mining  stock,  and  the  only  mining  interest  he  ever 
has  possessed  is  one  share  presented  him  to  enable 
him  to  serve  as  attorney  for  a  California  mine.  This 
is  a  remarkable  record  for  any  man  of  his  State." 

Poet  — I  have  some  verses  I  should  like  to  have  you 
read  Mr.  Editor.  They  are  love  poems  in  perfect 
rhythm  and  of  pleasing  sound.  All  that  they  lack  is 
a  little  fire,  and — 

Editor — Is  that  all,  sir?  Delighted  to  have  you 
send  them  around,  I'm  getting  short  of  fuel. — fCatr 
field's  Washington . 

Miss  Pinkerly — Have  you  made  any  New  Year's 
resolution,  Mr.  Tutter? 

Tutter — Yes,  Miss  Pinkerly.  I  have  solemnly  re- 
solved not  to  be  so  bashful. 

Miss  Pinkerly — How  nice  !  By  the  way,  have  you 
seen  the  arm-chair  papa  gave  me  for  Christmas  ?  It's 
big  enough  for  two.  —  Truth. 
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THE,  WAVK. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(FA0OTC  8Y8TEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


LEAVB 

7.00  a-m 
7.30  a  m 

7.o0  a  m 
•7.30  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
8.30  a  m 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  in 

1.30  p  m 
3.00  |i  m 
100pm 
4.j0  p  m 

4.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m 

•4.30  p  m 

8.00  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
17.00  p  ra 
7.00  p  m 


From  December  3,  1892. 


Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  8an  Jose  

Martinez,  San   Ramon,    and  Calistoga 

El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Express  for  Otfden  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  ExpreBS,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 
ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno.. 

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  Rosa  

Benicia,  and  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Vacaville  

Niles  and  Livermore  

Europein  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  ix)s  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East....'  


7.16  p  m 
•12.16  p  m 
16.16  p  m 

6.16  p  m 
•6.16  p  m 

7.15  p  m 

9.46  p  ra 


4.46  p  m 

8.46  p  m 
•8.45  p  m 

7.15  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 

12.15  p  m 
9.45  a  m 
12.15  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

10.15  a  m 

10.16  a  m 
10.46  a  m 
•8.46  a  m 
10.45  a  m 

9.15  a  m 

9.16  a  ni 

7.46  a  m 
t8.46  p  m 


8.16  a  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 
111.45  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   18.06  p.  m. 

8.18  a  m   Newark,  Ccnterville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m  Centerville,  Ban  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Qatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  (Jilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  in 

12.16  p  m   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   "10.37  a  m 

•3.30  pm   SanJose.Gilroy  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Satjsalito  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.) 
From  9AN  FRANCISCO  for  8ADSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

RAFAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:46,  3:26,5:00,  6:16 

p.  m.  .Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00.  11:30a.m.;  1:30,3:00,6:00,6:30  p.  M. 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  U,  MILL  VALLEY  iweek  daye>— 7:30,  9:00 

a.m.;  3:26,  5:00,  6:15  p.  m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00,  11:30  a.  m. 

1:30,  3:00,  6:00  p.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  m. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:20,  7:46, 
9:15,  11:05  a.  M.;  1:46,  3:25,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays)— »:00,  9:60,  a.  m. 
12  M.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.  Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  r,  v 
Fare,  60  cents  round  trip.  

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days.  6:30,  7:6K, 
9:10  a.m.;  3:36,  6:05  t.  M.  (SundayBl— 8:05,  10:10,  11:40  a.m.; 
1:45,  3:66,  6:15  p  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round  trip. 


From  SAUSAL1IO  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:66,  8:18, 
9:65,  11:45  a.  M.;  2:25,  4:05,  6:40  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:45,  10:40, 
a.  M.;  12:46,  2:16,  4:15,  6:45  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 
7:10  p  M.    Fare,  26  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7:30  a.  M.  1  Week 
1:46  r.  M.  )  days. 
8:00  A.  M.  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma.  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:26  a.  m.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  m.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  it.  Daily 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
1:45  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

10:25  a.  v.  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Week  days 

Thirty-day  Excursion— Round  trip,  26  per  cent  reduction, 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes,  (1.26;  Tomales,  (2;  Howards,  (2.60;  Cazadero,  $3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  (1;  and 
Tomales,  (1.60.  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays'  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  O.ve,  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


Now  Open 


e28  SUTTER. 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Sunny  Rooms,  Single  or  En  Suite. 
Cuisine  and  Service  Unexcelled. 

■  ^=-MBS.  B,  NORMANS  Proprietress 


THE  THIRD  SEX. 


ANOTHER    CORRESPONDENT   SPEAKS  FEEL- 
INGLY OF  THE  LITERARY  WOMAN. 


We  who  appear  to  be  doing  all  the  thinking 
for  the  race  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
there  are  three  divisions  of  humanity  :  Man, 
woman,  and  the  literary  woman.  This,  it 
will  be  seen,  adds  another  sex,  and  my  fellow- 
thinkers  will  agree  with  me  that  we  had 
enough  as  it  was.  Of  course,  the  tertian- 
division  will  object  to  this  summary  classifica- 
tion, and  will  neglect  unhappy  husbands,  the 
single  infant,  and  the  sty  to  prove  that  they 
have  been  forcibly  denied  the  honors  and 
emoluments  that  accrue  to  the  Weaker  Sex; 
they  will  demand  a  rehearing,  will  insist  that 
the  case  be  reopened,  and  by  their  literary 
efforts  prove  that  they  do  not  belong  to  the 
third  division. 

As  a  rule — I  am  not,  of  course,  speaking  of 
you — the  literary  woman  has  been  denied 
many  of  the  graces  of  the  mere  woman.  She 
is  angles  where  the  other  is  curves;  is  flat 
where  the  other  is  round,  and  is  altogether  so 
much  like  a  man,  in  everything  but  the  capac- 
ity for  thought,  that  she  wears  a  wrapper  !  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  there  are  only  two  kinds  of 
females — I  do  not  deny  that  the  literary 
woman  is  a  female — that  wear  wrappers  :  the 
fat  woman  and  the  literary  woman.  The  lat- 
ter may  have  all  the  virtues  of  the  mere 
woman  (I  can  easily  grant  her  that  little), 
but  she  has  double  her  vices.  She  talks  until 
your  ears  ache,  and  then  she  writes.  Like  Mr. 
Watts'  dogs,  it  is  her  nature  to.  I  will  not  be 
misunderstood  regarding  the  wrapper;  I  do 
not  blame  the  literary  woman  for  wearing  it; 
I  appreciate  her  sense. 

When  you  have  said  that  the  literary  woman 
is  clever,  you  exhaust  praise.  The  third  sex 
is  mean,  selfish,  thin,  vindictive;  she  is  un- 
kind to  her  friends,  unjust  to  her  enemies, 
faithless  to  her  editor;  she  is  unmerciful  to 
woman,  whom  she  knows,  and  merciless  to 
man,  who  knows  her.  When  the  literary 
woman  is  on  the  trail  of  items,  she  is  ruthless; 
even  her  worst  foes  are  maligned.  I  know 
her  so  well  that  the  only  things  I  would  trust 
her  with  are  the  Commandments.  She  has 
no  liking  for  either  of  the  other  sexes,  and 
when  she  marries  a  man  for  love  she  neglects 
the  pen;  when  her  love  has  cooled,  she  neglects 
the  other  pen  and  the  single  infant. 

I  do  not  think  that  Heaven  intended  that 
there  should  be  a  third  sex;  if  there  had  been 
any  such  purpose  the  woman  would  not  have 
been  required  so  early  to  begin  sewing,  and 
man  would  have  been  created  with  better 
facilities  for  doing  housework. 

Again  I  must  insist  on  not  being  placed  in 
a  false  position.  I  do  no/  thus  write  of  the 
literary  woman  because  I  believe  that  her 
hands  should  be  blackened  with  stove  polish 
instead  of  ink;  indeed,  I  would  insist  that  the 
household  work  should  be  done  by  male 
Chinese.  A  woman  has  a  perfect  right  to  do 
what  she  pleases — if  she  can;  if  she  desires  to 
be  a  lawyer,  let  her  be  one;  if  she  desires  to 
write,  she  should  do  so,  but  I  would  ask  that 
she  does  not  permit  herself  to  become  a  literary 
woman,  drifting  from  bad  to  worse,  from  the 
wrapper  to  the  Woman's  Press  Association. 

A.  W. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:40  a.  ii.;  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  P.  H. 
Saturdays  Only— Am  extra  trip  at  1:50  p.  u. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  h.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbkk  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.:  12:46,  3:40,  6:06  p.  M. 

Sati  bdayb  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Week  Sun- 
Days  days 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 


7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 


7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 


8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  p  m 


8:00  a  m 


8:00  a  m 


8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 


8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 


In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 


Destination. 


Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 


Fulton,  Windsor,  Ilealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 


Hopland  and  Dklab. 


Guernevllle. 


Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 


Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Scbastopol. 


Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  v  m 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

10  40  am 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

The  Academy  of  the  Sacred  Heart  on  Frank- 
lin Street  has  engaged  the  services  of  Mrs. 
May  Josephi-Kincaid,  Teacher  of  Delsarte 
Physical  Culture,  in  the  place  of  Mademoiselle 
Moller,  who  will  leave  this  week  for  the  East. 
Mrs.  Kincaid  conducts  her  city  school  as 
usual. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  MKM  on  the  6th,  16th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — February  6th,  S.  S.  "Acapiilco;"  February 
16th,  8.  S.  "San  Juan;'"  February  26th,  S.  S.  "  City  of  New  York." 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  .!<•• 
spatebed  the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3.1  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  .Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  i. i d«  Sal II ng* : 

S.  S.  *'San  Jose,"  February  3d;  S.  S.  "City  of  Panama,"  Kebiu 
ary  18th 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  February  4th,  1893.  at  3  r.  M  ;  "8.  8.  "China."  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday,  February  14th.  1893,  at  3  p.  H. *,  8.  8."  Peru." 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1893,  "at  3  p.  m.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Thursday,  March  23d,  1893,  at  3  p.  If. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

^  Long  Distance  Telephone 

Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
O/  of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 


I.ATKST  EXTKNSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN9.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  f 10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  18S9 


E,  C,  MEDCEAFT, 

Sub- Manager 

Pacific  Depa-trrerit.  214  SANSOME  ST..  8  F 


WM.  SEXTON, 


PACIFIO  DiCi'AE.TMEN'T 

GjuMdi&n  A^nronce  Co.  {5un  ♦  Fife  ♦  Office 

Of  London  |  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  •  f  6,000,000  Cash  Assets  -  -  19,031,000 
Cash  Assets  -      •    121,911,916  I  Assets  in  America  |1,966.:<30 

¥i.  I.  LAVDEBS.  fi-en'l  Aient,  205  Sansome  St.. San  Francisco,  Cat 


ROYAL  EXHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london_ 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  -3 

CAPITAL  PAID  DP,        •  •     •  3,446,100.00 

ASSET8,   21,584,413.00 

SDPvPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

Clt.T  Offloe,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomer)  ,*t. 


THE  WAVE. 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Franoisco,      -      -  California. 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


Makes  an 

Evening 

Pleasanter. 

The  long  winter  evenings, 
so  enjoyable  at  home 
around  the  fireside,  and  in 
which  everybody  does  the 
most  of  his  year's  reading, 
can  be  made  more  so,  should 
one's 

Local  Paper 

Be  newsy,  entertaining  and 
wide-awake.  Oakland  has 
an "  advantage  over  most 
cities,  for  it  possesses  the 
best  evening  newspaper 
west  of  Chicago  : 


THE  TRIBUNE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™DSM^ES"'d- 

AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPER 
DU8KH  from  30  to  180  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Daoki. 

M.nufactvrtd  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MUBPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coaat  Sole  Agents 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  PvOSOBA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
ai  y  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  rentier- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


rjuiiiiiiAms,  DimofiD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  14AE2ZT  ANT  PINE  STEE2TS. 

ACiKMTH  F*OH 

The  Canard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  OUUfornia 
IJjx  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
et»;'  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loci, 
motive  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


floaty  Brarjdt 
• 

,Having  the  only  thoroughl) 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t».  8,  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  238B 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, Dinners,  Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

PUBLI8HER  OF  THE  "REAL  E8TATE  CIRCULAR" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


04  Grant  Ave.  *nD  44  Geary  St, 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL.  „ 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


rELKF  h-i  <  :>  t<i  i--  imo.  loss 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  <fc  19  FREMONT  8T. 

SAN  FRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Our  RentiiiK  Department  is  under  the 
management  of  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  hest  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insu ranee  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  IVIONTOOMKKY  STREKT 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street,  ! 


Up-°Ui™ 
I  1  Opp.  riUce  Hotel 


San  Francisco,  CaL 


Many  Noveltiea  m  Imported  Wear 

Shirt»  to  Order  a  Specialty 


havb  yow* 
blank  books  madb 

WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SF.WRD 
BOOK 
IN  THK  MARKET, 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO, 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

SAI  FBAICISM,  Cik 


SOBHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Put  Krttt 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 


wants  is  the  paper 
that  has  the  news. 


Everyone 


the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  bett. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  -wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excelle»e«. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frahk  A.  Swais 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 
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SPLASHES. 


"  INTO  THE  NIGHT  go  one  and  all  "— 
cotillions  as  well   as  comedians.    The  last 
german  was  a  glory  of  gold  lace,  gorgeous 
gowns,  and  graceful  girls.  It 
was  a  dream  of  beaux  in  brass 
buttons,  and  dazzling  brunettes, 
of  blondes  with  blossom  like 
5w«-         -v         faces — a  farewell  festiv- 
ity in  which  the  finery 
of  valor  vied  with  the 
frocks  of  fashion.  That, 
at  least,  is  the  exuber- 
antly alliterative 
manner  in  which  Horace 
Piatt  described 
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the  affair,  and 
doubtless  the 
combina  t  i  o  n  s 
are  adequate, 
for  the  Major 
is  not  enthu- 
siastic and  is 
rarely  super- 
lative without 
reason.  The 
great  difference 
between  it  and 
the  previous  co- 
tillion seemed  in  the  decorations.  Patriotic 
stars  and  stripes  draped  the  balconies  and 
festooned  the  walls.  On  the  stage  the  red 
stars  of  the  poinsettias  relieved  the  dark 
verdancy  of  palms  and  ferns. 

*  *  * 

Very  effective  were  the  tri-colored  streamers 
hanging  from  chandelier  to  gallery,  and  highly 
artistic  the  contrast  between  brilliant  costumes 
and  snowy  cauvas.    Round   the  hall  there 


were  no  vacant  chairs.  Though  the  rain 
poured  in  torrents  the  mere  moisture  kept 
neither  belles  nor  beaux  home.  There  were 
chaperones  enough  to  insure  the  respectability 
of  a  metropolis.  The  rovers  stood  four  deep  in 
the  doorway,  and  occasionally  impinged  on 
the  dancers.  Indeed,  the  attendance  was 
greater  than  at  the  Leap  Year  Cotillion — at- 
tributable to  the  number  of  army  and  navy 
people  and  Eastern  visitors  in  attendance. 
Lieutenant  Coffin  is  a  capital  leader.  His 
figures  had  the  merit  of  simplicity,  if  not  that 
of  originality.  They  savored  of  the  Presidio, 
somewhat,  these  column  fours,  with  marching 
and  countermarching  galore. 

*  *  * 

To  decide  which  out  of  the  scores  of  hand- 
some women  deserved  the  title  of  belle  would 
puzzle  an  unprejudiced  Paris.  Miss  Jarboe, 
in  pale  violet,  looked  regally  charming;  Miss 
Deming  and  Miss  Cheeseman,  beauties  of  a 
more  delicate  type,  Miss  Sperry  who  is  the 
ideal  Californienne,  Miss  Ames  whose  style  is 
more  English  than  American,  Miss  Schneely 
whose  face  is  full  of  character  and  interest — 
all  attracted  admiring  attention.  Miss  Hager 
in  white  and  Miss  McKinstry  in  black  have 
not  looked  better  this  season.  Miss  Bee 
Hooper,  Miss  Helen  Perrin,  and  Miss  Jennie 
Catherwood,  whose  mignonne  face  relieves 
this  page,  were  among  the  prettiest  girls  in 
the  room.  Miss  McNutt,  Miss  McCutchen, 
Miss  Amy  McKee,  and  Miss  Hillyer,  all 
appeared  to  advantage.  Miss  Carolan,  who 
has  gone  out  but  little  this  season,  showed 
that  retirement  has  not  robbed  her  of  her 
charm. 

*  *  * 

If  being  the  centre  of  a  knot  of  deeply  in- 
terested men  constitutes  belledom,  Mrs. 
Coitt  certainly  carried  off  the  honors;  she 
was  surrounded  throughout  the  evening.  At 
one  time,  indeed,  she  had  eight  escorts  who 
apparently  enjoyed  their  proximity  to  this 
bright  woman.  Mrs.  Ovestes  Pierce,  of  Oak- 
land, shared  with  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan  and 
Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  the  distinction  of  su- 
premacy among  the  young  married  set.  Mrs. 
George  McNear  was  beautifully  costumed  and 
looked  charming.  Mrs.  Will  Barnes,  in  white 
satin,  and  Mrs.  George  Lent  in  yellow  and 
black  lace,  looked  very  well.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker 
was  really  superb  in  a  magnificent  costume, 
perhaps  the  handsomest  in  the  ballroom.  In 
a  gathering  of  over  400  people — for  there 
were  fully  that  number  present — there  are 
many  whose  type  and  appearance  is  too  con- 
spicuous to  escape  attention.  The  difficulty 
is  to  omit. 

*  *  * 

That  the  cotillions  this  season  have  been  a 
success  is  positive.  At  each  the  attendance 
was  large  and  for  the  perfection  of  arrange- 


ments and  the  beauty  of  decorations,  there  has 
been  nothing  but  admiration.  Preparing  for 
festivities  so  elaborate  as  these  is  a  task 
the  difficulty  and  tediousness  of  which  those 
alone  who  have  experience  can  realize.  Mr. 
Greenway  has  done  wonders.  His  ability 
is  unimpeachable.  Cotillion  management 
with  him  has  become  a  fine  art,  for  everything 
proceeds  with  the  smoothness  of  perfect  sys- 
tem. Society  owes  him  not  only  gratitude, 
but  congratulations,  for  his  achievements  are 
only  won  by  the  sacrifice  of  much  time. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATE  MRS.  BOWIE  was  one  of  the 
most  fascinating  women  in  California  Society. 
Of  distinguished  appearance  and  fine  manner, 
she  came  nearer  the  ideal  grande  dame  type 
than  almost  anyone  out  here.  She  came 
of  an  excellent  Eastern  family,  and  at  the 
time  of  her  first  marriage  with  William  How- 
ard was  only  sixteen.  She  was  then  a  very 
beautiful  young  girl.  Mrs.  Howard  was  a 
prominent  figure  in  the  gay  world  of  the 
'Sixties  and  'Seventies.  An  admirable  hostess, 
she  was  not  only  able  to  entertain  with  grace, 
but  she  could  hold  her  own  with  the  many 
able  and  gifted  men  who  figured  in  Society  in 
days  of  yore.  On  the  death  of  her  husband 
she  married  his  brother,  George  Howard. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  after  his  demise,  many  years 
ago,  she  was  united  to  H.  P.  Bowie,  who 
mourns  her  loss  with  sincere  grief.  She  was 
a  woman  of  force,  intelligence,  and  culture. 
Her  home  at  San  Mateo  was,  perhaps,  one  of 
the  most  picturesque  in  California.  The  house, 
a  rambling  edifice,  is  covered  with  ivy  and 
roses.  A  park  full  of  trees  and  rare  shrubs 
surrounds  it.  Mrs.  Bowie  leaves  an  estate  of 
considerably  over  a  million  dollars,  I  believe. 
It  includes  business  property  in  San  Francisco 
and  a  large  body  of  land  in  San  Mateo.  She 
leaves  three  sons  and  two  daughters.  The 
eldest,  William  Howard,  son  of  her  first  hus- 
band, inherited  at  his  father's  death  half  the 
Howard  property.  The  remaining  property 
is  divided  between  Mrs.  Bey  lard,  George 
Howard,  Babette  Howard  and  T.  H.  P.  How- 
ard, who  with  the  surviving  husband,  H.  P. 
Bowie,  receive  each  one-fifth  of  the  property. 
George  Howard  was  married  some  years  ago 
to  Miss  Schmieden,  the  daughter  of  the  well- 
known  capitalist. 

*  *  * 

THE  HOTEL  RAFAEL  will  be  opened 
about  April  15th — between  that  date  and  May 
1st.  O.  M.  Brennan,  who  managed  the  pop- 
ular caravansary  with  so  much  success  last 
year,  has  already  begun  preparations  for  the 
opening,  and  if  I  am  not  in  error  the  next 
season  will  be  longer,  gayer,  and  more  enjoy- 
able than  ever  before.    It  is  not  generally 
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known  that  Baron  Von  Schroeder  is  practi- 
cally sole  owner  of  the  Hotel  Rafael;  litigation 
and  judicious  purchases  have  put  him  in  con- 
trol of  nearly  all  the  stock,  so  that  now  he 
will  be  able  to  exercise  his  own  judgment  in 
operating  the  hotel. 

*  *  * 

It  is  probably  a  little  unfortunate  that  the 
Rafael  is  so  large;  while  it  is  crowded  during 
the  summer  season,  it  is  closed  in  the  winter, 
and  I  know  many  people  who  would  spend  all 
the  year  at  San  Rafael  if  they  had  the  conven- 
iences of  the  hotel.  Its  proximity  to  the  city 
makes  it  a  most  convenient  place  of  residence 
for  business  men,  and  with  better  transporta- 
tion facilities,  which  increased  numbers  of 
travelers  could  demand,  San  Rafael  would  be 
the  most  popular  suburb  about  San  Francisco. 

*  #  * 

I  am  told  that  Baron  and  Baroness  Von 
Schroeder  will  be  in  San  Francisco  before  long, 
and  that  they  purpose  remaining  here  for  some 
time.  During  the  summer  they  will  have 
their  residence  at  the  hotel,  and  will  entertain 
in  a  most  magnificent  manner. 

AN  ORGANIZATION  that  gathers  so 
many  pretty  girls  at  its  affairs  as  the  Monday 
Evening  Club  is  entitled  to  success.  There 
were  at  least  a  score  of  charmingly  beautiful 
maidens  at  the  second  dance  on  the  night  of 
Monday  last,  and  those  who  attend  balls  know 
what  an  extraordinary  average  that  is,  even  in 
San  Francisco.  The  frame  was  worthy  the 
picture,  however.  No  prettier  apartment  is 
there  in  town  than  the  Maple  Room  at  the 
Palace,  with  its  onyx  walls,  its  delicately- 
tinted  ceiling,  and  its  inlaid  floor.  The  ad- 
joining sitting-room,  with  its  huge  divans 
and  eccentric  arm-chairs,  is  an  ideal  lounging- 
place  after  a  dance.  Quite  a  number  of  invi- 
tations were  issued  to  the  army  and  navy,  and 
several  officers  appeared  in  all  the  glory  of 
full  uniform. 

*  *  * 

Out  of  such  a  gathering  of  attractive  maid- 
ens the  task  of  selecting  a  belle  is  somewhat 
embarrassing.  Miss  Helen  Walker  who,  un- 
questionably, is  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  in 
town,  looked  lovely  in  white;  Miss  Kelton, 
another  beautiful  girl,  Miss  Lorena  Barbier  in 
white,  and  Miss  Mabel  Love  were  really 
charming  in  a  very  dainty  and  graceful  way; 
Miss  Maud  Smith  and  Miss  Alice  Ziska  looked 
superb  in  swell  gowns;  Miss  Saidee  Austin 
possesses  a  winsome  type  of  beauty  that  is 
very  fascinating;  Miss  Ada  Trezevant  in  blue, 
Miss  Bosquet  and  Miss  Hunt  in  red,  attracted 
a  great  deal  of  admiration.  There  were  a 
dozen  more  almost  as  attractive  as  these 
I  have  mentioned.  Otherwise,  as  well,  the 
affair  was  a  success.  The  music  was  excel- 
lent and  the  refreshments  invigorating.  I 
believe  the  Club  talks  of  giving  another  dance 
after  Lent. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY,  trembling  on  the  verges  of  Lent, 
has  become  energetic.  There  have  been  a 
variety  of  teas  and  entertainments  of  a  simi- 


larly innocuous  character  during  the  week.  In 
fact,  the  season  is  winding  up  in  a  flood  of 
feverish  gayety.  Of  course,  the  beau  mo>idc 
goes  into  retirement  on  Wednesday  next. 
The  final  ball  is  to  be  given  by  Mrs.  Delmas 
at  her  home  on  Taylor  Street.  It  is  an  ideal 
house  for  a  big  dance.  There  are  several 
large  rooms  for  the  dancers  and  innumerable 
nooks  and  corners  for  those  whose  inclinations 
are  conversational  rather  than  Terpsichorean. 
A  number  of  invitations  have  been  sent  out. 

*  *  * 

It  is  regrettable  that  the  severe  illness  of 
Judge  S.  C.  Hastings  has  intervened  to  post- 
pone the  bal  masque  which  Mrs.  Catherwood 
had  sent  out  invitations  for.  However,  Mon- 
day night  is  not  to  pass  without  an  event. 
"  The  Impromptu,"  an  organization  of  young 
married  people,  have  arranged  to  give  a  dance 
in  the  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace  Hotel.  A 
more  perfect  setting  for  a  ball  than  this  beau- 
tiful apartment  makes,  it  would  be  difficult  to 
conceive.  The  affair  is  under  the  patronage 
of  Mrs.  George  Boyd,  Mrs.  J.  A.  Donohoe 
Jr.,  Mrs.  G.  L.  Eyre,  Mrs.  Hall  McAllister! 
Mrs.  J.  W.  Maillard,  Countess  Festetics,  Mrs. 
Percy  Moore,  Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis.  The  sub- 
scription, $2.50,  and  Mr.  Hall  McAllister  has 
the  arrangements  in  charge.  At  this  affair 
the  Fortnightly  Club  will  be  well  represented. 

*  *  * 

Girls'  teas  were  decidedly  numerous  during 
the  week.  Miss  Myra  Lord  had  quite  a  large 
gathering  of  maidens  on  Tuesday  afternoon. 
On  Wednesday  the  Misses  Dibblee  gave  a  very 
charming  tea.  Mrs.  Horace  Blanchard  Chase 
entertained  on  Thursday  afternoon,  and  on 
Saturday  Mrs.  Clark  Crocker,  assisted  by  a 
cortege  of  friends,  entertained  some  four 
hundred  friends  very  sumptuously. 

*  *  * 

The  entertainments  of  the  week  included  a 
charming  musicale  given  at  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  Breeze,  on  Sutter  Street.  There  were 
vocal  and  instrumental  selections  by  the 
daughters  of  the  hostess  and  some  excellent 
piano  solos  from  Otto  Bendix.  Miss  Mary 
Harrington  gave  a  theatre  party  at  the  Bald- 
win on  Tuesday  evening.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will 
Barnes  were  the  guests  of  honor.  A  delicious 
supper  at  the  Palace  cafe'  followed. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursday  the  Misses  Bailey  gave  a 
charming  violet  lunch  to  twelve  girls.  The 
table  was  exquisitely  adorned  with  violets,  and 
all  accessories  were  similarly  suggestive.  The 
menu  was  all  that  a  Sybarite  might  fancy,  and 
the  Hungarian  Orchestra  played.  After  the 
luncheon  games  were  indulged  in,  and  Miss 
Welch  succeeded  in  getting  the  first  prize. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  John  Garber,  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Pulachi,  Miss  Ethel  Moore,  Miss  Pringle, 
the  Misses  Garber  and  others,  gave  a  very  de- 
lightful tea  last  Saturday  at  Berkeley.  The  girls 
were  exquisitely  dressed,  and  the  house  and 
grounds  presented  a  most  festive  appearance. 

Richardson  A  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


All  the  brilliant  and  shining,  as  well  as  the 
lesser,  lights  of  Berkeley  participated.  There 
were  quite  a  number  of  Oakland's  handsom- 
est girls,  who  came  early  and  stayed  late.  A 
great  many  men,  too,  graced  the  fair  occasion 
by  their  presence. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Dr.  McMonogle  entertained  a  party  of 
ten  at  dinner  on  Saturday  evening  last.  The 
table  decorations  and  the  menu  were  charm- 
ing. Afterwards  there  was  music,  and  it  was 
quite  late  when  the  affair  broke  up. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Gardner  Hammond  to 
a  wealthy  Boston  widow  is  rumored.  The 
name  of  the  enslaver  has  not  transpired. 
Mr.  Hammond  obtained  more  than  passing 
notoriety  here  by  the  interestingly  eccentric 
manner  in  which  he  led  the  german  at  Mrs. 
Dr.  Brigham's  some  years  ago. 

*  *  * 

In  the  Concordia  Club  the  bowling  tourna- 
ment is  in  full  swing.  On  several  nights  this 
past  week  there  have  been  large  gatherings  of 
expert  trundlers.  Great  has  been  the  slaugh- 
ter of  ten-pins,  and  as  for  strikes  and  spares, 
they  have  been  scored  in  profusion.  Of  course, 
it  is  early  yet  to  pronounce  who  the  winner 
will  be,  but  Mr.  Hirsch,  who  is  well  on 
toward  the  front,  seems  to  be  the  favorite.  If 
present  indications  count  for  aught,  it  looks  as 
if  the  medal  would  go  to  Mertiff,  Andy 
Armer,  or  to  him.  On  Tuesday  next  the  de- 
cisive games  will  be  played. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  a  "County  Fair"  at  the 
Concordia  on  the  evening  of  March  25th. 
Round  the  ballroom,  parlors,  and  corridors 
will  be  booths  resembling  those  common  to 
bucolic  entertainments.  The  participants  are 
compelled  to  appear  in  costumes  suggestive  of 
agriculture  and  its  attendant  branches,  and 
the  music  will  be  of  the  country  dance  type. 
Elaborate  preparations  are  already  under 
way.  Groups  of  young  people  have  selected 
characters,  and  have  been  assigned  booths. 
Everything  points  to  a  uniquely  interesting 
affair.  The  Entertainment  Committee  is  at 
work  devising  surprises,  and  those  who  know, 
allege  the  success  of  the  Rag  Party  will  be 
far  surpassed.  The  Club  has  to  thank  Mrs. 
Feuchtwanger  for  the  Fair  suggestion.  The 
idea  of  a  female  minstrel  show  also  emanated 
from  her  fertile  mind.  She  should  be  asked 
to  join  the  Fortnightly  Club. 

*  *  * 

The  Harmonie'  Club  has  sent  out  an  "Act 
providing  for  the  proper  celebration  of  Wash- 
ington's Birthday."  On  the  evening  of  the 
twenty-first  the  Club  is  going  to  have  a  grand 
banquet,  and  the  invitations  take  the  form  of 
a  legislative  enactment  with  eleven  sections. 
The  verbiage  is  decidedly  amusing.  Assem- 
blyman Julius  Kahn  is  to  be  toastmaster,  and 
a  very  jolly  affair  is  promised. 

*  *  * 

I  see  that  Edward  Curtis  is  laying  up  treas- 
ures this  side  of  heaven.  He  is  a  strong 
believer  in  Southern    California,   and  has 
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lately  made  some  purchases  of  real  estate  in 
Bakersfield,  which  he  expects  to  see  advance 
fifty  per  cent  within  the  next  three  years. 
His  property  is  on  Eighteenth  Street,  and 
includes  a  very  fine  building. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  A.  P.  Nibblack  has  passed  the 
necessary  examinations,  I  hear,  and  will  come 
to  the  Coast  very  soon  to  assume  the  position 
of  executive  officer  of  the  "  Patterson,"  vice 
Lieutenant  Yunger.  Mr.  Nibblack  is  a  great 
favorite  in  Society,  and,  apart  from  his  naval 
utility,  will  be  a  distinct  social  acquisition. 

*  *  * 

Hon.  J.  S.  Cone  has  returned  to  Red  Bluff 
after  an  unusually  long  sojourn  in  town.  He 
has  just  undergone  an  operation  for  cataract, 
at  the  hands  of  Dr.  Voorhies,  and  is  receiving 
congratulations  en  route  on  the  complete 
restoration  of  his  sight.  Indeed,  he  has  been 
blind  for  some  years  past,  but,  by  reason  of 
his  advanced  years,  he  hesitated  about  having 
the  operation  performed.  Mr.  Cone  is  the 
father  of  the  very  pretty  Misses  Cone,  who 
have  attracted  so  much  admiration  at  the 
cotillions. 

I  regret  to  hear  of  an  accident  to  Mrs. 
Hager.  Driving  in  the  Park  one  day  last 
week,  the  corpulent  coachman  drove  the  ad- 
mirably matched  cobs  too  close  to  the  edge  of 
a  sandbank.  The  earth,  loosened  by  rains  or 
something,  gave  way,  and  carriage,  cobs, 
coachman,  Mrs.  Hager,  and  all  slid  down. 
Then  the  team  took  fright  and,  to  escape  demo- 
lition, she  threw  herself  out,  sustaining  a 
severe  shock  and  several  bruises  of  a  painful 
character.  The  coachman  and  the  cobs,  of 
course,  were  uninjured.  The  victoria  is  in 
the  carriage  shop  for  the  time  being.  Mrs. 
Hager  has  recovered  sufficiently  to  send  out 
invitations  for  one  of  her  sumptuous  dinners 
on  Tuesday  evening  next. 

*  *  * 

Adele  Aus  der  Ohe,  the  famous  pianisle, 
arrived  in  New  York  from  Europe  on  the  5th 
inst.,  having  completed  her  continental  tour. 
The  Vienna  and  Berlin  press  have  nothing 
but  praise  to  bestow,  uniting  in  saying  that 
she  outrivals  d' Albert. 

*  *  * 

The  second  of  Wilkie's  Ballad  Concerts,  in 
the  new  series,  will  take  place  in  the  Maple 
Hall,  Palace  Hotel,  on  Tuesday  afternoon, 
February  14th.  The  programme  is  a  capital 
one,  and  the  entertainment  should  be  good. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  ELABORATE  theatre  party 
of  the  season  was  that  given  in  honor  of  Miss 
Hager  by  W.  S.  McMurtry.  The  choicest 
seats  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  were  secured 
for  the  occasion,  and  afterwards  an  adjourn- 
ment was  taken  to  the  Palace  Hotel,  where 
supper  was  served  in  the  Tapestry  dining- 
room.  This  beautiful  apartment  was  carpeted 
and  entirely  refurnished  for  the  occasion 
Around  the  walls  were  palms  and  foliage  in 
rich  profusion.  The  guests  sat  at  a  round 
table  covered  with  snowy  damask  and  silver- 
ware.   In  the  centre  was  a  flower  piece  of 


smilax  and 

candescent 

charming. 


roses,  amidst  which  glittered  in- 
bulbs.     The  effect  was  really 


*  ♦  % 

A  menu  decidedly  epicurean  in  character 
was  discussed  to  the  delicate  music  of  a  string 
band.  Afterwards  there  followed  Turkish 
coffee  in  an  adjoining  room.  The  arrange- 
ments were  most  artistic  and  the  affair  con- 
cludes a  series  of  theatre  parties  that  Mr. 
McMurtry  has  given  this  season. 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  THE  END  OF  LENT  and  the 
beginning  of  summer  stretches  a  series  of  hibit,  but  it  was  a  dangerous  moment,  and  it 
weeks  unrelieved  by  a  probable  incident.    On  just  happened  that  twisting  a  throttle  saved 
the  horizon  is  not  the  prospect  of  a 
single  swell  wedding  or  the  mirage 
of  a  big  ball.    The  meager  handful 
of  entertainers  have  done  their  ob- 
vious duty.    The  others  are  engaged 
grumbling    over    the    dullness  of 
Society  without  raising  a  finger  to 
relieve  it.   Last  year's  February  was 
punctuated  by  tea  s,  recep- 
tions, dinners — even  dances. 
The   beau  mondc  was  almost 
gay;  a  few  of  the  debutantes 
considered  their  immense  ex- 
perience justified  the  assump- 
tion of  a  blase  air.    Even  the 
most  advanced  set  breathed 
satisfaction  over  the  coming 
of  Lent. 

*  *  * 
A  spasmodic  effort  to 
relieve   this  anticipated  ft. 
spell  of  dullness  is  being 
made  by  certain  young 
people.    Their  idea  is  to 
have  an  assembly  during 
Easter  week,  conducted  (m 
under  the  same  auspices  ,si 
as  the   cotillions.    Odd  tk. 
Fellows'  Hall  would  be 
the  locale;  a  supper  fol- 
lowing   the    dance,  of 
course,  with  the  usual 
accompani  m  e  11 1  s.  In- 
quiry develops  the  important  fact  that  this 
would  cost    considerably   over   a  thousand 
dollars — more  than  there  seems  a  chance  of 
gathering  in  these  hard  times.    After  ponder- 
ing over  the  difficulties  the  undertaking  pre- 
sented, it  was  concluded  to  abandon  it.  Of 
course,  some  spirits  more  daring  than  the  rest 
may  venture.    I  should  think  a  little  exertion 
would  persuade  prevailing  matrons  not  only 
to  give  countenance,  but  to  produce  purses. 

*  *  # 

CHIEF  ENGINEER  McCLURE,  of  the 
"  Peking,"  escaped  heroism  by  the  merest 
accident.  The  cruelest  of  all  tricks  the  fickle 
jade,  Fortune,  played  him,  and  that  in  the 
guise  of  kindness.  It  appears  he  sustained 
an  accident  in  Japan,  the  result  of  which  con- 
fined him  to  his  cabin  during  the  first  stages 
of  the  voyage.  The  steamer  was  well  on 
toward  San  Francisco  ere  he  ventured  to  per- 
form his  duties,  and  on  the  very  day  the 


shaft  selected  for  disruption,  he  had  announced 
the  intention  of  standing  his  watch.  But 
his  second  assistant,  anxious  that  the  Chief 
should  have  all  the  rest  possible,  with  the 
connivance  of  Captain  Searles,  abstained  from 
calling  him.  The  result — he  slept  tranquilly 
on;  the  shaft  was  fractured,  the  engines  began 
to  revolve  at  lightning  speed,  and  Mr.  Ven- 
ker  turned  off  the  steam. 

*  *  * 

It  was  obviously  his  duty  to  do  that,  and 
nothing  else.    No  especial  heroism  did  he  ex- 


J-.fj.E.Darfia^toH." 


Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


the  vessel  from  destruction.  Besides  the  tear 
and  clatter  of  mighty  engines  revolving  at 
lightning  speed,  it  must  have  been  disconcert- 
ing to  one's  nerves.  However,  the  pregnant 
moment  was  his,  and  to-day  he  is  a  great 
hero.  He  will  doubtless  be  promoted  over  the 
heads  of  less  fortunate  subordinates,  receive 
memorials  and  congratulatory  letters,  and  all 
the  other  testimonials  by  which  this  hero- 
loving  public  vents  its  hero  worship.  And 

it  was  the  Chief's  chance. 

*  *  * 

The  Symphony  Orchestra,  composed  of 
sixty  amateurs,  under  the  direction  of  Louis 
C.  Knell,  will  give  a  concert  at  Metropol- 
itan Temple  on  Tuesday  evening,  February 
14th,  in  aid  of  the  King's  Daughters'  Home 
for  Incurables. 

CONSIDERING  THE  POSSIBILITIES, 
there  are  fewer  stories  from  Sacramento  this 
season  than  ever  before.  Perhaps  the  elements 
have  not  yet  found  their  chemical  combinations 
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or  dissolvents.    At  all  events  there  are  still 
some  weeks  and   perhaps  something  inter- 
esting will  occur.    The  dailies  seem  to  have 
missed  one  orchid  of  oratory7  discharged  by  some 
Southern  representative  in  seconding  Stephen 
White's  nomination.    He  prefaced  it  by  the 
usual   mysterious  allusions  and   then,  after 
mentioning  the  name  of  his  candidate,  he 
burst  into  this  impassioned  apostrophe: 
"Methinks  I  see  him  now  in  the  dim  future,  his  feet 
curled  up  on  the  rock  of  eternal  truth,  his  head 
encircled  with  a  crown  of  glory,  wagging  amidst 
the  clouds." 

I  doubt  if  a  single  Legislature  in  the  country 
can  approximate  this  gem. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  improbable  that  there  are  some 
politicians  at  Sacramento  who  are  as  willing 
to  be  insulted  as  were  the  Poo-Bahs  of  other 
years.  Indeed,  I  gather  from  the  "cinch" 
measures  introduced  that  the  number  is  not 
decreased.  Yet,  the  manner  in  which  the 
corporations  have  dealt  with  them  this  year 
has  kept  their  honor  out  of  the  mire.  Men 
who  have  had  to  spend  large  sums  of  money 
to  prevent  inimical  legislation  in  the  past  have 
refused  to  do  so  this  session,  and  corporations 
that  were  exempt  in  years  gone  by  and  against 
whose  interests  bills  have  been  introduced, 
have  refrained  from  buying  negative  votes. 
As  everyone  knows  who  has  had  any  dealings 
with  the  lobby,  the  gentlemen  who  form  that 
body  are  insatiate,  and  once  you  have  fallen 
into  their  hands  you  will  be  bled  from  year  to 
year.  That  is  why  the  "sack"  is  absent,  or 
has  a  string  attached  to  it  this  session. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  episode  of  the  electoral  fight 
came  to  me  the  other  day.  There  was  quite  a 
contest  to  decide  which  of  the  eight  electors 
should  lay  the  vote  of  California  at  Cleveland's 
feet.  Major  R.  P.  Hammond  was  a  favorite, 
and  did  his  best,  but  in  Filcher  he  had  a  vig- 
orous and  successful  opponent.  The  several 
gentlemen  met  in  one  of  the  committee  rooms 
at  the  Capitol  and  proceeded  to  setile  the  ques- 
tion by  balloting.  The  tremendous  interest  of 
the  gathering  as  the  papers  were  read  was  a 
study.  When  the  result  was  announced  it 
was  received  with  a  roar  of  laughter. 

Each  had  voted  for  himself. 

*  *  * 

NOTABLE  MEN  are  rare  in  Sacramento 
this  session.  Below  the  average  of  individu- 
ality and  brains  is  the  current  legislator,  and 
the  lobbyist  is  little  better.  Though  by  no 
means  a  great  man,  Attorney  Cross,  the  rail- 
road's representative,  stands  out  in  brilliant 
contrast  to  Senate  and  Assembly.  A  curious 
personality  is  his — abler  than  most  of  his 
present  contemporaries  are  ready  to  admit. 
Though  his  voice  has  no  power,  his  enuncia- 
tion is  marvelously  distinct.  His  choice  of 
words  betrays  a  cultivated  mind,  his  argu- 
ments a  peculiar  subtilty  of  intellect.  On 
tax  questions  he  is  as  well  posted  as  any  man 
in  the  State,  and  in  some  ways  he  is  the  most 
scientific  defender  the  Company  has  ever  had 
in  Sacramento.  Already  he  has  crossed 
swords  with  Shanahan,  much  to  that  worthy's 


discomfiture.    Indeed,  the  manner  in  which  |  stringent  as  those  of  the  Democratic  associa- 
he  "did  up  "  the  tall  Shastan  was  artistic.        tion.    One  would  have  thought  that  the  work 
*  *  *  of  organizing  a  club  whose  members  were 

Cross  was  in  the  Senate  when  it  was  some-  pledged  to  seek  no  office  would  have  been 
thing  of  an  honor  to  belong  to  that  body,  much  too  hard  for  San  Franciscans,  but  the 
Among  its  strongest  members  were  Henry  moment  the  Merchants'  was  talked  of  the 
4^  Vrooman,  Dave   McClure,  applications  poured  in,  and  there  are  more 

f  ~»  *  Barney  Murphy,  Fred  Cox,  names  before  the  Election   Committee  than 

Pat    Reddy,   Jere   Lynch,  can  be  considered, 
and  Clay  Taylor.    In  de- 1  *  *  * 

bate,  Cross  was  the  equal      The    Merchants'   Club   began   with  150 
of     anyone  charter  members,  and  J.  W.  Grace  was  chosen 


on  the  floor:  President.    The  lease  of  the  building  at  115 

he  occasion-  Powell  Street,  occupied  for  some  time  by  the 

ally  rose  to  Republican    Alliance,   was    purchased;  the 

a   pitch    of  rooms  were  rented  for  $3000  a  year,  and  for 

eloq  uence  *°ur  >'ears'  rent  tne  money  was  deposited 


their  best  efforts, 
a  master  of  sar- 
and  was  always 
for  a  verbal  con- 
test. One  reason  why 
he  cut  no  stronger  figure  in  subsequent  his- 
tory was  the  peculiar  vacillation  of  his  dispo- 
sition. He  was  as  active  on  one  side  of  a  given 
proposition  as  on  the  other.  Opponents  as 
well  as  adherents  admitted  that  the  two  best 
speeches  delivered  during  that  session  were 
one  that  Cross  made  supporting  the  Riparian 
Bill,  and  another  opposing  it  on  the  following 
day. 

*  *  * 

II  ever  a  man  possessed  the  verbal  art  of 
making  black  white,  or  vice  versa,  C.  W. 


at 

once.  The  dues  have  been  fixed  at  $2.50  a 
month,  but  before  long  they  will  be  raised. 
It  is  the  intention  of  the  Board  of  Directors 
to  open  a  dining-room,  which  will  compare 
favorably  with  the  best  in  the  city.  The 
members  are  all  in  excellent  financial  circuit - 
stances;  they  are  among  the  shrewdest  busi- 
ness men  in  town,  and  all  enjoy  the  good 
things  of  life;  basing  a  judgment  on  all  this, 
it  is  safe  to  presume  that  the  cuisine  will  be 
something  to  talk  of. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  RECEIVED  a  bright  letter  from 
Mrs.  Athertou,  in  which  the  writer  says:  "  It 
grieves  me  to  be  obliged  to  deny  the  flattering 
accounts  of  my  phenomenal  industry;  except 
by  fits  and  starts,  I  am  the  most  indolent  per- 


Cross  is  he.  A  dextrous  manipulator  of  son  alive."  Speaking  of  "The  Christmas 
arguments,  his  mind  gives  him  such  a  grasp  Witch,"  Mrs.  Atherton  says  it  was  written  for 
of  a  subject  that  he  can  present  all  sides  of  it  I  Godey's,  and  the  contract  was  signed  less  than 


in  particularly  lucid  phraseology.  Of  this 
artful  knack  Cleveland  knows  something. 
The  mistakes  he  made  in  selecting  office- 
holders for  this  State  are  attributable  to  the 
clever  manipulations  of  this  tall  unprepos- 
sessing, low-voiced   Mephistopheles.  Read 


three  months  before  she  began  the  story. 
Well,  I'll  forgive  her  for  it,  as  it  is  not  likely 
she  will  do  anything  like  it  again.  Of  course, 
there  was  no  combination  against  her  to  keep 
her  out  of  magazines  or  publishing  houses. 
Mrs.  Atherton  has  been  asked  to  write  a  novel 


out  of  the  Democratic  party  by  the  Stockton  by  four  different  publishers,  but  I  do  not  think 
Convention,  Cross  and  Daggett  proceeded  to  she  wil1  be8in  work  again  for  some  time. 
Washington,  obtained  the  ear  of  the  new  Presi-  *  *  * 

dent,  and  the  results  were  Hager,  Stuart  Tay-  j  Mrs.  Atherton  has  succeeded  in  gaining  a 
lor,  and  the  rest  of  that  bright  band.  pleasant  place  among  the  writers  of  this  coun- 

ts *  *  I  try,  and  rarely  has  a  manuscript  refused,  for 

It  was  years  before  Cleveland  could  be  dis-  the  very  good  reason  that  she  never  writes 


abused  of  the  impressions  Cross  had  so  insid- 
iously implanted  in  his  mind,  and  to  this  day 


anything  for  the  magazines  unless  on  order. 
In  England,  of  course,  it  is  different,  but  be- 


lie regards  him  as  one  of  the  cleverest  men  he  fore  she  sends  a  story  thither  she  studies  the 
has  met.  The  summing  up,  I  fear,  would  |  wants  of  the  magazine  until  she  knows  just 
rather  be  against  the  moral  character  of  this  what  the  editor  wants.    By  the  way,  I  learn 


peculiar  individuality,  but  there  is  no  gain- 
saying his  ability,  even  if  he  lacks  the  pictur- 
esqueness  of  Haymond  and  other  erstwhile 
representatives  of  the  great  Kentucky  corpora- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

ARE  YOU  A  CANDIDATE?  If  you 
are,  you  can't  break  into  the  Merchants'  Club 
with  a  crow-bar.  This  is  the  swell  Democratic 
political  and  social  club,  organized  on  the 
plan  of  the  Manhattan  of  New  York;  the 
only  difference  between  it  and  the  Union 
League  Clubs  of  Gotham  and  Chicago  is  that 


that  "  The  Doomswoman  "  is  in  press,  revised 
and  enlarged.  It  is  not  generally  known  that 
Mrs.  Atherton  will  dramatize  this  work  for 
Mr.  Wheatcroft,  who  is  so  well  and  favorably 
known  in  San  Francisco.  It  is  his  purpose 
to  star  in  the  play,  but  whether  or  not  it  will 
have  the  name  of  the  book  I  do  not  know. 
Mrs.  Atherton' s  plans  for  the  future  include 
the  writing  of  a  series  of  subjective  tragedies, 
two  of  which  have  already  appeared  in  /  'nni/y 
Fair. 

*  *  * 

All  this  about  Mrs.  Atherton  reminds  me 


the  latter  are  Republican  and  that  their  rules  of  a  piece  of  news  I  heard  the  other  day  about 
regarding  the   thirst   for   office  are  not  as  Bierce.    In  literary  circles  in   Gotham  his 
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fame  is  rapidly  growing,  and  more  time  is 
given  to  the  discussion  of  him  and  his  work 
than  to  any  other  writer.  Further,  I  learn 
that  a  journal  whose  literary  demands  are 
very  exacting,  has  offered  him  five  cents  a 
word  for  all  he  would  write — just  ninety  dol- 
lars for  as  much  matter  as  there  is  on  this 
page. 

*  *  * 

The  scorching  that  the  Sun  gave  Harry 
McDowell  has  really  not  done  that  young 
man  any  harm,  and  his  Home  for  Incurable 
Amateurs  (the  Theatre  of  Arts  and  Letters) 
is  actually  doing  some  good  in  New  York.  It 
is  furnishing  amusement  for  the  public.  The 
acting  is  said  to  be  quite  good;  denunciation 
might  exhaust  itself  on  the  plays,  and  never 
tell  half  their  faults.  Kuhne  Beveridge  is 
very  ill  just  now,  suffering,  probably,  as 
much  from  the  fever  of  ambition  as  from  the 
rigors  of  the  Eastern  climate.  She  has  lately 
finished  a  bust  of  Mr.  Drew  that  is  said  to  be 
quite  good. 

*  *  * 

DR.  SAWYER  is  in  El  Paso,  I  believe, 
perfecting  plans  for  a  sanitarium  there.  Re- 
tiring from  that  splendid  practice  of  his  here, 
he  went  to  New  York,  purchased  for  $75,000 
a  comfortable  mansion,  resided  a  few  months 
in  it,  and,  with  the  pecuniary  good  fortune 
that  never  deserted  him,  he  sold  it  at  an  ad- 
vance of  $25,000.  The  idea  of  establishing  at 
El  Paso  a  home  for  invalids  was  suggested  by 
Jay  Gould's  sojourn  there.  The  advantage  of 
that  deliciously  mild  winter  climate  for  inva- 
lids, the  Little  Wizard's  prolonged  residence 
advertised  to  the  world.  With  his  connec- 
tions it  would  have  been  comparatively  easy 
to  secure  the  presence  and  patronage  of  a 
score  of  millionaires.  The  best-laid  plans, 
however,  are  exposed  to  change. 

*  *  * 

Driving  one  day  in  a  carriage  through  El 
Paso,  Dr.  Sawyer  and  his  wife  met  with  an 
accident.  Their  horses  took  fright,  and  the 
consequences  were  fractured  limbs.  Their 
injuries  attended  to,  a  long  period  of  conva- 
lescence ensued,  and  some  time  must  elapse  ere 
the  projected  sanitarium  can  be  built.  I  was 
reminded  of  Dr.  Sawyer  by  a  story  which 
linked  his  name  with  the  late  Sam  Wilson's. 
The  great  lawyer  was  a  good  patient  of  his  and 
without  a  murmur  paid  the  huge  bills  he  ex- 
acted for  his  services.  That  was  within  the 
period  of  prosperity,  however,  and  extrava- 
gant charges  were  expected.  A  course  of 
treatment,  costing  something  like  $10,000,  was 
settled  for  and  succeeded  by  another  for  which 
a  bill  of  $6000  was  sent  in.  As  the  phy- 
sician's services  were  not  tremendous,  the 
charge  might  have  seemed  exacting.  No 
complaint,  however. 

*  *  * 

Shortly  afterwards,  doctor  and  patient  met 
on  the  street  and  after  desultory  inquiries  as 
to  health,  the  former  asked  the  lawyer  his 
opinion  of  a  business  step  he  contemplated 
taking.  Deliberately  Wilson  expressed  his 
mind,  stating  the  legal  status  of  the  proposi- 
tion, and  passed  on.    A  month  later  there 


came  to  Sawyer  a  receipted  bill  for  legal  ser- 
vices $6000,  enclosing  his  own  account  and 
the  request,  "  Dr.  Sawyer  will  please  recipro- 
cate." As  there  was  nothing  else  to  do,  he 
did. 

*  *  * 

THE  JOURNALISTIC  ADVANTAGE 
of  clerical  ownership  is  being  experienced  by 
the  Monitor.  This  theological  hebdomadal  is 
the  property  of  the  archdiocese,  and  is  not 
only  a  source  of  religious  information,  but  the 
medium  for  the  dissemination  of  decrees.  Its 
editorials  are  sanctioned  by  Archbishop 
Riordan,  its  news  is  the  next  best  thing  to 
divinely  promulgated,  and  the  odor  of  sanctity 
pervades  it  to  the  extinction  of  the  perfume  of 
printers'  ink.  From  the  pulpits  of  the  mu- 
nicipality, the  Catholic  community  has  been 
advised  of  the  merits  of  the  publication.  The 
clergy  has  exhorted  the  populace  to  subscribe 
and  read  it  as  an  antidote  to  the  skeptical  and 
cynical  morality  of  the  day.  Imagine  the 
value  of  such  an  advertisement  to  a  live 
paper. 

*  *  * 

Imagine  how  the  heart  of  the  late  Mc- 
Cormick  would  have  rejoiced  had  this  courtesy 
been  extended  the  journal  during  his  life 
time.  An  intimation  from  the  pulpit  is  equiv- 
alent to  a  command.  Though  I  don't  imagine 
the  strictest  of  confessors  would  rank  failure 
to  purchase  the  paper  even  a  venial  sin,  still 
the  assumption  that  it  is  one  of  omission  will 
be  brought  home  to  the  penitent.  Already 
the  circulation  has  begun  to  bound,  and  I  feel 
sure,  if  the  pulpit  but  keeps  up  its  efforts,  the 
Monitor  will  sell  as  many  copies  as  the  weekly 
Examiner.  It  would  afford  me  sincere  pleas- 
ure to  be  inspired  on  similar  terms,  and  indi- 
viduals with  messages  could  not  do  better 
than  disseminate  them  through  The  Wave. 
Considering  circulation  and  influence,  our 
rates  are  extremely  low. 

*  *  * 

THAT  FRED  CASTLE'S  death  is  a  loss 
to  the  business  community  is  the  verdict  of 
the  handful  of  merchants  capable  of  an 
opinion.  Not  only  was  he  a  competent  manager 
in  the  mere  building  up  of  trade,  but  he  had 
ideas.  That  is,  he  possessed  the  gift,  so 
strongly  lacking  in  the  men  who  make  up 
this  mercantile  community,  of  initiative. 
The  custom,  down  town,  is  to  do  what  offers. 
There  is  never  a  branching  out  into  new 
fields,  no  effort  at  conquering  commerce.  The 
attitude  is  objective.  Perhaps  there  are  a 
handful  of  exceptions.  Fred  Castle  was  one. 
Brisk  and  prompt  like  others  of  his  class,  he 
took  care  of  the  details  of  the  business  he  had 
created,  and  saw  to  it  that  his  clerks  and 
collectors  performed  their  functions.  But  he 
was  something  more,  however. 

*  *  * 

The  mere  personal  details  of  mercantile 
achievement  are  of  no  especial  importance. 
A  desire  to  learn  the  extent  of  a  given  for- 
tune is  about  as  far  as  ordinary  curiosity 
extends.  Yet  every  man  possesses  an  indi- 
viduality interesting  according  to  the  manner 


or  extent  of  its  expression.  Fred  Castle  was 
very  quick-witted,  nervous,  intuitive  in  his 
reasoning,  impatiently  intolerant  of  stupidity 
and  slowness.  He  devoted  himself  to  his 
business  and  his  family.  Politics  he  eschewed; 
he  was  content  to  be  progressive.  Had  the 
community  more  spring  to  it,  he  would  have 
gone  further.  I  imagine  he  had  no  great  idea 
of  his  associates,  and  he  did  not  trouble  him- 
self greatly  to  conceal  it.  His  sons  are  steady 
young  men  who  have  had  the  advantage  of  an 
excellent  business  education,  and  on  them 
devolves  the  work  of  carrying  out  their  father's 
plans. 

*  *  * 

H.  R.  COLEMAN,  whom  the  Trustees 
have  selected  to  preside  over  the  Mercantile 
Library,  is  an  excellent  man  for  the  place. 
He  is  admirably  posted  on  books — indeed, 
the  cognoscenti  assert,  as  regards  authorities,  he 
is  as  well  equipped  as  any  man  on  the  Coast. 
For  years  he  was  with  Bancroft's,  and  subse- 
quently in  business  for  himself.  There  is  no 
one  in  the  book  trade  thought  better  of,  and  if 
any  one  can,  he  should  be  able  to  restore  its 
wonted  popularity  to  the  Mercantile  Library. 
There  is  a  fine  field  for  exertion  in  the  posi- 
tion, and  success  will  not  go  unrecognized. 

*  *  * 

There  is  talk  of  giving  a  series  of  entertain- 
ments in  the  magnificent  library  room  of  the 
Association.  Perhaps  it  would  be  interesting 
for  some  people  to  learn  this  is,  without  doubt, 
the  most  spacious  apartment  of  its  kind  in  the 
country.  Even  in  the  Old  World  such  admir- 
ably lighted,  conveniently  arranged  reading- 
rooms  are  rare.  It  seems  strange  its  advan- 
tages are  not  more  utilized.  However,  a  good 
thing  is  never  recognized  in  San  Francisco 
without  the  exertion  of  effort.  Mr.  Coleman, 
perhaps,  will  know  the  way  to  win  new  visit- 
ors to  the  graceful  building  on  Van  Ness 
Avenue. 

OF  ABSENT  CALIFORNIENNES,  none 
are  having  a  more  enjoyable  time  than  Mrs.  Dr. 
Younger  and  the  Misses  Younger.  They  have 
been  received  everywhere  in  Vienna,  and  their 
social  achievements  are  almost  equaled  by  the 
remarkable  success  they  are  having  in  a 
musical  way.  The  greatest  piano  teacher  in 
Europe,  Lesehetzky,  makes  his  headquarters 
in  the  Austrian  capital,  and,  surrounded  by 
aspiring  soloists,  condescends  to  teach  a  rare 
few  whose  talent  or  personality  appeals  to 
him.  Mrs.  Younger  brought  letters  from 
Boston  friends  to  Rosenthal  and  other  prom- 
inent Viennese  musicians,  who  presented  her 
to  the  far-famed  master  of  Paderewski.  He 
listened  to  her  play,  and  turned  her  over  to  a 
very  brilliant  pianist,  his  favorite  pupil. 

Within  a  brief  time  she  had  improved  so 
that  Lesehetzky  took  her  himself.  What  an 
honor  this  is  only  those  who  are  acquainted 
with  old  world  piano  playing  can  grasp. 
There  are  shoals  of  musical  pilgrims  from  all 
parts  of  the  world  awaiting  a  command  to  the 
great  man's  shrine.  Under  his  influence  Mrs. 
Younger  can  hardly  fail  to  become  a  very 
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brilliant  pianist  and  her  return,  six  months  or 
a  year  hence,  will  be  something  to  look  for- 
ward to. 

*  *  * 

BURUNGAME  PARK  will  soon  be  more 
than  a  name,  and  the  dream  of  the  dead  Gen- 
eral is  about  to  be  realized.  When  his  term 
of  Minister  to  Japan 
expired,  General 
Burlingame  returned 
to  California,  pur- 
chased Soo  acres  of 
beautiful  land  lying 
amid  the  foothills 
near  San  Mateo,  and 
saw  in  the  near 
future  a  lovely  park, 
dotted  with  royal 
oaks  and  bay  trees, 
its  acres  of  green 
lawns  bright  with 
exotics,  sweeping  to 
the  wooded  canons; 
miles  of  country  roads  and  forest  paths  lead- 
ing to  swan-covered  lakes;  picturesque  and 
lovely  cottages,  clad  with  ivy  and  roses,  shin- 
ing through  the  vistas  of  the  trees;  all  this 
General  Burlingame  saw;  and  now,  nearly  a 
quarter  of  a  century  later,  what  he  planned 
will  be  seen  and  enjoyed  by  others. 

#  #  * 

General  Burlingame  had  associated  with 
him  in  this  splendid  project,  W.  C.  Ralston; 
but  death  prevented  their  carrying  it  forward 
to  a  successful  termination.  The  property 
was  purchased  by  Messrs.  Newlands  and 
Sharon,  and  the  plans  of  the  original  owners 
will  be  carried  out.  In  the  hands  of  Baldwin  & 
Hammond,  the  well-known  real  estate  agents, 
the  splendid  tract  has  been  placed,  and  under 
the  personal  supervision  of  Major  Hammond 
the  Park  will  be  laid  out.  A.  Page  Brown, 
whose  artistic  abilities  have  made  him  the 
leading  architect  in  the  West,  has  made  the 
plans  of  about  a  dozen  beautiful  cottages,  and 
is  superintending  their  construction.  On  the 
gentle  slope  fronting  the  county  road  the 
houses  and  stables  are  being  constructed  on 
plans  that  afford  the  best  architectural  and 
landscape  effects.  The  cottages  are  of  the 
early  English,  half-timbered  style,  with  long 
ridges  and  simple  detail,  the  half-timber  and 
plaster  work  being  similar  to  that  in  vogue 
many  years  ago  in  Warwickshire  and  else- 
where. I  am  told  that  the  improvements  will 
be  finished  by  May  ist,  when  the  houses  will 
be  offered  for  sale;  each  person  will  have  from 
one  to  four  acres  about  it  as  the  purchaser 
desires. 

*  *  * 

The  wilds  of  Burlingame  are  no  more;  in 
their  place  smooth  lawns  have  been  laid  out, 
tennis  courts  have  been  built,  and  miles  of 
excellent  macadamized  roads  and  foot  paths 
have  been  constructed;  the  high  fences  are 
laid  low,  and  the  dairy  farm  will  give  place 
to  a  deer  park.  I  understand  that  the  actual 
cost  of  the  houses  now  being  built  is  from  $6000 
to  $8000  each,  and  that  a  number  of  less  preten- 
tious but  prettily  designed  cottages,  costing 


about  $3500,  will  soon  be  constructed  in  the 
next  tract  to  be  developed.  In  this  any 
portion  of  land,  from  one  acre  up,  will  be 
offered  to  the  public,  and  such  houses  as  the 
purchaser  desires  may  be  erected. 

*  *  * 

Burlingame  Park  will  be  the  Tuxedo  of  the 
West.  With  the  remarkable  natural  advan- 
tages, the  soft,  mild  climate,  the  charming 
scenery,  which  includes  the  Bay  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  Contra  Costa  range,  and  a  wide- 
sweep  of  undulating  country,  it  will  be  the 
residence  suburb  of  the  future.  Oak  Grove 
station  is  less  than  half  a  mile  from  Bur- 
lingame, and  with  the  increased  travel  toward 
Menlo  Park  and  San  Jose  the  "Park"  is 
within  easy  reach.  If  Major  Hammond  and 
Mr.  Brown  carry  out  their  present  plan  of 
improvement,  and  I  am  assured  they  will, 
Burlingame  Park  will  be  the  most  noted  place 
in  the  country. 

THE  ANNEXATION  of  Hawaii  is  the 
topic  of  the  hour,  and  ordinary  questions  arc- 
neglected  while  our  law-makers  discuss  that. 
The  fact  that  a  large  majority  of  the  National 
legislators  favor  attaching  the  Islands  to  the 
United  States  will  not  alter  the  opinion  of 
thinking  men  that  nine-tenths  of  the  people 
are  fools.  Indeed,  it  is  just  possible  that  the 
efforts  of  Congressmen  to  show  that  the  coun- 
try is  slowly  dying  for  lack  of  the  Hawaiian's 
land  will  convince  some  of  us  that  the  per- 
centage of  crazy  folks  is  growing  larger. 
There  has  not  been  a  sane,  sensible  argument 
advanced  yet  in  favor  of  annexation;  the 
would-be  annexer  has  not  seen  fit  to  offer  a 
legitimate  reason  for  our  hoisting  the  Amer- 
ican flag  over  Honolulu,  and  no  honest  man, 
with  sense  enough  to  understand  the  Monroe 
Doctrine,  can  find  any  excuse  for  the  rebels 
who  overthrew  the  Government  of  Hawaii  or 
for  the  meddling  incompetent  who  ordered  the 
United  States  marines  to  make  a  warlike  dis- 
play in  the  streets  of  the  island  capital. 

*  *  * 

The  editorial  soldier  and  the  fire-eating 
Congressman  are  always  ready  to  buckle 
armor  on  somebody's  else  back  and  send  them 
forth  to  die  for  their  country,  while  they 
remain  at  home  to  do;  and  both  are  prone  to 
allude  to  the  late  unpleasantness  in  this 
country  as  a  rebellion,  while  referring  to  the 
uprisings  elsewhere  as  revolutions.  As  every- 
body knows,  the  only  difference  between  a 
rebel  and  a  revolutionist  is  the  historian;  but 
the  unprejudiced  mind  that  has  taken  cog- 
nizance of  events  as  they  have  occurred  in 
Honolulu  will  be  apt  to  term  the  action  of  the 
supporters  of  the  provisional  government 
plain  rebellion.  It  is  just  possible  that  the 
natives  of  the  Peaceful  Isles  have  something  to 
say  on  the  matter  of  annexation.  Are  there 
any  natives  on  the  Treaty  Commission  ?  I 
think  not.  It  is  barely  probable  that  some 
of  those  whose  dark  blood  is  drawn  from  the 
soil  of  their  independent  home-land  may  ask 
to  be  considered  in  the  annexation,  but  they 
do  not  appear  to  be  on  any  committee.  How- 


ever, as  nine-tenths  of  them  wrote  that  they 
were  firm  in  their  opposition  to  yielding  up 
their  independence,  their  absence  is  accounted 
for. 

*  *  * 

I  incline  to  the  belief  that  the  rebellion  in 
Hawaii  was  a  very  reprehensible  piece  of  busi- 
ness, and  I  rejoice  to  see  that  President  Har- 
rison has  not  recognized  the  rebels  yet.  If  he 
is  possessed  of  the  sense  that  I  have  given 
him  credit  for — even  when  criticising  some  of 
his  acts — he  will  not  hurriedly  receive  the 
Commission.  Nothing  will  be  lost  to  the 
United  States  by  delay;  the  Hawaiian  Islands 
won't  sink,  and  no  one  will  steal  them;  if  the 
President  permits  his  successor  to  deal  with 
the  question  before  him,  this  country  will  be 
saved  money  and  trouble,  if  not  some  lives. 

THE  DRUGGISTS'  WAR  is  far  from 
ended.  In  the  dim  distance  is  the  prospect  ol 
magnificent  profits.  All  over  town  patent 
medicines  are  purchasable  at  cost,  and  half  a 
dozen  bankruptcies  are  imminent.  One  im- 
portant result  has  been  achieved,  however. 
The  Owl  Drug  Store  has  corraled  most  of  the 
south  of  Market  Street  business.  Instead  of 
having  prescriptions  filled  in  their  immediate 
environments,  people  have  been  taught  the 
advantages  of  the  main  thoroughfare.  People 
who  think,  are  not  shoppers  when  important 
medicines  are  necessary,  but  to  the  contrary 
are  searching  for  the  best  at  any  price.  The 
diminution  in  revenue  of  the  score  or  so  of 
brilliant  corner  establishments  along  Howard, 
Folsom,  and  Bryant  Streets  has  been  start- 
ling, and  before  peace  is  proclaimed  the  whole- 
salers will  have  to  sacrifice  many  thousands  of 
dollars. 

*  *  * 

However  excellent  the  Owl's  business,  its 
profits  are  poor.  Certain  members  of  this  firm, 
Kirkland  and  Trobridge,  have  the  best  drug 
business  in  Oakland,  and  the  war  over  there  is 
fiercer  than  in  town.  P.  J.  Tortney  represents 
a  New  York  chemical  firm  which  will  doubtless 
suffer  in  the  crash  that  a  continuance  of  the 
campaign  must  precipitate.  Across  the  bay 
the  consumption  of  patent  medicines  is  very 
large.  The  magnificent  leisure  of  the  Oakland 
lady  leads  to  hypochondria.  Ordinary  reme- 
dies being  impotent,  the  nostrum  is  in 
demand. 

I  suppose  this  firm  has  lost  more  than  the 
Owl  has  made.  Indeed,  the  situation  seems 
ripe  for  an  armistice,  and  it  would  not  surprise 
me  if  negotiations  were  soon  begun.  If  con- 
ducted in  the  proper  spirit  of  compromise, 
slight  difficulty  will  be  experienced  in  bring- 
ing about  agreement.  To  the  ridiculous 
arbitrariness  of  the  stupids  appointed  by  the 
association  to  deal  with  the  Owls,  originally, 
must  be  attributed  the  inauguration  of  the 
fight.  That  the  price  of  drugs  is  fixed  by  an 
organization  is  not  generally  known.  Yet 
it  is  the  fact.  Departure  from  the  schedule 
caused  a  peremptory  demand  to  be  made  on 
the  wholesale  firms  to  cease  furnishing  goods 
to  the  Owl.    The  result  was  this  costly  row. 
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The  firm  was  determined  not  to  be  dictated  to 
in  that  way. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  to  big  firms  like  Wakelee's,  Leng- 
field's,  Joy's,  and  others  whose  trade  is  with 
first-class  people,  but  little  difference  has  been 
made  by  the  collapse  in  prices.  The  ordinary 
suburban  druggist,  however,  looks  to  the 
patent  medicine  to  give  him  the  profit  he  re- 
quires. Three-fourth  interests  in  most  of 
these  concerns  are  owned  by  Rediugton's, 
Laugley  &  Michaels',  and  Mack's,  and,  natu- 
rally, the  other  quarter  does  not  represent  much 
capital  for  a  siege. 

*  *  * 

THAT  ROMAN  FESTIVAL  of  the 
Olympic  Club  promises  to  be  an  entertaining 
spectacle.  Active  interest  has  been  awak- 
ened throughout 
the  membership, 
and  the  force  of 
prospective  gladi- 
ators, wrestlers, 
net  -  throwers  i  n 
training  is  encour- 
aging. For  one 
week  the  huge 
gymnasium  will 
be  a  replica  of  the 
Coliseum — the 
swimming  tank 
will  be  a  lake  near 
Rome.  In  various 
departments  of  the 
huge  building  will 
be  booths  for  the  sale  of  every  imaginable 
object.  The  performance  every  evening  will 
open  with  a  brilliant  procession.  First 
Caesar  and  his  retinue — composed  of  beautiful 
women  in  Roman  garb,  Senators  in  their 
togas,  lictors,  quaestors  and  officials  innumer- 
able. Then  gladiators  with  short  swords  and 
small  shields,  followed  by  men  with  nets  and 
swords.  The  wrestlers  come  next,  the  boxers 
in  fighting  costume,  then  the  twelve  vestal 

Virgins  clad  in  white. 

*  *  * 

Caesar  seated,  the  games  begin.  The  gladi- 
ators bow  and  sing  in  a  kind  of  chorus — Te 
moritari  salutant.  They  rush  against  each 
other,  and  the  clangor  and  crash  of  swords 
fills  the  air.  Afterwards  the  net  fighters  fol- 
low; the  wrestlers  wrestle,  the  boxers  attack 
each  other  in  the  old  style.  Far  better  than  a 
circus  will  this  exhibition  be.  It  will  have  all 
the  elements  of  excitement.  Contests  will  be 
vigorous  and  fiery;  the  costumes  will  be  bril- 
liant, and  it  is  President  Harrison's  desire  to 
have  the  most  fashionable  women  in  town 
surrounding  the  throne  of  the  Caesar.  After- 
wards there  will  come  a  species  of  variety 
entertainment  by  members  of  the  Olympic 
and  Bohemian  Clubs. 

The  features  are  to  be  songs,  recitations, 
instrumental  solos;  dancing,  too,  and  clown- 
ing, and  other  interesting  accessories.  In  the 
afternoon  the  idea  is  to  have  the  small  boys 
give  a  replica  of  the  evening's  entertainment, 
gladiators  and  all.  Into  the  scheme  the 
youngsters  enter  with  zest,  and  they  are  as 


hard  at  work  training  as  their  older  brethren. 
Altogether,  I  am  looking  forward  to  April 
with  keen  interest. 

*  *  * 

THE  CAREER  of  the  new  trust  com- 
pany was  brilliantly  inaugurated.  Between 
President  Hellman,  the  classic  shades  of  the 
old  Hibernian  Bank,  and  the  influence  of  great 
names  the  concern  should  be  a  success  from 
the  first.  It  will  be  interesting  to  notice  how 
the  economic  spirit  of  the  Los  Angelan 
wrestles  with  improvements.  To  fit  it  for  the 
purpose  the  old  bank  must  undergo  partial  re- 
construction. The  offices  require  elaborate 
redecoration,  and  the  system  of  safety  vaults 
involves  the  expenditure  of  coin.  That  he 
has  quite  a  tendency  toward  patching,  the  re- 
habilitation of  the  newly-purchased  residence 
on  Franklin  Street  evinces.  In  financial  cir- 
cles some  acrid  criticism  on  the  manner  in 
which  the  stock  was  allotted  is  being  aired. 

*  *  * 

That  Hellman  should  have  been  decent  and 
given  Nevada  Bank  people  the  benefit  of  the 
enterprise  seems  to  be  conceded.  The  capital 
is  a  million  and  a  quarter,  and  to  the  associates 
whose  influence  and  patronage  have  conduced 
to  the  Hellman  success  the  opportunity  of  sub- 
scribing for  the  million  should  have  been 
granted.  Instead,  he  had  allotted  himself  twice 
as  many  shares  as  to  any  one  else,  and  the 
remainder  he  divided  between  individuals 
whom  he  considered  real  prominent  American 
citizens  and  "  opulent  Reckendorffers." 
*■  *  * 

IN  FRESNO,  Society  seems  to  have  en- 
tered the  Lenten  period  already;  the  residents 
are  enjoying  social  festivities  only  by  reading 
of  them  as  they  occur  in  other  cities.  There 
was  hardly  an  event  worth  speaking  of  last 
week,  and  one  would  have  been  pardoned  for 
the  belief  that  social  ambition  was  dead. 
However,  there  has  been  an  awakening  this 
week.  The  marriage  of  Miss  Mattie  Harris 
and  A.  S.  Hayes,  on  Wednesday  evening, 
although  quiet,  aroused  some  interest.  The 
bride,  who  is  a  very  pretty  and  accomplished 
girl,  is  the  niece  of  Judge  M.  K.  Harris,  and 
the  groom  is  one  of  Fresno's  most  popular 
young  men.  On  the  same  evening  the  Wednes- 
day Club  gave  a  reception  at  Masonic  Hall, 
which  was  quite  successful.  Although  it  is  a 
literary  organization,  dancing  is  permitted, 
and  this  feature  of  the  affair  was  enjoyed. 
*  *  * 

The  ball  in  the  interest  of  the  World's  Fair 


was  set  for  last  evening  at  the  Hughes  Hotel. 
The  invitations  were  numerous,  and  the  affair 
promised  to  be  a  success.  I  will  speak  at 
length  of  it  in  the  next  issue.  The  wedding 
of  Charley  Bonner  and  Miss  Tripp  was  cele- 
brated at  Hyde  Park,  Boston,  last  week,  and 
the  bride  and  groom  are  expected  home  in  the 
near  future.  They  will  reside  at  the  Locan 
Ranch,  which  will  probably  not  be  as  popular 
now  as  in  the  past,  when  Mr.  Bonner  was  a 
bachelor.  Society  is  looking  forward  with 
interest  to  the  wedding  of  Miss  Nan  Weaver 
and  Will  C.  Guard;  the  date  is  the  21st. 
Here  will  be  a  disappointment,  too,  as  only 
the  families  of  the  bride  and  groom  will  be 
present. 

IN  OAKLAND  there  are  just  two  questions 
that  invite  discussion:  "  Will  you  go  to  the 
next  Athenian  Club  Chirps,  if  you  get  an 
invitation?"  and  "Did  you  sign  the  petition 
asking  for  the  closing  of  the  Macdonough 
Theatre?  "  Strangely  enough  an  affirmative 
answer  is  given  in  both  cases.  I  grieve  to  see 
the  narrow-mindedness  of  my  Oakland  friends. 
What  in  the  name  of  common  sense  have  W. 
W.  Blow,  Harry  Wadsworth,  Adolph  Uhl,  G. 
W.  Bayley,  Will  Clift,  and  Tim  Barker  to  do 
with  Sunday  theatricals  ?  They  do  not  have 
to  attend  the  theatre  on  that  evening,  having 
plenty  of  time  on  other  nights  of  the  week. 
There  are  surely  enough  Adventists  in  Oak- 
land to  get  up  a  respectable  petition  calling 
for  the  closing  of  the  Macdonough  on  Satur- 
day night. 

Society  in  Oakland  exhausted  itself  with 
the  festivities  of  the  past  two  weeks,  and  rested 
this  week.  The  functions  consisted  of  wed- 
dings, with  a  quiet  party  or  two  as  a  relief. 
The  wedding  of  Miss  Lizzie  Henry  and  Louis 
Stevenson  was  quite  an  affair,  and  interest  in 
it  was  heightened  by  the  fact  that  Mr.  Henry 
for  some  time  withheld  his  consent.  Miss 
Clara  Clift  and  a  younger  sister  of  Miss  Henry 
acted  as  bridesmaids.  The  weddings  that 
Society  looks  forward  to  in  the  near  future  are 
those  of  Miss  Ella  Lawrence  and  Dr.  Dow,  and 
Miss  Jean  Wellman  and  Howard  Wright. 
*  *  * 

The  approaching  production  of  "  L'Afri- 
cane  "  promises  a  sensation  in  the  appearance 
of  R.  E.  Kern,  the  barytone.  This  gentle- 
man, who  is  a  descendant  of  the  Castro  family 
IS  said  to  possess  a  very  rich,  strong,  full 
voice,  which  will  probably  be  heard  on  the 
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professional  stage  before  long.  The  Tafts, 
whose  protege  he  is,  predict  a  great  future  for 
him,  and  it  is  just  likely  that  he  will  prove  a 
formidable  social  and  vocal  rival  of  Harry 
Melvin  and  Dr.  Richardson. 

Politics  has  usurped  the  place  of  Society 
for  the  time  being,  and  the  people  of  the  local 
Athens  are  attending  political  meetings  in- 
stead of  teas,  luncheons,  and  parties.  The 
Democratic  candidate  for  the  Mayoralty,  R. 
M.  Fitzgerald,  who  acted  as  Archon  at  the 
last  Athenian  Club's  Ladies'  Chirps,  is 
strongly  endorsed  for  the  place,  and  will  make 
an  excellent  officer.  He  is  a  young  man,  and 
has  the  sympathy  and  will  get  the  votes  of  a 
large  number  of  people  on  that  account. 
From  a  dozen  different  sources  Mr.  Fitzgerald 
will  gain  strength.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the 
University  of  California,  and  has  many  warm 
friends  among  the  gentlemen  who  gained 
their  education  there.  Mr.  Fitzgerald  is  also 
a  prominent  member  of  the  Native  Sons,  and 
is  one  of  the  ex-Presidents  of  that  popular 
order. 

Aside  from  all  this,  Mr.  Fitzgerald  has  a 
splendid  club  connection,  and  is  President  of 
the  swell  athletic  club  of  Oakland.  He  is  a 
capital  organizer,  and  rarely  fails  in  accom- 
plishing whatever  he  undertakes.  Probably 
no  young  lawyer  in  the  State  has  as  lucrative 
and  important  a  practice  as  he.  His  remark- 
able abilities  have  been  recognized  in  some  of 
the  most  prominent  law  suits  of  the  past  few 
years,  and  during  his  long  residence  in  Oak- 
land he  has  been  singularly  successful  in  his 
trials.  He  studied  law  in  the  office  of  T.  C. 
Coogan,  and  remained  there  until  he  was  ad- 
mitted to  practice.  It  must  be  allowed  that 
his  chances  of  election  are  very  bright;  with 
the  social,  legal,  educational,  and  political 
connections  he  has,  Mr.  Fitzgerald  should  be 
the  next  Mayor  of  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

LOS  ANGELES  SOCIETY  is  enjoying  a 
period  of  dissipation  before  Lent;  almost 
every  night  of  last  week  there  was  a  party, 
and  two  cotillions  took  place  simultaneously. 
I  cannot  commend  this  last  feature  of  the 
season's  gayety;  while  it  is  evidence  of  a 
healthy  ambition  on  the  part  of  the  leaders  of 
Society,  it  is  productive  of  trouble.  The 
closing  party  of  the  Women's  Industrial  Ex- 
change was  a  success,  although  the  evening 
on  which  it  was  given  was  the  occasion  of  one 
of  the  severest  storms  of  the  season.  Mrs. 
C.  H.  Capen  has  managed  the  balls,  and  many 
dollars  have  been  taken  in  for  the  Associa- 
tion. One  of  the  swell  receptions  of  the  week 
was  given  by  Mrs.  N.  P.  Bailey  in  the  pretty 
parlors  of  her  home  on  Twenty-eighth  Street. 
The  hostess  looked  charming  in  pale  lemon  silk 
and  filmy  black  lace.  She  was  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Mrs.  Freisner  and  Mrs.  Briggs, 
and  Mrs.  Ed.  Silent  and  Miss  Anna  Cash 
served  the  tea. 

*  *  * 

The  Cotillion  Club's  final  entertainment 
was  given  on  Friday  evening,  and  proved  one 


of  the  most  successful  of  the  season's 
gayeties.  Frank  Hicks  led  the  germau  with 
Mrs.  Hicks,  and,  although  the  figures  were 
not  remarkable  for  their  novelty,  they  gave  the 
participants  plenty  of  opportunity  for  dancing. 
Mrs.  Hicks  was  one  of  the  prettiest  women 
present,  her  handsome  pink  gown,  trimmed 
with  lace,  setting  off  her  many  charms  to 
great  advantage.  Among  those  in  the  lead- 
ing set  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  W.  Childs,  Jr., 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh  Vail,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan 
McFarland,  Miss  Silent,  the  Misses  Childs, 
and  Roy  Jones.  Miss  Brady  gave  a  cotillion, 
in  honor  of  Miss  Core}',  of  Fresno,  that  was  the 
most  successful  private  affair  of  the  season. 
About  sixty  of  the  prominent  Society  people 
were  present. 

The  dinner  given  by  Colonel  and  Mrs.  G. 
Wiley  Wells  was  an  elaborate  affair,  and 
although  the  beautiful  hostess  was  the 
prettiest  woman  present,  she  had  a  dozen 
rivals  for  the  honor.  Mrs.  Wells  is  said  to  be 
one  of  the  most  artistically  dressed  of  all  the 
ladies  in  the  Southern  metropolis.  She  has  a 
very  graceful  figure,  a  warm,  bright  complex- 
ion, and  dark  eyes,  and  is  a  genuine  type  of 
Kentucky  beauty.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sheldon 
Borden's  dinner,  Mrs.  William  Kerchoffs 
afternoon  reception,  Mr.  Aiken's  card  party 
in  honor  of  his  sister,  Miss  Florence  Aiken, 
and  Miss  Coates'  dinner  to  Miss  Kelly,  of 
Sacramento,  were  among  the  notable  affairs  of 
the  week. 

*  *  * 

There  was  some  comment  on  the  fact  that 
the  Carroll-Tafts  wedding  was  a  private  one; 
so  many  people  had  been  looking  forward  to 
it  that  it  was  quite  a  disappointment.  The 
bride  is  from  Michigan  and  the  groom  is  John 
Q.  Tafts,  Jr.  I  have  received  cards  for  the 
wedding  of  Marco  Hellman  and  Miss  Wagen- 
heim,  of  Sydney,  Australia.  Mr.  Hellman 
will  be  remembered  in  Los  Angeles,  where  he 
made  his  home.  He  is  now  in  Australia,  but 
the  honeymoon  will  be  spent  here. 

*  *  * 

At  Pasadena  the  season  is  at  its  height. 
The  Raymond  has  been  crowded  with  guests, 
and  balls,  amateur  theatricals,  card  parties, 
and  receptions  follow  each  other  in  a  merry 
round.  Mrs.  Wentworth's  card  party,  in  the 
music  hall  of  the  hotel,  was  a  notable  success, 
about  fifty  people  having  been  in  attendance. 
Another  pleasant  card  party  was  given  by 
Mrs.  H.  H.  Rose,  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Armstrong, 
of  Altadena,  invited  a  large  number  of  her 
friends  to  a  reception  that  proved  most  enjoy- 
able. Preparations  are  going  forward  for  a 
german  at  the  Raymond  on  St.  Valentine's 
Eve.  The  Havemeyers  are  among  the  well- 
known  people  at  the  hotel.  It  will  be  re- 
membered that  the  engagement  of  Miss  Have- 
meyer  to  Barrett  Eastman,  of  Los  Angeles, 
was  announced  some  time  ago,  and  that  some 
of  the  papers  went  to  the  trouble  of  reporting 
the  wedding  as  having  taken  place.  The 
engagement  was  broken  by  "  mutual  consent," 


Mr.  Eastman  is  in  Chicago,  and  the  sugar 
king  and  his  family  are  in  Pasadena. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  JUST  PROBABLE  that  my  esteemed 
contemporary,  the  New  York  Sun,  is  not  over- 
anxious to  do  full 
justice  to  the  poets 
of  the  Coast.  Its 
recent  attack  o  u 
Mr.  Lezinsky  was 
unkind,  unjust,  and 
unwarranted,  and  I 
am  not  sure  that  it 
has  not  laid  itself 
open  to  a  libel  suit. 
In  commenting  on 
Ambrose  Bierce's  efforts  to 
give  prominence  to  Mr. 
Lezinsky's  best  work,  the 
Sun  says  the  former  shows 
he  is  absolutely  devoid  of 
the  critical  faculty  when  he 
says  that  the  latter's  "  Ode 
to  a  Dead  Cow  '  is  worthy 
of  a  place  among  the 
crowning  pieces  of  the 
Eastern  poets.  The  New 
York  writer  further  says 
that  Mr.  Bierce  is  proving 
a  foe  to  the  Muse  in  pub- 
lishing such  matter  with  complimentary 
references,  and  states  that  the  Coast  must, 
indeed,  be  barren  of  poets  when  the  author  of 
"  Soldiers  and  Civilians  "  devotes  so  much  of 
his  space  to  the  puffing  of  "  The  Ode." 

*  *  * 

The  Sun  becomes  very  abusive  in  its  re- 
marks, and  quotes  some  lines  from  Mr. 
Lezinsky's  work  which,  it  says,  might  easily 
have  been  written  by  the  cow  herself;  that, 
however,  is  no  criticism,  and  is  quite  absurd, 
as  it  is  well  known  that  cows  have  not  the 
faculty  of  writing  at  all,  and,  therefore,  they 
cannot  be  considered  as  rivals  of  Mr.  Lezinsky. 
The  lines  the  Sun  quoted  are: 

Mountains  roll  theii  rocks  around, 

The  deep  is  yearning  more. 
Loftier  minds  have  seldom 
Gone  from  shore  to  shore. 

After  reading  the  Sun's  jaundiced  attacks, 
it  is  a  pleasure  to  turn  to  the  London  Muse, 
the  organ  of  the  swell  literary  set,  a  copy  of 
which  I  have  just  received.  That  journal 
copies  "The  Ode  "  in  its  entirety,  and  says: 
' '  For  depth  of  feeling,  true,  tender,  and 
poetic  phrasing,  this  bit  of  verse,  which  Mr. 
Bierce  has  rescued  for  Mr.  Lezinsky,  is 
almost  without  rival  in  the  language,  and 
nothing  quite  like  it  has  appeared  from  the 
pen  of  any  of  our  Transatlantique  cousins  for 
some  time.  Every  poet  in  America  must  have 
taken  the  death  of  Mr.  Lezinsky  as  a  personal 
loss."  Of  course,  the  Muse  is  in  error  about 
the  death  of  the  poet.  The  artist  met  him  on 
the  street  yesterday,  when  Mr.  Lezinsky  con- 
fided to  him  that  although  he  was  not  dead, 
he  had  a  bad  cold,  and  added  that  this  was 
probably  due  to  the  fact  that  "  the  winds 
were  very  Bierce-ing."  He  was  caught  as  he 
said  it. 
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ment — this  testimonial  of  your  esteem — after 
my  indictment  by  the  Wallace  Grand  Jury 
and  trip  to  Ireland.  It  shows  that  that 
dastaidly  attempt  to  destroy  public  con- 
fidence in  me  has  failed,  for  of  all  men  you, 
who  know  me  so  well,  are  the  ones  whose 
confidence  I  most  highly  prize." 

There  was  a  dead  silence.  Colonel  Coch- 
rane wiped  his  eyes  as  he  thought  of  old 
times,  and  Colonel  Belau  actually  sobbed. 
Then  Sam  continued: 

"But,  boys,  I  cannot  accept  this  honor. 
My  crops  are  not  all  in,  and  I  am  compelled 
to  return  home  on  Saturday." 

We  were  all  struck  dumb,  and  as  Sam 
descended  from  the  Speaker's  chair  and 
quietly  left  the  room,  we  simply  glared  at  him. 
Of  course,  we  knew  that  Sam  was  farming 
down  at  Warm  Springs,  but  we  never  dreamed 
of  his  giving  us  that  gag  about  his  crops  not 
being  all  in.  When  we  recovered  sufficiently 
to  speak,  Colonel  Belau  offered  the  following: 

Resolved,  That  the  Speaker  pro  tern  appoint  a  com- 
mittee of  three  to  ascertain  the  nature  of  Mr.  Sam 
Rainey's  business  in  Sacramento,  and  that  upon  a 
report  being  made  to  this  House,  we  all  join  bauds  in 
doing  him  up. 

This  was  adopted  unanimously  and  Major 
Gillis  appointed  Fat  Jack  O'Connor,  Tom 
Nozzler,  and  Eddie  Farrell  as  the  committee. 
I  presume  by  the  time  this  letter  reaches  you 
we  will  have  discovered  Sam's  game  and 
busted  it  up. 

*  *  * 

Since  I  wrote  you  last  a  scurrilous  attempt 
has  been  made  to  destroy  the  reputation  of 
Colonel  Jack  Sullivan,  a  most  estimable  young 
man,  a  member  of  the  Third  House,  and  a 
gentleman  whose  honor,  like  that  of  Caesar's 
wife,  is  absolutely  above  suspicion.  Colonel 
Sullivan,  having  first  obtained  the  consent  of 
his  colleagues  and  notified  me,  as  the  rules 
require,  of  the  nature  of  his  enterprise  (like 
an  honorable  man  as  he  is)  engaged  in  the 
formation  of  a  pool  in  the  Assembly.  His 
idea  was  to  organize  about  ten  or  twelve  of 
our  people  in  that  House  into  a  body,  and 
then  instruct  them  how  to  vote  on  legislation 
which  they  do  not  understand.  The  enter- 
prise was  a  most  laudable  and  patriotic  one. 
It  was  just  on  the  point  of  being  brought  to  a 
successful  issue,  when  the  following  item 
appeared  in  that  scurrilous,  miserable  sheet, 
the  San  Francisco  Call: 

It  is  reported  that  the  Citizens'  Defense  Association 
have  employed  a  number  of  detectives  to  watch  bood- 
ling  legislators.  It  is  the  intention  to  spring  a  trap 
on  some  of  them,  a  la  Hruner,  and  land  them  in  jail. 
Jack  Sullivan,  the  well-known  lobbyist,  is  said  to  be 
at  the  head  of  their  detective  bureau. 

Of  course,  this  smashed  Jack  into  a  cocked 
hat.  The  Assemblymen  with  whom  he  at- 
tempted to  make  arrangements  now  all  believe 
he  was  putting  a  job  up  on  them,  and  they 
refuse  to  speak  to  him.  I  have  given  Jack  a 
certificate  signed  by  Speaker  pro  tern  Gillis 
and  myself,  and  sealed  with  a  big  wax  wafer, 
that  the  Call's  attack  is  a  newspaper  lie,  and 
that  it  is  perfectly  safe  to  do  business  with 
him;  but  the  Assemblymen  are  all  scared  off, 
and  they  refuse  to  go  any  further  with  the 
arrangement.  Thus  you  can  see  how  easy  it  is 
for  a  miserable,  sneaking  newspaper  to  break  a 
man  up  in  business.  There  is  no  more  hon- 
orable gentleman  in  this  town  than  Colonel 
Sullivan,  and  it  is  a  crying  shame  that  his 
reputation  should  be  blasted  in  this  way. 

-jf.  *  * 


after  the  passage  of  a  bill  to  open  a  street 
through  a  piece  of  bis  property  in  Alameda. 
Senator  Mahoney  told  him  it  was  expensive  to 
pass  bills,  and  that  unless  he  made  arrange- 
ments with  Senators  Broderick  and  Maher,  his 
bill  never  would  get  through.  Somehi  w  this 
leaked  out,  and,  of  course,  there  was  a  sneak- 
ing, eavesdropping  newspaper  to  grab  it  up. 
This  time  it  was  the  Stockton  Mail.  Before 
that  paper  had  been  in  town  five  minutes 
some  one  brought  me  a  marked  copy.  I  was 
paralyzed  when  I  read  the  paragraph.  I  im- 
mediatel}  called  a  meeting  of  the  Third  House 
and  had  passed  the  following  resolution: 

Resolved,  That  Senator  Mahoney's  attempt  to  do 
business  on  his  own  account  is  in  violation  of  the 
rules  of  the  Third  House  and  cannot  be  tolerated; 
that  his  reflections  upon  the  honor  of  Senators 
Broderick  and  Maher  are  most  infamous;  those  gen- 
tlemen have  always  conformed  to  our  rules  and  never 
shown  the  slightest  desire  to  transact  business  on 
their  own  account,  and  therefore  we  think  Senator 
Mahoney  deserving  of  the  severest  censure  for  bring- 
ing this  scandal  upon  the  Legislature. 

We  engrossed  a  copy  of  these  resolutions 
and  had  them  transmitted  to  Senator  Mahoney. 
If  he  persists  after  this  we  will  have  to  take 
most  drastic  measures  with  him. 

*  *  * 

So  you  can  see  that  all  the  recent  events 
have  been  of  a  discouraging  nature.  What 
with  Sam  Rainey's  cold  rejection  of  the  honor 
we  attempted  to  confer  upon  him,  and  ihe 
work  of  those  two  newspapers,  I  have  passed 
an  exceedingly  dispiriting  week.  Honorable 
Stephen  T.  Gage,  a  highly  esteemed  Director 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  (I  always 
speak  of  Mr.  Gage  with  profound  respect), 
arrived  here  about  ten  days  ago  and  took 
charge  of  the  railroad  fight.  I  have  raised 
my  hat  to  him  three  times  a  day  ever  since, 
hoping  all  the  time  that  he  would  say  some- 
thing. Yesterday  I  met  him  in  the  rotunda 
and  said: 

"  Mr.  Gage,  what  are  your  prospects  ?  " 

A  far- away  look  came  into  the  fine  old 
gentleman's  eyes,  and,  slowly  drawing  a  plug 
of  tobacco  from  his  pocket,  he  offered  me  a 
chew.  I  bit  off  a  quid,  and  for  some  time  he 
absently  gnawed  at  the  plug.  Then  we  walked 
over  to  the  window,  and  Steve  took  a  long 
look  at  the  land:- cape  of  the  Capitol  grounds. 

"Nosey,"  he  finally  said,  heaving  a  deep 
sigh,  "  I  have  no  prospects." 

This  knocked  me  out,  and  I  haven't  had  the 
courage  to  speak  to  Steve  since.  I  verily  be- 
lieve the  1  ailroad  is  not  going  to  put  up  a  cent. 
In  fact,  I  do  not  see  a  cent  in  sight.  If  things 
do  not  look  up  before  the  end  of  the  month,  I 
shall  resign  and  go  home-  To  remain  here 
under  the  present  circumstances,  as  Colonel 
Garrett  McEnerney  would  say,  is  a  work  of 
supererogation. 

Gallagher.  Secretary  T.  H. 
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The  Fresno  Republican  stops  the  press  to  say:  "Peo- 
ple who  combine  to  ra  se  the  price  of  coal  beyond 
ther«achof  the  freezing  poor,  will  doubtless  never 
know  what  it  is  to  suffer  (rom  cold,  either  in  this 
world  or  the  Hf  xt. " 


"I  hear  you've  been  cultivating  the  society  of  that 
pretty  widow,  Van;  what  are  you  up  to  ?  " 
'■  I'm  trying  to  kill  the  weeds." 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  February  9th. — The  events 
of  the  past  week  have  settled  one  point  to  my 
entire  satisfaction.  Unless  Colonel  Mazuma 
arrives  here  within  ten  days,  or  sends  a  herald 
to  announce  that  he  will  arrive  shortly,  the 
Third  House  will  go  to  eternal  smash.  I 
have  seen  some  pretty  dull  periods  in  my 
time,  but  I  have  never  known  the  boys  to  be 
quite  so  unruly  and  troublesome  as  now.  Of 
course,  they  attribute  all  their  difficulties  to  the 
remotest  cause.  They  say,  for  example,  that 
if  we  had  not  organized  the  lobby  as  we  have, 
and  had  permitted  every  man  to  do  business 
on  his  own  account,  Colonel  Mazuma  would 
have  arrived  long  ere  this  with  a  large  num- 
ber of  capitalists  in  his  wake.  As  I  am 
chiefly  responsible  for  having  placed  the 
Third  House  on  its  present  substantial  foot- 
ing, of  course  this  complaint  reflects  severely 
on  me.  Furthermore,  it  is  complained  that 
too  many  members  of  our  House  have  secured 
places  in  either  the  Senate  or  Assembly,  and  it 
is  darkly  hinted  that,  being  in  receipt  of  fat 
salaries  from  the  State,  they  are  thus  enabled 
to  do  business  at  cut  rates.  I  have  not  the 
slightest  doubt  that  all  our  people  who  have 
no  salaries  firmly  believe  that  those  who  have 
are  actually  doing  business  at  cut  rates,  and 
in  violation  of  our  rules.  I  am  free  to  confess 
that  if  this  l?st  complaint  is  based  on  facts,  it 
is  a  very  irritating  state  of  affairs,  and  no 
reasonable  man  can  expect  the  Third  House 
to  hold  together  under  such  a  condition  of 
things.  I  may  add,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
culprits,  that  if  they  are  discovered  it  will  go 
hard  with  them. 

*  *  * 

The  arrival  here  of  Colonel  Sam  Rainey,  of 
Warm  Springs,  Alameda  County,  one  day  last 
week,  caused  a  veritable  sensation  in  the 
lobby.  We  all  lifted  our  hats  to  him  as  he 
passed  through,  and  that  night  we  called  a 
meeting  of  the  Third  House  for  the  purpose 
of  giving  him  a  rousing  reception.  During 
the  afternoon  Major  Gillis  told  me  that  he 
thought  Sam's  fire  bill  was  a  blind,  and  that 
he  believed  the  old  fellow  came  here  represent- 
ing the  insurance  companies.  This  was  an 
astounding  idea. 

"  Major,"  I  said,  "  what  evidence  have  you 
of  this?" 

"Well,  I  saw  him  talking  to  Senator  Ma- 
honey who  has  introduced  all  those  old 
cinches,  and  as  I  passed  by  I  heard  Sam  say 
something  about  the  Compact  being  willing  to 
do  the  fair  thing." 

This  was  really  amazing  news.  So  I  got 
several  of  the  boys  together,  and  I  said, 
"Gentlemen,  this  is  a  time  for  actions — not 
w  ords.  Zeke  Wilson,  whom  we  elected  Speaker 
under  the  impression  that  he  was  going  to 
handle  the  railroad  sack,  has  turned  out  to  be 
an  arrant  fraud.  He  has  never  been  within 
smelling  distance  of  the  railroad  sack.  There- 
fore, I  propose  to  fire  him  and  elect  Sam 
Rainey.  There's  a  man  that  can  make 
Mazuma  come  if  anybody  can." 

*  *  * 

This  idea  took  like  wildfire.  Zeke  Wilson 
heard  of  it  and  sent  in  his  resignation  in- 
stanter.  In  the  evening,  when  we  met  for 
business,  the  resignation  was  accepted  unani- 
mously. Then  Colonel  Dick  Belau  placed 
Colonel  Rainey  in  nomination.  The  mention  of 
his  name  was  greeted  with  a  round  of  applause 
and,  for  a  moment,  a  feeling  of  exultation 
passed  over  me  as  I  reflected  that  at  last  we 
were  on  the  right  track. 

Colonel  Rainey  took  the  floor  and  said: 
"  Boys,  words  fail  me  at  1  his  juncture.  I  do 
not  know  how  to  thank  you  for  this  compli- 


I  have  never  had  a  very  exalted  opinion  of 
Senator  Mahoney's  sense,  but  since  his  ex- 
ploit last  week  with  Alfred  Cohen,  of  Ala- 
meda, I  am  convinced  that  unless  some  one 
takes  him  in  hand  he  will  yet  land  every  one 
of  us  in  jail.    Mr.  Cohen  came  here  to  look 
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THE    WAV  E. 


ADZUMA." 


Considerable  comment  has  been  made  on 
Sir  Edwin's  predilection  for  ladies  born  well 
on  the  outside  of  the  white-walled  isle  set  in 
the  silver  sea.  In  this,  his  last  book,  the  ready 
pen  is  plied  to  frame  the  praises  of  one  wedded 
to  a  noble  of  Old  Japan.  A  tender  blossom  of 
high-bred  domesticity,  fragile  she  is,  indeed, 
but  strong  enough  to  live  and  die  for  love  in 
the  good  old-fashioned  way  that  the  poets  de- 
light to  commemorate.  As  I  laid  down  this 
shadowy  tale  of  a  far  land,  and  of  a  far-off 
day,  I  took  up,  mechanically,  a  paper  lying  on 
my  table.  It  proved  to  be  a  printed  missive, 
postmarked  Middlesex,  and  signed  by  a  femi- 
nine name  as  full  of  soft  vowels  as  Adzuma's: 

January  16,  1893. 

Dear  Sir  : — I  have  the  reputation  of  being  the  most 
successful  book-huntress  in  the  world,  and  I  take  an 
unalloyed  and  keen  delight  in  the  sport.  Let  me,  there- 
fore, ask  you  to  supply  me,  at  your  earliest  conven- 
ience, with  your  List  of  Requirements,  so  that  I  may 
embody  it  in  my  general  wants,  which  circulates 
all  over  the  inhabited  Globe.    *    *  * 

No  doubt  you  agree  with  the  Scriptural  Adage, 
"  Seek  and  ye  shall  find." 

With  Compliments  and  Regards  Believe  me,  Dear 
Sir,  Your  very  Willing  Servant 


Now  it  seemed,  for  the  moment,  only  reason- 
able that  one  in  search  of  a  heroine  for  poetic 
purposes  should  look  as  far  away  as  possible 
from  the  modern  Diana  of  Middlesex.  At 
any  rate,  I  felt  a  temporary  willingness — 
touches  of  it  linger  still — to  admit,  for  once  and 
all,  Sir  Edwin's  right  to  give  his  singing  robes 
to  the  breeze  of  whatever  clime  he  may  choose, 
and  to  decide,  for  reasons  best  known  to  him- 
self, whether  the  lute  strings  tremble  sweetest 
for  the  blue-eyed,  fair-haired  Saxon  of  the 
present  "  progressive"  hour,  or  for  her  of  the 
almond  orb  and  the  olive-brown  cheek,  the 
daughter  of  the  olden  time  and  of  the  olden 
ways. 

The  fact  is,  however,  that  Sir  Edwin  leaned 
eastward  in  the  green  of  his  youth;  his  prize 
poem  at  college  was  entitled,  "The  Feast  of 
Belshazzar. ' '  And  now  at  three-score,  well  be- 
decked with  offerings  from  the  Sultan  and  from 
His  Majesty  of  Siam,  it  is  wholly  proper  that  he 
should  turn  his  glittering  front  to  the  hallow- 
ing gaze  of  the  Mikado.  "  Adzuma,  or  the 
Japanese  Wife,"  is  cast  in  dramatic  form,  the 
first  of  the  four  acts  developing  the  old  story 
on  which  the  drama  is  built. 

A  great  white  eagle — so  Kameju,  a  faithful 
retainer  of  Lord  Morito's,  tells  in  the  first 
scene — was  despoiling  Yamato;  and  who 
could  the  Emperor  find  to  dispatch  him  save 
Yasuhira,  brighlest  name  on  all  his  role  of 
nobles.  Now,  Yasuhira  was  not  one  to  let  go 
a  chance  to  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone;  so, 
filling  his  august  quiver,  he  strode  forth, 
praying  for  double  success, — a  child  for  his 
lonely  wife  at  home,  and  a  good  aim  at  the 
great  white  eagle.  After  a  toilsome  journey, 
he  comes  upon  the  winged  destroyer, 

Its  claws  drove  deep  in  the  dead  velvet  meat 
Of  some  poor  mother's  nursing  babe. 

This  most  costly  repast  is  served  at  the  top  of 
a  tall  tree,  out  of  bow-shot,  were  the  archer 
Ulysses  himself;  but  a  bright  snake — man's 
old,  old  companion  in  tree  tragedy — is  soon  a 
guest  at  the  mid-air  board,  and  no  sooner 
there  than  trouble  begins.  A  short,  savage 
battle  is  fought,  when  down  come  the  two 
combatants,  bounding  from  bough  to  bough, 
till  low  enough  for  the  noble  marksman  to 
draw  his  arrow  to  the  head,  and  bring  both, 
"  dead  and  reddened,"  to  the  ground.  Mean- 
while the  good  wife,  Koromogawa,  has  had  a 
vision  of  the  snake,  who  is  to  be  born  again,  her 
daughter,  no  other  than  Adzuma,  the  dutiful 
and  beautiful;  while  the  eagle  is  to  re-appear  as 
Morito  Endo,  the  son  of  Morimitsu,  and  his 


spouse,  Shiraito.  These  two  are  to  come  to- 
gether, one  day;  and  dark  hints  are  thrown 
out  concerning  the  woe  that  is  to  follow. 

Sakamune,  a  Samurai — the  devil  of  the 
play — is  now  introduced,  breathing  out,  alone, 
hatred  for  Morito,  whose  intimate  and  trusted 
companion  he  is;  for  him  and  for  Wataru, 
husband  of  Adzuma,  and,  lastly,  for  Adzuma 
herself.  This  martial  gentleman  hates  Morito 
because  he  crosses  and  humbles  him,  hates 
Adzuma  because  she  slighted  him  in  times  | 
gone  by,  hates  Wataru  because  he  won  her.  1 
The  language  put  in  his  mouth  is  intended  to 
be  rich  in  its  description  of  Adzuma's  beauty. 
Whether  or  not  it  is  so,  the  reader  may  decide 
from  six  lines  at  the  close  of  it.  when  the 
soliloquizing  Samurai  breaks  to  pieces  a  lily 
blossom,  swearing  that  he  would  like  to  tear 
Wataru's  sweet  little  wife  to  death  in  like 
manner: 

The  rose,  gold,  purple,  white — all  to  one  wrack 
Of  scattered  satin  leaf,  and  silver  stem, 
And  soft  green  cup!  Oh,  thus!  thus!  thus!  and  thus! 
That  if  I  wear  them  not,  none  other  shall. 

I  prefer,  in  order  to  show  Sir  Edwin  at  his 
best,  to  skip  on  to  the  third  scene,  where  1 
Ladj'  Adzuma  and  her  mother,  Koromogawa,  1 
are  sitting  at  home,  talking  of  the  absent 
husband.  The  mother  speakes  in  prose — prose 
alternates  with  verse  throughout  the  drama: — 
'And,  indeed  he  is  a  good  Lord,  and  gentle, 
and  gallant.  But  it  is  dangerous  to  be  over- 
fond  for  us  women,  who  must  abide,  and  obey, 
and  rest  patient  under  all  things."  To  which 
time-worn,  faded  philosophy  Adzuma  answers: 

Ah!  teach  me  how  to  love  a  little,  then; 

But,  in  the  learning,  like  a  scholar  stayed 

At  the  first  hard  word,  I  should  shut  my  book, 

And  blot  with  tears  the  new  unlovely  love, 

And  change  my  p;ige;  and  so  begin  again 

The  old,  sweet,  easy  lesson — needing  not 

Teacher  nor  school — to  love  him  every  day 

A  little  more  than  yesterday,  if  that 

Doth  not  do  wrong  to  yesterday's  great  love 

Which  filled  my  heart  so  full,  there  seemed  no  room 

For  any  richer  morrows. 

One  might  take  this  for  a  breath  from 
zephyr-cradled,  elfin-sceptred  Fletcher.  Sir 
Edwin  is  far  more  effective  in  such  passages 
than  when  he  reminds  us  of  the  mannerisms  of 
him  of  the  "  mighty  line  ": — 

What  is't  the  greybeards  mean  by  "happiness?  " — 
Time  was  I  thought  no  peace  could  be,  no  joy, 
Outside  the  amber  arms  of  Adzuma. 

Were  the  lines,  "Ah!  teach  me,"  etc.,  of 
the  general  tenor  of  the  work,  we  should  have, 
not  only  a  pretty  old  Japanese  tale*  but  a  vol- 
ume of  exquisite  poetry.  However,  we  must 
take  .Sir  Edwin  and  the  rest  as  they  are,  and 
make  the  best  of  it.  There  is  one  thing  to  be 
said:  our  sponsor  for  the  oriental  ologies  has 
not,  like  two  at  least  of  his  compeers  now 
vainly  reaching  for  the  laureateship,  failed  to 
become  an  artist.  He  has  been  too  wise  to 
waste  time  in  idle  striving;  he  has  not  tried 
to  be  an  artist.  His  lines  come  to  him 
as  did  Dogberry's  reading  and  writing,  by 
nature;  he  takes  them,  and  straightway  hands 
them  over.    We  should  receive  them  in  the 


same  generous  manner,  taking  them  for  what 
they  are, — spontaneous  work;  if  not  poetry, 
full  of  poetic  material,  often  pretty  or  pictur- 
esque, occasionally  something  even  better,  and 
always  alive  and  interesting.  It  would  be 
easy  to  point  out  bad  places  on  nearly  every 
page  of  the  present  work,  to  find  dialogue  as 
stiff  as  that  of  a  primer  for  instruction  in  for- 
eign languages;  it  would  be  no  hard  matter  to 
show  again  and  again  that  the  grasp  fre- 
quently slackens  right  where  art  would  take  a 
sharper  hold;  it  would  not  be  difficult,  per- 
haps, to  show  that  the  adoption  of  the  dramatic 
form  for  "Adzuma"  grew  out  of  a  miscon- 
ception of  the  requirements  of  artistic  work- 
manship; but  let  us,  rather,  follow  the  lead  of 
the  energetic,  easily-suited  author, — take  what 
comes,  and  make  the  best  of  it. 

We  left  little  Adzuma  sitting  on  the  mat  with 
her  mamma,  loving  her  absent  Lord  as  hard 
as  the  noblest  of  men  has  ever  deserved  to  be 
loved,  but  trying  to  learn  to  love  him  harder 
yet.  Now,  a  huge  bridge  was  to  be  opened  in 
the  city  square,  and  Morito  was  deputized  to 
receive  the  Emperor's  procession  on  the  great 
day.  Right  ou  the  heels  of  Sakamune's 
soliloquy  on  the  delight  it  would  be  to  him  to 
clip  off  his  friend  Morito's  head,  Morito  comes 
to  offer  him  the  second  place  in  command. 
Sakamune  accepts,  knowing  full  well  that 
Adzuma  will  be  there,  that  Morito  will  see 
her,  and  that  they  will  be  drawn  together  by 
the  mystic  might  of  evil  that  is  at  work  be- 
tween them.  No  sooner  is  Morito  out  of 
hearing  than  he  hisses, — 

Proud  Bird, 
That  hast,  indeed,  the  old  life  rank  in  thee, 
So  com'st  thou  to  my  springe,  full-winged! 

The  great  day  comes,  and  eagle-hot  Morito, 
amid  the  red  lacquer  and  gilding,  the  banners 
and  the  lanterns,  and  the  many-colored 
raiment  of  the  festal   throng,  sets  eye  on 

*    subtle,  lovely,  snake-bright  Adzuma, 
Whose  beauty— will  she,  will  she — draws  men's 
hearts 

As  on  a  bank  in  spring  the  mamushi 

Brings  round  her  shining  coils  the  dazzled  birds. 

Morito,  as  much  a  soldier  as  was  the  im- 
mortal Moor,  can  no  longer  command  himself. 
He  is  in  the  hands  of  a  power  mightier  than 
Adzuma's  beauty, — Destiny.  "  Where  have 
I  seen  her  ?  "  he  asks  himself.  A  dim  memory 
haunts  him.  He  struggles  in  vain  against  the 
invisible,  intangible,  inexplicable  force: 
I  must  go 

Whither  she  goes,  be  it  for  weal  or  woe. 

Faithful  Kameju,  who  knows  so  well  the 
old  story  of  the  eagle  and  the  snake,  and  the 
evil  to  follow  on  their  coining  together  as  re- 
incarnated in  Morito  and  Adzuma,  does  all 
he  can  to  persuade  his  master  from  following 
the  road  to  ruin;  but  he  rushes  on,  "as  the 
leaf  rolls  with  the  wind." 

Adzuma  has  forebodings  of  woe,  hut  has  no 
idea  whence  they  come.  Wataru,  among  the 
cherry  blossoms,  comforts  her  with  almost  the 
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words  of  Odin,  singing  his  high  song  in  the  ing  the  old  trade  in  the  new  world— what  did 


flowerless  North, 

At  last— far  off— nothing  befalls  the  good, 
Save  good. 

Neither  husband  nor  wife  know  the  dread 
story  so   familiar    to   Kameju,  Sakamune, 


he  do  but  deftly  alter  the  line  to  make  it 
read:  I  hate  my  lord, 

and  hand  it  over  to  frenzied  Morito.     This  is 
the  last  straw.    Morito  now  will  have  his 
own,  though  he  wade  through  seas  of  blood, 
and  Koromogawa.    Sakamune  feeds  the  fire  Good  Koromogawa  is  tortured  with  cruel  per- 
in   the  soldier-lover's  breast  with  most  vil-  seeution,  and  all  comes  to  the   pitch  that 
lainous   lies,   finally    overcoming    the    last  Adzuma  sees  but  one  way  open.    She  writes 
obstacle  in   the  way  of  fixing  him  on  the  a  note  to  her  lord  as  he  sleeps,  his  honored 
fatal  course,  by  assuring  him  that  he  has  head  resting  on  her  knees: 
been  cheated  out  of  Adzuma.    She  was  his        i  mus/ die'.   There's  no  other  way!  Thereby 
by  right;  she  secretly  loves  him  and  hates        I  clear  all,  and  I  quit  thee  well-assured 
her  husband.    Wataru  is  an  honored  friend,        I  was  thy  pure  wife. 

and  Koromogawa  is  his  aunt,  but  Morito  is  She  has  feigned  to  yield  to  Morito,  promis- 
led  on  till  he  can  finally  say:  "I  would  pluck  ing  to  assist  in  putting  her  lord  to  death.  She 
Adzuma  from  Wataru,  though  I  soaked  my  will  drug  him  with  wine,  wash  his  hair,  and 
sleeve  in   blood."    Miserable,   love-stricken  leave  him,  asleep  in  the  room  to  the  east. 


dupe,  this  is  the  very  thing  he  is  one  day 
to  do,  and  in  as  gentle  blood  as  ever  stained 
the  mail  and  name  of  knighthood. 

In  the  fourth  scene  of  the  third  act,  Adzuma 
comes  from  the  tent,  set  up,  among  many 

others,  in  the  Maple  Gardens,  and,  her  maids  si10uid  recall  the  happy  home  life  ofthe"  noble" 
round  her,  revels  in   the   splendor   of  the 
In  scenes  like  this 


autumn  foliage.  In  scenes  like  this  Sir 
Kdwin's  pen  darts  along  with  little  help, 
as  gay  as  the  sunbeam: 

Would  you  not  say — if  not  the  sky  of  eve 
Fall'n,  to  fix  so  its  purples,  pinks,  and  greens, 
#**       *       *       *       *       *  * 
then,  a  fairy  grove 
Planted  by  peoples  of  the  under-world 
Out  of  the  treasures  of  their  under-world, 
Red  gold,  and  burning  brass,  and  starry  gleam 
Of  silver,  and  swart  copper's  sombre  glow, 
With  soft  lights,  here  and  there,  of  sard  and  jade, 
And  hard,  of  coral,  and  of  carbuncle  ? 

Adzuma  touches  the  samisen,  and  sings: 
"  Oh,  blood-red  bloom  of  the  cherry  ! 
Did  you  come  for  pleasure  or  pain  ?  " 

Then  it  is  O  Tama's  turn,  and  again  Sir 
Edwin's  pen  fairly  dances  in  his  hand: — 
I  like  the  Summer  best,  when  no  one  fears 
The  wind  will  plunder  what  the  sunshine  gave, 
Or  Winter's  snow  comeback,  for  jealousy, 
To  shroud  the  cherry  boughs.    Then  no  one  goes 
One  day  without  delight  of  scent  and  tint, 


When  thou  passest  in  the  dark 
Safe  to  his  mat,  thou  shalt  know  well  his  head, 
Being  moist  with  washing,  and  the  locks  tied  back 
In  the  noble's  way.    Cut  off  the  head — and  go! 
And — afterwards — 

Before  seeing  what  Adzuma  really  does,  we 
ipy  home  life  of  the  n 
In  almost  their  last  con- 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


man  and  his  wife, 
versation,  she  says: 

How  kind  you  are!    In  the  good  days  gone  by 
Have  I  been  what  a  Nippon  wife  should  be 
Wed  to  so  dear  a  lord  ? 

Wataru  Watanabe  responds  in  words  that 
well  become  his  noble  birth  and  nature: 

Hast  seen  the  fisher-folk,  in  Ise,  hunt 

The  green  sea  for  its  wealth?    A  hundred  plunge, 
And  fetch  up  wrinkled  shells,  sea-ears,  sea-fans, 
.  twaii,  akagai.    And  this  man  gets 
Out  of  his  fish  a  little  pearl;  and  this 
Another  little  pearl;  and  that  one  naught 
Save  slime  and  mud;  and  that  one— why  a  pearl, 
But  black  and  ill-shaped.    Till  the  one  with  the 
luck,— 

Not  best  of  the  band,  may  be — finds,  in  his  shell, 
A  pearl  like  the  full  moon,  faultlessly  white, 
Round,  lucent,  lovely — oh!  the  pride  of  the  sea! 


I  am  that  fisher,  sweetheart!    You  that  pearl! 

Wataru  little  knew  how  dear  his  manly 

words  were.    With  these  and  others  like  them 

he  comforted  her,  called  for  his  night-robe, 

Sirst'i  ^!ier-ejS  the.  lac<luers  uf  and  sank  into  the  happy  sleep  of  an  honest 

The  hill-sides  with  its  gold;  and  next  there  bloom  ,  ,  11" ^    ,  *\         "  1 

man  whom  the  goddess  had  given  the  most 


Rain-roses,  silvering  them;  and  there's  flush 
Of  pink-eyes  in  the  rice-fields;  and  the  lanes 
Are  lighted  with  the  fire-fly  buds  and  flame 
Or  red  azaleas;  and  when  those  burn  down, 
Why,  there's  the  fuji  swinging  lilac  links 
Of  sweetness;  and  the  kiri — sweeter  still; 
And  there's  the  iris,  floating  purple  flags, 
Zakttro  with  red  coral  blooms;  screw-flowers, 
Moon-flowers  and  crane-flowers  and  the  tiger-tree; 
With  lilies — silver,  golden,  blue,  and  rose — 
The  hime-yuri  one,  that  hath  her  dress — 
Fair  '  princess,'  as  she  is — all  white  and  gold, 
And  kanoko,  red-dappled  like  a  deer, 
And  ajisai,  which  never  knows  its  mind 
Whether  to  blow  sea-blue,  or  pink,  or  green; 
And  lotus  cups  that  come,  clean  as  the  dawn, 
Out  of  dark  mire;  let  be  green  leagues  o!  rice 
Waving  pearled  feathers;  with  the  kibl  last, 
The  Emperor's  blossom,  filling  up  the  year. 


precious  of  her  gifts,  his  Adzuma 

A  little  later  Morito  is  at  the  door.  The 
signal  lamp  shines  through  the  lattice,  and  he 
steals  in,  sword  in  hand.  The  wet  head,  with 
close-cropped  hair,  lies  there  in  the  room  to 
the  east.  Fierce  as  he  is,  'tis  but  the  work  of 
a  moment.  He  strikes,  folds  the  severed  head 
in  a  cloth,  and  hurries  out  into  the  street  to 
wrap  his  burden  more  securely.  The  head 
rolls  out  of  the  cloth  into  the  moonlight — it 
is  Adzuma's! 

Interest  in  the  story  stops  here.  One  cares 
little  to  learn  that  Wataru  forgives  Morito, 
and  that  both  turn  monk,  Morito  resolving  to 
pray  night  and  day  for  the  little  innocent's 


Morito  maintains  his  reputation  as  a  brave  soul!  It  is  gratifying  to  have  faithful  Kameju 
and  honorable  officer  by  beating  back  a  band  of  do  what  Morito's  vows  will  not  permit  him  to 
robbers  who,  had  it  not  been  for  his  prompt ,  do— run  his  sword  through  Sakamune;  but  the 
and  vigorous  interference,  would  have  robbed  mind  goes  back  to  the  poor  little  lifeless  head 
and  perhaps  slain  Wataru;  still,  it  grows  in  the  mo0nlight.  We  know  only  too  well 
plainer  and  plainer  that  he  is  drifting,  lost.  the  truth  of  the  words  in  the  letter  left  for  her 
Dear  little  Adzuma,  while  still  tenting  in  the  lord:  ..  j  was  already  dead  for  thy  peace  and 
Maple  Gardens,  tripped  out  before  his  very  honour  while  we  talked  together  last  night." 
eyes  and,  according  to  the  child-play  custom  j  have  advised  taking  Sir  Edwin's  poetry 
of  her  country,  pinned  to  one  of  the  maples  a  for  what  it  js  worth,  avoiding  severe  criticism; 
poem  of  her  own  making.  It  is  hard  to  be-  but  i  cannot  help  a  feeling  of  regret  that  a 
lieve  that  so  simple-minded,  innocent  a  poet  story  told  so  weli  should  not  be  told  yet  better; 
could  be  forced  by  the  wickedest  critic  to  that  so  pretty  a  tale  silould  fall  short  of  a  work 
utter  other  than  her  stainless  thought.  Alas!  of  art;  that  sir  Edwin  should  fail  to  do  for  the 
what  cannot  the  wicked  critic  accomplish?  child-folk  of  Old  Japan  what,  for  example, 
The  little  poetess  of  the  tea-rose  and  tea-house  Morris  has  done  for  the  Northmen  in  such 
land  wrote  in  the  last  dainty  line  on  the  gilded  prose  as  that  of  "  Howard  the  Halt  "  and 
strip  that  she  pinned  to  the  maple  tree  the  "  The  Banded  Men." 
plain  truth  that  she  hated  certain  abominable 

things:  But  brutes  I  hate,  my  lord!  f    /;  / 

Sikamune— whose  ghost  is  still  abroad,  ply- 1  ^ Va^ce*.  M£iU^ 
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I  1 


FTER  break- 
fast Baron 
Si  lber  and 
his  wife 
t  alked  affectionately , 
appearing  almost 
like  lovers, 
just  come  from  his 
racers,  stables, 
t  r  a  i  n  i  n  g-courses, 
paddocks,  etc.,  at 
Virofiay.  Absorbed 
in  business  in  Paiis,  he  went  once  or  twice  a 
week  to  visit  his  stud  in  the  evening,  so  as 
to  assist,  he  said,  in  the  training  of  the 
horses  at  early  dawn. 

Karl  Silber,  Austrian  financier,  was  un- 
known ten  years  before.    Now,  you  could  not 
open  a  journal*  of  commerce,  sport,  or  any-  1 
thing  else,  without  finding  gossip  about  his 
business,  his  racers,  his  balls,  or  his  wife's 


will  come  back  as  soon  as  they  discover  any- 
thing." 

"  Let  us  hope  that  will  be  soon.  You  have 
had  no  other  visit  ?  " 

"No.    I  dined  alone  and  went  to  see  my 
mother.    And  you,  my  dear,  what  have  you 
He  had  done  at  Virofiay  ?  " 

"  Always  the  same  thing;  verified  accounts, 
paid  money,  examined  the  colts.  This  morn- 
ing I  was  on  my  pony  at  three  o'clock,  and 
helped  in  the  training.  Certainly,  Kroustadt 
is  losing  strength  and  we  shall  not  be  able  to 
keep  him  in  trim  till  the  twenty-fifth.  I 
shall  have  to  make  excuses,  for  I  had  put 
money  on  that  horse.  Well,  I  must  go.  It  is 
time  to  attend  to  business." 

"  You  seem  tired,  my  poor  Karl." 
'\Bless  mel  I  ought  to  be.    I  rose  before 
sun." 

"  You  need  not  go  there  so  often." 


beauty.  For  this  man  who  could  deny  him-  "  I  ought  to  go  every  day.  The  eye  of  the 
self  nothing,  had  indulged  in  the  dangerous  master,  there  is  nothing  like_. it.  above  all  in 
luxury  of  marrying  at  forty  that  adorable 
Marguerite  de  Francmont,  with  whom  all 
Paris  had  danced  during  four  consecutive  sea- 
sons, but  whose  poverty  reserved  her  for  a 
marriage  of  this  kind. 


a  case  of  race  horses.  And  thank  God!  I 
have  an  eye  that  sees  clearly !  ' ' 

"Oh!  yes!"  said  the  lovely  Marguerite, 
marking  the  table  cloth  with  the  point  of  her 
rosy  nail.    "But  it   is  to  be  hoped  that 


They  lived  happily,  and  Silber,  recognizing  Guerin  will  see  yet  clearer  than  you.  It 
uncommon  intelligence  in  his  wife,  did  noth-  amuses  me  much  to  have  anything  to  do  with 
ing,    save  in    matters  of 
finance,  without  consulting 
her  with   a   sweet  conde- 
scension. 

"  Then,"  said  the  Baron, 
rolling  a  last  strawberry  in 
sugar,  "  Guerin  came?  " 

"  Yes,  last  night  just  af- 
ter you  had  gone  to  Viro- 
fiay. I  received  him  and 
explained  everything  as 
well  as  I  could.  I  told 
him  you  were  the  victim  of 
indiscretions  that  brought 
unjust  suspicions  on  you. 
'  All  that  passes  at  the  sta- 
ble,' said  I,  '  is  reported  in 
detail  to  the  bookmaker  of 
the  Rue  Vivie?ine.  They 
know  there,  in  advance, 
what  horse  will  run  or  will 
be  withdrawn,  which  car- 
ries the  money  of  the  stable 
or  is  designed  to  win.  We 
are  evidently  betrayed,  each 
day,  by  somebody,  but  by 
whom?  This  is  what  it  is 
important  to  know,  for 
they  begin  to  accuse  us  of 
dishonest  maneuvers.'  " 
"  And  what  did  he  say  ?  " 
"He  asked  if  you  suspected  any  of  our 
men." 

"Eh!  Good  gracious!  I  suspect  no  one 
in  particular.  I  doubt  the  whole  lot  of 
them." 

"  Thatisjust  what  I  toldhim.  Then  he  took 
notes  and  went  away,  promising  me  to  put  his 
agent  in  charge  of  such  a  delicate  affair.  He 


that  detective 
about!  " 


agency  they   talk   so  much 


II. 


Two  or  three  hours  later,  Karl  Silber,  re- 
clining in  an  easy-chair  in  his  office  on  the 
Rue  Richelieu,  smoked  with  half  shut  eyes 
the  purest  products  of  Havana.  Near  him, 
in  a  chair  not  less  luxurious,  having  at  his 


lips  a  cigar  drawn  from  the  same  source, 
young  De  Payzac,  with  a  clouded  past, 
talked  with  very  wide  open  eyes,  making  the 
most  of  his  business  as  intimate  friend  of  a 
rich  man. 

"  Do  you  know,  Baron,"  said  he,  "that  you 
are  the  happiest  mortal  in  Paris?  You  have 
made  more  money  to-day  than  I  should  need 
to  amuse  me  for  a  whole  year." 

"Anyone  would  say  it  annoyed  you," 
muttered  the  financier,  without  rousing  him- 
self. 

"Annoyed  me!  Not  the  least  in  the  world. 
Why!  I  am  too  much  your  friend  for  that. 
Hut  when  I  compare  our  two  destinies!  " 

"Then  why,  in  the  name  of  the  Evil  One, 
do  you  compare  them  ? ' ' 

"  Everything  succeeds  with  you,"  continued 
De  Payzac,  without  responding.  "  For  it  is 
not  only  in  business  that  you  are  lucky.  You 
took  it  into  your  head,  God  knows  why,  to  go 
into  racing,  and  when  your  horses  lose,  you 
find  means  to  win  money  with  those  of  others." 

"Are  you,  too,  going  to  say  that  I  purposely 
let  my  horses  be  beaten  ?  ' ' 

Payzac  answered  only  by  a  shrug  of  the 
shoulders. 

"And  all  that  is  nothing,"  pursued  the 
parasite.  "Legitimate  possessor  of  the  most 
beautiful  woman  of  Paris,  you  know  one  not 
less  lovely  living  in  a  more  mysterious 
quarter." 

"  Hush!  "  interrupted  the  banker,  sitting 
up  and  looking  around  him  uneasily.  "You 
know  how  important  it  is  for  me  that  certain 
secrets  should  not  get  noised  about.  You 
alone  are  to  know  all  one  side  of  my  life." 

"  I  do  better  than  know  it.  To  whom  do 
you  owe  having  met  the  fair  Vanda  ?  With- 
out me,  my  dear  friend,  you  would  have 
been  always  ignorant  of  the  greatest  delight 
that  there  is  on  earth." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Silber,  "  but  that  is  a  sub- 
ject that  always  moves  me  deeply.    That  poor 
foreign  girl,  with  ner  appreciative,  delicate 
soul,  has  made  me  compre- 
hend the  infinite  happiness 
.      of  being  loved  for  myself. 
"    She  is  attached  to  me  like 
a  dog,  but  I  have  come  to 
treat  her  like  a  friend,  like 
a  companion.  Nothing 
binds  women  to  us  like  let- 
ting  them  think  they  go 
halves  with  us  in  our  life. 
;  See  the  Baroness!    She  is 

persuaded  that  I  tell  her 
everything.  I  have  the  air 
of  deciding  nothing  without 
consulting  her.  What  is 
the  result  ?  She  has  an 
affection  for  me — doubtless 
calm,  but  solid  and  devoted. 
And,  above  all,  she  has  her 
mind  occupied;  that  is  very 
important,  for,  really,  she 
has  an  ardent  nature." 

"Oh!"  cried  Payzac, 
blowing  a  cloud  of  smoke. 
"I  never  would  have  be- 
lieved it!  But  it  is  certain 
that  you  know  how  to  act. 
Your  combination  at  Viro- 
fiay is  simply  a  master- 
piece." 

"  Combinations  are  my  trade.  If  you  knew 
how  necessary  they  are  in  certain  cases  for 
success  in  an  issue!  " 

"  That  reminds  me,  my  dear  Silber,  I  have 
a  small  request  to  make  of  you." 

And  the  needy  young  man,  judging  the 
ground  sufficiently  prepared,  came  to  the  true 
reason  of  his  visit. 

Fifteen  days  later  the  Baron  found  himself 
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again  with  his  wife  in  their  little  breakfast- 
room,  where  they  had  finished  eating.  Silber 
had  just  arrived  from  Viroflay,  where  he  had 
passed  the  night. 

"Have  yon  lost  nothing?"  the  Baroness 
suddenly  asked.  At  the  same  time  she  drew 
from  the  pocket  of  her  cashmere  wrapper  a 
railroad  pass. 

"  Ah!  Zounds!  "  said  the  Baron,  "  I  hunted 
well  after  it  last  night.  Where  did  you  find 
it,  my  dear  ?  " 

A  servant  entered,  bearing  on  a  salver  a 
visiting  card. 

"It  is  Guerin!"  cried  Karl.  "Will  you 
let  him  be  shown  in  here  ?  A  personage  so 
precious  ought,  indeed,  to  be  treated  like  a 
friend  of  the  house." 

The  chief  of  the  famous  agency  was 
brought  in.  Freshly  shaven,  dressed  like  a 
serious  man,  he  resembled,  with  his  eye-glass, 
his  grizzled  whiskers  and  his  large  portfolio, 
the  head  clerk  of  an  important  office.  He  had 
the  satisfied  air  of  a  man  who  brings  news. 

"  Well!  "  demanded  the  Baroness  who  was 
in  fine  humor.  "Have  you  discovered  any- 
thing?" 

"I  have  discovered  all,"  replied  Guerin 
without  false  modesty,  while  placing  his  port- 
folio on  the  table.  "  And  I  assure  you  it  is  a 
curious  story.  A  woman  in  it.  I  suspected 
that." 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Silber,  pointing  out  his 
wife  by  a  look,  "  it  would  be  better  for  us  to 
be  alone." 

Guerin,  preferring  two  auditors  to  one,  and 
priding  himself  upon  his  talent  as  a  story- 
teller, made  signs  that  he  could  gloss  over 
matters  when  necessary.  Then  he  began  after 
a  little  thought: 

"Very  few  cases  have  given  us  so  much 
trouble  as  yours  has.  Ordinarily  we  have  to 
follow  people  who  suspect  nothing,  and  take 
no  precautions.  Here,  on  the  contrary,  every- 
body was  hiding.  It  took  us  nearly  eight 
days  to  learn  that  Williamson,  the  bookmaker 
of  the  Rue  Vivienne,  has  a  lady-love,  and  to 
find  out  who  she  was.  So  the  first  care  of  my 
associate  and  principal  agent,  Couturier,  was 
to  discover  her.  It  took  some  days,  because 
Williamson  does  not  visit  her  regularly.  She 
is  a  foreigner,  a  Polish  girl,  who  lives  a  very 
retired  life  in  a  jewel  of  a  house  in  the  vicinity 
of  La  Muette.'' 

"The  vicinity  of  La  Muette?"  mechani- 
cally repeated  the  Baron,  becoming  quite  red. 
"  What  a  hussy!  " 

"Good  gracious!"  observed  the  visitor 
without  understanding.    "  Whether  she  lives 

there  or  elsewhere          But  what  will  interest 

you  more,  is  that,  on  certain  evenings, 
Mademoiselle  Vanda — that  is  the  foreigner's 
name — receives  another  visitor,  and  he  comes 
from  your  Viroflay  stud.  Now,  you  under- 
stand it  all,  don't  you  ?  " 

"  What  a  hussy!  "  repeatedj  Silber,  starting 
up  in  his  chair. 

"Oh!  well!"  answered  Guerin,  "if  you 
were  only  eight  days  in  my  place  you  would 
see  many  others!  That  young  woman  evi- 
dently betrays  to  Williamson,  for  a  gcod 
price,  information  that  comes  to  her  from  your 
stable  and  everybody  gains  by  it  excepting 
you,  Baron.  It  remains  to  know  the  name  of 
your  man  who  robs  you." 

"Ah!  "  cried  Silber  with  an  almost  joyous 
vivacity.    "  You  do  not  know  the  name  " 

"Then,  there  is  nothing  done,"  remarked 
the  Baroness. 

"  You  will  see  that  everything  is  done, 
Madame,"  answered  Guerin,  pouring  his 
glass  of  brandy  into  his  empty  cup.  "You 
don't  know  Couturier.  But  just  let  me  tell 
you  how  the  thing  happened." 

"That  has  no  point  of  interest,"  interrupted 


.Silber.  "  We  know  more  now  than  is  neces- 
sary, and  I  charge  myself  " 

"  Not  at  all!  not  at  all!  "  protested  Marguer- 
ite. "  All  that  story  is  very  amusing.  Con- 
tinue, Monsieur  Guerin,  I  beg  of  you." 

"Well,  Madame,  when  everyone  is  asleep 
at  Viroflay — where  they  go  to  bed  at  a  very 
early  hour — a  man  escapes  with  great  pre- 
caution, in  the  darkness.  He  goes  to  the 
station,  takes  the  train  for  Paris  and  reaches 
the  beauty's  house  about  eleven  o'clock.  He 
comes  out  at  the  end  of  a  time  more  or  less 
long,  stops  a  hack,  pays  the  driver  to  take 
him  back  to  Viroflay  where  nobody  has 
noticed  his  absence." 

"And  you  do  not  know  his  name?"  de- 
manded Marguerite,  becoming  thoughtful. 

"  Not  yet,  Madam;  but  " 

"Oh!"  said  Silber.  "Who  could  it  be 
but  my  trainer  Hopkins  ?  He  is  a  fellow  who 
admires  the  girls,  and  I  have  nobody  else 
there  rich  enough  " 

"  Do  you  know,"  asked  Guerin,  "  if  he  has 
a  pass  over  the  railroad?  He  passed — only 
last  night — a  fact  curious  enough." 

"  Are  you  sure  he  did?"  said  Marguerite, 
considering  with  a  singular  air  her  husband's 
great  red  face  wet  with  perspiration. 

"  Couturier  followed  our  man  closely  after 
he  left  Viroflay,  trying  to  see  his  face  which 
the  fellow  concealed.  But  at  the  Saint  Lazare 
Station  Mademoiselle  Vanda's  favorite  stopped, 
felt  in  his  pockets,  searched  the  car  and 
finally  declared  to  the  officials  that  he  had 
lost  his  pass.  You  understand,  with  that  de- 
tail, a  fellow  like  Couturier  will  have  no 
trouble  " 

"  Monsieur  Guerin,"  interrupted  the  Bar- 
oness, with  sparkling  eyes,  "go  no  further. 
We  know  all  we  need  to  and  we  will  do  the 
rest.  Decidedly,  with  your  assistance,  one 
can  know  all." 

"  Yes,  madame,  all  and  other  things,  too. 
Hold  on,  if  I  do  not  take  too  much  of  your 
time,  I  can  give  you  other  details  of  that 
affair  that  will  make  you  laugh  well." 

"Let  us  have  the  particulars;  I  am  not 
hurried,"  said  Madame  Silber,  her  eyes 
always  fixed  on  her  husband  with  an  indefin- 
able smile. 

Guerin,  very  proud  of  his  success,  settled 
himself  comfortably  against  the  back  of  his 
chair  and  continued. 

"The  most  beautiful  of  all,  is  that  the 
mysterious  personage  of  Viroflay,  already 
fooled  by  the  bookmaker,  has  a,  lawful  wife 
and  that  his  wife  deceives  him." 

He  burst  into  a  laugh,  expecting  to  see  his 
two  listeners  imitate  him.  But  Silber  and 
his  wife  did  not  seem  at  all  disposed  to  hilar- 
ity. The  Baroness,  becoming  nearly  as  white 
as  the  table-cloth,  bit  her  lips  and  looked 
fixedly  before  her.  With  an  effort,  big  Karl 
got  upon  his  legs  and  with  a  grimace  which 
he  meant  should  pass  for  gayety  : 

"  Impossible  !  "  he  cried.  "  Tell  me  about 
that.    Pass  me  the  brandy,  if  you  please." 

"  You  understand,"  continued  Guerin,  "  my 
agent  has  kept  a  close  watch  of  Vanda's 
house.  Now,  among  her  friends  is  a  certain 
Monsieur  de  Payzac." 

The  Silbers  started,  each  in  a  different  way. 

"He  makes  three,  then?"  gasped  the 
Baron,  who  had  lost  all  composure. 

"  Oh!  Payzac  is  an  old  friend  who  limits 
himself  to-day  to  borrowing  money  from  his 
ex-idol.  They  conceal  nothing  from  each 
other,  and  one  night  when  they  were  talking 
under  the  garden  lilacs,  Couturier,  posted  out- 
side, surprised  the  following  conversation: 

"  '  You  are  wrong  to  refuse  me,'  threatened 
Payzac.  '  Forty  louis  are  nothing  for  you. 
Remember  that  I  have  only  to  tell  your  friend 


from  Viroflay  that  you  sell  the  secrets  of  his 
stable  ! ' 

"  And  the  lady  replied: 

"  '  Without  doubt!  But  then  I  should  tell 
him  with  whom  his  wife  passes  her  evenings, 
when  they  believe  he  is  with  his  stud! '  " 

And  Guerin,  the  Baron's  excellent  brandy 
having  increased  his  natural  jollity,  began 
again  to  laugh  with  all  his  might.  Seeing 
that  no  one  imitated  him,  and  vexed  at  the 
little  interest  they  seemed  to  have  in  his 
stories,  he  rose,  took  his  hat  and  began  to  take 
a  cool  leave,  as  some  one  who  did  not  like  to 
talk  to  the  walls. 

"Monsieur,"  said  the  Baron,  "  how  much 
do  I  owe  you  ?  It  is  needless  for  you  to  take 
the  trouble  to  call  again.  Let  us  end  this  at 
once." 

"It  is  a  thousand  francs,"  responded  the 
chief  of  the  agency,  Guerin  &  Co.  "  But  you 
lack  the  essential  part;  the  name  of  the  un- 
known of  Virofla}'." 

"  It  is  unnecessary,"  grunted  Silber.  "  But, 
let  us  see;  you  will  make  some  reduction.  A 
thousand  francs!  that  is  not  serious?" 

"Not  serious?"  said  Guerin,  choosing 
with  care  a  fresh  cigar  from  the  box. 

Then,  fixing  his  small  piercing  eyes  on  the 
discomfited  couple,  and  divining  the  whole 
with  one  look: 

"Upon  my  word!"  he  sneered,  "  if  you 
find  that  you  haven't  got  enough  for  your 
money  you  are  difficult  to  suit!  " 

As  he  turned  away,  bearing  off  his  fee 
and  leaving  the  Baron  and  Baroness  to  ex- 
plain matters  at  their  ease,  the  door  opened 
and  admitted  a  young  gentleman,  smiling, 
fresh,  blooming,  with  an  open  countenance. 

The  servant,  drawing  back,  announced,  in  a 
clear  tone,  "Monsieur  de  Payzac!" — Trans- 
lated from  the  French  of  Leon  de  Tinseau,  for 
Thk  Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


GALATEA. 


i.ours  A.  ROIIRRTSON. 


Resplendent  beauty  !  at  thy  feet  I  kneel 

In  adoration  of  a  form  so  fair: 

Like  some  poor  devotee  I  linger  there 
With  eyes  upturned  to  thine  in  mute  appeal: — 
Ah!  why  thy  radiant  loveliness  reveal, 

If  in  the  end  to  doom  me  to  despair? 

My  pleading  voice  shall  never  cease  its  prayer, 
Till  through  thy  veins  the  crimson  torrents  steal. 
Then  shall  I  hear  those  silent  lips  of  thine 

Thrill  all  my  senses  with  their  low  reply, 
And  see  those  eyes  with  kindness  answer  mine, 

And  feel  thy  heart  waken  with  a  sigh: — 
Glowing  with  love— at  last  thy  trembling  frame 
Starts  into  life — I  hear  thee  speak  my  name. 


AN  IMMENSE  STORE. 

Probably  the  best  stocked  store  in  the  State 
is  that  of  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  It  has  more 
of  an  Eastern  appearance  than  any  shop  in  San 
Francisco,  and  is  well  worth  visiting.  In  order 
to  appreciate  its  size  and  importance  one  should 
visit  the  place.  The  best  lines  of  stationery, 
leather  goods,  artists'  materials,  brass  goods, 
mirrors,  fancy  tables,  pictures,  and  frames  are 
kept  in  stock  by  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  and 
each  line  has  a  department  to  itself.  This 
will  give  one  an  idea  of  the  business  this  firm 
does.  The  clerks  in  charge  of  the  departments 
thoroughly  understand  their  business,  and 
purchasers  have  not  to  wait  for  attendants. 
In  prices,  too,  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have 
made  such  reductions  as  place  their  wares 
within  the  reach  of  all  classes. 

"Yes,"  said  the  man  who  had  just  fallen  down 
three  flights  of  stairs,  "  I've  been  on  cmite  an  extended 
trip." 


THE  WAVE. 
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MUSIC. 


'    HIS  MAJESTY. 

Palpably  the  compromise  between  art  and 
obvious  humor,  comic  opera,  wins  popular 
success,  principally  in  reflecting  the  taste  of 
an  hour,  sometimes  an  instant.  Kither  "  nice  " 
or  the  reverse,  the  idling  public  must  meet  on 
the  plain  of  a  wholesome  desire  to  enjoy  its 
own  frivolity,  and  in  comic  opera  finds  re- 
flected, with  more  or  less  of  spirit,  the  varia- 
tions of  mood  common  to  the  mass  and  the 
individual. 

In  endeavoring  to  titillate  the  delightfully 
endearing  human  love  of  the  vanities,  too 
much  or  too  little  talent  equally  fails  of  hit- 
ting off  some  new  phase,  and  a  special  ability, 
useless  for  aught  else,  has  grown  to  be  of  par- 
amount value  in  the  amusement-catering 
market.  Every  literary  person  has  meditated 
the  concoction  of  a  libretto,  and  every  ama- 
teur with  the  incipient  traits  of  a  composer 
has  anticipated  the  ducats  and  plaudits  to  be 
reaped  from  the  composition  of  a  comic  opera. 

The  comic  operas  holding  their  place  longer 
than  a  season  usually  have  as  well  as  a 
musical  atmosphere  a  well-defined  atmos- 
phere emanating  from  the  libretto,  and  in  the 
Gilbert  and  Sullivan  operas  the  combined  per- 
sonalities have  produced  an  unique  artistic 
result  which  has  left  its  impress  upon  all  the 
manufacturers  of  light  opera.  Among  the 
English  speaking  writers  of  music  and  books 
of  words  the  possibility  of  conceiving  music 
or  humor  which  does  not  more  than  smack  of 
Gilbert  and  Sullivan  appears  an  impossibility. 

"  His  Majesty,"  generally  and  particularly, 
faithfully  reflects  all  that  is  typical  of  the 
English  school  of  comic  opera.  No  new  de- 
partures in  humor,  situation,  and  plot  figure 
in  the  piece.  The  libretto,  constructed  upon 
the  well-known  lines  of  travesty  developed  by 
Gilbert,  has  quips  that  are  Gilbertean,  and  the 
individual  atmosphere  which  comes  with  good 
taste  and  literary  ability.  Mr.  Robertson's 
work  has  merits  unexpected  in  light  opera 
libretti,  and  lines  and  passages  more  dignified 
than  much  of  confessedly  serious  opera. 

As  a  comic  opera  "  His  Majesty  "  is,  in  its 
present  form,  distinctly  staid.  Long  scenes 
with  an  infinitude  of  talk,  often  agreeable  but 
unbroken  by  action,  carry  the  acts  with  their 
musical  illustration  into  lengths  which  are 
tests  of  endurance  rather  than  timely  portions 
of  the  whole.  Pruned  and  shorn  of  super- 
fluities the  libretto,  though  not  exhilaratingly 
gay  or  original,  would  give  the  heterogeneous 
opportunities  desired  by  the  composer  ambi- 
tious of  elevating  comic  opera. 

With  the  anticlimaxical  material  at  his 
disposal,  Mr.  Stewart  has  succeeded  in  being 
reminiscent  of  many  masters  great  and  small. 
As  a  foregathering  of  all  styles  the  musical 
setting  is  sufficiently  representative,  and  it 
would  appear  that  a  good  memory  has  as 
much  to  do  with  the  make-up  of  a  composer 
as  of  a  brilliant  wit. 

A  comfortable  familiarity  spreads  itself 
throughout  the  opera,  which,  on  that  account, 
is  probably  destined  to  be  successful,  as  the  pub- 
lic is  invariably  delighted  to  be  clever  enough 
to  recognize  ancient  intimates  in  slightly 
changed  forms.  There  are  numbers  of  tunes 
built  upon  obvious  rhythmic  forms  long  grown 
dear  to  the  ear  of  the  public  and  occasional 
flights  of  something  approaching  sustained 
melody  to  relieve  them.  As  in  "  Bluff  King 
Hal,"  the  concerted  numbers  are  the  best  part 
of  the  work. 

A  greater  variety  of  rhythms  of  all  kinds 
show  Mr.  Stewart's  advance  upon  his  first 
effort.  If  there  is  no  musical  individu- 
ality in  the  numbers  and  an  entire  absence 


of  striking  phrases  or  figures  there  is  sufficient 
constructive  skill  to  give  smoothness  and 
form,  and  a  trifle  more  than  the  local  average 
of  tunefulness,  judging  from  the  standard  of 
"  Baroness  Meta."  Given  by  a  trained  pro- 
fessional company,  the  opera  may  become 
popular.  Leslkv  Martin. 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


DEAR  Miss  Matilda:— If  variety  has  half 
the  charm  some  people  claim  for  it,  the  pile  of 
books  before  me  should  prove  infinitely  de- 
lightful to  you.  Souvent  fcmme  varie  is  as 
applicable  to  the  literary  taste  of  the  ordinary 
woman  as  it  is  to  her  desire  for  new  men.  I 
can  conceive  no  more  admirable  reputa- 
tion for  a  library,  for  instance,  than 
that  of  keeping  the  newest  books,  nor 
a  more  positive  endorsement  of  the  extraor- 
dinary woman  than  her  capacity  to  attract 
new  men.  The  adage  "  old  friends,  old  wine, 
and  old  books"  excellent  as  far  as  it  goes,  is 
apt  to  prove  deceptive  as  a  rule  of  existence. 
The  first  are  almost  as  tiresome  as  relatives, 
the  second's  age  is  more  often  a  matter  of 
label  than  of  vintage — as  for  old  books,  it  is  to 
be  assumed  our  ancestors  did  their  duty  by 
them. 

I  wonder  what  Colonel  Esmond  would  have 
thought  of  "The  Loyalty  of  Langstreth?" 
Rather  an  astonishing  book  in  its  way,  doubt- 
less he  would  have  found  the  sybaritic  civili- 
zation pictured  in  it  as  entertaining  as  "The 
Coming  Race"  to  the  present  generation. 
Yet  Miss  Chesinde  is  a  type  as  old  as  Soci- 
ety, and  there  must  have  been  a  score  of 
Langstreths  in  the  London  of  Queen  Anne. 
Quite  interesting  personages  both  of  them, 
moving  in  the  inner  circle  of  the  400, 
it  is  obvious  they  are  exceptional  be- 
ings. She  is  lovelier  than  fair  Rosamond, 
tall,  proud,  and  luxurious;  he,  translated  to 
another  sphere,  might  be  deified  without  even 
minor  physical  alterations.  The  difficulty  with 
the  lady  is  her  extravagance — with  him,  his 
poverty.  "  She  looked  costly  as  she  entered 
the  room"  and  informs  him,  "We  cannot 
live  on  a  profile  and  biceps."  Gazing  at  the 
points  of  her  beautifully  embroidered  slippers 
which  cost  twenty  dollars,  Viola  gives  him 
his  final  "  No,"  and  into  the  world  he  goeth. 
The  same  night  this  lovely  being  takes  to 
her  heart  a  youthful  ten-millionaire  with  an 
intense  apathy  in  the  direction  of  sobriety. 
Though  the  book  is  written  in  a  manner 
rather  disjointed — an  even  tone  and  balance 
being  lacking — it  is  distinctly  clever  and  de- 
cidedly worth  the  reading.  Of  course,  the 
fashionable  pretension  is  amusing.  The  hero 
and  heroine  have  no  prototypes  out  of  Ouida, 
but  the  dramatis  persona'  indulge  in  neat 
things. 

That  you  will  care  for  "  Susy,  a  Story  of 


the  Plains,"  I  am  not  prepared  to  believe,  for 
though  it  is  as  good  as  his  latest  emanations, 
his  literary  personality  has  become  conven- 
tional. His  descriptions  of  California  scen- 
ery have  lost  the  touch  of  versimilitude  in 
the  multiplicity  of  their  repetitions.  Still, 
there  are  some  charming  bits  in  this  book, 
which,  like  everything  he  has  written, 
has  the  fascination  of  interest.  "  Fencing 
With  Shadows "  is  an  attempt.  Miss  Gris- 
wold's  effort  to  describe  low  life  in  the  Me- 
tropolis, is  praiseworthy,  doubtless,  but  the 
weight  of  the  subject  has  transferred  itself 
to  her  pages.  The  dramatis  persona:  are 
magnificent  beings,  inadequately  presented. 

"  One  of  the  Bevans,"  is  the  good  old  Eng- 
lish novel  compounded  according  to  the  anti- 
quated recipe.  There  are  horses  and  ghosts, 
an  heiress  as  an  interlude,  an  admirable 
young  man  and  an  excellent  young  woman 
who  love  each  other  devotedly,  imagining 
each  the  admirer  of  someone  else.  "The 
Man  From  Wall  Street ' '  is  brave  to  the 
verge  of  idiocy.  He  is  continually  bat- 
tling for  the  beauty  he  loves,  and  is 
never  quite  happy  unless  slugging  gon- 
doliers, saving  lives,  or  killing  bulls.  Be- 
sides these  minor  merits,  he  is  marvelously 
strong,  good,  affectionate,  and  his  heart  is  as 
guileless  as  a  little  child's.  "  Modest  Little 
Sara  "  is  English.  Not  quite  so  conventional 
as  "  The  Bevans;  "  this  has  for  characters  the 
insignificant  son  of  a  rich  brewer,  the  admir- 
able offspring  of  a  country  clergyman,  a  fam- 
ily of  lovely  maidens  poorer  than  church 
mice,  a  beautiful  adventuress  and  a  mistaken 
youth.    That  is  all.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RKCEIVED. 

"Fencing  With  .Shadows,"  by  Hattie  Tyng  Gris- 
wold.    Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago- 

"One  of  the  Bevans,"  by  Mrs.  Robert  Jocelyn.  J. 
B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"Susy,"  by,  Bret  Ilarte.  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co., 
publishers. 

'  The  Loyalty  of  Langstreth,"  by  John  R.  V.  Gil- 
liat.    Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago. 

"  Modest  Little  Sara,"  by  A.  St.  Aubyn.  Rand,  Mc- 
Nally  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago. 

"Mineral  Springs  and  Health  Resorts  of  Califor- 
nia," by  Winslovv  Anderson,  M.  D.  The  liancroft 
Company,  publishers. 

"The  Land  of  the  O-O."  by  Ash  Slivers,  Sr.  The 
Cleveland  Printing  and  Publishing  Company,  Ohio. 

"A  Mute  Confessor,"  by  Will  X.  Harben.  The 
Arena  Publishing  Company.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"The  Man  From  Wall  Street,"  by  St.  George  Rath- 
bone.    Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co  ,  Chicago. 


Weddinp  Invitations 

Properly  Kiifjravml 

—  AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S 

126  POST  ST. 


CONRAD!     CONRAD!  CONRAD! 


A.    CARD    TO     Lim  PUBLIC 


While  it  is  true  I  have  been  chosen  the  President  of  the  Louisiana  State 
Lottery  Company,  vice  M.  A.  DAUPHIN,  deceased,  I  still  retain  the  Presi- 
dency of  the  Gulf  Coast  Ice  and  Manufacturing  Company,  so  all  proposals  for 
supplies,  machinery,  etc.,  as  well  as  all  other  business  communications,  should 
be  addressed  to  me  here  as  heretofore. 

PAUL,  CONRAD, 
Lock  Box  1388.  New  Orleans,  La. 
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WE  DO  NOT  WANT  THE 
ISLANDS. 


Jb<?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ipq 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establlshsd  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 


RAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


THECITY  FAIR 

AOIKTS  FOR 

Lowkkbrmj  Bbeii,  Munich. 
Cuocolait  Mebieb. 

"Bbrton  Sec"— 
Reims 

Cor.NACg — 

Gonzalez  &  Co. 
KhiNE  WUNBB  and 
Mohf.i.le  Winks — 

Krtite's. 
Whiskies— 
Asbton  Distil.  Co. 
Abricotinb— 
Ciarnier,  Kngbien. 
Crkme  de  Mira- 

BELI.EK— Nancy. 
Clarets, 
8ai;tersks,  Etc, 


EM.  MEYER  &  CO.  '047-49  Market  St. 

OPEN  FOR  ENGAGEMENTS 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

DVD ER  TUE  MANAGEMENT  OF 

E.  M.  ROSNER  and  B.  JAULUS 

18  THE 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 


Be  sure  and  Address  your  Utters  to 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

Care  of  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


COAL  !    OOAX_  ! 

I II A VI',  tbis  day  resumed  business  at  the  old  itand,  009  Hal 
tery  Street,  in  connection  with  Mr.  J,  J,  COOK,  under  tlie 
firm  name  of  Frank  iiarnard  t  Co..  and  would  be  pleased  to  sec 
my  old  friends.    Telephone  No.  6702. 

FRANK  BARNARD. 


To  the  Editor  of  Tin-:  Wave: — It  is  not 
likely,  after  the  novelty  of  the  idea  passes, 
that  the  United  States  will  seriously  consider 
the  annexation  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands. 
Sober  second  thought  dispels  the  illusion,  and 
cold  facts  show  that  there  is  no  profit  in  the 
transaction  for  Uncle  Sam. 

Of  course,  there  is  a  loud  demand  from 
various  sources  for  annexation.  Many  people 
clamor  for  the  Islands  on  much  the  same  prin- 
ciple that  a  child  cries  for  a  toy,  or  for  some- 
thing pleasing  to  the  eye.  They  would  do  the 
same  thing,  probably,  if  the  subject  of  appro- 
priating Japan  or  Nova  Zembla  were  under 
discussion.  Many  people  suppose  that  this  is 
a  chance  to  get  something  for  nothing,  and 
cannot  understand  why  it  should  be  refused. 
For  this  reason  boards  of  aldermen,  boards 
of  trade,  and  sundry  sentimental  societies 
throughout  the  country,  are  shouting  them- 
selves hoarse,  and  resolving,  etc.  Joining 
this  chorus  are  the  politicians  of  both  parties, 
who  fancy  the  acquisition  of  new  territory  will 
make  more  room  for  them.  But  in  all  this  it 
is  impossible  to  discover  a  sufficient  reason  for 
1  the  United  States  encumbering  herself  by  the 
annexation  of  these  Islands. 

What  do  we  want  of  them  ?  Their  trade 
we  have  already,  or  such  of  it  as  does  not 
come  to  us  can  be  secured  by  proper  treaties. 
It  must  be  remembered  that  the  idea  that 
trade  must  not  go  beyond  the  confines  of 
American  soil  was  crushed  on  November  Sth 
when  protection  fell.  Owning  the  land  would 
not  increase  its  commerce.  Americans  have 
for  years  been  at  liberty  to  acquire  property 
and  conduct  business  on  the  Islands  under 
practically  the  same  laws  as  ours,  and  if  I  am 
not  greatly  mistaken  under  much  less  taxa- 
tion. We  surely  are  not  covetous  of  the  land 
for  its  own  sake.  The  Pacific  Coast  has  land 
enough;  we  are,  in  fact,  land  poor.  The  most 
fertile  acres  in  the  world  are  here,  awaiting 
the  coming  of  a  population  whose  cultivation 
will  bring  forth  their  riches.  It  is  people  we 
want,  not  more  territory.  We  do  not  desire 
our  people  to  go  to  Hawaii,  and  we  cannot 
expect  the  Hawaiian  people  to  come  here  as  a 
result  of  annexation.  Americans  control  the 
Islands  to-day.  They  have  proved  themselves 
strung  enough;  with  the  aid  of  other  white 
foreigners,  to  overthrow  the  ancient  govern- 
ment and  establish  a  government  of  their  own. 
If  these  people,  who  have  just  abolished 
the  old  system  and  placed  themselves  in 
authority,  cannot,  if  guaranteed  protection 
against  foreign  interference,  maintain  a  gov- 
ernment of  tbeirown,it  will  be.  because  the 
majority  of  the  people  do  not  desire  them. 
Surely,  this  is  not  the  age  to  countenance  the 
idea  that  this  country,  the  leader  of  civiliza- 
tion, should,  by  armed  force,  inflict  upon  the 
Islands  institutions  hostile  to  the  inclinations 
and  feelings  of  the  people.  Even  were  the 
United  States  owner  of  Hawaii,  it  would  be 
impossible  to  depart  from  the  spirit  of  our  in- 
stitutions in  dealing  with  her  people.  They 
would  necessarily  be  left  in  control  of  their 
internal  aflairs.  In  that  case,  the  principle 
of  majority  rule  would  have  to  be  recognized. 

The  talk  that  the  Sandwich  Islands 
must  be  annexed  because  they  are  an  outport 
of  California  is  absurd.  They  are  over  2000 
miles  from  San  Francisco,  and  if  we  cannot  in 
safety  permit  their  independence,  when  our 
territorial  limit  was  shifted  over  2000  miles 
out  to  sea,  we  would  be  so  much  nearer  other 
islands  that,  to  be  consistent,  we  would  have 
to  continue  annexing,  and  the  time  honored 
practice  of  this  Government  would  be  reversed. 


If  the  United  Slates  is  strong  enough  to  hold 
the  Islands  against  a  foreign  foe  she  is  strong 
enough  to  maintain  a  protectorate,  and  when 
we  guarantee  the  independence  of  the  Islands, 
and  secure  by  proper  treaties  the  trade  of 
their  people,  we  shall  have  secured  for  our- 
selves all  we  can  get  and  shall  have  done  for 
them  all  we  can  afford. 

Much  of  the  supposed  demand  for  annexa- 
tion on  the  part  of  the  Islanders  is  a  cold- 
blooded matter  of  coin.  The  McKinley  Bill 
seriously  crippled  the  prosperity  of  land  owners 
of  the  Islands  when  other  sugars  were  per- 
mitted to  enter  here  on  terms  that  had 
formerly  been  theirs  alone,  and  no  doubt  the 
Statesmen  of  these  Islands  would  like,  by  join- 
ing them  to  this  country,  to  secure  for  their 
crop  the  bounty  which  McKinley's  paternal- 
ism bestows  on  American  sugar.  This,  in 
other  words,  is  a  lofty,  patriotic,  and  senti- 
mental effort  on  the  part  of  certain  gentlemen 
to  sell  their  country  for  a  sugar  bounty.  But 
the  Sandwich  Islanders  may  console  them- 
selves, if  America  refuses  their  offer  of  mar- 
riage, with  the  knowledge  that  Cleveland's 
administration  and  a  Democratic  Congress 
will  make  short  work  of  McKinleyism. 
Yours  truly, 
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KRl'G  &  CO. 


"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

hellmaninIbros.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


the  Htomarb,  liver  aiid  bowels,  ami* 
purify  the  blood ;  are  safe  and  etTcc-  • 
tuol  ;the  beet  medicine  known  for  f 
indigestion,  blliouauefiH,  heudavhe,* 


iigesti 

unstipatioh,  dyspepsia,  chronic  1 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
plexlon,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  # 

*  and  all  disorder*  of  the  stomach,  $ 

*  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  (rives  Immediate  re-» 
ilief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Pruprfrists.  A* 
f  trial  bottle  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  15  cent*.  • 

*  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  York.  • 
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THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


SUMMER,  1893 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


Messrs.  RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

Beg  to  announce  to  their  patrons 
that  they  are  now  showing  novel- 
ties for  Spring. 


Elegant  Wool  Fabrics 
Stylish  Silk  Novelties 
New  Silk  Foulards 
Challies,  Sateens,  Etc. 

All  of  the  Latest  Design 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  G1VBN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 

(  $8.00  l'ir  100-Pound  Box. 
PlilCE  \  $28.00  Per  Karrrl  of  700  Pounds. 
I  $80.00  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

fudson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  .Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  largo  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  sre  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  family  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CHAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management. 

W.    TP .  SAWYER, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 

Rtmoutd  to  Mil/a  Building, 

Ninth  Floor,  Room*  It  and  '2.  Ttltphont  Ho.  174 


Anne,  Dear  : — This  between  season  sus- 
pense is  most  trying  so  far  as  fashions  are 
concerned,  for  with  all  the  talk  one  has  but 
little  knowledge  of  the  real  truth  of  what  is 
[  to  come,  and  the  only  thing  to  do  is  to  don 
our  very  best  raiment  and  make  the  most  of 
the  remaining  festivities,  for  the  Trenton  season 
will  soon  be  here,  when  we,  with  sighs  of 
relief  or  regret,  place  ourselves  unreservedly 
in  the  hands  of  the  dressmaker  and  milli- 
ner. Let  me,  however,  give  you  a  few  points 
that  maj-  be  of  use  during  these  last  gasps  of 
the  social  season.  If  you  want  to  add  a  few 
touches  that  will  make  your  calling  dress 
quite  festive  enough  for  an  afternoon  tea, 
you  cannot  imagine  unless  you  have  tried  it 
what  a  marvelous  improvement  a  full,  double 
ruff  of  deep  cream  or  white  lace  is  to  the 
front  of  the  jacket  or  waist.  I  saw  an  exceed- 
ingly modest  costume  of  brown  camel's-hair 
and  velvet  transformed  in  this  manner,  and 
made  a  note  of  it  for  your  benefit.  The  lace 
used  was  about  five  inches  deep  and  of  cream 
net,  with  an  exquisitely  wrought  edge,  and  I 
am  told  that  the  same  quality  can  be  bought 
for  two  dollars  a  yard.  The  double  ruche 
was  fastened  close  up  to  the  high  velvet 
collar  and  caught  in  with  the  front  fasten- 
ings of  the  waist  half  the  distance  be- 
tween collar  and  belt;  a  bunch  of  yellow  prim- 
roses nestled  in  the  soft  frills.  The  broad- 
brimmed  brown  felt  hat  had  been  robbed  of 
some  modest  wings  and  replaced  by  two  soft 
pale  yellow  tips.  The  suede  gloves  were  of 
the  same  shade  and,  I  assure  you,  this  little 
gown  played  its  part  very  creditably  at  last 
Thursday's  tea. 

Flowers  are  a  great  factor  in  the  freshening 
of  a  passe  ball  or  dinner  gown.  It  is  a  marvel 
to  me  what  some  girls  can  do  with  a  few 
bunches  of  linen  blossoms,  six  or  eight  yards 
of  gauze,  and  a  dilapidated  evening  dress — 
but  that  is  an  especial  gift,  and  it's  a  very 
different  matter  when  you  send  your  half- 
worn  gown  to  the  Madame,  suggesting  it  be 
freshened  by  the  aid  of  artificial  flowers; 
when  the  bill  is  received  one  is  quite  sure  to 
wish  they  had  ordered  an  entirely  new  one. 
However,  if  the  material  of  your  gown  is  hand- 
some and  little  worn  excepting"  on  the  very 
bottom  of  the  skirt  where. the  silk  is  liable  to 
cut  and  soil  at  the  first  or  second  wearing,  a 
border  of  crushed  flowers  will  cover  the  defects 
and  make  a  beautiful  trimming.  Roses  without 
leaves  are  the  most  satisfactory  for  that  pur- 
pose, and  when  bought  in  large  quantities  do 
not  make  a  very  expensive  trimming. 

By  this  mail  I  send  you  a  dozen  samples  of 
the  new  satin-striped  ginghams,  and  I  am  sure 
you  will  select  at  least  two  dresses  for  the 
summer  out  of  the  number.  To  me  the  pret- 
tiest are  the  pale  yellow  stripes  on  white  and 
the  light  blue  plaids  on  the  same  ground,  and, 
when  well  made,  will  be  the  daintiest  of  sum- 
mer afternoon  frocks.  The  favorite  trimmings 
will  be  laces  and  ribbons,  and  when  the  latter 
is  used  it  will  usually  be  wide  plaited  into  a 
narrow  belt,  and  ending  in  the  back  with  bow 
and  long  ends. 

A  pretty  afternoon  dress  to  take  the  place  of 
the  elaborate  tea  gown  (which,  after  all,  is 
really  a  snare  and  a  delusion),  has  a  skirt  of 
pink  and  white  shot  silk,  made  with  the 
eight  gored  breadths.  The  entire  skirt  is 
covered  with  row  upon  row  of  white  lace 
plaitings,  each  three  inches  deep,  and  one 
placed  directly  over  the  other.  The  wai-t  is 
entirely  covered  with  lace,  and  has  full  frills 
of  lace  standing  out  over  the  full  pink  velvet 
sleeves;  a  narrow  belt  of  pink  velvet  ribbon 


has  a  bow  and  long  ends  fastened  by  a  small 
brilliant  buckle. 

Another  pretty  way  of  finishing  these 
dainty  home  dresses  is  to  have  narrow  plait- 
ings of  net  edged  in  one  row  of  baby  ribbon, 
in  place  of  the  lace.  A  white  silk,  with  net 
plaitings  edged  in  lemon  colored  ribbon  and 
having  lemon  velvet  sleeves  was  as  delightful 
a  combination  of  fluffiness  and  daintiness  as 
one  could  wish  to  see,  and  then  it  has  the  dis- 
tinct advantage  of  being  new. 

In  another  week  I  hope  to  be  able  to  tell 
you  something  of  the  new  materials  and  de- 
signs for  street  dresses.  Nancy. 


EDUCATIONAL 


/J  SKA  INSTITUTE 

1COI   ami   1600  VAN  JS  KSS   AVIM  1: 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 

lira,  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MB.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bcsh  Strekt,      -       -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MR.  ROBERT  TOLMIE 
PIANIST 

Announces  his  return  to  San  Francisco  and   to  the 

practice  of  his  profession. 
Pupils  desirous  of  lessons  will  find  him  daily,  from 
10  to  11  a.  m.,  at  his  present  studio, 

ill 2  Sutter  Street 


28(}0LD)SlLVER  AND 


j0U(lu[T|)[ll(A(Y|)ft]r(lESJ 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

I'or  Ladies  and  Gknti.hmkn 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  COR.  POST  and  MASON  STKKKTS 

Professors  •  /  LOUIS  TRONCHKT 
1  roi  i.ssors  .  j  AXFRBD  Da  SMET 

Special  classes  twice  per  week  ior  young  ladies  between 
the  age  of  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


The  HiKhlv 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

The  Mort  Comii.ktf  Krtahi.ihhwknt 
El  Tim  City 

:  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


NHIOIS   tk  KOIIKKT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary     -       -      San  Francisco 


OFFICE  DESKS 


Bank  and  School  Furniture 

Andrews  Upright  rabinet  Folding  Beds 

THE A  IRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  WEBER.  &  taOA^^ASSS,^ 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


There  was  some  truth,  after  all,  in  that  suggestion 
about  the  writing  on  the  wall  at  the  Los  Angeles 
banquet  to  President  Hyde  of  the  Equitable  The 
change  is  by  no  means  as  radical  as  hinted.  Edgar 
Walz  has  always  been  considered  a  better  solicitor 
than  manager,  aud  in  fact  the  former  position  has 
always  been  more  to  his  taste.  Hyde  was  banquetted 
by  Mr.  Walz  on  Tuesday  night  at  the  Pacific-Union 
Club,  and,  incredible  as  it  may  be  to  some,  Walz 
gleefully  announced  then  the  change  in  his  position. 
He  will  retain  his  handsome  offices  and  the  valuable 
services  of  his  private  Secretary,  Mrs.  Jordan,  but,  in- 
stead of  being  Pacific  Coast  Manager,  he  will  hence- 
forth be  Manager  of  the  Metropolitan  district. 
Ransom  White,  the  former  cashier  of  the  Company  in 
this  city,  has  been  appointed  Resident  Secretary  with 
authority  to  transact  all  business  of  the  society,  in- 
cluding the  making  of  Managers'  aud  Agents'  con- 
tracts 

A.  M.  Shields  has  been  appointed  Manager  for 
Southern  California,  and  will  have  his  headquarters 
in  Los  Angeles.  The  central  and  northern  parts  of  the 
State  are  to  be  redistricted,  and  agents  and  managers 
are  to  be  appointed  in  their  respective  fields.  The 
shake-up  has  been  very  general,  and  every  one  will 
breathe  freely  when  the  great  President  bids  fare- 
well, and  wind*  up  his  trip  to  the  P.  C. 

The  advent  of  the  President  of  the  Equitable  has 
always  been  the  signal  for  a  cataclysm  in  the  offices 
of  the  Company  on  this  Coast.  When  he  was  here 
one  and  a  half  years  ago,  George  L.  North's  official 
head  was  dropped  into  the  basket,  and  on  the  visit  of 
Mr.  Hyde  prior  to  that,  W.  D.  McGarland,  who  had 
been  Manager  became  City  Agent,  and  then  dropped 
out  of  sight  altogether. 

The  Kquitable  used  to  be  the  largest  of  the  three  big 
ones  here;  now  things  are  different.  The  Mutual, 
of  which  the  unostentatious  Baptist  deacon,  A.  Forbes, 
is  Manager,  leads  the  New  York  a  trifle,  and  the  old 
gentleman  can  swing  quite  a  little  business  which  his 
rivals  cannot  touch. 

Mr.  Forbes  is  a  character.  Quiet,  courteous,  and 
utterly  unassuming,  he,  nevertheless,  is  a  man  of 
strong  likes  and  dislikes,  and,  above  all,  he  dislikes  a 
business  rival. 

To  look  beyond  business  rivalry  and  admit  a  feeling 
of  genuine  admiration  for  a  successful  rival  is  not  a 
commonly  encountered  mental  condition.  When  Alex- 
ander Hawes,  of  the  New  York  Life,  said  he  consid- 
ers President  Hyde,  of  the  Kquitable,  a  giant  in  insur- 
ance business  he  gave  expression  to  an  opinion  which 
does  him  credit.    It  was  graceful  and  spontaneous. 


There  is  a  scramble  for  the  dead  man's  shoes,  and 
wire-pulling  to  obtain  the  late  Russell  White's  seat  as 
Chief  of  the  Fire  Patrol  has  begun.  Some  of  the  in- 
surance men  checked  the  negotiations  by  bluntly 
informing  the  intriguers  that  any  attempt  to  secure 
the  position  before  the  man  had  been  buried  would  be 
fatal  to  the  aspirant's  chances.  White  was  buried 
with  Masonic  honors  on  Thursday  last. 

Three  gentlemen  of  the  Executive  Committee  of 
the  Underwriters'  Fire  Patrol  have  been  appointed  to 
recommend  to  the  Committee  a  successor  to  Mr. 
White.  For  the  sake  of  the  peace  of  mind  of  the 
three  gentlemen,  their  names  will  not  be  mentioned 
here. 

H.  H.  Markham's  Private  Secretary,  Carpet-bagger 
Higgius,  late  of  W  isconsin,  is  to  be  J.  N.  E.  Wilson's 
successor  to  the  position  of  Insurance  Commissioner. 
A  young  attorney,  who  is  the  President  of  a  local  Re- 
publican club,  made  a  bid  for  the  position,  #250  a 
month  for  four  years,  and  just  as  the  persimmon  was 
dangled  before  his  expectant  nose  the  Hypnotic  Hand 
snatched  it  away  and  Higgins  grabbed  the  prize. 

There  is  not  much  to  boast  of,  but  a  good  deal  to 
whistle  for,  in  the  line  of  insurance  business.  The 
affairs  of  the  Pacific  Insurance  Union  are  in  that 
statuesque  condition,  which,  for  want  of  a  better 
phrase,  is  described  as  in  statu  </uo.  The  Executive 
Committee  is  waiting,  and  the  members  are  said  to  be 
falling  gradually  into  line,  putting  up  their  deposits, 
and,  of  course,  grumbling. 

The  effort  to  obtain  for  San  Francisco  a  fully  paid 
department  meets  with  the  approval  of  insurance 
men.  They  do  not  care  particularly  whether  the 
move  is  in  the  interests  of  the  Third  Street  political 
bucket  shop,  or  whether  Kelly  and  Crimmins  are  to 
find  a  drop  of  consolation  in  it  or  not.  What  the 
city  needs  is  a  paid  fire  department,  it  will  be  good 
for  the  insurer,  good  for  the  insured,  and  the  man 
who  is  neither  one  nor  the  other.  Local. 


//  Goes! 

Rain  or  Shine! 

Storm  or  No 
Storm! 


HAYES, 

FELL, 

FILLMORE, 

STEINER, 

FULTON 

STREETS. 


Be  on  Hand 

Thursday, 

At  our  Salesroom, 

t@  Montgomery 

12.30  o'clock  P.  M.,  sharp.  J2  3Q         f  M  ~ ^ 


4fO  per  ct-  Casn 

At  Auction, 
Without  Reserve, 

THURSDAY, 
February  iff 


JBaldwin  &  jBaldwin  & 
Hammond.  Hammond. 


AnillU  Morpliinr-  Habit  Cared  in  10 
lll'lilM  t<>  :<>  <l:u No  |,;i>  till  cured. 
Mi  I V III  DR. J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


During  the  past  week  mining  shares  were  in  better 
demaud  at  the  .Stock  Exchange,  and  while  there  has 
been  no  great  rise,  still  there  were  several  nice  turns 
to  be  made  by  the  active  operator  both  iu  the  Middle 
mines  and  the  North  Enders.  We  called  attention  iu 
last  week's  Wave  to  the  importance  of  watching  the 
Middle  group  and  in  the  previous  week  to  the  North 
Enders,  Ophir  and  Mexican.  From  the  work  now  iu 
progress  in  these  latter  mines  and  the  way  the  stock 
is  manipulated — for  no  matter  how  weak  the  rest  of  the 
market  may  be,  there  is  a  good  demand  for  these 
stocks,  Mexican  and  Ophir,  and  outside  of  Potosi 
more  of  these  shares  are  dealt  iu  than  any  other  mine 
on  the  lode.  It  looks  as  though,  should  there  be  a  mar- 
ket, it  will  start  in  these  stocks,  and  as  Flood  is  largely 
interested  at  this  end  of  the  Comstock,  and  the  further 
reason  that  the  prospects  of  finding  ore  are  tangible, 
it  would  be  wise  for  the  patrons  of  The  Wave  to  keep 
a  vigilant  outlook  for  anything  that  may  turn  up,  and 
be  quick  to  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity  when 
it  presents  itself.  During  the  week  Ophir  advanced 
from  $1.70  to  $2. 10,  Mexican  from  $  1.45  to  $1.85,  Con. 
Virginia  and  California  from  $2  45  to  $2.70. 

From  private  sources  we  learn  that  they  are  getting 
ready  to  start  and  sink  a  winze  from  thei565  foot  level, 
near  the  Mexican  line,  in  bunches  of  good  ore,  the 
winze  to  be  used  by  both  Ophir  and  Mexican,  so,  as  I 
said  in  the  previous  portion  of  this  article,  let  the 
patrons  of  The  Wave  watch  Mexican  and  Ophir. 

During  the  week  a  report  was  received  that 
high-grade  ore  was  encountered  on  the  north  drift  of 
the  1000  foot  level  of  the  Potosi.  On  this  news  the 
stock  advanced  from  $1.40  to  $1.60,  at  which  figure 
Gardiner  and  Gauthier  were  the  principal  buyers,  the 
latter  buying  upwards  of  1500  shares.  The  stock  did 
not  hold  up  long,  for  the  next  day  it  receded  to  its  old 
figures. 

As  we  told  the  readers  of  The  Wave  (last  week) 
that  the  inside  were  selling  Helcher,  and  the  mine  was 
heavily  in  debt,  and  an  assessment  could  be  expected, 
well,  it  came  Wednesday,  and  a  heavy  one,  50  cents 
per  share.  Since  our  caution  the  stock  has  declined 
from  90  cents  to  70  cents,  quite  a  fall. 

On  Monday  the  various  secretaries  of  the  mines 
posted  their  financial  condition.  Among  those  having 
a  cash  balance  are  the  Alta,  913,279;  Benton,  $30,000; 
Con.  New  York,  {19,740;  Con.  Virginia.  $58,800  (with 
the  month's  expenses  yet  to  come  in);  Bullion,  $8000; 
Mexican,  $9000;  Standard  Con.,  £40, 175.  Those  hav- 
ing an  indebtedness  are  the  Belcher.  #12,000;  Com- 
monwealth, #26,800;  Del  Monte,  #23,700;  Hale  & 
Norcross,  $17,820;  Ophir,  #11  800;  Overman,  $15,800; 
Potosi,  $30,000;  Seg.  Belcher,  $11,000.  To  the  above 
must  be  added  the  expenses  for  the  month  of  January. 

Whether  the  arrival  of  both  Mackay  and  Flood,  who 
are  expected  to  arrive  shortly  from  the  East,  will  affect 
the  stock  market  or  not  cannot,  at  this  time,  be  an- 
swered, but  if  the  market  does  not  improve,  it  will 
not  at  least  be  in  a  worse  condition  than  in  the  past 
few  weeks. 

The  Mayflower  Gravel  Mine,  of  California,  made  a 
shipment  of  $7000. 

Although  the  Hydraulic  Mining  Bill  is  still  hanging 
fire,  waiting  to  have  certain  penalties,  etc.,  amended, 
it  will,  it  is  thought,  go  through  all  right.  California 
is  going  right  along  as  the  following  mines  show: 

The  mines  at  West  Point  District,  Calaveras 
Countv,  are  panning  out  well.  At  the  Cleveland  Mine 
they  are  taking  ore  that  will  go  $80  a  ton;  at  the 
Comet  Mine,  owned  by  Larson  &  Co.,  they  are  taking 
ore  out  at  present  that  will  go  $100  a  ton;  the  Kelt/ 
Mine  recently  crushed  10  tons  of  ore  that  yielded 
$60  a  ton. 

The  Ben  Franklin  Mine,  is  located  at  Osborn  Hill, 
Nevada  County.  The  tunnel  is  in  the  hill  about  i=,o 
feet,  and  there  is  a  ledge  nearly  all  the  way  that  is 
about  10  inches  wide.  A  crushing  of  12  loads  went 
$33  Per  load.  The  old  Providence  Mine  is  looking 
splendid,  and  from  present  appearances  bids  fair  to 
outshine  all  its  past  record.  The  ledge  now  being 
worked  is  very  large  and  pays  handsomely.  There 
are  50  men  employed,  and  20  of  the  40  stamps  are 
being  run  night  and  day,  and  in  a  few  days  10  more 
will  be  started  up. 

Spencer  &  Co.,  of  the  .Siskiyou  Quartz  Mine, 
Siskiyou,  took  out  $iooo  from  one  week's  crushing 
with  a  2-stamp  mill.  The  ledge  averages  2}i  to  3  feet 
in  width  and  appears  a  permanent  lode  with  quartz 
enough  in  sight  to  yield  a  large  amount  of  gold,  as  it 
is  very  rich. 

The  Lost  Confidence  Mine  at  Iron  Mountain, 
Shasta,  shipped  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  20  bars  of  sil- 
ver bullion,  valued  at  $  0,000,  the  result  of  their 
last  run  previous  to  shutting  down  (on  account  of  the 
great  decline  in  silver).  During  the  last  six  months 
9000  tons  of  ore  have  been  haudled. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following  incor- 
porations :  The  California  Electric  Works,  15  cents 
per  share;  Pacific  C.  Borax,  $1;  Pacific  Gas  Improve- 
ment, 50  cents;  Spring  Valley  Water,  50  cents;  Hope 
Mine,   25  cents;  Mollie  Gibson,  15  cents.  Assess- 


ments have  been  levied  by  the  Home  Building  Asso- 
ciation $1,  and  the  Belcher  mine  50  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  trading  was  light, 
and  outside  of  a  decline  in  Hutchinson  sugar  shares 
nothing  of  note  was  observed.  The  following  trans- 
actions were  of  record  :  Spring  Valley  Water,  290 
shares  at  $97^  @  98^;  San  Francisco  Gas,  285  at 
$71.50  @  72;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  150  at  $79  @ 
78/^;  California  Electric  Light,  210  at  #20 y%  @  20^; 
Hutchinson  Com.,  725  at  $5^  @  4;  Giant  Powder, 
55  @  $40%;  Atlantic  Dyn.,  60  ©  #46.25;  Safe  Deposit, 
100  @  $50.25;  California  Street  Railroad,  1000  © 
#105;  Omnibus,  125  at  #47  @  48^;  Oceanic  Steam- 
ship, 35  @  #45;  also  bonds,  Dupont  .Street  7's,  12,000 
@  145;  Spring  Valley  Water  4's,  20,000  @  $92.50, 
Southern  Pacific  of  Arizona,  1000  @  ioo^- 

Surety. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


Monday  night  the  Lilliputians  will  com- 
mence the  second  half  of  their  engagement  at 
the  Baldwin  Theatre,  which,  according  to  all 
indications,  promises  to  be  not  less  successful 
than  the  first  two  weeks  of  their  present  stay, 
when  "Candy"  was  produced  nightly  to 
crowded  houses.  The  bill  for  the  coming 
week  will  be  "The  Pupil  in  Magic,"  the 
play  which  originally  introduced  the  clever 
little  artists  to  a  San  Francisco  audience  and 
which  scored  an  emphatic  success.  The  play 
will  be  presented  in  a  most  brilliant  style  with 
new  scenery,  new  costumes,  and  many  new 
mechanical  effects.  Frederick  Warde  and 
Louis  James  follow  the  Lilliputians  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  will  present,  superbly  staged, 
"Othello,"  *'  Francesca  da  Rimini,"  "Julius 
Caesar,"  "The  Lion's  Mouth,"  and  a  new 
poetic  play  entitled,  "  Memnon."  

"  Siberia  "  has  had  an  excellent  two  weeks' 
run  at  Stockwell's  Theatre;  to-morrow  even- 
ing will  be  given  the  last  performance  of  this 
interesting  play  which  will  then  make  room 
for  Leonard  Grover's  successful  domestic 
comedy,  "Our  Boarding  House."  This 
laughing  comedy  will  be  up  for  one  week  and 
will  be  followed  by  the  Swedish  farce,  ' '  Ole 
Olsen."  The  plot  of  "  Our  Boarding  House  " 
offers  considerable  opportunity  for  fun-mak- 
ing, and  the  excellence  of  the  company  insures 
a  capital  handling  of  the  play.  George 
Osbourne,  L-  R.  Stockwell,  Henry  Jewett, 
John  Jack,  Nick  Long,  Ethel  Brandon,  Ida 
Aubrey,  Bebe  Vining,  Nellie  Young,  and 
Fannie  Young  are  among  the  clever  people  in 
the  cast.  

That  Hoyt's  "  A  Trip  to  Chinatown  "  is  an 
extremely  funny  comedy,  and  has  "caught 
on,"  is  evidenced  by  the  fact  that  the  engage- 
ment will  be  continued  one  week  longer.  "  A 
Trip  to  Chinatown  "  is  a  journey  that  can  be 
recommended  to  all.  Traveling,  as  a  rule, 
conduces  to  expanding  the  mind,  and  exer- 
cises a  broadening  influence  generally.  This 
particular  trip  is  remarkable  for  its  tendency 
to  broaden  the  laughing  muscles  of  the  face 
and  expanding  the  chest.  Not  only  is  the 
piece  a  pleasant  evening's  entertainment,  but 
numerous  specialties  are  introduced,  including 
Harry  Gilfoil's  whistling  and  imitations,  and 
the  McCoy  sisters,  two  very  clever  dancers. 
Frank  Daniels  and  his  big  comedy  company 
come  to  the  California  Theatre  on  Monday, 
February  27th,  to  fulfill  their  engagement. 
He  will  be  seen  in  his  new  comedy,  "  Doctor 
Cupid."  Daniels  has  introduced  many  new 
novelties,  funny  stage  incidents,  and  startling 
specialties  in  "  Doctor  Cupid,"  which  he  col- 
lected during  his  trip  to  Europe  last  sum- 
mer. 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  iu  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


She— Maude?  Oh,  she's  one  of  the  friends  of  my 
youth. 

He— I  didn't  take  her  to  be  as  oldjas  that. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hayman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvier,       .....  Manager 

Sunday  Night,  Last  Time  of  CANDY 
Monday,  Feb.  13     Positively  for  One  Week  Only 

THE  T^ILIPUTIANS 

In  tlieir  Old  Favorite 

THE  PUPIL  IN  MAGIC 

MR.  FRANZ  EBFR1",  as  Puck,   more    brilliant   than  ever. 


Coming,  FREDERICK  WARDE  and  LOUIS  JAMES 
STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

Beginning  Monday,  Feb.  13th  ONE  WEEK 

Matinee  Saturday 

Leonard  Grover's  Domestic  Comedy 

OUR  BOARDING  HOUSE 

SEATS    NOW  READY 

Next  Monday,  Feb.  20,         One  Week  of  Laughter 
 OLE  OLSEN  

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co    Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


Monday,  February  13th 

SO  GREAT 


HAS  BEEN  THE  SUCCESS  OF 

HOYT'S 


A  TRIP  TO  CHINATOWN 

That  arrangements  have  been  made  to  extend 
the  engagement  here,  this 

ONE    MORE  WEEK 
Metropolitan  Temple 

Tuesday   Evening,  F'eb.   14,  1883 

FIRST  CONCERT  of  tho 

SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA 

(Ni\iy  Performers) 
 LOUIS  C.  KNELL,  Director  

ASSISTED  1IY 

MISS  IRMA  FITCH,  Soprano 

GEORGE  B.  MVBKIDE,  liusso 

SIG.  S.  MARTTNKZ,  Piano  Soloist 

 BENEFIT  

Kings'  Daughters  Homo  for  Incurables 
Tickets,  One  Dollar 

Ueservid  seats  tt  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  Music  Sture,  w  ithout 
extra  charge,  on  February  18 and  14,  between  9  a  m  and  6  pm. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Una  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  Rail  at  WOO*  on  the  6th,  16th  and  28th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailing"—  February  ISth.  8.  S.  "Han  Juan;"  Febru- 
ary '25th,  8.  S.  "  City  of  New  York;"  March  fith.  8.  S.  "Cnlima." 
Nora—  When  the  «nilit'g  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Purls 
and  Panama: 

Htcamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  lHth  of  each 
mouth,  calling  at  various  Mexic  an  and  Central  Amorican  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 

8.  8.  "City  of  Panama,"  February  18th;  S.  8.  "San  Bias,"  March 
3d. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  "8.  8.  "China."  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday,  February  Hth,  1893,  at  8  r.  m.;  8.  8."  Peru," 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1898,  at,  8  P.  M. ;  8.  8.  "City  of  Klo  de 
Janeiro,"  Thursday,  March  23d,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  ratos. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  tho  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General   v :;  


20 


THE  WAVE. 


80UTHEKN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  February  8,  1693.  abkive 

7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.18  P  m 

7.30  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   "12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   J6.16  p  m 

7.a0  a  m    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and    Callstoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

8  00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ofden  and  East   9.45  p  m 

8.80  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.«  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East ....  8.45  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Uvennore   7.16  p  m 

"1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez, Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
i.M  p  m    Martinez,  San  Rainon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  ni 

4.00  p  m    Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.15  a  m 

4,00  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.15  a  m 

4.00  p  ni    Vacaville   10.16  a  m 

*4  30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore   •MS  a  m 

5.00  p  :      F.uropein  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersneld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  in 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose.    7.45  a  m 

(7  00  p  m   Vallejo   '8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregun  K.xpress,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Fuget  Sonnd  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 
111.45  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatoe   J8.06  p  m 

8 16  a  m   Newark,    Centerville,    San    Jose,  Los 

Gates  and  Wrights   8.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations   2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   8an  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Finos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  p  m   Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 
Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   "10.40  a  m 

«3.t0  p  m   SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

ML4S  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. ..  (7.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausal.to  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.) 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  8AOSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

R\FAEL  (week  days!— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.:  1:46.  3:26,5:00,6:16 

r.  M.  (Sunday8i-8:0>,  10:00  11:30  a.  M.:  1 :30,  3:00, 5:00,  6:30  P.  H. 
Fr..m  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00 

a.m.;  3:25,  5:00.  6:15  p.  M.    (Sundays!— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m. 

1  :M0,  3:00.  5:00  p.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:45  p.  m. 


From  <A.\  KAKAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:20,  7:45, 
9:15,  11:05  a.  n.;  1:45,  3:26,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays!— 8:00,  9:50,  a.  m. 
12  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  v.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  r,  M . 

Fare,  60  cents  round  trip.  • 1   

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  HAN  FRANCISCO  i week  days)  6:30,7:58, 
9:10  a.  M.;  3:35,  5:05  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:10,  11:40  a.  m.; 
1:15,  3:65,  6:15  r  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round  trip. 
From  SAUSALITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  daysi— 6:55,  8:15, 
9:55,  11:46  a.  m.:  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:46.  10:40, 
A.  M.:  12:45.  2:15,  4:16,  5:45  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 
7:10  p  M.    Fare,  26  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains. 

1  !■■  .filiation. 

Arri  ve 
San  Francisco. 

7:30  a.  M.  >  Week 
1:45  p.  m  1  days. 
8:00  A.  M.  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma.  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:26  a.  m.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  M.  Week  days, 
except  Mondai  s 
6:10  p.  m.  Daily 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
1:46  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Week  days 

Thirty-day  Excursion— Round  trip,  26  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes,  $1.26;  Tomales,  t2;  Howards,  ♦2.60;  Cazadero,  $3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  91;  and 
Tomales.  gl.50  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gnalala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffoy's  Cove,  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  #4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM, 


SEXTON,       E.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Managir  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F 


A  small  crowd  of  spectators  assembled  at 
the  courts  of  the  California  Tennis  Club,  on 
Saturday  last,  to  witness  the  contest  for 
second  prizes  between  the  teams  that  were 
defeated  by  the  winners  of  the  recent  mixed 
double  tournament,  Miss  Bee  Hooper  and 
Harry  N.  Stetson.  The  teams  were  Mrs.  Barry 
and  G.  F.  Whitney,  Miss  Lord  and  George  De 
Long,  and  Miss  Ethel  Hooper  and  W.  S. 
Hobart. 

The  threatening  aspect  of  the  weather  and 
the  rain  in  the  morning  probably  was  the 
cause  of  Mrs.  Barry's  non-appearance,  and 
also  the  reason  for  such  a  small  attendance  of 
spectators.  The  tournament  committee  de- 
cided to  default  Mrs.  Barry  and  G.  Whitney, 
and  to  make  the  match  between  Miss  Hooper 
and  Hobart  and  Miss  Lord  and  De  Long  three 
sets  in  five  instead  of  best  two  in  three,  as 
previously  intended.  The  default  of  Mrs. 
Parry  and  Whitney  certainly  robbed  the  con- 
test of  all  its  interesting  features,  as  they  could 
be  depended  upon  to  render  a  good  account  of 
themselves,  and,  judging  from  the  playing  of 
the  two  teams,  it  is  almost  a  certainty  that  the 
above  team  would  have  carried  off  the  honors. 

It  took  five  sets  to  decide  the  event,  but 
the  playing  throughout  was  of  a  very  loose 
and  careless  order.  De  Long  did  not  play 
anything  like  his  game  of  a  week  previous, 
his  smashing  and  serving  being  very  weak. 
The  same  may  be  said  of  Hobart's  playing. 

The  ladies  occasionally  made  a  brilliant 
stroke,  but  they  had  little  opportunity  to  dis- 
play their  skill,  as  their  partners  played  a 
poaching  game  throughout. 

Owing  to  Miss  Morgan's  sprained  ankle  and 
the  much-regretted  illness  of  Miss  Hooper's 
mother,  the  proposed  match  between  these 
two  fair  racket  experts  has  been  indefinitely 
postponed. 

Pleasant  news  to  California  players  has 
been  received  from  the  annual  meeting  of 
the  United  States  National  Lawn  Tennis  As- 
sociation, held  in  New  York  some  days  ago. 
It  was  decided  to  hold  the  annual  champion- 
ship events  at  Chicago,  and  as  it  is  quite 
likely  that  a  number  of  California  players  will 
be  at  the  Exposition,  it  is  almost  safe  to  say 
that  our  State  will  be  well  represented  in  the 
event. 

An  interesting  match  was  played  at  the 
California  Club  grounds  last  week  between 
Stetson  and  Hobart  and  Code  and  Professor 
Daily,  in  which  the  latter  team  defeated  their 
opponents  in  straight  sets,  6-4;  6-2;  6-4. 
Code,  who  is  at  present  playing  a  very  good 
game,  also  beat  Stetson,  6-1,  the  latter  conced- 
ing odds  of  fifteen  each  game. 

Toby  Allen  has  returned  from  a  very  pleas- 
ant sojourn  in  Southern  California,  where  he 
met  Bummiller,  a  Southern  crack  tennis 
player,  and  won  by  a  score  of  6-0.  Allen  will 
proceed  at  once  to  practice  with  Field  for  the 
doubles  on  Washington's  Birthday. 

A  match  between  Tom  Pettitt,  of  Boston, 
champion  professional  tennis  player  of  Amer- 
ica, and  Joe  Daily,  professional  champion  of 
the  Pacific  Coast,  will  probably  be  one  of  the 
many  matches  that  will  take  place  at  Chicago 
during  the  Fair. 

Champion  Taylor  will,  as  every  one  is  glad 
to  know,  be  able  to  play  again  in  a  few  weeks' 
time. 

The  Southern  California  Tennis  Association 
will  hold  a  tournament  at  Riverside  on  Wash- 
ington's Birthday. 

The  second  quarterly  tournament  (gentle- 
men's doubles)  for  the  championship  of  the 
California  Tennis  Club,  will  take  place  on  Wed- 
nesday, February  22d  (Washington's  Birth- 


day), commencing  at  ten  a.  m.  sharp.  A  large 
entry  list  is  expected,  and  it  would  be  wise 
for  all  those  entered  to  be  at  the  courts  ready 
to  play  at  a  few  minutes  before  the  scheduled 
time,  as  I  am  told  that  the  committee  will  not 
be  so  lenient  on  this  occasion  as  they  have 
been  formerly,  but  that  they  will  default  all 
players  not  appearing  promptly  on  time. 

R.  P.  Carter,  the  Southern  Association 
champion,  has  deserted  the  tennis  court  and 
taken  to  the  stage. 

Tobin  and  Wilberforce  have  decided  to  play 
together  in  the  doubles.  The  Whitney 
Brothers  will  also  join  forces. 

The  Scokek. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  h.;  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  p.  m. 
Saturdays  Okly— An  extra  trip  at  1.60  p.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  «. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wssk  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  A.  M. ;  12:45,  3:40,  5:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdayb  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si  ndayb— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  u. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Week 
Days 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 


7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 


7:40  a  m 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 


7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 


Ban- 
days 


8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  pm 


8:00  a  m 


8:00  a  m 


00  a  m 
00  p  m 


00  a  m 
00  pm 


In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 


Destination. 


Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 


Fulton,  Windsor,  Healdshurg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 


Hopland  and  Ukiah. 


Guerneville. 


Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 


Sebastopol. 


Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:30  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

10:30  am 
6:10  p  ni 

Long  Distance  Telephone 

Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  1 1 '  >1  lister. 


L  ATEST     EXTENSK  >  N" 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marvsville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Krancisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


PACIFIC  Dij-'ABTMENT 

(jDMdi&n  A^aPancB  Co.  £nn  ♦  Fife  ♦  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  I  6,000,000  Cash  Ass.  ts  -  -  f9,0Hl,0K) 
Cash  Assets   -      •    121,911,916  I  Assets  in  America  11,966.330 

ft,  I.  LAPEBS,  (len'l  AiBit,  2fi5  sansome  St..  San  Francisco.  Cal 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANGEof  mm 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1780 

CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        -       •       •     4  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

0  ty  OfBce.  601  Montenmery  St.   Oeni>r»l  nflff,  401  M<vit«om«n  8*. 

Well's 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 

To.  BOX  2153,  S.  F. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


THE  WAVE 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

TELEPHONE  1396 


Makes  an 

Evening 

Pleasanter. 


The  long  winter  evenings, 
so  enjoyable  at  home 
around  the  fireside,  and  in 
which  everybody  does  the 
most  of  his  year's  reading, 
can  be  made  more  so,  should 
one's 

Local  Paper 

Be  newsy,  entertaining  and 
wide-awake.  Oakland  has 
an  'advantage  over  most 
cities,  for  it  possesses  the 
best  evening  newspaper 
west  of  Chicago  : 


THE  TRIBUNE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  *taM£»,,ed- 

AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DO8&8  from  80  to  HO  Inches  wide.   Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 


Pnoki. 


Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  k  00.,  P»clflc  Coast  8ole  Agent* 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor. California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


ujiLLiflms,  DimofJD  &  CO. 

Skipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOH  BLOCZ,  JTOCTION  MABZET  AND  PINE  2TEEBT3. 


AOENT8  :F-OR 


Tbe  Canard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  Callfornln 
U"  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
•to!"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco 
i  Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


float?  Brarpdt 

aving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

  occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  St  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  a,  r. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 Alt  D  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ■■■  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


04  Grant  Ave.  anD  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANflSCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 
-jl' Ki.i;t'}foM  i :  no.  lose 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  A  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANOIIOO 


Knlvea  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  o(  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  oJUZZL*  \ San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirti  to  Order  •  Specialty 


HAVn  YOtl 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWKD 
BOOK 
IN  THB  MARKET, 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  Or 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

UV       SAI  FRAICDM,  UL 


SOHHSB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

cnrqBuan.dyfAoNreihe  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  808  PhI  SiHK. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  wher« 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMERS" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  18M. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offer* 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      fum  A.  Swaw 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  P. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

HA  JV  FRANCISCO 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -      -      -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valrntink,  President  I  Romxr  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Bsm  Wadbworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipmam,  Asst  Cashier 
DIRECTORSi 
Lloyd  Tevis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  O.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  V.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans      John  J.  Valentine 


OCGlDEflTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiat  Homa  t,  entrnlly  Looatad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  ■■  IOOPM,  >f«mac«r 


BRUT  a  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a, Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  HIE IEBCHAITS  AID  GEOCEES 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


J  «U  BOTfLm  CO. 


4144 


TELEPHONE  5822 


I*.   GROTHWELL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  ™°™J?™l*I  *IRBBT 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Gall  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


99 


HOTEL  *  DELi  *  ]VtO^TE 


MONTEREY,  ♦  CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHOHEWAUD,       -         -         -  JVIanager>. 


THE  v WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  7. 


San  Francisco,  February  18,  1893. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  February  18,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


'4 


AN   EMBARRASSMENT  OF  BELLES 
is  the  unparalleled  condition  of  affairs  that 
confronts  Society.    The  growing  girl  is  grace- 
ful and  gracious, 
Vi4  and  far  lovelier 

than  her  sister 
of  this  season. 
Evolved  by 
three  genera- 
tions of  glorious 
climate,  she  is 
an  admirable 
product,  a  bud  of 
rare  beauty. 
The  sole  diffi- 
culty is,  she  is 
too  numerous. 
"  In  the  swim  " 
there  is  never 
room  for  more 
than  a  trio  of 
belles.  To  the 
others  one  allows 
fascination,  wit, 
and  charm,  but 
the  palm  of  pure  pulchritude  must  remain  the 
property  of  a  few.  Imagine  the  consequences 
of  a  horde  of  contestants  between  whose  claims 
decision  is  impossible.  They  would  twist  stand- 
ards topsy-turvy;  plainness  would  be  at  a  pre- 
mium, and  damsels  of  three  seasons  must 
relinquish  ever  afterwards  expectations  of 
matrimony. 

*  *  * 

However  interesting  the  prospect,  its  dan- 
ger must  be  conceded.  We  cannot  allow 
beauty  to  become  a  common  property  even  of 
San  Francisco  femininity.  And  yet  there  are 
classes  of  belles  in  public  and  private  schools. 


One  sees  strings  of  them  through  the  Western 
Addition  —  winsome  charmers,  laden  with 
books,  their  large  eyes  full  of  youthful  illu- 
sions, hopes,  and  ambitions.  Imagine  them 
innocent,  though,  and  be  undeceived.  The 
manner  of  their  talk  is  astonishing.  They 
are  as  full  of  whims  as  a  coquette.  Their 
admirers  are  dissected  and  disconcerted  with 
all  the  coolness  of  calm  experience.  They 
are  far  readier  with  verbal  thrust  and  parry 
than  their  elders,  and  it  is  a  revelation  to  hear 
their  intentions  for  the  future.  I  believe  they 
would  dare  talk  cookery  with  a  clubman. 

*  *  * 

In  the  van-guard  of  coming  belles  is  Miss 
Aileen  Goad,  whose  formal  debut  will  be 
made  next  season.  Tall,  slender,  graceful, 
she  possesses  an  exquisite  combination  of 
charms — eyes,  complexion,  and  features  all 
blend  to  form  a  delicious  physical  harmony. 
Miss  Elise  Bissell,  another  belle  of  next 
season,  will  eclipse  her  sister,  whose  beauty 
was  so  conspicuous  an  ornament  of  local  ball- 
rooms a  few  winters  past.  But  they  are 
maidens  of  larger  growth.  Miss  Marie  Wells, 
a  veritable  Greuze,  with  chestnut  hair  and 
violet  eyes;  the  Misses  Moody,  whose  faces 
have  the  contour  of  a  Madonna  by  Raphael, 
illuminated  by  soft,  thoughtful  brown  eyes; 
Miss  Gertrude  King,  a  damsel  whose  type  is 
delicately  fair  and  frail,  will  not  be  debu- 
tantes for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

But  there  is  a  galaxy  of  them — Miss  Fore- 
man, who  will  be  a  dashing  maiden,  with 
clear,  fair  skin,  shining  eyes,  and  an  impet- 
uous manner;  Miss  Bessie  Ames,  bright  and 
vivacious,  full  of  spirit  and  verve;  Therese 
Morgan,  a  robust  type,  with  the  promise  of 
interesting,  if  masterful,  womanhood;  another 
is  Miss  Charlotte  Ellinwood,  an  animated  and 
very  lively  girl,  whose  pretty,  piquant,  laugh- 
ing face  is  illuminated  by  a  pair  of  wonder- 
fully bright  eyes;  Ruth  McNutt  promises  to 
rival  her  popular  sister  when  she  emerges 
from  the  schoolroom ;  she  has  a  charming 
face,  full  of  character.  There  is  also  little  Miss 
Myers,  Miss  Keeney,  and  a  score  more,  of 
whom  I  may  write  some  other  time.  Most  of 
these  maidens  attend  the  Saturday  evening 
dancing  class  at  Lunt's  Hall,  and  each  has  her 
cortege  of  admirers,  as  all  prospective  belles 
ought. 

*  *  * 

TO  PRONOUNCE  a  single  dance  the  suc- 
cess of  the  season  is  to  reflect  on  its  predeces- 
sors, and,  perhaps,  to  provoke  a  demand  for 
reasons.  That  the  ball  at  the  Lents  was  a 
brilliant  affair  goes  for  the  saying.  To  satisfy 
certain  of  the  guests,  however,  my  descrip- 
tion would  have  to  be  in  superlatives.  It  was 
certainly  very  enjoyable.     The  mansion  is 


built  in  the  old  style  with  huge  double  parlors 
and  dining-rooms.  Connected  by  wide  cor- 
ridors and  broad  folding-doors,  the  lower  story 
became  one  spacious  ballroom  with  ample 
accommodation  for  the  most  exacting  dancers. 
The  decorations  were  really  charming.  In 
the  long  drawing-room  a  beautiful  gold  and 
white  effect  was  obtained  with  daffodils  in 
earthen  jugs,  yellow  ribbons,  and  white  blos- 
soms. Vines  trailed  across  the  mirrors  and 
arches  of  bamboo  relieved  the  ceiling.  The 
adjoining  apartments  were  adorned  in  tones  to 
match  the  tints  of  panels  and  frescoes. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  George  Lent  had  Mrs.  W.  M.  Lent, 
Mrs.  Hooker,  Mrs.  Alexander,  and  Miss 
Hooker  to  assist  her  receive.  She  looked 
charming  in  a  yellow  gown.  In  spite  of  the 
fact  that  nothing  else  was  going  on,  the  guests 
did  not  begin  arriving  until  after  ten.  Then 
they  poured  in,  and  dancing  was  kept  going 
until  long  past  three.  A  capital  supper, 
the  me?iu  fit  for  epicures,  was  served 
by  Ludwig  shortly  after  midnight.  Many 
beautiful  gowns  were  worn,  that  of 
Mrs.  Jimmie  Robinson  attracting,  perhaps, 
the  most  attention.  She  was  in  pink,  the 
buoyant  skirt  held  out  with  veritable  hoops. 
Miss  Maud  O'Connor's  costume,  white  satin 
and  roses  with  an  overskirt  of  tulle,  held  out 
by  yards  of  crinoline,  was  also  notable.  Mrs. 
Spreckels  was  especially  gorgeous  in  a  tur- 
quoise blue  rig  made  in  rather  a  novel 
way.  A  dozen  damsels  repined  the  extent  of 
the  trains  worn.  They  were  immense.  Miss 
Beth  Sperry,  who  wore  pale  blue,  was  pro- 
nounced the  belle.  Mrs.  Lent  will  receive 
callers  at  her  Washington  Street  home. 

They  are  arranging  a  series  of  national 
evenings  at  the  Bohemian  Club — Scotch, 
French,  Spanish,  German,  Italian.  Out  of  a 
membership  of  nearly  700  it  is  not  difficult 
finding  representatives  of  the  various  nations. 
Captain  Macdonald  is  a  representative  Scotch- 
man, and  around  him  rally  a  score  of  High- 
landers who,  on  very  slight  provocation,  will 
don  kilt  and  claymore.  There  are  to  be  songs 
and  dances,  recitations  even — plenty  of  Burns 
and  Scott,  perhaps  Stevenson  and  Henley 
even,  but  the  latter  divinity  is  too  modern  for 
Bohemian  worship.  However,  if  by  no  means 
novel,  this  nationality  evening  idea  is  an  ex- 
cellent one.  If  patriotic  impulses  are  but  kept 
in  proper  check,  it  should  also  prove  inter- 
esting. 

*  #  * 

One  of  the  most  agreeable  affairs  of  last 
week  was  the  party  given  by  Miss  Charlotte 
Ellinwood  to  a  number  of  her  friends  and 
schoolmates.  Miss  Ellinwood  was  assisted 
in  receiving  by  her  cousin,  Miss  Lottie  Cun- 
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ningham,  who  looked  charming  in  an  Empire 
gown  of  pale  green  chiffon,  trimmed  with  a 
darker  shade  of  velvet.  Among  the  pretty 
young  girls  present  were  Miss  Marie  Wells, 
Miss  Gertrude  Fornian,  the  Misses  Moody, 
Miss  Bessie  Ames,  and  Miss  Therese  Morgan. 
The  music  was  furnished  by  the  Hungarian 
orchestra,  and  Ludwig  served  a  sumptuous 
supper  in  his  best  style. 

*  *  * 

THE  "IMPROMPTU"  at  the  Palace, 
last  Monday  night,  was  more  of  a  success  than 
its  projectors  dared  hope  for.  At  no  affair  in 
years  have  I  seen  so  interesting  a  gathering 
of  the  old  set — the  set  that  made  Society  in 
days  gone  by.  There  were  the  Pages,  the 
Maillards,  the  Gwins,  Rathbones,  together 
with  members  of  the  Fortnightly,  galore. 
While  there  were  all  these  old-new  faces,  one 
missed  many  of  the  men  and  girls  who  are  as 
prominent  "in  the  swim"  of  to-day.  How- 
ever, there  were  in  the  neighborhood  of  one 
hundred  and  seventy-five  people  there — 
nearly  all  of  them  dancers,  and  they  spared  no 
thoughts  for  the  absent.  As  I've  said  before, 
the  Maple  Room  is  an  ideal  ballroom — its  sole 
drawback  is  its  floor.  Though  it  and  the  marble 
paved  apartment  were  canvased,  the  dancers 
were  a  very  tired  set,  when,  at  three  o'clock, 
"  Home  Sweet  Home  "  was  played. 

*  *  * 

Still,  they  exerted  themselves  none  the  less 
buoyantly.  Meeting  so  frequently  in  the 
Fortnightly,  the  crowd  was  very  familiar,  and 
everyone  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  affair 
with  vim.  Rosner  played  splendidly,  which, 
of  course,  was  a  decided  incentive.  Among 
the  dancers  were  many  young  married  people, 
whose  set  has  now  become  numerically  power- 
ful. It  will  be  surprising  if  it  does  not  assert 
itself  quite  vigorously  within  a  season  or  two. 
Mrs.  Charles  Page  and  Miss  Beth  Sperry,  who 
looked  particularly  well,  were  the  belles  of 
the  affair. 

*  *  * 

THE  DELMAS  DANCE,  Tuesday  even- 
ing, brought  the  season  'to  an  end.  It  was  a 
decidedly  late  affair  owing  to  the  dinners  at 
various  houses,  few  of  the  guests  arriving 
before  ten  o'clock.  Indeed,  it  was  within  a 
few  minutes  of  eleven  before  dancing  had  prop- 
erly begun.  There  is  no  better  house  in  town 
for  a  ball  than  this  mansion.  Besides  the 
abundance  of  space  for  dancing  in  the  spacious 
parlors  on  either  side  of  the  marble  hall, 
there  are  innumerable  nooks  for  those  fond 
of  whispering  sweet  nothings.  Dimly  lighted 
and  furnished  with  divans  and  soft  cushions, 
the  luxurious  enticement  of  these  delicious 
corners  gave  the  industrious  dancers  plenty  of 
room.  The  decorations  were  charming  and 
in  perfect  taste. 

*  *  * 

There  were  just  enough  ferns  and  flowers  to 
relieve  the  delicate  colorings  of  the  daintily- 
tinted  walls  and  ceilings.  Here  and  there 
were  masses  of  ferns,  palms,  and  roses.  The 
staircase,  from  the  main  to  the  second  floor, 
was  concealed  under  a  wealth  of  orange- 
branches,  from  whose  dark  glossy  foliage  the 


golden  globes  peeped  out.  As  Ash- Wednes- 
day approached  the  influences  of  the  occasion 
descended  on  the  gathering,  and  the  formality 
and  stiffness  inseparable  from  so  many  affairs, 
vanished.  It  was  thoroughly  enjoyable.  The 
music  was  excellent,  and  the  girls  looked  their 
prettiest.  Besides,  Mrs.  Delmas  is  an  ideal 
hostess,  and  did  everything  imaginable  to 
promote  gayety.  A  very  few  disappeared 
with  the  advent  of  midnight  and  Lent;  the 
great  majority  stayed  on  until  long  past  three 
o'clock.  As  this  dance  was  essentially  a 
young  people's  affair,  there  were  few  of  the 
married  set  in  attendance.  Mrs.  Louis  Haggin 
looked  especially  well  in  a  swell  costume,  and 
Mrs.  Hugh  Tevis,  in  creamy  white  satin,  was 
much  admired. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  girls,  pretty  Mis9  Read,  Miss 
Helen  Perrin,  Miss  Bee  Hooper,  and  Miss 
Edna  Robinson  looked  charming.  Miss 
Eleanor  Dimond,  Miss  Clement,  Miss  Scott, 
Miss  Zane,  and  Miss  Tompkins  appeared 
decidedly  attractive.  Miss  Thompson,  a  de- 
cidedly handsome  English  girl,  was  much 
admired.  Mrs.  Delmas  was  assisted  in  receiv- 
ing by  Mrs.  Will  Barnes,  and  Miss  Nettie  and 
Miss  Josephine  Delmas,  who  were  beautifully 
costumed,  and  proved  most  self-denying 
hostesses. 

*  *  * 

There  were  dinners  by  the  dozen  last  week. 
One  of  the  largest  was  given  by  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  on  Monday  evening.  She  entertained 
some  twenty  people  at  her  house  on  California 
Street  and  followed  it  up  with  a  ladies'  lunch 
the  following  day.  She  purposes  spending 
Eent  at  Santa  Barbara.  Mrs.  Hager  gave  a 
sumptuous  dinner  on  Tuesday  evening.  The 
Foremans,  too,  had  a  large  party.  Winfield 
Jones  entertained  some  of  his  old  friends,  and 
the  Dimonds  gathered  a  very  jolly  crowd  at 
their  hospitable  board.  After  all  these  affairs 
the  guests  adjourned  to  the  Delmas  dance. 

*  *  * 

For  the  Verein  masquerade  elaborate  prep- 
arations are  being  made.  Costumes  to  dream 
about  will  be  seen  there.  Some  are  on  the 
way  by  express  from  Paris.  Hermau  is  send- 
ing a  score  or  so  from  New  York.  The  local 
establishments  are  overrun  with  orders,  and  if 
the  affair  is  not  the  most  magnificent  spectacle 
in  town  I  shall  resign  my  functions  as  a  social 
prophet.  The  best  fun  of  a  masked  ball  lies 
in  deceiving  one's  friends.  Husbands  and 
wives,  sistern  and  brethren  are  busy  plotting 
mystifications  for  their  nearests  and  dearests. 
In  numberless  households  the  fiat — "  Dress  in 
your  club,  sir,"  has  gone  forth.  In  selecting 
costumes  the  utmost  secrecy  is  being  observed, 
and  it  is  delightful  to  imagine  the  complica- 
tions that  may  ensue.  That  everyone  with  an 
invitation  looks  forward  with  keen  anticipa- 
tion to  the  evening  of  Saturday  next  goes  for 
the  saying. 

*  *  * 

The  Bowling  Club  tournament  is  to  be 
decided  this  evening.    So  far,  four  games 
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have  been  played,  and  Silverberg  is  distinctly 
in  the  lead.  Following  him  come  Merteff, 
Schussler,  and  Lucius  Solomons.  What  a 
night  may  bring  forth,  who  can  say?  The 
chances  seem,  however,  to  favor  the  tourna- 
ment terminating  in  about  that  order.  A 
great  deal  of  fun  has  been  had  out  of  it  by 
the  Concordians. 

*  *  * 

A  very  pleasant  party  was  given  by  Miss 
Steinhart,  on  Friday  evening  of  last  week,  at 
her  home,  1090  Post  Street.  The  evening  was 
pleasantly  spent  with  dancing,  music,  and 
games.  The  next  affair  of  the  "  Informals  " 
will  be  given  at  the  home  of  Miss  Schweitzer, 
corner  of  Post  and  Franklin  Streets.  A  very 
delightful  affair  is  anticipated. 

I  regret  to  learn  that  Judge  Hastings  is 
decidedly  worse,  and  that  his  death  must  come 
ere  many  days  are  passed.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harry  Jerome,  his  son-in-law  and  daughter, 
and  Mrs.  La  Montagne,  his  granddaughter, 
start  to-day  for  San  Francisco.  Mrs.  Bob 
Hastings  expects  to  leave  New  York  for  this 
city  very  shortly. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  a  big  baseball  game  on 
Wednesday  next,  between  the  nines  of  the  two 
Jesuit  Colleges — Santa  Clara  and  St.  Ignatius. 
Between  the  teams  a  great  deal  of  rivalry 
exists,  and  in  the  match  the  greatest  interest 
is  being  taken.  The  Haight  Street  grounds 
are  selected 'as  the  scene  of  the  contest  and 
two  very  worthy  charities  are  to  receive  the 
proceeds. 

The  College  Glee  Club,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Calvary  Literary  Club,  will  give  a  pro- 
gramme of  old-time  college  songs  at  Odd  Fel- 
lows' Hall  in  the  near  future.  The  organiza- 
tion is  composed  of  California  University  boys, 
and  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  best  of  the  kind  in 
the  West.  Especially  among  the  younger 
people  great  interest  is  taken  in  the  concerts, 
which  take  place  on  Friday  evening,  Febru- 
ary 24th,  and  Saturday  afternoon,  February 
25th.  As  music  of  the  kind  the  boys  give  is 
somewhat  rare,  it  is  probable  that  its  novelty 
will  attract  a  large  audience. 

The  Manhattan  Club  is  arranging  for  a 
grand  jollification  to  celebrate  the  inaugura- 
tion of  Cleveland  and  Stevenson,  to  take  place 
at  its  clubhouse  on  the  evening  of  March  4th. 
L.  R-  Stockwell  has  charge  of  the  programme, 
and  if  it  is  not  an  unusually  diverting  one  I 
shall  be  disappointed. 

*  *  * 

The  fifth  reception  of  the  Entre  Nous  Club 
was  well  attended  at  Maple  Hall,  Palace 
Hotel,  on  Friday  evening.  As  it  was  the  last 
cotillion  before  Lent,  all  the  members  were 
present,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  german. 
The  leaders  were  Charles  Graham  and  Miss 
Grace  Statham.  Brandt's  orchestra  furnished 
the  music.  The  next  german  is  set  for 
April  7  th. 

*  *  * 

The  Calliopean  Club  purposes  celebrating 
its  ninth  annual  anniversary  by  means  of  an 
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informal  entertainment,  followed  by  a  dance. 
Members  and  their  sisters,  cousins,  and  sweet- 
hearts alone  are  invited  to  participate.  This 
ninth  natal  celebration  is  for  to-night.  Like 
other  affairs  this  organization  gives,  it  is  sure 
to  be  successful. 

*  *  * 

BARON  VON  HOLUB  has  abandoned 
playing  Pythias  to  Edmund  Russell's  Damon. 
A  rupture  in  the  relations  of  .-Eneas  and 
Fidus  Achates  could  hardly  have  created  as 
great  a  sensation  in  Latium  as  this  sad  intel- 
ligence has  in  Century  Club  circles.  To 
realize  the  manner  in  which  the  charms  of  one 
revealed  and  relieved  the  talents  of  the  other, 
it  was  necessary  to  know  them  apart.  The 
Baron  as  a  musician  was  the  creation  of 
the  aesthete;  Russell,  as  a  wit,  was  the  creature 
of  Holub's  bon  mots.  Banded  together  by  ties 
of  mutual  admiration  and  advertising,  they 
contrived,  in  the  separate  social  circles  they 
cultivated,  to  arouse  interest  in  the  person- 
ality of  each  other.  A  lovely  vase  or  a  beau- 
tiful drapery  drew  from  Rudolph  Marie,  "  Ah, 
if  my  friend  Russell  could  but  see  this.  It 
would  enrapture  him."  And  Edmund  never 
failed  to  charm  his  hostesses  with,  "  You 
should  hear  how  divinely  my  friend  Baron  von 
Holub  plays  the  organ." 

*  *  * 

The  efficacy  of  a  combination  like  this  is 
marvelous.  Two  reputations  are  simulta- 
neously made  in  separate  cliques.  The  aspir- 
ing matron  who  hung  so  greedily  on  artistic 
precepts  from  the  lips  of  Russell  found  herself 
yearning  to  know  the  Baron;  the  fashionable 
personage  with  bric-a-brac  longed  that  the 
nobleman's  admiration  might  receive  the 
cachet  of  the  aesthete's  endorsement.  When 
Edmund  lectured,  Rudolph  carried  his  man- 
uscript; when  he  recited,  the  Baron  led  the 
applause.  At  social  gatherings,  Swinburne 
always  evoked  from  the  admiring  Pythias  the 
suggestion  that  Damon  ought  really  to  "do 
that  little  bit  of  Browning  I'm  so  fond  of." 
And  the  charmed  hostess  never  failed  to  fall 
into  the  trap. 

The  causes  which  led  these  interesting  and 
very  lady-like  gentlemen  to  separate,  I  dare 
not  reveal.  Even  a  Society  journalist  must 
respect  the  secrets  of  such  an  intimacy.  Their 
apartments  on  Sutter  Street  were  redolent  of 
a  charm  so  aesthetically  esoteric  that  I  cannot 
reconcile  myself  to  Baron  von  Holub  against 
a  background  so  philistinic  as  the  Palace 
Hotel.  Nor  will  the  absence  of  his  clear-cut 
profile  aid  in  their  worship  of  the  somewhat 
corpulent  aesthete,  his  gentle  devotees.  There 
is  a  glamour  in  association  with  an  aristocrat 
that  appeals  in  the  most  democratic  of  com- 
munities. And  has  not  an  undoubted  author- 
ity said  ' '  All  women  are  snobs  ? ' '  For  myself, 
I  cannot  but  sorrow  over  the  lack  of  contrast 
which  this  unfortunate  disruption  inflicts  on 
the  friends  of  both. 

*  *  * 

I  may  be  forgiven  for  repeating  the  story 
that  the  Century  Club  tells  of  the  separation. 


Edmund,  the  nobleman  alleges,  was  his 
Damon  only  in  the  bean  monde.  At  home  he 
treated  the  gentle  Rudolph  Marie  as  a  valet. 
Entrusted  with  this  exquisite  organist  by 
Baroness  von  Holub,  his  mamma,  Russell 
imagined  the  interesting  youth  bound  to  act 
not  only  as  his  ward,  but  in  the  capacity 
of  a  messenger-boy.  It  was  "  Rudolph,  do 
this,"  and  "Rudolph,  won't  you  be  good 
enough  to  dust  those  patent  leather  shoes 
of  mine?  "  and  "  Rudolph,  would  you  mind 
brushing  my  clothes?  "  that  drove  the  gentle 
youth  to  revolt.  Imagine  ordering  one  in 
whose  veins  the  blue  blood  of  the  von  Holubs 
courses  "to  kindly  fetch  in  an  oyster  loaf." 
It  is  not  only  impertinent  but  degrading,  and 
I  think  the  Baron  was  right  to  rebel. 

*  *  * 

About  his  interesting  future  the  young 
gentleman  was  nearly  excited  at  first,  for  he 
was  almost  ready  to  "  take  a  clerkship  some- 
where, you  know,  just  for  a  little  until  I  hear 
from  my  mamma."  The  odious  aesthete  held 
the  purse  strings  with  an  earnestness  of  pur- 
pose that  was  full  of  character.  But  now 
the  gap  in  circumstances  has  been  bridged, 
and  Holub  is  himself  again. 

*  *  * 


The  members  of  Hinman's  Saturday  Even- 
ing Club  gave  Mr.  Will  Lemman  a  very  pleas- 
ant surprise  party  last  Saturday  night.  It 
was  in  celebration  of  the  young  gentleman's 
eighteenth  birthday,  and  the  Club  gathered  at 
his  home,  2126  Jackson  Street.  There  was 
dancing  until  midnight  and  then  a  capital 
supper. 

*  *  * 

Clarence  Urmy  gave  a  cotillion  party  at  the 
Vendome  on  the  evening  of  Mardi  Gras.  He 
was  assisted  in  receiving  his  guests  by  Miss 
Urmy,  and  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  R.  E.  Pierce. 
The  german  was  led  by  Ralph  Hersey  and 
Miss  Jarboe.  A  supper  was  served  at  mid- 
Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


night.  The  Chronicle's  description  of  the 
affair,  and  the  list  of  names  accompanying  it, 
proved  rather  amusing  reading  for  those  who 
were  really  present.  It  included  a  good  num- 
ber of  people  whom  Mr.  Urmy  had  never  met, 
and  more  whom  he  did  not  care  to.  It  was 
palpably  a  "fake,"  and  seems  to  have  occa- 
sioned a  good  deal  of  talk  at  San  Jose. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Kowalsky  gave  a  supper  to  the 
Lilliputians,  on  Wednesday  evening  last.  He 
gathered  them  at  Norman's,  provided  them 
with  the  best  the  house  afforded,  aud,  of  course, 
they  had  a  very  jolly  time.  Landsberger 
played  for  the  company,  and  Harry  Bigelow 
paid  his  devoirs  to  the  pretty  little  lady 
midgets.  During  the  evening  someone  asked 
Ebert  if  he  would  object  to  tackling  Peter 
Jackson,  he  being  somewhat  of  a  pugilist. 

"No,  sir,"  he  answered,  with  that  droll 
smile  of  his,  "  I  draw  the  color  line." 

Harry  Bigelow  is  entertaining  a  distin- 
guished guest — none  other  than  Miss  Evans, 
the  eldest  daughter  of  the  famous  bandit.  He 
brought  her  up  with  him  to  town,  and  she  is 
under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs.  Bigelow,  at 
their  home  on  Vallejo  Street.  Miss  Evans  is 
much  taken  with  San  Francisco,  seen  under 
Pete's  tutelage.  He  gave  her  a  dinner  at  the 
Duck  Club  a  night  or  two  ago  that  was  quite 
notable,  as  the  real  Bohemian  crowd  was  fully 
represented.  Without  being  a  beauty,  Miss 
Evans  is  a  very  nice-looking  girl,  whose  eyes 
are  a  conspicuous  feature. 

*  *  * 

The  Seligmans  will  not  get  the  North 
Pacific  Road — of  that  I  am  assured.  I  hear 
that  a  syndicate  of  local  capitalists  has  been 
formed  by  Charles  F.  Hanlon,  which  will 
over  bid  the  New  York  people,  and  keep  the 
control  of  this  valuable  property  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. This  is  certainly  a  matter  of  congratu- 
lation. The  road  is  one  of  the  best-paying 
properties  in  the  State,  and  if  properly  con- 
ducted will  coin  money  for  the  owners. 

*  *  * 

Epistolary  reports  of  the  delightful  times 
certain  California  girls  are  having  in  Wash- 
ington reach  their  dear  friends  here.  Miss 
Hoffman  and  Miss  Ashe  are  decided  belles 
and  are  having  any  amount  of  attention. 
Miss  Marie  and  Miss  Kate  Voorhies  are  still 
at  the  capital,  the  guests  of  Senator  and  Mrs. 
Bates  of  Kentucky.  One  rather  good  story  of 
a  Washington  tea  comes  from  Miss  Ashe. 
She  was  assisting  the  hostess  to  receive  and 
asked  a  gorgeously  costumed  matron  if  she 
could  do  anything  for  her. 

"No,  thank  you,"  was  the  reply.  "I 
have  given  my  order  to  another  lady." 

*  *  * 

SOMEONE  INTERESTED  in  the  One- 
twelfth  act  will  find  material  for  comment  in 
the  proceedings  of  Supervisor  Hinton.  This 
is  the  City  Father  who  presides  over  the 
Printing  Committee,  and  I  am  given  to  under- 
stand he  has    authorized,  during  January, 
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expenditures  several  thousand  dollars  above 
his  limit.  It  seems,  too,  the  last  Board  left  a 
legacy  of  $28,000  in  unpaid  printing  bills,  and 
it  might  be  thought  Mr.  Hinton  would  en- 
deavor to  relieve  this  past  indebtedness  ere  in- 
curring a  greater  one.  That  aspect  of  the  case 
apparently  does  not  appeal  to  him,  and  the 
assumption  he  is  inclined  to  use  his  position 
to  requite  business  obligations  is  not  unwar- 
rantable. The  firm  of  Cunningham,  Curtis 
&  Welsh  is  happy  in  the  enjoyment  of  this 
reform  Supervisor's  favor,  and  to  them  goes 
most  of  the  city's  work. 

*  *  * 

Very  excellent  people  are  the  members  of 
that  firm.  Mr.  Welsh  and  his  head  book- 
keeper are  on  Mr.  Hinton 's  bond,  and, 
besides,  he  has  in  the  years  of  his  life  in  San 
Francisco  had  large  dealings  with  them.  That 
they  should  enjoy  a  share  of  the  patronage  is 
fair,  but  that  seven-eighths  of  it,  bookkeeping, 
printing,  stationery,  ink,  etc.,  done  for  the 
city  should  be  their  monopoly,  seems  rather 
excessive.  One  must  remember  that  the  firm 
is  only  engaged  in  the  supply  business,  and 
has  to  sub-let  its  printing  and  bookkeeping 
contracts.  Of  course,  these  are  mere  trifles, 
but  still,  considering  the  reputation  with 
which  this  Board  inaugurates  its  career,  even 
the  appearance  of  evil  should  be  avoided. 

*  *  * 

INTERESTED  IN  THE  WELFARE  of 
the  community  at  large,  it  is  with  deep  re- 
gret I  learn  a  sad  fact  about  the  Bank  of 
California.  It  is  the  custom  of  this  wealthy 
institution  to  advance,  each  year,  the  salaries 
of  its  employes.  On  January  31st  the  new 
schedule  is  put  in  operation  and  all  the  rising 
young  men  find  themselves  richer  by  ten  to 
thirty  dollars  per  month.  What  projects 
are  founded  on  this  prospective  increase. 
Arrears  of  bills  are  paid  with  it,  new  clothing 
purchased,  good  dinners  had — indeed,  men 
have  married  on  the  strength  of  it,  for,  be  it 
known,  a  very  few  dollars  per  month  make  the 
difference  between  comparative  luxury  and 
positive  impecuniosity. 

*  *  * 

To  the  supreme  disappointment  of  tellers, 
discounters,  exchange,  note,  currency,  and 
other  clerks,  collectors,  messengers,  and  even 
officials  of  higher  grade,  January  31st  came 
and  has  gone  without  recognition.  The 
salary  schedule  remains  as  it  was  last  year. 
Perhaps  for  twelve  months  more  the  young 
men  must  worry  along  on  their  old  hono- 
rariums, and  already,  I  am  told,  two  interest- 
ing engagements  and  three  promising  April 
weddings  are  nipped  in  the  bud.  Depression 
in  trade  is  the  cause  assigned  for  the  departure 
from  precedent.  Not  that  the  bank  has  lost 
money.  It  has  done  well,  but  not  so  splendidly 
as  in  former  years.  Cashier  Thomas  Brown  pro- 
ceeds to  make  the  unfortunate  underlings  suffer 
instead  of  docking  the  dividends  of  the  Direc- 
tors. My  sincerest  commiseration  is  extended 
to  the  gentlemen  whose  plans  have  been  up- 
set, but  I  can  assure  them  the  Nicaragua 
Canal  cannot  fail  to  add  materially  to  the 


wealth  of  the  Coast.  This,  I  know,  is  a  pro- 
found consolation. 

*  *  * 

THE  AVERAGE  SAN  FRANCISCAN 
is  not  enamored  of  lectures  or  lecturers,  if  one 
may  judge  by  the  attendance  at  a  series  on  lit- 
erary subjects  that  has  just  come  to  an  untimely 
end,  with  none  but  the  speakers  as  mourners. 
A  gentleman  whose  possessions  include  an 
academy  on  California  Street  was  the  chief 
mover  in  the  lecture  course,  which  were  de- 
signed for  the  higher  education  of  the  people. 
There  were  to  be  fifteen  lectures  on  ' 1  English 
Literature  of  the  Eighteenth  Century,"  by  L. 
du  Pout  Style,  fifteen  on  "Characteristics  of 
the  Middle  Ages,"  by  Thomas  R.  Bacon,  and 
fifteen  on  "The  German  Classics,"  by  Pro- 
fessor A.  Putzer — all  of  the  University  of  Cal- 
ifornia. The  opening  of  the  lecture  season 
was  set  for  January  31st,  but  it  seems  that 
among  the  resolutions  the  public  made  was 
one  against  going  to  this  course. 

*  *  * 

From  the  beginning  the  lectures  were  a 
dismal  failure,  financially  and  socially;  from  a 
literary  point  of  view  they  may  have  been  all 
that  could  have  been  expected  of  them.  I  am 
informed  that  among  the  people  at  the  first 
lecture  was  a  young  woman  of  fairly  good 
judgment;  she  went  to  the  second,  and  to  the 
third,  and  had  the  satisfaction  of  being  alone 
with  the  speaker.  Half  a  dozen  causes  may 
be  assigned  for  the  failure  of  the  courses: 
Admission  to  single  lectures  was  $1;  single 
course,  $11.50;  two  courses,  $21.50;  three 
courses,  $31 — there  are  four  reasons;  the  peo- 
ple don't  like  lectures — that's  another  reason; 
and  the  lectures  themselves — that  makes  a 
half  dozen. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  of  sackcloth  and  ashes,  of 
afternoon  church,  abnegation,  and  amatory 
advances  dawned  dismally  on  Wednesday  last. 
Not  that  the  atmosphere  exhibited  traces  of 
Lenten  mortification  nor  the  sun  a  sense  of 
Society's  spasmodic  spirituality.  Strange  as 
it  seems,  nature  affords  no  sign  of  partici- 
pation in  the  great  festival.  That  a  fog  hung 
over  the  city  is  no  more  an  indication  of 
meteorological  penitence  than  church-going  is 
an  evidence  of  holiness.  However,  on  the 
blessed  anniversary  of  ashes  the  beau  monde, 
clad  in  appropriately  sombre  garments,  found 
itself  in  attitudes  of  devotion  before  denomina- 
tional shrines  throughout  the  city.  Consider- 
ing how  late  the  hour  of  retirement  Shrove 
Tuesday  night,  this  piety  was  highly  com- 
mendable. It  denoted  the  proper  spirit  of 
contrition  and  the  usual  desire  to  see  new 
bonnets. 

*  *  * 

Nowadays  the  rigors  of  Lent  are  confined 
to  strict  church  circles.  It  is  not  an  infringe- 
ment of  the  decalogue  to  make  a  call,  nor  an 
inversion  of  the  commandments  to  go.  to  a 
theatre.  Even  the  elect  play  cards,  and  I  am 
told  of  excellent  families  who  regard  recep- 
tions as  righteous.  In  the  East  the  penitential 
season  is  relieved  by  the  formation  of  clubs — 
theatre  clubs,  dining  and  riding,  and  bowling 


and  whist  clubs,  so  there  is  entertainment  for 
each  moment  and  opportunity  for  every  man. 
And  what  chances  afternoon  service  affords 
Cupid.  In  those  homeward  tramps  even  the 
timidest  of  lovers  dares  demand  his  fate. 

*  *  * 

Proposing,  indeed,  is  eminently  permissible, 
and  if  the  chances  are  against  its  general 
practice  this  February,  let  us  hope  that  em- 
bryo attachments  under  the  influence  of 
religion  and  perambulation,  may  develop  so 
far  into  the  chrysalis  stage  that  a  few  beams 
of  April  sunshine  will  suffice  for  perfect 
maturing  and  immediate  announcement. 

*  *  * 

PAUL  NEUMANN,  Envoy  Extraordinary 
of  Her  Hawaiian  Majesty  to  the  President  of 
the  United  States, 
seems  a  being  far 
nobler  and  more 
exalted  than  the 
clever,  impecuni- 
ous Bohemian 
lawyer  who  left 
a  beloved  San 
Francisco  for  the 
Paradise  of  the 
Pacific  years  ago. 
In  the  cranium 
which  Hon.  Paul 
uses  to  some  pur- 
pose in  Sandwich 
Island  affairs, 
there  is  a  chasm 
where  the  organ 
of  acquisitiveness 
ought  to  be.  The 
possibility  of  living  within  his  income  never 
suggested  itself  to  his  fertile  mind — economy 
he  scouted  as  a  malicious  jest.  He  gloried 
in  indigence,  reveled  in  insolvence,  and  per- 
petrated the  gorgeous  mockery  of  a  lecture 
on  debt  prior  to  his  departure  for  Hawaii. 
However,  he  is  one  of  the  men  to  whom  all 
things,  even  loans  are  forgiven. 

*  *  * 

Like  other  tales  of  Neumann,  this  has  been 
written  a  dozen  times.  At  a  round  table  in 
the  Bohemian  Club  sat  a  few  men  who  had 
drifted  in  after  the  theatres.  One  of  them  was 
Paul  Neumann  ;  another,  Frank  Pixley;  the 
rest  were  merchants,  with  a  sprinkling  of 
artists.  Discussing  that  fertile  subject,  the 
Club,  some  one  asked  :  "  Why  don't  we  have 
a  building  of  our  own  ?  "  and  this  brought  Mr. 
Pixley  into  evidence. 

"  An  institution  as  famed  the  world  over  as 
the  Bohemian  Club  is,"  he  said,  "should  have 
its  own  home.  The  quips  and  cracks  of  its 
members  should  be  echoed  by  its  own  walls; 
its  glories  should  be  enshrined  in  an  archi- 
tectural monument  worthy  of  them."  More 
in  the  same  editorial  strain  followed.  He  con- 
cluded: "  To  prove  to  you  my  feelings,  I  my- 
self will  subscribe  $5000  for  the  erection  of  an 
edifice  worthy  of  the  Club." 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  murmur  of  applause  followed,  and 
Neumann  jumped  to  his  feet  and  caught  Pix- 
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ley  by  the  hand.  In  a  voice  full  of  exultant 
congratulation  he  commenced. 

"  I  thank  you  in  the  name  of  the  Club, 
Mr.  Pixley.  Your  generosity,  sir,  is  inspir- 
ing. You  are  the  kind  of  a  man,  sir,  we 
need,  here  !  But  you  shall  not  outdo  me.  I, 
too,  will  subscribe.  You,  sir,  will  head  the 
list,  but  my  name  will  follow.  Yes,  to  the 
building  fund  of  the  Bohemian  Club  I  will 
give  my  note  for  $10,000." 

Of  course,  everyone  roared,  and  in  the 
laughter  Pixley's  five  thousand  was  forgotten. 

*  *  * 

AN  EXQUISITE  BIT  of  landscape  and 
trio  of  pastels,  delicate  as  dreams,  are  in 
Vickery's,  signed  Peixotto.  As  the  latest  and 
best  work  of  this  very  promising  young  artist 
they  are  worth  seeing  and  buying.  The  land- 
scape, in  the  latest  mode  of  Lutetian  art,  is  a 
bit  of  a  stream,  flowing  under  willows, 
between  banks  of  soft  green.  Atmosphere 
and  harmony  are  perfect,  and  the  composition 
is  as  poetic  as  a  lyric  of  Keats'.  The  pastels 
are  of  French  subjects.  In  this  line  Mr. 
Peixotto  has  a  touch  so  dextrous  and  such 
cleverness  as  a  draughtsman  he  should  cer- 
tainly attract  considerable  attention  to  him- 
self. No  one  knows  better  than  he  the  variety 
of  admirable  effects  round  the  bay,  and  I  hope 
he  will  seize  a  few  and  put  them  on  canvas. 
Instead  of  purchasing  weak-kneed  specimens 
of  foreign  art  from  dealers,  a  few  of  our 
wealthy  people  should  buy  the  work  of  men 
like  Keith,  Matthews,  Peixotto,  Joullin,  and 
Mrs.  Richardson. 

*  *  * 

They  are  clever  artists,  far  abler  than  the 
local  Philistine  imagines.  In  the  course  of 
time  their  pictures  will  have  a  value  infinitely 
above  that  of  unimportant  French  and  Italian 
landscapes — if  only  by  reason  of  local  sig- 
nificance. Yet,  how  many  of  our  wealthy 
aristocracy  think  of  visiting  the  studios  in 
search  of  pictures?  They  buy  Calabrian 
brigands,  impossible  French  landscapes,  and 
Genoese  peasants. 

*  #  # 

ART  LOVERS  are  anticipating  March  7th 
with  keen  delight.  On  that  day  there  opens 
in  the  Real  Estate  Exchange  the  finest  ex- 
hibition of  pictures  the  Coast  has  ever  seen. 
The  Hahnemann  Homeopathic  Hospital  is  the 
beneficiary,  and  Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst  the  active 
agent  in  gathering  these  treasures  of  French, 
Spanish,  Russian,  and  American  studios. 
The  piece  de  resistance  will  be  Verestchagin's 
masterpiece,  "  Blown  From  the  Guns."  This 
is  a  tremendous  picture,  notable  not  only  for 
its  power,  but  on  account  of  its  dimensions. 
It  has  hung  for  the  past  year  in  the  Brook- 
lyn Museum,  whose  Trustees  were  given  the 
loan  of  it  for  two  years.  Very  courteously, 
however,  they  have  resigned  their  claim,  and 
we  are  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the 
latest  development  of  the  Russian  school. 

*  *  * 

Another  picture  of  Verestchagin's,  also  on 
the  way,  is  "  Solomon's  Wall."  Besides  these 
Mrs.  Hearst  contributes  other  canvases  of  im- 
portance, among  others  her  new  Keith,  of 


which  I  have  spoken  elsewhere.  Indeed,  she 
is  sending  the  best  things  from  her  Washing- 
ton mansion.  Colonel  Crocker  lends  his  new 
Zamocoi's,  for  which  he  paid  but  recently 
$15,000.  From  the  old  Crocker  house  come 
Genome's  "  Sword  Dance,"  Vihert's  "Monas- 
tery," and  that  very  clever  Japanese  scene  by 
Humphrey  Moore.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  sends 
her  Millet,  her  Corots,  Rousseaus,  and  Diazs — 
the  greater  part  of  her  collection.  Irving  M. 
Scott  will  doubtless  be  asked  for  some  of  his 
admirable  paintings,  especially  the  wonderful 
Tavernier  and  the  Daubignys.  Some  of  the 
best  pictures  in  town  are  in  the  Flood  man- 
sion, and  it  seems  a  pity  some  of  them  could 
not  be  had.  I  regret,  too,  that  the  admirable 
portraits  of  Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford  by 
Bonnat — he  thinks  them  his  best  works — are 
unavailable. 

*  %  if. 

Besides  these,  there  is  a  Joshua  Reynolds, 
a  capital  street  scene  by  Weeks,  and  a  dozen 
more  notable  compositions  I  have  forgotten. 
With  her  wonderful  zeal,  Mrs.  Hearst  is  en- 
deavoring to  persuade  John  Wannamaker  to 
lend  the  exhibition  "  Christ  Before  Pilate." 
Indeed,  she  has  gone  East  to  supplement  by 
her  personal  efforts  the  letters  that  have  been 
sent.  As  there  is  a  strong  possibility  of  her 
success,  the  prospect  of  seeing  this  mas- 
terpiece of  Munkasey's  is  excellent.  Mr. 
Vickery  is  in  charge  of  the  details,  and  will 
see  to  the  proper  hanging  of  the  pictures. 
*  *  * 

KEITH  has  sent  on  twenty-five  canvases  to 
Macbeth,  the  well-known  New  York  art 
dealer.  They  are  in  his  latest  style,  and, 
though  hung  but  a  few  days,  have  already 
attracted  great  attention.  In  the  same  gallery 
are  landscapes  by  George  Innes  and  several 
equally  great  artists,  so  there  is  no  lack  of 
material  for  comparison.  Cards  are  to  be  sent 
the  critics  for  a  special  exhibition  of  the  Cali- 
fornian's  work,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that 
he  will  then  take  that  position  'in  the  art 
world  to  which  his  genius  entitles  him.  I 
learn  with  pleasure  that  the  remarkable  land- 
scape which  Keith  considers  his  masterpiece 
has  been  purchased  by  Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst. 

*  *  * 

This  is  a  fantastic  canvas  done  in  dark 
tones.  In  it  there  is  a  weird  power.  Sky 
and  atmosphere  are  heavy  with  suggestion  of 
some  mysterious  tragedy.  Keith  says  it  is 
an  inspiration — that  it  was  painted  in  a 
species  of  day  dream — that  he  was  actually 
insensible  of  the  material  world  during  the 
hours  of  its  execution.  I  am  glad  the  pic- 
ture will  remain  here.  The  price  paid  was 
$2500. 

*  *  * 

THE  INCONSISTENCY  of  Mr.  De 
Young's  attitude  toward  the  Southern  Pacific 
seems  to  attract  attention  in  political  circles. 
Prior  to  November  last  the  great  corporation 
and  the  Chronicle  seemed  on  friendly  terms. 
If  there  was  no  editorial  endorsement  of  the 
Railroad  Commissioners,  there  was  at  least 
no  denunciation  of  its  inactivity.  President 
Huntington  was  not  eulogized,  but  he  was 


not  accused  of  a  contempt  for  the  decalogue. 
Indeed,  the  tone  of  the  Republican  daily  per- 
mitted one  to  infer  that  perhaps  the  Kentucky 
corporation  was  not  so  very  bad  after  all;  it 
might,  indeed,  possess  redeeming  traits  if  one 
cared  to  look  for  them.  This  patronizing 
urbanity  is  of  the  past,  alas.  Mr.  De  Young 
has  awakened  to  the  intolerable  arrogance  of 
the  monopoly,  its  oppressive  tariffs,  and  the 
wickedness  of  its  refusal  to  pay  taxes. 

*  *  * 

No  editor  with  a  sense  of  the  fitness  of 
things  changes  the  policy  of  his  journal  with- 
out good  grounds.  Financial  reason  may 
actuate  him,  or  personal  pique.  Ungratified 
ambition,  possibly — indeed,  I  might  suggest  a 
score  of  equally  acceptable  causes.  The  true 
one  is  Steve  Gage.  During  the  campaign  Mr. 
Gage,  in  his  capacity  of  private  citizen,  has 
used  such  influence  as  he  possesses  against 
Mr.  De  Young.  A  manipulator  of  consider- 
able ability,  he  was  instrumental  in  losing  to 
the  ambitious  journalist  the  prospective  votes 
of  several  Senatorial  and  Assembly  candi- 
dates. Besides,  he  meddled  with  combina- 
tions in  town  here  with  equally  unfortunate 
consequences.  As  he  was  more  an  employe" 
of  Senator  Stanford's  than  of  the  railroad's, 
there  was  no  calling  him  off.  The  relations  of 
Steve  Gage  and  Collis  Huntington  were  too 
well  known  for  hope  in  that  direction. 

*  *  * 

Politics  make  strange  bedfellows.  When, 
after  De  Young's  hopes  were  dashed  to  earth 
and  the  Legislature  prepared  its  campaign 
against  the  railroad,  the  erstwhile  enemies 
buried  the  hatchet,  Achilles  Gage,  restored 
to  Presidential  favor,  no  longer  sulked  in  his 
tent,  but  sallied  to  Sacramento  to  engage  there 
the  Company's  enemies.  He  is  fighting  sense- 
less legislation  there  with  all  the  ability  he 
possesses.  But  De  Young  is  mad  over  this 
restoration  of  his  enemy  to  favor,  and  the 
denunciatory  editorials  are  the  exhibitions  of 
his  wrath.  It  does  not  seem  to  make  much 
difference  to  Mr.  Gage. 

*  *  * 

A  COURT  OF  FORESTERS  taught  a 
druggist  a  very  severe  lesson  a  short  time 
ago,  and,  if  he  forgets  it,  they  promise  to  give 
him  another.  As  is  customary  in  the  order, 
a  drug  store  is  selected  each  year,  in  which 
sick  members  have  prescriptions  filled.  The 
revenue,  I  imagine,  must  be  great,  as  there  is 
always  considerable  competition  for  the  busi- 
ness. Druggist  Waller  is  a  member  of — say — 
Court  Marin,  and  has  shown  considerable 
anxiety  to  get  the  business  of  his  fellow-mem- 
bers in  the  Ancient  Order  of  Foresters  of 
America.  He  went  so  far  in  his  efforts  to 
secure  their  trade  that  he  advertised  in  the 
journal  of  the  order:  "Court  prescriptions, 
twenty -five  cents."  That  was  a  very  low 
rate,  but  Druggist  Waller  thought  he  could 
make  votes  by  his  generosity,  and  become 
the  Official  Court  Prescription  Compounder 
thereby. 

*  *  * 

When  the  date  of  the  election  arrived  he 
asked  several  of  the  members  to  nominate  him 


6 


THE  WAVE: 


as  druggist;  they  refused.  Then  he  became 
possessed  of  an  idea;  in  a  warmly  eulogistic 
speech,  full  of  pathos  and  sparkling  with 
wit,  he  nominated  himself!  He  was  defeated. 
Sore  at  this  mark  of  unpopularity,  he  made 
some  uncomplimentary  statements  about  his 
successful  rival,  which  reached  the  ears  of  the 
latter's  friends.  Looking  around  for  a  means 
of  retaliating,  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Waller's  op- 
ponents found  his  advertisement.  Sickness  at 
once  became  general;  ordinary  ailments  be- 
came epidemic,  and  all  the  prescriptions  were 
taken  to  Waller.  The  first  called  for  medi- 
cines worth  about  four  dollars,  and  that  was 
the  price  asked  by  the  druggist.  The  sick 
man  showed  him  the  signature  of  the  Court 
physician,  called  his  attention  to  his  twenty- 
five-cent  advertisement,  put  that  amount  on 
the  counter,  and  withdrew.  Next  day  a  five- 
dollar  prescription  came  in,  and  Waller 
received  twenty-five  cents  for  it;  and  they 
came  in  iaster  and  faster  until  the  pressure 
was  too  great,  and  the  advertisement  was 
withdrawn.  Strangely  enough,  after  that 
prescriptions  did  not  come  in  from  members 
of — say — Court  Marin. 

WITH  KEEN  REGRET  I  have  to  an- 
nounce the  return  to  the  original  Keeley  Insti- 
tute of  Charley  Fair.  This  estimable  young 
gentleman  has  not  been  leading  the  temperate 
life  that  leads  to  happiness.  He  plunged  into 
the  distractions  of  Parisian  gayety  with  more 
zest  than  discretion — the  result,  Bacchic  temp- 
tation more  vigorous  than  he  dared  resist.  That 
so  charming  and  genial  a  young  gentleman  as 
Mr.  Charles  Fair  is  compelled  to  take  a  post- 
graduate course  at  Keeley  must  be  a  subject  of 
sorrow  to  his  loving  and  liberal  father.  The 
tender  heart  of  the  Montgomery  Street  phi- 
lanthropist must  be  touched  with  pain  by  the 
instability  of  his  offspring.  However,  the 
excitement  of  gathering  new  dollars  is  a  com- 
pensation the  value  of  which  it  is  impossible 
to  overestimate. 

*  *  * 

The  tender  consideration  James  G.  Fair  has 
ever  shown  his  children  will  not  be  forgotten 
when  he  goes  to  another  world.  I  am 
reminded  of  an  episode  in  the  life  of  his  dead 
son  which  may  enable  some  people  to  realize 
what  a  kind-hearted  father  he  has  ever  been. 
A  consequence  of  the  wheat  deal  was  the 
appointment  of  the  ex-Senator  as  President  of 
the  Nevada  Bank.  Among  the  assets  of  that 
institution  he  found  the  Yolo  ranch  of  Mr. 
Reed.  Its  deeds  had  been  passed  over  to 
Mackay  and  Flood  to  secure  advances,  which, 
though  very  large,  were  not  as  much  by  many 
thousands  as  the  property  was  worth.  Its 
fertile  acres  appealed  to  every  covetous  instinct 
in  his  heart,  and  at  the  moment  the  bank  was 
placed  so  as  to  technically  take  possession, 
Mr.  Fair  intimated  to  his  colleagues  his  desire 
to  assume  its  ownership. 

*  *  * 

Reed  had  a  verbal  agreement  with  the  two 
millionaires,  by  which  he  was  guaranteed 
time  to  raise  the  borrowed  coin.   They  refused 


Fair's  proposition.  He  renewed  it  with 
threats,  and,  by  reason  of  their  losses,  he  was 
capable  of  enforcing  them.  Flood  succumbed, 
but  Mackay  held  out.  The  inevitable  hap- 
pened, however.  Denouncing  the  action  as 
an  outrage,  he  agreed  on  condition  that  Fair 
gave  the  ranch  to  his  son  on  the  proviso 
that  for  the  term  of  one  year  he  should  abstain 
from  liquor.  Contracts  to  this  effect  were 
formulated.  Legal  formalities  were  all  com- 
plied with.  Nothing  would  have  prevented 
Jimmy,  Jr.,  from  being  a  great  land-holder  could 
he  have  kept  sober.  For  eleven  months  he 
resisted.  One  day  he  came  down  to  the  city 
and  sadly  found  his  way  to  Mrs.  Fair. 

*  *  * 

"Mother,"  he  said,  "guess  I  can't  stand 
out  much  longer  up  there.  Bad  enough  to  do 
without  liquor,  but  think  of  bottles  of  it  being 
here,  there,  and  everywhere  through  the 
house." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  she  asked. 

"  Only  that  in  some  unaccountable  manner 
the  house  up  there  is  full  of  whisky.  When- 
ever I  go  into  a  room  the  first  thing  my  eye 
catches  is  a  bottle — opened,  too.  It's  devilish, 
the  way  I  am  tried." 

I  believe  Jimmy  completely  broke  down  as 
he  told  this  sad  story,  but  his  mother  en- 
couraged him  to  stand  out.  He  returned. 
For  a  few  weeks  more  he  resisted.  Then,  in 
some  strange  manner,  a  trio  of  girls  found 
their  way  to  the  ranch  house — very  pretty 
seductive  young  women  they  were,  with  an 
advanced  love  of  champagne.  Before  their 
wiles  the  scruples  of  the  prospective  land- 
holder melted.  They  took  him  to  Sacramento 
on  a  gigantic  carouse,  and  three  days  before 
the  expiration  of  the  year  the  unfortunate  was 
brought  down  and  landed  in  the  Home  of  Ine- 
briates, and  his  generous  and  whole-souled 
parent,  with  artistic  expressions  of  a  melan- 
choly he  was  far  from  feeling,  assumed  posses- 
sion of  the  Reed  ranch. 

*  *  * 

To  hear  him  alluding  to  it  now,  one  might 
imagine  these  broad  acres  of  Yolo  County  were 
an  inheritance  from  some  long-departed  grand- 
parent. The  good  old  fellow.  And  there  ac- 
tually were  people  in  town  here  unkind 
enough  to  insinuate  it  was  by  his  agency  the 
whisky  and  the  women  were  put  in  poor 
Jimmy's  way. 

THE  BLYTHE  CASE  is  being  compro- 
mised— that  is  the  latest  news  in  legal  circles. 
After  mature  deliberation,  Attorney  Hart  and 
his  associates  have  concluded  it  is  the  easiest 
way  out.  An  immense  amount  of  money  has 
already  been  expended;  though  the  Courts 
have  decided  Florence  the  rightful  heir,  there 
has  been  no  distribution.  She  and  her  hus- 
band are  very  anxious  to  lavish  a  few  thou- 
sands of  their  millions,  and  then  the  entire 
city  is  tired  of  that  pack  of  shanties  between 
Geary  and  O'Farrell  Streets.  How  much  the 
Gypsy  Blythes,  the  Williamses,  the  Savages, 
and  all  the  rest  of  kin  will  get,  no  one  can  be 
found  to  tell.    Each  claimant  has  been  bound 


to  secrecy  by  oath.  Attorney  Hart  knows  so 
much  about  combinations  he  is  anxious  to  ward 
off  danger  in  that  direction.  However,  de- 
spite precautions,  a  stray  shred  or  two  has 
crept  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Williamses,  the  Savages,  and  the  Gyp- 
sies are  to  have  a  hundred  thousand  each,  or 
as  much  less  as  they  will  agree  to  accept. 
With  Alice  Edith,  the  widow,  a  settlement  has 
already  been  made;  she  is  to  receive  $250  per 
month  for  life.  Her  attorneys,  Henry  E. 
Highton  and  E.  D.  Wheeler,  have  $25,000  to 
divide  between  them.  That  they  have  not 
exacted  more  surprises  me,  for,  of  all  the  claim- 
ants, the  widow  had  the  best  chance  of  a  sub- 
stantial doceur  from  the  estate.  Just  how  much 
old  Savage's  lawyers  will  have  is  problem- 
atical. He  is  an  obstinate  Yorkshireman,  a 
veritable  mule,  who  does  not  know  when 
he  is  beaten.  Ready  to  fight  to  the  end  over 
a  contingency  remote  as  the  moon,  Lyons  and 
Tauszky,  his  original  advocates,  found  his 
characteristics  too  much  for  their  patience. 
So  they  retired,  and,  of  course,  their  contract, 
which  was  for  twenty-five  per  cent,  was 
broken. 

*  *  * 

Still,  Lyons,  who  made  the  closing  argu- 
ment for  Savage,  will  doubtless  have  a  few 
thousands  out  of  it,  as  he  certainly  deserves. 
The  end  is  not  yet,  however. 

NATHAN  LANDSBERGER,  who  is  a 
very  clever  raconteur  and  an  admirable  mimic, 
tells  a  story  about  the  younger  Salvini,  with 
whom  he  was  very  intimate  during  the  latter's 
season  at  the  California.  Loving  music  with 
Italian  ardor,  Salvini  wanted  nothing  better 
than  to  listen  to  Landsberger's  violin.  They 
met  one  Sunday  night  at  a  dinner,  given  by 
some  mutual  friends,  and  the  actor  insisted  on 
an  obligato  accompaniment  to  some  curious 
story  he  told  over  the  nuts  and  raisins.  A  very 
excitable  fellow,  he  is  frank  in  the  expres- 
sion of  all  his  feelings,  and  the  music  on  this 
particular  occasion  seemed  to  awaken  his  vital- 
ity. The  climax  came,  and  then  the  violinist 
glided  into  a  weird  improvisation.  Salvini 
listened  deeply  interested,  marching  up  and 
down  the  room,  at  intervals  thrusting  his  fin- 
gers through  his  abundant  dark  locks. 

*  *  * 

Suddenly  Landsberger  stopped.  The  actor 
rushed  up  to  him,  and,  after  a  fierce  embrace, 
said  : 

"  Why  stop  like  dat  ?  Dat  vas  out  of  ap- 
pearance, me  boy." 

*  *  * 

ADOLPH  SUTRO  emerges  from  his  con- 
troversy with  W.  Greer  Harrison  rather  be- 
smirched as  to  reputation  and  intentions. 
Besides  the  disagreeable  attention  his  gardens 
received  in  the  Examiner,  some  one  has 
stabbed  him  with  a  phrase — he  is  a  "  plaster 
of  Paris  philanthropist."  His  statuary  may 
blister  and  warp,  his  flowers  flame  and  fade, 
but  as  long  as  the  surf  rolls  on  Ocean  Beach 
that  line  will  live.    It  is  so  exquisitely  ap- 
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propriate.  The  actual  motive  of  this  in- 
teresting old  gentleman's  opposition  to  the 
reservoir  project  has  never  been  developed. 
He  is  building  at  the  Cliff  an  immense  sys- 
tem of  swimming  baths,  investing  therein 
many  thousands  of  dollars.  It  is  a  fine 
scheme,  and  in  the  line  of  a  distinct  public 
benefit — to  what  extent  the  schedule  of  charges 
will  develop  later. 

*  *  * 

The  Cliff  is  a  far  cry  from  town,  as  the 
philanthropist  knows,  and  he  fears  the  com- 
petition of  the  new  company  which  talks  of 
erecting,  near  the  Haight  Street  Baseball 
Park,  a  huge  swimming  tank.  Heated  to  a 
normal  temperature,  think  how  popular  it 
would  be  during  summer — throughout  the 
year,  indeed.  A  constant  inflow  of  fresh 
water  would  keep  it  clear  and  clean.  Beside 
the  attraction  of  such  an  enjoyable  pastime 
the  Park  band  would  have  to  take  a  secondary 
place.  This,  the  plaster  of  Paris  philan- 
thropist has  business  ability  enough  to  recog- 
nize. Had  he  intelligence,  I  am  not  inclined 
to  believe  he  would  have  fought  the  project 
so  senselessly.  Of  course,  the  abandonment 
of  one  site  in  favor  of  another  not  far  distant 
may  be  claimed  as  a  victory  by  Sutro,  but  I 
hardly  imagine  it  will  so  be  regarded  by  the 
public. 

*  *  * 

I  HEARD  an  amusing  bit  of  dialogue  in 
Judge  Hunt's  Court  an  afternoon  or  two  ago. 
A  little  boy,  Harry  Menke,  over  whose  foot 
a  wagon  wheel  had  passed,  was  on  the  stand 
undergoing  examination  by  Otto  Turn  Suden, 
defendant's  lawyer.  He  was  endeavoring  to 
discredit  the  youngster's  testimony,  and  began 
by  demanding  did  he  know  the  nature  of  an 
oath.  I  forget  just  how  the  question  was 
couched,  but  the  boy  said  : 

"Yes,  sir." 

"And  suppose  you  don't  tell  the  truth — 
what  will  become  of  you?"  exacted  the 
attorney. 

"  I  don't  know,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Nor  does  anyone  else,"  interrupted  Colonel 
Barry,  the  boy's  lawyer. 

"  Hasn't  your  mother  ever  told  you  about 
hell,  Harry  ?  "  inquired  the  Judge. 

"  Oh,  yes,  sir." 

Finally  they  obtained  a  satisfactory  answer, 
and  Turn  Suden  continued  : 

"  Has  anyone  told  you  what  (to  say  here  ?  " 
"No,  sir." 

*  *  * 

' '  Why  are  you  here  ? ' ' 

"  Because  my  father  brought  me." 

"And  what  are  all  these  people  here  for  ? 
What  are  we  all  doing  in  this  room  ?  "  The 
lawyer  was  quite  impressive. 

"Talking,  sir,"  said  the  youngster. 

In  the  shout  of  laughter  that  went  up  from 
the  jury  and  the  bystanders,  Judge  Hunt 
remarked  : 

"  There  was  more  truth  than  poetry  in  that, 
Mr.  Turn  Suden." 

*  *  * 

This  is  the  time  for  the  nice  American 
young  man  to  visit  Paris.    It  has  just  be- 


come accurate  for  ladies  of  le  hig  lif  to  have 
cavaliers  of  our  nationality,  instead  of  attend- 
ant Frenchmen  or  Spaniards.  The  social  ad- 
vantage of  serving  as  fan  and  bouquet  bearer 
for  some  duchess  or  grande  dame  of  the 
Fabourg  de  St.  Germaine  are  evident  to  the 
most  undiscerning.  It  means  the  entree  of  the 
best  salons  and  the  best  Society.  On  the 
strength  of  one's  introductions  there  it  is  pos- 
sible to  secure  invitations  even  in  Vienna.  Of 
course,  fan  and  bouquet  bearing  to  a  passe 
countess  may  be  more  attractive,  but  it  is  not 
a  whit  more  interesting  than  similar  service  in 
our  own  beau  monde. 

*  *  * 

LOS  ANGELES  has  enjoyed  a  deluge  of 
rain  and  a  deluge  of  social  functions  during 
these  last  days  of  grace  before  Lent.  Such  a 
whirl  of  receptions,  lunches,  teas,  and  card 
parties  as  the  calendar  shows  !  Card  parties 
are  decidedly  in  the  lead,  and  everyone  seems 
bent  on  winning  a  prize.  Preparations  are  now 
going  quietly  forward  for  a  game  of  living 
whist  to  be  played  immediately  after  the 
Easter  bonnets  bloom.  Last  year  it  was 
thoughts  of  the  Kirmess  that  filled  the  young 
heads  bowed  so  devoutly  at  their  morning 
prayers  in  the  churches  where  they  stopped  on 
their  way  to  rehearsals.  This  year  the  little 
joker  may  get  caught  in  the  leaves  of  the 
prayer-book  of  many  a  demure  maiden.  The 
social  calendar  for  the  past  week  has  run 
about  as  follows  :  On  Tuesday  afternoon  the 
Misses  Tuttle  gave  a  charming  tea  to  their 
young  lady  friends.  The  gentlemen  were  not 
expected.  Mrs.  O.  W.  Childs,  Jr.,  also  gave 
a  delightful  luncheon,  and  Mrs.  Godfrey 
Holterhoff  gave  two  card  parties,  one  in  the 
afternoon  for  ladies  and  another  the  same 
evening  for  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Mrs.  C.  C. 
Carpenter  and  Mrs.  F.  K.  Ainsworth  were  the 
lucky  prize  winners. 

*  *  * 

On  Wednesday  Mrs.  T.  E.  Gibbons  enter- 
tained a  number  of  guests  at  tea,  and  Thurs- 
day, in  spite  of  the  rain,  was  a  regular  red 
letter  day.  Mrs.  Hancock  Banning  gave  an 
afternoon  reception  at  her  handsome  Fort  Hill 
home  to  which  were  bidden  the  elite  of  South- 
ern Society.  The  gowns  of  the  ladies  were 
distracting  in  their  loveliness,  Mrs.  Banning 
wearing  a  beautiful  mousseline  de  soie  over  an 
old  rose  Empire  gown.  Mrs.  Jo  Banning, 
Mrs.  George  Patton,  Mrs.  Russell,  and  Mrs. 
George  Denis  assisted  in  entertaining  the  call- 
ers, and  Misses  Lulu  Glassell,  Emma  Childs, 


Inez  Shorb,  Fannie  Wills,  and  Jennie  Win- 
ston were  all  there.  On  Thursday  evening 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  Sibley  Severance  gave  one 
of  the  most  recherche  receptions  of  this  or 
many  past  seasons  at  their  magnificent  home 
on  Adams  Street.  Fully  200  of  the  creme  de 
la  creme  responded  to  the  invitations.  Mrs. 
Severance  received  in  a  superb  gown  of  peach 
blossom  satin,  gold  embroidered,  with  a  court 
train  of  lavender  velvet;  diamonds  blazed 
from  coiffure  and  neck.  She  was  assisted  by 
Mrs.  Gorham,  of  Santa  Monica  (sister  of 
Mrs.  Senator  Jones),  Mrs.  H.  T.  Lee,  Mrs.  C. 
J.  Ellis,  and  Miss  Seymour.  Refreshments 
were  served  from  small  Japanese  tables  scat- 
tered about  the  rooms,  and  wit  and  cham- 
pagne flowed  freely. 

*  *  * 

The  Widney  reception  on  Thursday  was 
not  well  attended,  for  the  reason  that  the 
invitations  sent  out  named  both  the  ninth  and 
sixteenth  as  reception  days,  and  every  one 
postponed  on  account  of  the  storm,  so 
next  Thursday  will  doubtless  see  a  rush. 
Among  the  minor  events  of  the  week  were 
card  parties  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hugh 
Vail,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  D.  Stimson,  the  Chicago 
millionaires,  who  have  built  a  palace  on 
Figueroa  Street,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  A.  Meserve, 
Miss  Helen  Klokke,  Mrs.  J.  T.  Jones,  Miss 
Martha  Heinsch,  Mrs.  J.  F.  Conroy,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  H.  J.  Fleishman.  A  dinner  party 
by  Mrs.  E.  A.  Preuss  and  her  sister,  Mrs.  C. 
Schumacher,  in  honor  of  Chicago  guests;  an 
afternoon  reception  by  Mrs.  Willoughby  Rod- 
man, and  a  reception  and  musicale  by  the 
ladies  of  the  Ruskin  Art  Club  at  the  residence 
of  Mrs.  John  Wigmore.  The  luncheon  given 
on  Friday  by  Mrs.  Cameron  E.  Thorn  was  a 
particularly  enjoyable  affair,  to  which  a  dozen 
matrons  and  dowagers  were  bidden.  The 
menu  was  elaborate  in  the  extreme,  and  the 
delicacies  exquisitely  served.  The  festivities 
of  the  week  were  wound  up  by  a  reception  at 
the  High  School  on  Saturday  evening,  given 
by  the  Alumni  Association  to  the  winter  class 
of '93.  The  sweet  girl  graduates  were  out  in 
force  and  danced  with  all  the  grace  and  aban- 
don of  sweet  sixteen. 

*  *  * 

THE  FESTIVE  TERRAPIN  a  la  Mary- 
land, and  the  gentle  frog  a  la  poulette  have 
been  unprofitably  expensive  this  season. 
Faith  and  changed  gods,  black  winds  and 
storms  unwonted  are  responsible.  The  de- 
mand exceeded  the  supply,  and,  on  the  strength 
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of  its  market  value,  the  humble  mud-turtle 
of  California  gives  itself  the  airs  of  an  aristo- 
cratic celery-eating  reptile  of  Baltimore.  As 
for  frogs — even  the  huge  fish  globe  in  the 
window  of  the  Pup  has  been  depleted  of  its 
interesting  contents,  and  for  the  plat  so  loved 
by  epicures  one  has  had  to  pay  extraordinary 
prices.  The  fact  is,  these  gentle  nestlings 
of  our  pools  have  become  frightened  by  the 
brutality  of  the  weather  bureau,  and  have 
retired  to  haunts  of  mud  undreamt  of  save  by 
tadpoles.  The  result  is  that  the  commodity 
costs  about  $7.50  per  dozen,  instead  of  $3  to 
$4,  as  in  days  gone  by.  That  the  terrapin  is 
similarly  timid  may  seem  far-fetched,  yet 
connoisseurs  assure  me,  in  spite  of  his  shell, 
the  little  reptile  has  all  the  modesty  of  a 
debutante. 

*  *  * 

He,  too,  has  come  high.  During  these 
last  weeks  he  ruled  as  expensive  as  six  dollars 
per  dozen — an  unprecedented  figure.  Snipe 
also  have  been  scarce.  Indeed,  at  a  big  ball 
this  season,  there  were  not  enough  to  go 
round  and  the  susceptible  squab  was  required 
to  fill  the  vacancy.  The  guests  were  given 
their  choice,  and  a  requisite  number  for  com- 
fort decided  against  the  snipe. 

*  *  * 

THAT  HAWAIIAN  SCOOP  of  the  Ex- 
aminer was  as  clever  a  bit  of  journalism  as 
the  records  show.  It  is  only  by  forethought 
and  daring  nowadays  that  a  daily  can  get 
ahead  of  its  contemporaries,  and  these  quali- 
ties, it  seems,  are  properties  of  the  Monarch's 
staff.  The  conspicuous  figure  of  the  achieve- 
ment is  W.  N.  Hart,  better  known  as  "  Billy." 
He  is  the  Waterfront  reporter,  and  is  one  of 
the  cleverest  all-round  newspaper  men  on  the 
Coast.  He  does  the  bay  "on  space,''  and,  I 
believe,  makes  as  much  money  as  any  man  in 
journalism.  Besides  his  ability  as  a  news- 
gatherer  Hart  writes  excellent  English;  he 
does  not  go  in  for  literary  pyrotechnics,  and,  of 
recent  years,  has  eschewed  humor.  His  power 
of  description  and  graphic  statement,  and 
the  absence  of  conventional  phrases  are  quite 
unique. 

*  *  * 

Outside  the  editorial  rooms  Billy  enters  into 
the  business  of  enjoyment  with  zest.  He  is  a 
pronounced  gastronome,  and  one  of  the  most 
exacting  men  in  town  to  cook  a  duck  for.  He 
has  a  special  table  at  "the  Frenchman's  " — 
the  restaurant  frequented  by  real  Bohemia — 
and  the  chef  puts  himself  on  mettle  over  the 
preparation  of  Mr.  Hart's  widgeon. 

Talking  of  the  "scoop"  on  the  Hawaiian 
news  reminds  me  of  a  big  hit  the  Examiner 
made  with  a  special  edition.  On  the  first 
steamer  that  left  for  the  Islands  after  the 
arrival  of  the  "  Claudine  "  were  shipped  some 
thousands  of  the  Monarch,  headed:  "  Ha- 
waiian Edition:  The  Examiner."  This  was  an 
eight-page  paper,  and  contained  every  scrap 
of  news  that  had  been  printed  about  the 
rebellion,  interviews  with  the  Provisional 
Government  Commissioners,  Congressmen, 
Senators,  and  the  other  great  men;  all  the 


telegraphic  dispatches,  editorial  and  com- 
ment— everything  that  might  possess  interest 
to  the  waiting  people  of  Hawaii.  The  idea, 
which  certainly  was  a  capital  one,  originated 
with  W.  J.  Ritchie,  Chief  of  the  Circulation 
Department,  who  has  just  enjoyed  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  the  Weekly  Examiner  go  up  to 
78,000  copies. 

Charley  Dryden,  who  does  city  sketches  and 
reads  copy  for  the  Call,  possesses  a  vein  of 
humor  that  is  gaining  him  a  reputation.  He 
has  bright  ideas,  and  if  his  style  occasionally 
lacks  elegance  it  is  only  a  matter  of  time 
until  he  acquires  verbal  polish,  and  then  he 
will  rank  high.  He  was  one  of  a  group  of 
newspapermen  watching  Peter  Jackson  re- 
hearse Uncle  Tom  in  the  Cabin  of  that 
name,  and  the  conversation  turned  on  the 
sable  giant's  ability  to  whip  Corbett. 

"  Don't  pretend  to  know  anything  about 
Jackson  as  a  pugilist,"  said  Dryden,  "  but  I'll 
lay  odds  he  can  put  little  Eva  to  sleep." 

*  *  * 

That  Cinderella  slipper  idea  of  the  Call's 
is  the  cleverest  the  circulation-mongers  have 
hit  on  yet.  It  should  certainly  prove  of  deep 
interest  to  damsels  on  either  side  of  the  main 
artery.  If  I  remember  Mr.  Dryden's  explana- 
tion aright,  there  is  offered  to  the  first  female 
of  twenty  whose  feet  fit  a  size  1 1  yi  shoe,  the 
daintiest  pair  of  slippers  in  town  and  a  large 
gold  twenty.  What  the  consequences  of  the 
competition  will  be  I  dare  not  indicate.  But 
there  may  be  trouble  in  the  new  editorial 
rooms. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Geraldine  Bonner,  whose  Society 
sketches  are,  perhaps,  the  most  truthful  and 
dextrous  in  current  journalism,  had  a  pretty 
story  in  Vogue.  It  told  of  an  adventurer  and 
an  heiress,  and  the  conclusion  showed  the  tri- 
umph of  the  first  and  the  marriage  of  the 
latter.  As  he  was  a  very  pleasant  and  clever 
type  of  "  gent,"  his  success  need  not  be  con- 
sidered a  triumph  of  crime.  The  illustrations 
were  something  to  dream  of. 

WILL  HEARST  is  expected  home  early 
next  week.  He  is  now  proprietor  of  the 
interesting  section  of  Sausalitan  waterfront 
that  impinged  a  vista  of  "Oysters,  25 
cents,"  on  his  point  of  view.  Therefore,  he 
may  be  regarded  as  semi-content.  That  is,  in 
a  modified  way,  of  course.  For  years  it  has 
been  a  cherished  ambition  in  the  mind  of  Mr. 
Hearst  to  possess  this  particular  strip.  It  is 
not  especially  interesting  to  look  from  one's 
veranda  into  a  villainous  oyster  grotto  deco- 
rated with  a  sign  so  prosaic.  For  a  prospect 
so  romantic  as  that  which  his  house  com- 
mands it  made  an  unenviable  foreground. 
Time  and  again  the  editor  attempted  to  be- 
come a  purchaser,  but  the  avaricious  Greek, 
who  was  owner  and  bivalve  disrupter,  wanted 
an  immense  figure. 

*  *  * 

He  asked  $10,500 — the  property  is  worth, 
perhaps,   $5000.     The   latter  figure  Hearst 


offered — advanced  it  a  thousand  to  receive  a 
refusal.  Thus  the  matter  rested.  During  the 
absence  of  the  young  editor  in  Europe  a  report 
started  alleging  his  intention  of  disposing  of 
California  interests  and  setting  up  in  New 
York  journalism.  About  the  same  time  a 
"  For  Sale  "  notice  was  posted  on  the  gates  of 
his  Sausalitan  retreat.  The  Greek  despaired. 
When  he  read  the  story  in  the  Call  he  wilted. 
In  that  unhappy  condition  he  continued  for 
weeks.  Then  a  saloon-keeper,  appropriately 
surnamed  Ginn,  announced  his  intention  of 
inaugurating  an  oyster  grotto  war  in  the 
Greek  environment.  Negotiations  followed. 
The  foreigner  explained  the  predicament,  and 
Ginn  was  sympathetic — the  consequences,  he 
purchased  from  the  foreigner  the  longed-for 
lot  at  $4500. 

*  *  * 

A  day  or  two  afterwards  the  deeds  were 
recorded,  and  instead  of  Ginn  the  name  of 
the  purchaser  appeared  W.  R.  Hearst.  I  be- 
lieve he  has  brought  home  with  him  an  inter- 
esting collection  of  curiosities,  Egyptian  and 
otherwise,  and  these,  of  course,  will  go  to  the 
fitting  up  of  his  Sausalitan  home. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  SOCIETY  spent  the  Post- 
Lenten  days  in  receiving  and  visiting.  The 
brides  of  the  past  few  weeks  gave  receptions; 
a  dance  or  two  were  recorded  on  the  season's 
(almost)  snowy  programme;  and  the  400  rested. 
The  Brecks,  Shwaites,  and  Fishers  received 
on  Tuesday,  and,  consequently,  the  day  was  a 
triumph.  It  is  really  easier  to  go  to  three 
houses  on  one  day  than  to  go  to  two  affairs  on 
different  dates.  Miss  Lawrence  and  Dr.  Dow 
are  now  one.  The  wedding  was  quite  an 
event,  and  the  East  Oakland  Presbyterian 
Church  was  comfortably  filled  with  the  friends 
of  the  bride  and  groom.  After  the  honey- 
moon, Dr.  and  Mrs.  Dow  will  be  at  home  at 
the  Metropole. 

*  *  * 

The  Native  Sons'  Parlors  are  apparently 
becoming  quite  a  factor  in  the  social  system  of 
Oakland.  I  imagine  the  desire  that  some  of 
the  Oakland  belles  have  to  dance  has  over- 
come their  prejudices  against  the  order,  as 
one  of  the  most  enjoyable  affairs  of  the  month 
was  given  under  the  auspices  of  Parlor  No.  50. 
Mrs.  Chabot  chaperoned  quite  a  large  number 
of  well-known  girls,  among  whom  were  the 
Misses  May  and  Josie  Burnham;  the  guests 
included  Miss  Vinzent,  Miss  Mabel  Craft,  the 
Strattons,  the  Pardees,  McKees,  Miss  Vroo- 
man,  and  Will  Cullen. 

*  *  * 

An  unfortunate  mishap  somewhat  marred 
the  pleasure  of  the  Uhl  party.  Some  of  the 
pretty  girls  who  live  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Oak  Street  were  on  the  electric  car  that  met 
with  an  accident,  and,  as  a  consequence,  were  a 
little  late  in  reaching  the  scene  of  festivity. 
The  guests  of  the  Metropole  gave  an  enjoy- 
able dance  this  week  which  was  quite  largely 
attended.  That  is  about  the  record  of  the 
doings  in  Athens.  It  is  just  probable  that 
Lent  will  not  interfere  greatly  with  the  hap- 
penings over  there.    The  church-going  people 
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are  not  all  of  the  faith  that  makes  a  virtue  of 
fasting,  and  there  are  a  sufficient  number  in 
the  400  who  might  easily  enliven  the  dull 
season  without  hurt  to  their  consciences  or 
pocket-books.  But  so  far  as  my  invitations 
go  there  is  nothing  in  view  that  is  likely  to 
disturb  the  calm  of  social  quiet. 

*  *  * 

THE  BUSINESS  of  the  Supervisors  is  the 
business  of  everybody,  and  I  am  taking  con- 
siderable interest  in  the  measures  that  come 
before  that  august  body.  It  must  be  admitted 
that  there  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of  the 
Board  to  do  what  is  right,  and  for  that  reason 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  there  will  be 
fewer  "  cinches  "  perpetrated  this  session  than 
in  the  past.  It  is  probably  due  to  the  absence 
of  the  demagogy,  that  worked  the  meetings 
of  the  last  Board,  that  the  investigation  into 
the  rates  of  the  water  company  has  been 
conducted  in  a  quiet  and  orderly  manner. 
This  work  has  been  concluded  and  the  Super- 
visors showed  a  desire  to  learn  the  truth 
regarding  the  cost  of  supply  and  the  rates  to 
consumers  rather  than  to  bulldoze  or  intimi- 
date the  company. 

*  *  * 

From  what  I  have  observed  during  the 
investigation,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the 
vast  majority  of  people  are  thoroughly  satis- 
fied with  the  present  water  rates,  and  are 
quite  willing  that  they  should  be  maintained. 
Of  course,  there  are  some  "  cranks"  who  are 
anxious  that  they  should  get  their  supply  for 
nothing,  and  it  would  be  an  even  wager  that 
if  they  did  they  would  wait  on  the  butchers 
and  bakers  and  demand  the  same  concessions. 
The  Supervisors  will,  doubtlessly,  take  every- 
thing into  consideration  in  fixing  the  rates. 
They  know  the  people  are  content  with  the 
present  charges,  and  if  the  investment  of  the 
Water  Company  is  found  to  justify  a  continu- 
ance of  the  present  rates,  there  will  be  no 
hesitation  on  the  part  of  the  Supervisors  in 
adopting  an  order  to  that  effect. 

*  *  * 

THE  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC,  it  is  appar- 
ent, does  not  own  the  Assembly.  Whatever 
its  possessions  included  in  the  past,  the  atti- 
tude of  that  body  toward  the  Commission 
suggests  the  apex  of  unpurchasable  independ- 
ence. Rather  a  good  story  is  told  of  the  late 
Creed  Haymond,  whose  visits  to  the  Capitol, 
in  by-gone  days,  were  fraught  with  consider- 
able significance.  At  the  first  Huntington 
banquet,  several  years  ago,  W.  H.  Mills  pre- 
sided in  the  capacity  of  toast-master,  and 
acquitted  himself  with  a  verbal  dexterity  that 
was  captivating.  On  Creed  Haymond,  as  the 
leading  orator  of  the  concern,  he  called  to 
reply  to  the  toast,  "The  Southern  Pacific." 
The  Colonel,  evidently  prepared,  dived  into 
history,  and  in  that  florid  way  of  his  spoke  of 
the  handful  of  daring  men  who  invested  their 
all  in  this  most  precarious  of  modern  enter- 
prises. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  strong  sketch  of  small  beginnings, 
and  on  it  there  soon  arose  a  glowing  super- 


structure. The  grandness  and  glory  of  the 
Company,  its  great  wealth,  its  power  and  ex- 
tent were  all  dilated  on  in  Haymond's  fervid 
way.  He  proceeded  to  speak  of  the  thousands 
of  miles  of  road  and  the  25,000  employes, 
when  Mills  interrupted  him. 

*  *  * 

"Colonel,"  he  asked  with  much  gravity, 
"  in  the  25,000  employes  you  mention,  are  the 
members  of  the  late  Legislature  included?" 

*  *  * 

IN  THESE  DAYS  of  small  cases  and 
minute  fees,  good  legal  stories  have  become  as 
rare  as  real  philanthropy.  Those  still  told  are 
of  the  giants  of  years  gone  by.  They  of  to- 
day furnish,  alas,  but  few.  A  neat  bit  of  Hall 
McAllister's  wit  came  to  me  recently.  Though 
by  no  means  so  impecunious  as  Felton,  Mc- 
Allister had  no  better  use  for  money  than 
spending  it.  He  lived  extravagantly,  but, 
strange  to  say,  his  fees  were  by  no  means 
excessive.  Indeed,  he  seldom  charged  "all 
the  traffic  would  bear."  One  day  he  called 
into  the  inner  sanctum  his  confidential  clerk, 
Jack  Stevens. 

"  I  must  have  some  money  to-day,  Jack." 
he  said.    "  Is  there  nothing  you  can  collect  ?  " 

*  *  * 

"  Well,  Mr.  Hall,  times  are  pretty  hard,  but 
there's  that  Coleman  account.  I  think  I 
could  get  a  check  from  William  T." 

"Ah,"  said  McAllister,  "make  out  a  bill 
for  $500,  and  tell  Mr.  Coleman  that  you  would 
like  a  check  for  that  amount  to-day.  Say  to- 
day, Jack,  mind." 

Exit  Stevens,  who  promptly  made  the  bill 
$1500,  took  it  down  to  Coleman,  and  returned 
an  hour  later  with  a  check. 

*  *  * 

"  How's  this,  Jack  ?  "  sternly  demanded  his 
employer.  "This  is  for  $1500.  I  instructed 
you,  sir,  to  make  it  out  for  $500.  Mr.  Coleman 
will  think  I'm  robbing  him.  What  did  he 
say  ?  " 

"Well,  Mr.  Hall,  I  went  down  there  and 
Mr.  Coleman  said,  '  Ah,  Mr.  Stevens,  how's 
my  friend,  McAllister,  this  morning  ? '  I 
told  him  you  were  well,  sir,  and  then  asked 
if  he  could  let  me  have  a  check.  '  Why, 
certainly,'  he  said,  and  then  he  called  to  Mr. 
Johnson.  '  Frank,  make  out  a  check  for  $1500 
payable  to  McAllister  and  I'll  sign  it.'  And 
there  you  are,  sir." 

*  *  * 

"Jack,"  sighed  McAllister,  gloomily, 
"  you'll  never  make  a  lawyer." 

"  Why,  Mr.  Hall  ?  "  in  tones  of  extreme 
dejection. 

"  You  should  have  made  that  bill  $2500." 

*  *  * 

I  AM  AMUSED  at  the  experience  of  the 
judges  at  the  first  boxing  entertainment  of  the 
Olympic  Club  in  its  new  gymnasium.  They 
sought  to  put  in  operation  some  of  the  reforms 
in  the  method  of  judging  which  the  lovers  of 
sparring  in  Eastern  amateur  boxing  tourna- 
ments are  trying  to  introduce.    This  was  con- 


sidered an  innovation,  and  the  result  twas  an 
undeserved  roasting  from  the  reporters.  The 
latter,  like  the  majority  of  spectators,  failed  to 
appreciate  the  difference  between  the  conduct 
of  fights  in  the  prize-ring  and  pillow  contests 
between  amateurs. 

*  *  * 

This  difference  in  opinion  in  the  way  of 
looking  at  things  is  to  be  regretted,  for,  of  late 
years,  four  and  six  round  bouts  between 
amateurs  have  degenerated  into  slogging 
matches,  the  weaker  man  being  forced  out. 
The  degeneracy  is  mainly  due  to  the  general- 
ity of  judges  not  considering  the  difference 
between  force  and  effectiveness,  and  the  dis- 


tinction between  nimbleness  and  cleverness. 
Under  the  system  so  long  in  vogue  a  man  has 
to  unmercifully  slog  his  opponent,  much  after 
the  practice  of  the  ancient  gladiator,  before  he 
can  get  a  favorable  decision.  The  good  work 
of  the  clever  man  through  four  rounds,  for 
instance,  is  lost  sight  of  if  at  the  end  of  the 
sixth  he  is  the  more  distressed. 

*  *  * 

The  aim  of  an  athletic  club  should  be  to 
both  produce  and  foster  cleverness.  If  the 
Olympic  Club  must  entertain  its  members  by 
boxing  matches  anything  suggestive  of  bru- 
tality, to  which  slogging  is  closely  allied, 
should  receive  but  the  dispraise  it  deserves. 
Cleverness  can  only  be  brought  out  by  recog- 
nition. Slogging  can  be  frowned  upon  by 
discounting  it.  Furthermore,  if  the  Olympic 
Club  and  its  officers  are  thoroughly  in  earnest 
in  their  desire  to  lift  amateur  boxing  to  the 
dignity  it  deserves  as  a  manly  pastime  it 
should  formulate  and  publish  the  rules  and 
regulations  necessary  to  a  much  needed  re- 
form. 

*  *  * 

That  chariot  racing  will  be  a  feature  of 
the  Olympic  Festival,  I  doubt.  Still,  Presi- 
dent Harrison  is  anxious  to  have  every  feature 
of  the  revival  perfect,  and  if  it  is  possible  we 
will  have  fiery  steeds  and  flying  cars  as  in  the 
accompanying  picture.  At  least,  there  are  to 
be  wild  beasts — cages  of  them  from  various 
gardens — and  if  a  dozen  truly  brave  men  can 
be  found  in  the  Club  they  will  be  asked  to 
lead  round  the  arena  a  chained  lion.  What 
an  excitement  the  king  of  beasts  would 
create. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  makes  this  suggestion. 
"  It  has  been  asked  if  Cleveland  is  a  college  graduate: 
He  is.  He  graduated  from  the  great  American 
electoral  college  in  i88>,  and  will  receive  a  second 
diploma  in  1893." 
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OUR  GREAT  MEN. 

The  following  letters,  from  Judge  W.  W. 
Morrow,  General  W.  H.  Dimond,  Timothy 
Guy  Phelps,  General  Backus,  and  General 
MeComb  will  be  read  with  interest  : 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — There  are 
many  men  in  public  life  to-day  who  might  be 
called  great  in  their  way,  but  none  of  them 
appears  to  possess  the  wonderful  genius  which 
caused  Jsmes  G.  Blaine  to  be  recognized  and 
admired  by  the  American  people  as  a  States- 
man apart  from  all  others.  Blaine  was  quick 
in  his  peiceptions  and  versatile  in  his  talents, 
and  while  many  of  our  public  men  are  pro- 
found in  their  learning  and  strong  in  their 
judgment,  none  possesses  his  ability  for  dis- 
cerning the  brilliant  as  well  as  the  practical 
side  of  political  questions. 

For  a  keen  appreciation  of  official  responsi- 
bility on  the  highest  plane  of  integrity,  none 
can  excel  President  Harrison.  He  has  fine 
perceptive  faculties  and  a  delicacy  of  judg- 
ment which  is  rarely  at  fault.  He  is  a  great 
lawyer  and,  besides,  has  many  of  the  qualifica- 
tions of  Blaine  in  his  large  understanding  of 
the  principles  of  our  government. 

President-elect  Cleveland  is  a  remarkable 
man,  destined  to  occupy  a  unique  position  in 
the  political  history  of  the  country.  He  has 
absolute  confidence  in  his  own  judgment  of 
affairs,  and,  therefore,  disappoints  those  who 
would  advise  him  as  to  the  popular  side  of  a 
doubtful  question.  He  is  a  strong  man,  but 
his  qualifications  differ  materially  from  those 
of  either  Blaine  or  Harrison.  Reed,  of  Maine, 
is  a  great  man  mentally  as  well  as  physically, 
and,  in  many  respects,  fills  the  public  eye  as  a 
leader.  He  has  the  power  to  command  in  the 
supreme  and  critical  moment  of  fierce  conflict, 
and,  after  the  battle  is  over,  his  generalship 
appears  to  have  been  the  result  of  long  de- 
liberation, rather  than  the  inspiration  born  of 
the  occasion. 

When  we  consider  the  tariff  we  involuntarily 
regard  Governor  William  McKinley,  of  Ohio, 
as  the  greatest  exponent  of  the  protective  side 
of  that  question,  and  Senator  Carlisle  as  the 
able  champion  of  a  tariff  for  revenue  only.  Both 
of  these  gentlemen  are  thoroughly  familiar  with 
the  whole  range  of  financial  questions,  aud  are 
leaders  in  the  great  controversy  as  to  the  true 
policy  for  our  Government.  Blaine  has  left  a 
void  that  will  not  be  filled  during  this  genera- 
tion, but  we  are  not  left  without  able,  fearless, 
powerful  leaders  to  whom  the  American  peo- 
ple, without  distinction  of  party,  can  point 
with  pardonable  pride 


cratic  cause  in  the  face  of  inevitable  defeat 
clearly  showed.  Good  politicians  are  rarely 
statesmen,  and  hence  it  is  that  while  politi- 
cians abound,  genuine  statesmen  are  few. 

I  consider  William  McKinley  to  be  a  man 
who  possesses  all  the  essentials  of  real  states- 
manship, and  for  that  reason  he  will,  in  a 
short  time,  be  the  standard-bearer  of  the  Re- 
publican party.  Thomas  Reed  is  also  grow- 
ing in  the  estimation  of  the  people,  and  that 
he  is  a  man  of  talent  none  will  question. 
President-elect  Cleveland  is,  perhaps,  the  lead- 
ing man  in  public  life  to-day.  He  is  a  states- 
man of  no  mean  order,  and  I  believe  enjoys 
the  confidence  of  the  public.  If  this  may  be 
called  greatness,  Cleveland  is  great. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — In  response 
to  your  request  for  my  views  as  to  whom  I 
consider  the  great  men  in  the  country,  now 
that  James  G.  Blaine  has  passed  away,  I  have 
only  to  say  that  there  is  none  capable  of 
filling  the  place  he  occupied  in  the  hearts  of 
the  people.  While  there  are  many  men  in 
public,  life  to-day  who  may  be  regarded  as 
being  good  statesmen  and  politicians,  there  is 
none,  in  my  opinion,  who  possesses  those 
superior  talents  which  made  Blaine  great,  or 
if  there  be  any  such,  they  have  not  yet  been 
brought  forward  to  command  public  attention. 

President  Harrison  is  a  man  whose  talents 
as  a  statesman  have  been  greatly  underesti- 
mated. His  administration  of  the  Italian  and 
Chilean  affairs,  and  lately  the  Hawaiian 
matter,  shows  that  he  possesses  tact  and  dis- 
cretion. He  lacks  that  personal  magnetism, 
however,  which  is  an  essential  necessary  to 
the  complete  success  of  any  man  in  public 
life.  This  quality  is  possessed  by  few,  and  it 
is  due  to  this  lack  of  magnetism  that  so  few 
men  attain  to  more  than  ordinary  success  in 
public  life. 

Senator  Carlisle  is,  in  my  judgment,  one  of 
the  most  brilliant  men  of  the  day.  Then 
there  is  Senator  Morgan,  a  man  of  unspotted 
reputation,  integrity,  and  fearless  independ- 
ence. He  has  broad-gauge  ideas  on  public 
questions,  which  will  ultimately  bring  him 
into  the  front  rank  of  great  men.  There  are 
others  who  might  be  mentioned,  but  while  all 
are  men  of  good  capacity,  none  can  be 
termed  great  in  the  sense  that  Blaine  was. 
Yet  we  have  no  reason  to  despair  of  finding 
men  who  will  honor  the  trust  of  the  public. 
As  the  causes  of  civilization  and  education 
advance,  men  will  be  forthcoming  who  will 
know  how  to  administer  the  affairs  of  the 
country  wisely  and  well.  The  material  we 
now  have  on  hand  would  reflect  honor  upon 
any  nation. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — In  answer  to 
your  question  as  to  which  man  in  public  life 
I  deem  the  greatest  to  day,  I  have  only  to  say 
that  since  James  G.  Blaine  laid  down  the 
scepter  of  his  masterly  American  statesman- 
ship there  is  none  who  can  be  called  truly 
great.  What  Shakespeare  was  to  literature, 
Raphael  to  art,  Napoleon  to  the  science  of 
arms,  Blaine  was  to  universal  statesmanship, 
without  a  peer,  pre-eminent  and  alone. 

President  Harrison  is  one  of  the  leading 
statesmen  to-day,  but  he  lacks  those  qualities 
necessary  to  make  a  leader.  Among  politi- 
cians, W.  C.  Whitney  is,  in  my  opinion,  the 
most  astute,  as  his  management  of  the  Demo-  i 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — I  do  not 
believe  there  is  a  single  man  in  public  life 
to-day  who  is  capable  of  filling  the  place 
recently  vacated  by  James  G.  Blaine.  We 
have  hundreds  of  very  capable  men  who 
occupy  positions  of  public  trust,  but  none  of 
them  is  conspicuously  great  or  fitted  by  his 
natural  endowments  to  take  the  place  of 
Blaine. 

I  consider  President  Harrison  to  be  a  man 
of  far  greater  talents  as  a  statesman  than  the 
public  give  him  credit  for.  None  will  deny 
that  his  administration  has  been  a  wise  one, 


and  all  will  agree  that  it  could  not  have,  be^u 

conducted  more  ably.  .  Among  .the  I 
crats,  President-elect  Cleveland  towers  ;head 
and  shoulders  above  his  party,  both  as  a  poli- 
tician and  statesman.  As'  a  politician,  how- 
ever, I  do  not  consider  him  the  equal  of  Gov- 
ernor Hill,  but  in  the  qualities  that  go  to 
make  up  statesmanship  he  is  the  superior  of 
Hill. 

The  race  of  really  great  men  in  public  life 
appears  to  be  dying  out.  Men  like  Lincoln, 
Seward,  Chase,  Stanton,  Garfield,  Conklin 
and  Blaine,  who  have  shed  luster  upon  Amer- 
ican history,  are  not  in  public  life  to-day,  or 
if  they  are  they  have  not  been  brought  for- 
ward. But  I  believe  their  equals  will  be 
forthcoming  in  the  rising  and  succeeding  gen- 
erations. To-day,  however,  as  I  have  said, 
while  we  have  many  able  men  in  both  parties, 
none  are  so  conspicuously  great  as  Blaine  was. 
In  my  opinion  the  only  man  who  enjoys  the 
confidence  of  the  people  to-day  in  a  measure, 
as  Blaine  did  in  the  past,  is  Cleveland.  The 
voice  of  the  people  at  the  polls  in  November 
indicated  that  beyond  question. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  : — When  James 
G.  Blaine  passed  from  this  earth  he  left  few 
behind  him  who  are  capable,  by  reason  of 
their  powers,  to  take  his  place  as  the  leading 
statesman  of  the  United  States.  Indeed,  to 
my  mind,  there  are  none  who  possess  the 
ability  which  made  his  name  a  household 
word  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  land. 

Among  the  greater  men  in  public  life  to-day, 
in  my  judgment,  are  Thomas  Reed,  Senator 
Cullum,  of  Illinois,  and  Senator  Carlisle. 
Reed  is  a  man  of  broad  capacity,  and  one  of 
the  shining  lights  of  his  party.  Senator  Cul- 
lum's  statesmanship  is  of  a  high,  far-reaching 
order,  which  is  bound  to  win  public  favor. 
Were  it  not  for  his  advanced  age  the  people 
could  look  to  John  Sherman  for  great  things, 
but  he  may  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  leading 
statesmen  whose  chances  for  the  Presidency 
are  very  remote. 

Senator  Carlisle  is  a  brilliant  man,  and.  in 
my  opinion,  one  of  the  foremost  statesmen 
now  living.  J.  S.  Clarkson  is  also  a  man  of 
reputation  as  a  politician,  but  his  intense  par- 
tisanship will  militate  against  him,  and  render 
complete  success  politically  improbable. 
William  McKinley  is  a  possibility  who,  in 
the  event  of  tariff  reform  proving  a  failure, 
would  naturally  be  regarded  as  the  logical 
Republican  standard-bearer  in  the  near  future. 
Public  events  bring  forward  men  more  than 
anything  else  can  do.  Men  who  are  not  now 
even  spoken  of  majr  he  brought  forward  by 
the  force  of  circumstances  which  were  un- 
thought  of.  It  is  not  likely,  therefore,  that 
this  country  will  ever  suffer  for  the  lack  of 
suitable  men  to  administer  its  affairs. 


I  take  great  pleasure  in  reprinting  this  from  the 
Sonoma  Democrat;  "  The  outlook  for  Sonoma  County 
was  never  better  than  now.  There  has  been  a  re- 
markable development  in  every  direction  in  the  past 
few  years. ' ' 


THE  WAV  K  . 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramknto,  February  15th. — The  case  of 
Assemblyman  Johnson ,  who  attempted  to  stand 
Railroad  Commissioner  Jim  Rea  up  for  one 
.hundred  dollars,  comes  within  my  jurisdiction 
as.  Secretary  of  the  Third  House.  Rule  XL 
requires  the  Secretary  to  give  his  personal 
attention  to  all  cases  involving  the  reputation 
of  members  affiliating:  with  our  branch  of  the 
Legislature.  But  I  have  not  been  able  to 
render  Mr.  Johnson  any  service.  Of  course, 
as  a  legislator-elect  he  had  an  inalienable 
right  to  raise  the  wind  in  any  manner  he  saw 
fit.  If  Jim  Rea  was  fool  enough  to  give  him 
a  hundred  on  the  supposition  that  his  vote 
might  be  useful  after  the  Assembly  met,  and 
if  Johnson  was  fool  enough  to  sell  out  for  such 
a  ridiculously  miserable  sum,  there  is  nothing 
in  "the  Constitution  to  prevent  their  closing 
the  bargain.  I  will  risk  my  reputation  as  a 
constitutional  lawyer  on  that  proposition.  But 
for  Mr.  Johnson  to  come  to  Sacramento — 
having  failed  to  get  the  hundred — and  intro- 
duce a  bill  abolishing  Jim  Rea's  salary  as 
Railroad  Commissioner  was  eminently  unpro- 
fessional. I  cannot  uphold  him  in  any  such 
conduct  as  that.  If  he  had  consulted  me,  as 
he  ought  to  have  done,  his  salary  bill  being  a 
cinch  which  is  covered  by  our  rules,  I  should 
certainly  have  advised  him'a«aiust  taking 
such  a  course.    No  wonder  Jim  Rea  kicked. 

But  whenever  I  discuss  these  matters  from 
the  standpoint  of  Secretary  of  the  Third  House, 
I  lose  all  patience  with  human  nature.  In 
Johnson's  case  he  had  no  right  to  represent  to 
Rea  that  he  had  a  combine.  In  all  sense  and 
reason,  no  one  should  form  a  combine  without 
being  a  member  in  good  standing  of  the  Third 
House.  That  was  the  trouble  with  Judge 
Dibble  and  Captain  Marion  in  that  waste- 
basket  affair.  They  were  trying  to  do  business 
they  had  no  right  to  attempt.  Had  /  been  dis- 
tributing $7500  of  telegraph  money  I  would 
never  have  left  the  greenback  wrappers  behind. 
That  was  also  the  trouble  with  Bruner  when 
he  sold  the  policeman's  berth.  That  was  also 
the  trouble  with  the  Finance  Committee  of  the 
Senatorial  combine  of  last  session.  Instead  of 
letting  George  Fay  lor  attend  to  their  outside 
matters,  they  insisted  on  interviewing  visiting 
capitalists  themselves — a  most  dangerous  and 
ill-advised  proceeding.  I  lay  it  down  as  a 
proposition  that  cannot  be  successfully  contra- 
dicted, that  where  a  member  of  the  Legisla- 
ture, a  Supervisor,  or,  in  fact,  any  official, 
attempts  to  dispense  with  the  Third  House, 
at  that  moment  he  is  treading  on  dangerous 
ground.  I  observe  from  the  scurrilous  press 
—I  can  never  speak  of  the  press  with  any 
respect  whatever — that  proceedings  are  being 
instituted  to  impeach  Attorney-General  Hart. 
His  case  is  one  in  point:  Although  a  man  of 
high  intelligence  and  great  integrity  of  pur- 
pose, Mr.  Hart  has  always  insisted  on  doing 
business  directly  with  the  parties  interested. 
But  then,  Hart  is  an  omnivorous  insect.  He 
wants  everything  in  sight.  I  should  think, 
however,  that  after  a  while  these  fellows 
would  learn  to  rely  on  our  people.  Who  ever 
heard  of  Major  Gillis,  or  Zeke  Wilson,  or  Tom 
Nozzler  getting  anybody  into  trouble  ?  I 
think  a  bill  ought  to  be  introduced  making  it 
a  felony  for  a  member  of  the  Legislature  to  do 
any  business  on  his  own  account. 

Colonel  Mazuma  has  not  yet  arrived,  and 
everybody  is  kicking.  At  the  Hotel  de  Fifth 
Street,  where  I  reside,  I  owe  for  six  weeks' 
board,  and  the  landlord  is  getting  very  tired 
of  me.  The  other  day  he  nailed  down  the 
windows  of  my  room  and  chained  my  trunk 
to  the  floor.  I  suppose  that  was  done  to  pre- 
vent a  nocturnal  escape.    Although  Colonel 


Cochrane  holds  the  position  of  Seventeenth 
Assistant  Rear  Porter  in  the  Assembly,  and 
draws  four  dollars  a  day  for  doing  nothing,  he 
is  extremely  hard  up.  A  few  days  ago  I 
actually  saw  bim  drinking  a  glass  of  muddy 
Sacramento  water.  I  am  pretty  hard  pressed 
niyself,  but,  thank  Heaven,  I  am  not  yet 
reduced  to  that  strait.  Colonel  Whiskers 
Smith  tells  me  that  he  has  never  seen  things 
exactly  like  this  before.  He  was  obliged  to 
purchase  a  free  lunch  route  the  other  day,  and 
he  now  says  he  is  managing  to  keep  body  and 
soul  together.  A  few  days  ago,  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Third  House,  we  decided  to  take  imme- 
diate steps  to  produce  Colonel  Mazuma.  Ren- 
dered desperate  by  board  bills  and  hunger, 
nothing  else  was  left  to  be  done.  So  we  sent 
a  man  to  San  Francisco  to  see  the  insurance 
men,  the  street-car  men,  the  gas  men,  and  the 
other  men  who  are  the  subject  of  our  cinch 
bills  which  we  are  still  holding  back  in  both 
Houses. 

I  said  to  him,  "  Tell  these  people  that  un- 
less they  do  something  within  three  days  we 
will  take  all  the  bills  up  and  pass  them.  Tell 
them  we  have  a  combine  of  thirteen  in  the 
Senate  and  twenty-four  in  the  Assembly,  and 
that  this  is  the  programme." 

I  shall  not  give  the  name  of  the  gentleman 
intrusted  with  this  important  mission.  Suffice 
it  to  say,  he  is  a  thoroughly  reliable  lobbyist. 
There  is  none  better  in  the  business.  After 
two  days  he  returned,  and  this  is  what  he 
reported  at  the  meeting  of  the  Third  House 
last  night: 

"  Gentlemen,  I  think  we  are  dished.  Our 
friends  below  say  they  have  had  a  meeting 
and  decided  not  to  put  up  anything  to  defeat 
our  cinches  this  session.  I  dug  around  a 
little  and  found  that  to  be  the  fact." 

"Why!"  exclaimed  Colonel  Belau  and 
Major  Gillis  in  chorus,  "  this  is  awful.  What 
do  they  intend  to  do  ?  " 

"Nothing." 

"  But  what  will  they  do  should  we  pass  the 
bills?"  asked  Fat  Jack  O'Connor,  Senator 
Mahoney's  friend. 

"They  are  prepared  for  that.  They  say 
they  have  seen  Governor  Markham  and  he 
has  told  them  that  if  they  can  show  to  him 
that  any  bill  which  passes  this  Legislature  is 
a  cinch,  he  will  veto  it." 

I  cannot  describe  the  effect  on  our  House 
of  this  startling  announcement.  For  a  mo- 
ment my  breath  came  hard,  .  To  say  that  we 
were  amazed  is  putting  it  most  insignificantly. 
We  were  paralyzed. 

Immediately  there  were  loud  calls  for 
Colonel  Belau.  He  is  Chairman  of  the  Com- 
mittee on  Interviewing  the  Governor,  and 
there  was  a  general  desire  to  hear  from  him. 
If  Governor  Markham  has  entered  into  any 
agreement  to  do  us  up  in  this  way  the  Colonel 
would  surely  know  it.  But  the  calls  for  Dick 
were  unanswered.    He  had  disappeared. 

For  full  five   minutes  there  was  a  dead 


like  a  plot.1  I 
a  moment  after- 


silence,  broken  only  by  the  suppressed  breath- 
ing that  came  from  all  parts  of  the  House. 
Then  Chaplain  Cochrane  arose  and  delivered  a 
feeling  prayer.  When  he  had  finished  Zeke 
Wilson  said  : 

"  Boys,  this  thing  looks 
believe  we  have  been  jobbed. 

It  did  look  that  way,  and 
ward  when  Jim  Neal  came  in  and  said  he  had 
just  seen  Colonel  Belau  spring  into  a  hack  at 
the  door  and  heard  him  order  the  driver  to 
catch  the  overland  train  then  about  due,  that 
view  began  to  bear  the  appearance  of  a  cer- 
tainty. 

Chippy  Gallagher,  being  the  fleetest  man 
in  the  room,  was  appointed  a  committee  of 
one  to  overhaul  the  Colonel,  but  he  returned 
shortly  after  and  reported  a  fruitless  search. 
Finally,  as  usual,  when  any  fine  work  has  to 
be  done,  I  extricated  the  House  from  its  diffi- 
culty. I  wrote  and  offered  the  following 
resolution  : 

Risolvtd,  That  wc  view  with  alarm  the  attitude  of 
the  business  men  of  San  Francisco  in  transferring 
their  trade  from  the  lobby  to  the  Governor's  office, 
and  we  warn  them  that,  in  securing  the  inactivity  of 
Mr.  Dick  Belau,  and  in  relying  on  Mr.  Markham's 
promise  to  veto  cinch  bills,  they  are  resting  on  a 
broken  reed. 

Resolved,  That  we  immediately  proceed  to  form  a 
combine  embracing  a  two-thirds  majority  of  each 
House,  and,  in  case  Governor  Markhani  carries  his 
promise  inJ.o  execution,  that  we  pass  a  bill  or  two 
over  his  veto.  That  in  the  meantime  we  declare  Mr. 
Dick  Belau  guilty  of  treachery,  and  that  Mr.  Fat 
Jack  O'Connor  be  empowered  to  thump  him  on  sight. 

These  resolutions  were  adopted  unani- 
mously, and  an  engrossed  copy  was  ordered 
sent  to  the  parties  affected  in  San  Francisco. 
I  hope  they  will  produce  the  desired  result. 
The  business  men  of  that  city  shall  never  be 
permitted  to  get  away  with  their  bluff  if  I 
can  stop  it. 

Assemblyman  Gately,  of  the  Forty-fifth 
District  (San  Francisco),  is  a  very  indiscreet 
young  man,  and,  unless  he  keeps  his  mouth 
shut,  we  shall  have  to  bring  him  before  the 
Third  House  and  administer  a  reprimand.  A 
few  days  ago  a  number  of  gentlemen,  of  whom 
I  was  one,  were  discussing  a  bill  before  the 
Committee  on  Homestead  and  Land  Monopoly, 
of  which  Mr.  Gately  is  Chairman.  The  bill 
did  not  relate  to  anything  of  which  this  Com- 
mittee has  jurisdiction,  and  while  the  Chair- 
man was  talking  about  what  should  be  done 
with  it  I  said: 

"  Why,  Gately,  that  bill  ought  to  be  re- 
ferred to  the  Finance  Committe." 

Gately  arose  and  rebuked  me  severely. 

"Nosey,"  he  said,  "you  ought  to  know 
that  this  is  neither  the  time  nor  the  place  to  be 
talking  about  '  stuff.'  " 

I  thought  I  would  die.  Billy  really  thought 
I  meant  to  refer  it  to  the  Finance  Committee 
of  the  Third  House.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I 
meant  to  send  the  bill  to  the  Finance  Com- 
mittee of  the  Assembly.  Some  of  these  legis- 
lators are  frightfully  uneducated. 

Gau.aoiikk,  Secretary  T.  H. 
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MUSIC. 


"CAVALLERIA  RUSTICANA. 


Despite  the  development  of  individual 
national  predilections  in  all  branches  of  art, 
French  taste  determines  much  of  the  form 
which  rules  in  modern  art  works.  Concen- 
tration being  the  special  genius  of  Gallic  art 
its  forms  take  intense  and  simple  shapes. 
Simplicity,  as  much  from  its  limitation  as  its 
completeness,  stamps  deep  into  the  memory. 
Single  situations  make  more  lasting  impres- 
sions. In  the  still  life  of  the  drama,  the 
novel,  French  genius  is  typified  as  fully  as 
in  the  drama  itself.  Vivid  pictures  of  the 
actions,  emotions,  and  accidents  of  whole  lives, 
brought  into  a  few  pages  expressing  infinite 
complexities,  are  to  be  met  everywhere  in  the 
literature.  The  supreme  short  stories  of 
Guy  de  Maupassant  illustrates  the  tendency. 
"Cavalleria  Rusticana "  Italian  in  passion, 
color,  and  scenery,  is  yet  French  in  its  simplic- 
ity of  outline  and  complex  dramatic  effect. 
Brought  into  the  limits  of  a  single  act  its  story 
has  the  reserve  of  interest  belonging  to  the 
higher  impressionism  of  Parisian  art. 

Music  and  drama  united  in  three,  often 
four,  acts  as  in  the  older  forms  of  opera,  neces- 
sarily failed  to  hold  an  ever-growing  pitch  of 
interest,  merely  human  nerves  refusing  to  be 
kept  at  so  long  and  great  a  tension,  and  dis- 
passioned  inquiry  usually  revealed  a  galaxy 
of  glaring  impossibilities  ruinous  to  the  gen- 
eral result.  The  stories  of  Wagner's  pure 
music  dramas,  being  removed  from  the  atmos- 
phere where  realism  is  demanded,  elude  this 
ever-growing  necessity.  The  libretto  of 
"Cavalleria  Rusticana,"  so  firmly  knit  and 
intense,  is  the  corner-stone  of  the  success  of 
the  piece.  Its  inherent  interest  inspired  the 
composer  as  only  a  good  libretto  can;  witness 
the  fact  that  none  but  operas  with  a  fairly- 
constructed  and  humanly  interesting  story 
have  held  the  stage.  Suited  to  the  Italian 
peasant  life  story,  the  work  maintains  an  extra- 
ordinary unity.  The  power  of  drama  and  the 
magic  of  music  compel  the  intelligence  to 
accept  the  fact  that  these  peasants  sing  phrases 
after  the  manner  of  Wagner  and  Verdi  as  an 
ordinary  matter  sufficiently  strong  to  ob- 
viate criticism.  The  opera  in  one  act  is  a 
reflection  of  the  impressionist  spirit  which  has 
cut  the  three-volume  novel  into  the  short 
story,  and  the  success  of  "  Cavalleria  Rusti- 
cana," it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  bring  about  the 
composition  of  many  similar  works. 

Mascagni's  music,  given  at  the  Tivoli  with 
a  skeleton  orchestra  and  irredeemable  singers, 
is  vigorous  enough  to  be  striking  even  so 
delivered.  The  principals  exhibit  the  same 
humorous  vocalism  as  they  might  in  a  pro- 
duction of  "  Aguilo,"  with  weirdly  stupid 
action  to  match.  The  chorus  invoke  the  Deity 
all  standing  with  mouth  imprudenty  agape  in 
the  teeth  of  the  audience.  Italian  peasantsare 
presumed  to  possess  a  certain  classic  prodigal- 
ity of  limb,  but  the  ladies  in  the  cast  at  the 
Tivoli  abuse  the  privilege  to  the  verge  of 
shame.  Such  displays  of  adipose  are  only 
suitable  in  museum  entertainments  or  the 
mysteries  of  the  circus  side-shows.  With  a 
personnel  comprising  persons  a  generation 
since  apologetically  allowed  to  be  singers,  and 
others  whom  nature  specially  endowed  with 
an  aggravated  talent  for  costermongering  and 
street-hawking,  the  Tivoli  productions  faith- 
fully raise  on  high  the  mirror  of  things  spuri- 
ous, banal,  and  loud.  The  orchestra,  upon 
whom  the  burden  of  musical  decency  falls,  is, 
though  incomplete,  usually  respectable  in  its 
performances,  but  at  present  it  has  grown  weary 
of  well-doing  and  relapsed  into  the  blatant 


crudeness  characteristic  of  singers  and  chorus. 
As  given  at  the  Tivoli,  "Cavalleria  Rusti- 
cana "  limps  upon  crutches. 

SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA. 

An  orchestra  of  sixty  performers,  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Louis  C.  Knell,  gave 
its  first  concert  at  Metropolitan  Hall  on 
Tuesday  evening.  An  unusual  gathering  of 
amateur  ability  was  exhibited,  and  all  of  it 
with  the  freshness  and  enthusiasm  of  youth 
strong  upon  it.  The  numerical  strength  of 
the  strings  in  first  and  second  violins  was  the 
remarkable  feature  of  the  composition  of  the 
orchestra,  and,  taking  into  account  a  first 
performance,  material,  and  experience,  the 
success  was  above  the  standard  to  have  been 
expected.  Mr.  Knell,  besides  leading  with 
reserve  and  coolness,  does  good  work  in  bring- 
ing to  a  focus  so  much  undeveloped  orchestral 
material,  which,  if  properly  encouraged,  should 
be  a  strong  power  in  the  furtherance  of  the 
interests  of  amateur  musical  life.  With  the 
assistance  of  Miss  Irma  Fitch,  soprano,  and 
Signor  S.  Martinez,  an  ambitious  programme 
was  given.  The  future  of  this  orchestra 
should  be  a  matter  of  some  interest. 

At  the  request  of  many  people  Mr.  Knell 
has  decided  to  give  another  concert  early  in 
March.  Lesley  Martin. 


A  GREAT  ENTERPRISE. 


"What's  one  man's  meat"  will  soon  be 
everybody's.  That  is  the  opinion  I  formed 
after  a  visit  to  the  great  abattoir  and  packing 
house  in  San  Mateo  County  the  other  day. 
The  people  of  San  Francisco  some  time  ago 
decided  that  what  was  needed  here  was  Eastern 
capital  and  beyond-the-Rockies  enterprise, 
some  of  Chicago's  "go"  and  New  York's 
money,  and  this  company  came  out  here  in 
response  to  the  demand.  I  notice  with  sin- 
cere regret  that  my  esteemed  daily  contem- 
poraries are  not  saying  much  about  it,  which 
leads  me  to  believe  that  it  is  a  tremendous 
success.  Still,  I  suppose  the  majority  of  the 
people  of  San  Francisco  do  not  know  that 
one  of  the  greatest  combinations  of  capital, 
experience,  enterprise,  and  push  ever  directed 
toward  the  accomplishment  of  a  single  purpose 
has  presented  its  front  to  the  opposition  of  our 
mossbacks,  and  started  at  South  San  Fran- 
cisco a  killing  and  packing  establishment  that 
will  become  the  best-known  in  the  country. 
Among  the  men  interested  in  it  are  Phil 
Armour,  G.  F.  Swift,  C.  W.  Smith,  Nelson 
Morris,  E.  R.  Lilienthal,  H.J.  Crocker,  Henry 
Miller,  W.  L.  Merry,  and  Dan  Myer.  That  is 
a  combination  hard  to  beat. 

A  habit  I  have  fallen  into  is  to  believe  that 
the  readers  of  The  Wave  know  just  about  as 
much  as  I  do  on  all  subjects,  and  it  is  not 
necessary  to  bother  them  with  the  information 
that  the  list  of  names  I  have  given  includes  a 
large  majority  of  the  Big  Four  who  control 
the  packing  houses  of  this  country,  and  prac- 
tically make  the  prices  of  the  meat — fresh, 
canned,  pickled,  and  smoked — of  the  world. 
In  coming  out  here  they  offered  to  take  the 
Butchertown  people  in  with  them  in  an  effort 
to  supply  the  best  meats  at  a  fair  profit.  The 
men  who  have  been  supplying  San  Francisco 
with  meat  for  years  declined;  they  understood 
that  the  methods  of  the  new- comers  were  more 
advanced,  more  economical,  more  cleanly,  and 
more  Nineteeth  Century-ry  than  their  own. 
And  for  all  these  reasons  they  did  not  believe 
that  they  could  consistently  join.  The  South 
San  Francisco  people  then  offered  to  do  the 
killing  and  dressing  of  the  beef  for  what  the 
Butchertown  men  threw  away  to  pollute  the 
bay  and  air;  but  the  old-established  pioneers 
said  "no;"  they  had  been  throwing  away  cer- 


tain portions  of  the  carcasses  for  years,  and 
would  continue  to  do  so. 

The  new  company  then  built  its  own  estab- 
lishment, an  abattoir  plan  from  the  best 
models  in  the  world,  and  have  now  at  South 
San  Francisco,  under  one  roof,  the  finest 
plans  for  the  killing,  packing,  canning,  and 
supplying  fresh  meats  to  be  found  anywhere. 
The  Company  began  by  killing  25  beeves  a 
day.  The  people  who  discovered  the  differ- 
ence between  their  meats  and  that  that  they 
had  been  getting,  demanded  more  of  it,  and 
the  number  killed  and  dressed  in  a  day  went 
to  50,  then  to  75,  and  they  now  kill  from  100 
to  125  a  day.  Every  department  of  the  great 
abattoir  is  kept  clean  and  neat.  Odors  which 
have  made  Butchertown  most  offensive  do  not 
smite  the  people  who  have  business  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  new  packing  house.  The  im- 
provements in  the  methods  of  killing,  refrig 
erating,  and  shipping  fully  protect  the 
consumer  from  all  elements  that  made  Butcher 
town  most  unpleasant  and  obnoxious.  Every 
room  in  the  great  abattoir  is  washed  out  and 
thoroughly  aired  every  day,  and  cleanliness, 
the  great  desideratum,  in  a  place  of  this  kind, 
is  gained  and  maintained  at  whatever  cost. 

The  chilling  and  cooling-rooms,  which  are 
absolutely  necessary  to  preserve  fresh  meats  in 
their  most  wholesome  condition,  have  been 
treated  to  two  or  three  coats  of  shellac,  and  are 
much  cleaner  and  sweeter  than  the  ordinary  ice 
chest  in  the  best  private  house.  After  dress- 
ing, the  carcasses  are  taken  into  the  chilling- 
room,  where  the  animal  heat  escapes;  as  soon 
as  steaming  disappears,  the  carcasses  are  put 
into  the  cooling-room,  whose  temperature  is 
about  two  degrees  lower — thirty-six  degrees — 
than  the  chilling-room,  and  here  they  remain 
forty-eight  hours,  during  which  time  it  has 
been  chilled  through  to  the  marrow,  thor- 
oughly refrigerated.  The  object  of  these 
rooms  is  not  only  to  get  rid  of  the  steaming 
and  outside  heat,  but  is  to  prevent  evapora- 
tion so  that  the  juices  may  be  retained  and  the 
weight  and  flavor  saved  to  the  consumer.  It 
is  not  generally  known  that  the  juices  absorb 
the  small  fibres  and  make  the  meat  tender 
and  sweet.  The  thorough  refrigerating, 
which  means  chilling  to  the  bone  as  well 
as  the  flesh,  eliminates  all  the  ammonia  found 
around  the  bones  and  joints,  and  which  pro- 
duces, to  a  large  extent,  sourness  or  putrifac- 
tion,  hence  the  importance  of  refrigerating  all 
fresh  meats  in  a  thorough  manner.  It  makes 
the  meat  more  palatable  and  decidedly  more 
wholesome,  a  fact  which  my  friends  of  the 
medical  profession  in  good  standing  will  verify. 
The  meats  produced  at  Butchertown  are  not 
only  exposed  to  the  worst  possible  odors  which 
come  from  putrifying  offal,  but  are  allowed  to 
hang  in  the  open  air,  which  dries  up  the  out- 
side and  causes  all  the  juices  to  evaporate, 
consequently,  when  the  meat  gets  to  the  table 
it  cannot  be  otherwise  than  tough  and  taste- 
less, as  the  flavor  has  been  carried  off. 

When  the  meats  leave  the  cooling-room 
they  are  placed  in  the  refrigerator  cars  whose 
temperature  is  the  same,  and  the  carcasses  are 
held  at  an  even  coolness  until  they  reach  their 
destination  the  South  San  Francisco  whole- 
sale meat  market,  corner  Sixth  and  Town- 
send  Streets,  this  city,  where  they  are  dis- 
charged into  cooling-rooms  whence  they  go  to 
retail  butchers  for  distributio  to  consumers. 

I  have  taken  the  trouble  to  call  the  atten- 
tion of  my  readers  to  all  this  because  I  think 
it  is  proper  that  they  should  know  where  good, 
wholesome  meat  may  be  obtained,  and  also  to 
protect  the  retail  butchers  from  his  customer, 
who  too  often  blames  him  for  the  tough  and 
unpalatable  condition  of  meat  that  between 
the  killing  and  the  selling  have  been  improp- 
erly treated. 
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IT  was  a  I  The  consequence  was  that  he  ca-r.ed  locked 
Christ-  in  his  bosom  the  very  secret  intrigues  of  all 
mas  din-  our  social  fabric;  the  keys  to  half  the  skele- 
n  e  r   at  ton  closets  of  the  400;  the  passport  into  the 
Mrs.  Haut-  holy  of  holies  of  half  a  hundred  of  "  our  best 
ton's.      Of  families."    He  was  a  walking  epitome  of  the 
cou  r  s  e  it  unwritten  history  of  the  times.    He  had  that 
was  elaborate,  Mrs.  Hautton  having  a  reputa-  most  rare,  most  potent,  all-commanding  fac- 
tion of  going  the  people  who  do  nothing  by  ulty  of  keeping  his  mouth  closed,  and  posing 
halves  one  better,  by  doing  nothing  in  the  same  as  a  martyred  Sebastian,  to  be  used  as  a  target 
way  twice.  She  spread  herself  upon  her  holiday  for  the  overloaded  quivers  of  feminine  hearts, 
dinners,  because  they  were  supposed  to  be  When  a  woman  unburdens  her  heart  to  such 
family  affairs;  but,  if  so,  Mrs.  Hautton  did  not :  a   man,  realizing  afterwards  what  she  has 
confine  the  festivity  to  the  communion  of  one  done,  she  has  but  one  remedy  and  relief:  to 
family.    The  catering  was  the  creation  of  a  keep  him  by  her,  as  an  old  miser  his  purse, 
chef  who  was  a  boln  poet,  if  exquisite  dishes  where  she  can  count  the  treasure  daily,  and 
are  epics;  the  flowers  were  rare  and  costly;  rest  assured  that  it  is  safe, 
the  wines  of  such  perfection  that  the  merest      Thus  was  it  that  when  Mr.  Epsom  Darrels 
aroma  brought  to  the  imagination  the  subtle  — familiarly  "  Eppy  " — glanced  over  the  dam- 
illusion  of  the  breath  of  the  sunny  South  ask  languidly,  and  said,  "  My  deah  Mr.  Potts 
lingering  over  downs  of  wild  flowers.     Of  I  hear  that  you  have  had  a  call  to  the  Somer- 
course,  the  company  included  the  creme  of  the  set  Church  in  Boston  as  assistant  to  the  emi- 
Murray  Hill  set,  with 
a  sprinkling  of  foreign 
ambassadors  in  profuse 
decoration,  and  a 
genius  or  two  to  give 
the    feast  intellectual 
acceptance  to  the  gods. 
The  cloth  was  repre- 
sented by  Mr.  Wether- 
by  Potts,  assistant  to 
the  celebrated  Dr.  Mc- 
Greggor  Stewart,  of  St 
Andrew's,  and  thereby 
hangs  our  tale. 

Potts  was  a  meek- 
eyed,  apparently  harm- 
1  e  s  s  bit  of  clerical 
absorbent-cotton,  on  a 
salary  of  seventeen 
hundred  a  year,  and  an 
out-of-town  dinner 
twice  a  week.  He  did 
the  scrub  work  of  the 
ecclesiastical  s  h  i  p — 
mopped  the  decks  while 
the  good  captain  slept 
off  the  effects  of  a  ten 
o'clock  bottle  of  1864 
Madeira.  Potts  was  , 
one  whom  all  the  parish 
debutantes  called 
"  sweet" — a  fatal  fame 
for  anything  that  wears 
trousers;  but  for  all  that 

he  was  known  once  or  twice  to  drop  a  sentence 
of  two  in  the  smoking-room,  far  from  tender 
ears,  that  simply  knocked  cigars  and  pipes 
out  of  everybody's  mouth  with  its  keenness, 
power,  worldliness,  and  acumen.  He  was 
made  much  fun  of  by  the  thoughtless;  adored 

by  the  sweet  girls;  admitted  ' '  d  n  clever  " 

by  the  smokers,  and  feared  by  the  women. 
Why  feared  ?  Because  he  was  the  most  won- 
derful listener  in  the  history  of  the  world. 


nent  Dr.  Prichard.  Is  it  true?"  Mrs.  Haut- 
ton overturned  her  glass  of  1870  Chambertin 
— a  calamity  which  the  gods  had  spared  her 
these  seven  and  twenty  years — and  the  Rev- 
erend Mr.  Potts  smiled  that  baby  smile,  which 
meant,  "  How  could  you  parade  it  thus, 
Eppy?"  but  said,  "You — er — must  not  be- 
lieve quite  all  you  hear,  my  dear  Darrels!  " 

There  was  a  silence  for  a  moment,  during 
which  the  dominie  blushed  like  a  school-girl 


betraying  the  first  throbbings  of  guilty  love. 
Mrs.  Hautton  straightened.  A  truffle  caught 
in  her  thioat,  and  she  was  obliged  to  start  the 
sentence  which  followed  twice  : 

"  Is  not  that  the  church  of  the — er — distin- 
guished Mrs.  John  Coffin  Burrough,  Mr. 
Potts?" 

' '  I  believe — er — in  fact,  I  know,  that  it  is, 
Mrs.  Hautton!"  with  a  manner  that  spoke 
volumes. 

That  settled  it.  Mrs.  Hautton's  meal  was 
at  an  end.  Of  course,  she  smiled  to  the  Aus- 
trian ambassador,  and  coquetted  with  the 
southern  senator,  complimented  Letty  van 
Piper  upon  her  wit,  and  dropped  a  word  or  two 
in  paste-diamond  French  to  the  gouty  count, 
who  was  partial  to  terrapin.  But  when  the 
grand  dinner  was  at  a  close,  the  gentlemen  at 
ease  in  the  smoking-room,  she  tapped  Mrs. 
van  Piper,  the  sworn  friend  of  forty  stanch 
and  ascendant  years,  on  the  shoulder,  and 
said,  "  In  the  library,  Laura,  instantly!  " 

A  few  moments  later  the  two  representa- 
tives of  American  social  chivalry  sat  face  to 
face  behind  the  Persian  tapestries  of  Mrs. 
Hautton's  "study,"  which,  though  gleaming 
with  russia-leather  book-backs,  held  but  one 
book  for  her  daily  perusal — the  social  register. 

' '  Laura,  my  dear,  do  you  realize  the  signifi- 
cance of  Mr.  Wetherby  Potts  accepting  this 
Boston  call  ?  " 

"  No;  it  does  not  appear  startling." 
"What!  you,  a  woman  of  the  world,  wise 
in  the  machinations  of  Society,  a  student  of 
the  times — you  do  not  realize  the  significance 
of  Mrs.  John  Coffin  Burrough's  stealing  our 
rector's  assistant  to  Boston  ?  It  means  war, 
my  dear,  nothing  more  nor  less." 

"  How  do  you  reason  such  a  conclusion  ?  " 
"  I  don't  reason;  I  know  intuitively.  Does 
the  cat  reason  when  it 
smells  a  mouse  ?  You 
do  not  realize  that  the 
Reverend  Potts  has 
been  for  years  the 
cistern  of  every  run- 
ning eavestrough  of 
scandal  in  the  400. 
Why,  that  man  carries 
v  in  his  vest  pocket  the 

>  .'  secrets  that  would  ruin 

half  the  social  queens 
of  Christendom.  He's 
a  human  sponge,  and 
he  has  absorbed  the 
heart's  blood  of  our 
set!  " 

"  But  is  he  not  a  man 
of  honor? " 

"  Honor — pooh!  Do 
you  know  Mrs.  John 
Coffin  Burrough? 
There  isn't  a  man  of 
honor  or  dishonor,  the 
world  over,  who  can 
stand  her  probe.  Do 
you  not  see  it  all  ?  My 
Ethel  trumped  up  an 
excuse  to  break  her 
engagement  with 
Chauncey  Burrough 
that  she  might  marry 
the  Duke.  Now  she 
is  miserable;  but  who 
knows  it  ?    Nobody,  save  us  and  the  dominie, 

who  has  been  our  spiritual  adviser  " 

"  Tank,  you  mean  " 

"  Yes,  tank,  if  you  will — a  place  of  repose 
for  our  confidences.  Why,  Mrs.  Burrough 
would  give  a  thousand  dollars  for  the  secrets 
of  that  affair  alone.  Her  secrets  would  be  the 
club-gossip  and  drawing-room  palaver  of  two 
continents  in  a  week!  " 
•  "  Is  it  really  so  bad  as  that  ?  " 
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"The  von  Hennin  scandal;  the  Dunsens' 
sudden  march  to  the  south;  the  Riels'  divorce; 
the  McCracken  family  feud;  that  awful  Lord 
Norton  skeleton — dear  I  dear!  dear!  it  makes 
my  head  swim  to  think  of  all  the  things  that 
man  knows.  I  tell  you  it  is  Boston's  way  of 
stealing  under  and  blowing  up  social  New 
York;  and  Mrs.  Coffin  Burrough  is  at  the 
bottom  of  it,  the  clever  monster,  I  discern  her 
handicraft  " 

Much  more  was  said,  not  worth  repeating. 
The  result  was  that  Laura,  no  longer  able  to 
control  herself,  leaped  to  the  button  and  rang 
for  the  footman.  Then,  in  Lady  Macbeth 
tones,  Mrs.  Hautton  said  :  "Go  quietly  to 
the  smoking-room  and  tell  the  Reverend  Mr. 
Potts  that  the — er — young  ladies  would  like  to 
see  him  ! " 

The  footman  went,  only  to  return  an  instant 
later. 

" 'E  begs,  ma'am,  that  the  young  leddies 
will  hallow  'im  to  finish  'is  cigar,  ma'am  !  " 

Mrs.  Hautton  bit  her  lips.  "Tell  the  rev 
erend  gentleman  that  a— er — gentleman  just 
called  to  see  him  !  " 

The  lackey  bowed  and  disappeared,  while 
Mrs.  Hautton  paced  the  velvet  floor.  Pres- 
ently he  returned.  "  The  reverend  gentilman, 
mum,  'e  says  would  the  man  who  called  send 
hup  'is  card,  mum,  as  he  has  just  begun  " 

"  You  tell  the  Reverend  Mr.  Potts  that  Mrs. 
Hautton  requests  his  presence  in  the  library  !  " 

"  Why  didn't  you  do  that  in  the  first  place, 
my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  van  Piper,  "and  be  saved 
mortification  ?  You  are  nervous.  He  will  get 
the  best  of  this  interview  " 

"Hush  !" 

The  young  dominie  stepped  over  the  thresh- 
old, suavity  and  sweetness  deified.  "A 
thousand  pardons,  my  dear  ladies.  I  thought 
it  merely  a  prank  of  the  waggish  young 
girls  " 

"Sit  there,"  said  Mrs.  Hautton,  imperi- 
ously. "  We  wish  to  speak  to  you  upon  mat- 
ters intimately  concerning  your  future." 

Then  began  the  wordless  pantomime  in 
which  the  Reverend  Potts  was  such  a  master. 

"Mr.  Potts,  you  once  told  me  that  your 
salary  was — er — about  seventeen  hundred  a 
year,  I  believe  " 

Mr.  Potts  smiled,  serenely  assenting. 

"And,  of  course,  should  you  go  to  Boston, 
you  would  better  yourself  financially,  and — 
er — er — wel  1  ' ' 

"I  certainly  should  assume  a  larger  field 
and  " 

"  Exactly.  For  what  raise  in  salary  would 
you  make  the  change,  Mr.  Potts  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  question  of  the  Lord's  calling, 
Mrs.  Hautton,  rather  than  " 

"Oh,  I  know  all  about  that,"  was  the  re- 
sponse from  the  worldly  heart  that  knew  that 
Mrs.  Coffin  Burrough  was  the  Lord  in  this 
calling.  "  But  if  they  should  offer  you  twenty- 
five  hundred  a  year  would  you  go  ?  " 

"  No!  "  with  divine  sweetness,  yet  firm. 

"  Why,  pray?" 

"  Because  my  interests  would  be  extended, 
my  chances  for  recognition  securer." 

"  Would  you  go  for  three  thousand  ?  " 

"If  the  Lord  called  me." 

' '  Would  you  stay  for  three  thousand  ?  ' ' 

"You  —  er  —  surprise  me,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Hautton!" 

"  I  do  not  wish  to.  I  merely  wish  to  make 
plain  to  you  that  the  thought  of  your  leaving 
us  gives  us  unutterable  pain.  We  love  and 
cherish  you,  and  you  have  become  welded,  as 
it  were,  within  the  iron  bonds  of  our  many 
homes."  Mrs.  Hautton  paused.  She  saw  a 
tear  trickle  down  the  dominie's  scarlet  cheek. 
Then  she  knew  she  had  conquered.  She 
crept  closer. 

"  My  dear  friend,  if  you  will  consent  to  re- 


main with  us  for  a  term  of  five  years  longer,  I 
will  bind  myself  to  give  you  the  remaining 
thirteen  hundred  a  year!  " 

The  Reverend  clasped  her  hand.  "  Ah,  but 
the  Rector  " 

"Sh!  This  is  entirely  outside  of  his 
matters.  He  need  and  shall  know  nothing 
about  it.  You  are  spiritual  adviser  to  the 
family.    Will  you  swear  to  remain  ?  " 

"  I  swear!  "  said  the  dominie,  firmly. 

Then  came  more  tears,  all  the  way  around, 
hand  claspings,  and  "God  bless  you!"  from 
every  lip. 

Mrs.  van  Piper  still  clung  affectionately  to 
the  hem  of  his  freshly-benzined  coat,  while 
her  co-strategist  wrote  the  check.  Then 
they  parted,  swearing  mutual  secrecy,  allegi- 
ance, fidelity,  and  God  knows  not  what. 
When  the  young  preacher  repaired  to  the 
smoking-room  again  the  two  women  rushed 
into  each  other's  arms. 

"  Didn't  I  just  do  that  grandly  ?  "  "  Glori- 
ous! "  "And  haven't  we  given  Mrs.  Coffin 
Burrough  a  set-back  ?  "  "  Well,  I  should  say 
so!  "  "  And  so  cheap,  too — only  thirteen  hun- 
dred. Why,  that  Boston  monster  would  give 
twice  that  to  poke  her  nose  into  my  servants' 
hall  for  an  hour.  Thirteen  hundred — pooh! 
I  just  paid  the  caterer  thirty-nine  dollars  a 
plate  for  that  dinner!  " 

The  mutual  admiration  did  not  cease  on  the 
part  of  the  two  social  queens  for  four  weeks; 
but  on  the  day  following  the  Reverend  Weth- 
erby  Potts  met  Mr.  Epsom  Dan  els  on  the 
avenue. 

"  Where  are  you  going  ?  "  said  Potts. 

"To  the  club!  "  said  Darrels. 

"  I'll  walk  along  with  you  and  write  out  a 
check.  Let  me  see;  what  was  it  I  was  to  pay 
you  for  asking  me  that  asinine  question  across 
Mrs.  Hautton's  damask  ?  " 

"  Ten  per  cent!  " 

"Oh,  yes;  I  remember.  Well,  well!  Who 
says  there  is  no  Santa  Claus  ?  *  *  *  But, 
mind  you!"  *  *  *  and  the  wily  dominie 
pressed  his  long,  white  fingers  admonishingly 
to  his  lips. —  Town  Topics. 


GOLD  PENS  AND  STATIONERY. 

In  the  absence  of  social  engagements,  Soci- 
ety will  devote  considerable  time  to  corres- 
pondence, and  the  writing-desks  of  many  of 
our  buds  will  be  burdened  with  the  latest 
fashions  in  paper  and  pens.  If  you  are  desirous 
of  seeing  what  is  correct  in  these  necessaries, 
you  should  call  on  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  who 
have  the  largest  stock  of  stationery  goods  on 
the  Coast.  Among  the  pretty  and  useful 
things  they  are  showing  are  gold  pens  and 
pencils  of  the  latest  make.  These  are  very 
pretty  in  pattern,  light  and  dainty,  and  are 
just  what  is  needed  to  set  off  a  lady's  writing- 
desk.  If  you  want  your  monogram  on  your 
stationery,  you  should  have  the  work  done  at 
Sanborn.iVail  &  Co's. 

 ►•-<  

"  Girls  are  not  so  very  changeful," 
Said  a  sober  minded  sage, 
"  I  have  heard  them  often,  often, 
Try  to  claim  for  years  one  age." 

—  7 he  Inter-Ocean. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Chicago  Man  I  in  art  gallery). — H'm,  now,  what's 
that  represent  ? 
Guide— The  flight  into  Kgypt. 

Chicago  Man — Ha,  ha!  Great  scheme.  Prophetic 
sort  of  thing,  eh?  Think  I'll  go  there  myself  in 
World's  Fair  year.  Have  to  escape  from  my  relations, 
you  know. 

Ripans'  Tabules  cure  liver  troubles. 


Imperfect  and  Soiled 

Handkerchiefs. 

••• 

40,000  Dozens  now  on  sale 
at  about  one-third  the  usual 
price. 

••• 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &.  CO. 

General  Auctioneers 

 OFFICE :  

112  Montgomery  St.,  near  Suits  r  St. 

Our  p  eclaltlcs:— Store  and   House  Sales  in  Owners'  Prtmls  s. 
Advances  on  Consignments. 

Grand  Exhibition  Tuesday,  February  21,  1893,  from  11  a  m. 
until  5  p.  M  ,  of  California  Kattan  Co.,  at  Real  Estate  Exchange,  No 
16  Post  St.,  between  Kiarny  and  Montgomery. 

Commencing  Thursday,  February  '.23,  1893  at  11a. M,  v  e  will 
sell  on  premises,  No  Ifi  Post  St.,  an  overstock  of  California  Rattan 
Co.,  amounting  to  over  }15,000  worth  of  Furniture. 

This  special  co'lection  has  been  manufactured  by  superior 
workmen  and  is  of  the  v.  ry  best  quality.  Made  up  in  unique  and 
desirable  design1',  comprising  iij  art:— F;tagcre,  Book  Cases,  Ladies' 
Writing  Desks,  Dressing  Cases,  Hat  Rucks,  Easels,  Farcy  Tables, 
M  n-i  ■  Stands,  Stationary  Chairs,  Ladies'  and  Gents'  Rtckers,  Arm 
Chairs,  Bed-Room  Bets,  Etc. 

A  collection  equal  to  this  has  never  been  displayed,  and  lovers 
of  handsome  and  artistic  Furniture  can  have  their  tastes  gratified  »t 
this  auction  sale. 

PERCY  L.  DAVIS  *  CO.,  Auctioneers 


COAL 


Wellington,  Long  Ton. 


A.  F.  BARNARD 

Telephone  No.  1831 

395  JACKSON  STREET 

Below  Battery  St. 


RIPANS  TABULES  iwilatea 

itomach,  liver  and  bowels,  anal 


purify  the  blood ;  are  safe  and  effec-  • 
mi i»l  ."tin-  best  medicine  known  fort 
ndigestion,  bUiout*ue*<H,  headache,  P 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  i 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
plexion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  •. 

•  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  (rives  Immediate  re- j 
•lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  PnitrsristB.  A# 

•  trial  bottle  sent  by  mall  on  receipt  of  16  cento.  • 

•  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  York.  • 
*•*••*••**•••••••••*••••*•**«-••••* 


OPIUM 


srphin 

todays.  No  pay  till  cured. 
DR.  J.  STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 

Dear  Miss  Matilda  : — Are  they  so  very 
painful — the  circumstances  that  compel  your  | 
remaining  in  town  ?  Lent  means  increased 
leisure  here;  it  is  not  observed  at  Santa  Barbara 
save  by  residents  and  Puritans.  At  Coronado 
one  expects  dancing,  and  at  Pasadena  they 
are  still  having  teas.  But  if  town  is  so 
distasteful  why  not  go  to  Saltravia,  the 
most  charming,  country  in  the  world  ?  You 
can  live  there  without  leaving  your  boudoir. 
If  less  introspective  than  Prince  Otto,  you  will 
find  King  Clarimond  the  most  delightful  of 
monarchs.  Besides,  Eric  Thaxter  and  Alonzo 
Lispenard  are  companions  with  whom  travel- 
ing becomes  a  pleasure,  and  you  will  have  to 
admit  there  are  few  beauties  comparable  to 
Miss  Kennaird.  Not  even  introductions  are 
necessary,  for  they  are  all  in  "  American 
Push,"  Edgar  Fawcett's  new  book,  and  I 
shall  be  disappointed  if  you  are  not  enthusias- 
tic over  it. 

A  more  complete  contrast  to  the  sordid 
details  and  sodden  plot  of  "Women  Must 
Weep "  than  the  fascinating  atmosphere  of 
Saltravia  it  is  impossible  to  imagine.  It  is  a  fin 
de  siecle  Arcadia — a  green  valley,  whose  roads 
are  bordered  by  villas  of  fairy-like  fragility  in 
the  midst  of  undulant  lawns  ablaze  with  spots 
of  the  choicest  flowers.  "Like  an  immense 
curved  sword  flung  down  upon  the  velvet 
sweeps  of  turf,  a  river  blazed  below  the  dying 
splendors  of  sunset-:"  On  the  borders  ot  this 
artistic  region  one  is  introduced  to  the  very 
nicest  monarch  that  poet  ever  imagined.  A 
tall,  compact  figure,  curly,  golden  locks,  and 
radiant  gray  eyes,  are  the  first  impressions — a 
voice,  rich  and  sweet;  a  manner  affable,  with- 
out the  vaguest  trace  of  patronage — King 
Clarimond  is  irresistibly  charming.  He  per- 
mits no  one  to  address  him  as  "Your 
Majesty,"  has  the  gift  of  destroying  idle 
ceremony,  and  is  altogether  so  interesting,  so 
pre-eminently  distinguished  that  one  is  almost 
ready  to  become  a  subject.  He  is  immensely 
rich,  is  this  remarkable  monarch,  and  quite 
determined  to  have  his  kingdom  the  loveliest 
place  in  the  world.  The  castle  in  which  he 
lives  towers  from  the  slope  of  a  dim  and 
majestic  mountain.  Delicate  and  yet  sublime, 
it  is  wrought  entirely  of  white  marble,  "it 
looms  against  undulant  lawns  and  terraces 
that  compassed  it  in  an  intricate  maze  of 
turrets  and  spires.  Enormous  with  respect  to 
the  space  it  covered,  yet  so  lace-like  in  its 
ethereal  proportions  you  might  have  named  it 
the  very  filament  or  cobweb  of  architecture." 

Two  chapters  of  Eric,  Alonzo,  and  Clari- 
mond compel  forgetfulness  of  Lent  and  its 
abstinences.  One  is  ready  to  meet  the  Prin- 
cess of  Brindisi — the  most  insolent  and  arro- 
gant woman  in  Europe,  and  the  beautiful 
Bianca  d'  Este,  whose  graceful  contours  and 
blonde  loveliness  are  instinct  with  the  dignity 
of  illustrious  lineage.  Brindisi  is  the  King's 
mother — the  incarnate  quintessence  of  the 
aristocratic  idea — opposed  to  his  democratic 
innovations  and  daring  improvements.  The 
complication  of  her  presence,  her  inter- 
ference, and  the  set-back  it  receives,  make 
a  background  the  most  admirable  in  the  world 
for  the  high-bred  American  beauty,  Miss  Ken- 
naird— Alonzo's  love — with  whom  the  King 
becomes  deeply  enamored.  A  clever  scene  it  is, 
the  court  ball  which  he  opens  with  this  amaz- 
ingly handsome  woman,  whose  eyes,  whose 
celestial  brows,  whose  exquisitely  molded  arms 
and  shoulders,  with  the  added  fascination  of  a 
kind  of  imperial  daintiness  in  her  motion,  make 
every  other  woman  in  the  room  look  artificial. 
And  when,  after  she  accepts  his  hand, 
he  yields  her  to  his  friend,  the  man  she 
really  loves,  one  realizes  what  he  has  lost 


and  what  a  gentleman  he  is.  Perhaps  it  is 
because  they  are  such  refined,  high-bred  peo- 
ple, the  dramatis  persona?  of  this  book,  that 
one  leaves  it  so  sadly.  Or  is  it  the  exquisite 
atmosphere  of  Saltravia  which  has  penetrated 
Mr.  Fawcett's  prost  ?  Indeed,  it  is  very 
clever,  and  it  is  only  at  intervals  you  are 
bound  to  think  of  Prince  Florizel  of  Bohemia, 
whose  perfection  of  manner  excelled  that  of 
King  Clarimond.  But  there  is  only  one 
Stevenson. 

One  cannot  live  in  Arcadia  always.  "  Blood 
Royal,"  an  ingenious  and  admirably  con- 
structed story,  is  full  of  clever  contrasts  and 
interesting  people.  Perhaps  3-011,  as  an  Ameri- 
can, will  conclude  Dick  Plantaganet  a  prig 
and  sister  Maud  ridiculously  affected,  but 
you  will  have  to  admit  Miss  Tudor  a  charm- 
ing and  lovable  maiden  and  Papa  Plantag- 
anet a  character.  What  a  capital  idea  it 
is — the  royal  lineage  and  its  effect  on  the 
family.  What  a  fascinating  fellow  the  ad- 
mirable Dick  must  have  been  with  that 
high-bred  air,  and  the  long  straggling  locks 
of  yellow  hair,  and  the  almost  statu- 
esquely  beautiful  type  of  face.  Imagine 
how  curious  he  must  have  appeared  as  a  book- 
seller's assistant.  The  interest  deepens  when 
Gillingham,  of  Rugby,  and  Fassett,  the  born 
Philistine,  enter  the  plot,  and  the  competition 
for  the  historical  scholarship  begins.  Dick 
wins,  of  course,  goes  to  Oxford,  papa  visits 
him,  the  plot  thickens  and  the  denouement 
finds  the  interesting  Plantaganet  family  heirs 
to  nearly  a  million  dollars,  but  bereft  of  their 
royal  ancestry.  In  his  efforts  to  trace  descent 
from  the  last  of  the  Plantaganets,  Dick  finds 
his  real  name  is  Muggins. 

Another  charming  novel  is  "A  Blot  of 
Ink,"  translated  from  the  French  of  Rend 
Bazin.  Written  in  a  style  full  of  sentiment 
and  romance,  it  is  yet  imbued  with  that 
delicate  Gallic  humor  which  regards  laughter 
as  the  best  background  for  poetry,  love,  and 
tears.  If  Fabien  is  not  a  vigorous  personality, 
it  must  be  admitted  he  falls  in  love  in  a  way 
that  gives  opportunity  for  interesting  com- 
plications; but  Jeanne,  the  dainty  Parisienne, 
was  worth  all  the  tribulations  the  hero  under- 
goes on  his  way  to  the  happy  marriage,  with 
which  the  curtain  rings  down.  One  must  not 
forget  the  delightful  Flamaran,  or  the  strict, 
old  Academician  Charnot,  or  Uncle  Mouillard, 
or  the  melancholy  artist,  Lampron.  * 

After  you  have  finished,  what  better  can 
you  find  to  read  than  "  Lost  illusions."  You 
will  soon  lose  yourself  and  Lent,  too,  in  reading 
of  Lucien  de  Rubempre,  the  graceful  and  poetic 
young  man  whose  face  had  the  clear-cut  lines  of 
antique  beauty,  and  whose  smile  was  that  of 
a  saddened  angel,  and  his  friend,  David  Sech- 
ard.  The  environment  is  Angonleme,  and 
the  stifling  atmosphere  of  Madame  de  Barge- 
ton's  circle,  reproduced  with  all  Balzac's  mar- 
velous exactness  of   detail,  closes  down  on 


you.  In  the  mimic  world  which  his  prose 
creates,  one  has  the  sensations  of  life.  The 
privations,  the  difficulties  of  these  vividly  real 
beings  torture  as  though  our  own  blood  coursed 
in  their  veins.  Their  reverses  and  their  suc- 
cesses depress  or  exalt  like  episodes  in  our 
lives.  The  forces  of  Society,  as  immutably 
severe  as  the  code  of  Draco,  form  a  stern  back- 
ground before  which  the  dramatis  pcrsoncc 
struggle.  Such  a  picture  as  that  of  Lucien's 
reception  in  the  salon  of  his  elderly  love — he 
the  printer-poet,  despised  by  these  aristocrats — 
enables  one  to  realize  the  colossal  genius  of 
the  author.  Who  could  forget  the  Bishop's 
unconsciously  dreadful  don  mot  and  the  rapid 
dexterity  with  which  the  cruel  allusion  to  the 
poet's  mother,  employed  as  a  midwife,  is  made 
by  NaTs  to  refer  to  the  universal  Mother 
Church  ? 

"  A  Mute  Confessor  "  has  the  merit  of  being 
readable,  if  not  that  of  being  original.  It  is 
about  an  author  who  does  not  know  his  own 
mind,  and  an  eminently  beautiful  Southern 
damsel,  whose  literary  gifts  are  marvelous. 
The  book  is  smoothly  and  evenly  written,  and 
contains  some  clever  passages. 

However,  if  you  have  still  spare  moments, 
you  will  find  "The  Crusaders,"  Henry  Ar- 
thur Jones'  last  play,  worth  reading.  It 
satirizes  the  philanthropic  tendencies  of  Lon- 
don Society,  and  the  sham  reforms  in  which 
fraud  and  hypocrisy  mingle  with  purity  of 
motive  and  desire  for  good.  "In  Foreign 
Kitchens "  contains  a  set  of  the  most  excel- 
lent recipes  I  have  found  in  an  age.  You 
could  not  do  better  than  try  some  of  them 
during  this  period  of  fast  and  abstinence — 
that  is,  unless  annexation  has  interested  you 
in  Hawaii,  and  you  would  read  "  The  Land  of 
the  O — o,"  rather  a  curiously  written  book 
about  the  Sandwich  Islands.  It  is  full  of  a 
quaint  and  very  American  kind  of  humor  that 
is  pleasant  as  a  change  from  the  mere  wit  of 
some  of  the  rest.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"American  Push,"  by  Edgar  Fawcett.  P.  J. 
Schulte  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago. 

"Blood  Royal,"  by  Grant  Allen.  Cassell  Publish- 
ing Company,  New  York.    For  sale,  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"A  Blot  of  Ink,"  by  Rene  Bazin.  Cassell  Publish- 
ing Company,  New  York.    For  sale,  F.  W.  Barkhaus 

"  Lost  Illusions,"  by  Houore  de  Balzac.  Roberts 
Brothers,  publishers.    For  sale.  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  The  Crusaders,"  by  Henry  Arthur  Jones.  Mac- 
inillan  &  Co  ,  publishers.    For  sale,  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  In  Foreign  Kitchens,"  by  Helen  Campbell. 
Roberts  Brothers,  publishers,  For  sale,  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"The  Land  of  the  O— o  "  by  Hon.  C.  C.  Burnett. 
Cleveland  Printing  and  Publishing  Company. 


Wedding:  Invitations 
Proparlj  Bnynwcd 

— AT  — 

ROBKRTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Pipkin— Wonder  how  the  loin  steak  came  to  be 
knighted  ? 

Potts — The  king  probably  admired  the  fortitude 
with  which  it  resisted  assault!— Kate  Pie/a"  s  Washington. 

Talking  of  the  evening  Stock  Report,  the  Stockton 
Mail  says  :  "It  (the  Report}  had  Leeds  and  the  Traffic 
Association  on  the  brain,  but  now  that  Mr.  Leeds  is 
at  Sacramento  doing  the  best  he  can  to  secure  needful 
legislation  the  Repot t  finds  other  subjects  to  discuss. 
There  never  was  in  the  history  of  California  journal- 
ism a  case  of  caved  down  the  bank  quite  so  raw." 

The  San  Bernardino  Courier  has  this  to  say  on  an 
important  matter:  "  Our  county  roads  should  be  kept 
in  better  repair.  In  any  direction  one  goes  bad  roads 
will  stare  them  in  the  face.  Take  out  the  county  vags 
and  put  them  to  work  breaking  rock  to  repair  the 
roads.  Try  it  once  on  some  road  to  see  how  it  works." 


But  oh,  when  she  dances,  how  her  smile  enhances 

The  vivid  picture  of  her  swaying  transit! 
And  in  my  heart  there  grows  (but  this  is  sous  la  rose) 

The  wish  to  kiss  her  as  we  dance  it. 
Ah,  dainty,  sweet  coquette,  I  pray  you  don't  forget, 

As  thus  we  swing  in  gay  and  dulcet  measure, 
That  I  am  yours  for  life,  take  me  and  be  my  wife, 

And  then  repent  it  at  your  leisure! 

— Eleanor  rVaadU,  in  logite. 

Gentlemen  of  the  church  who  are  too  busy  hating 
each  other's  schisms  to  see  good  in  men  of  other 
denominations,  have  their  attention  called  to  this, 
written  by  Dr.  Lyman  Abbott,  in  the  Christian  I'nion, 
"  It  is  difficult  to  conceive  that  any  man  could  have 
known  Phillips  Brooks  and  not  been  better  for  the 
knowledge.  For  to  know  him  was  to  know  not  only 
a  good  and  great  man.  whose  greatness  was  in  his 
righteousness  of  body,  mind  and  spirit,  but  it  was  also 

I  to  know  that  God  is  in  his  children  upon  the  earth, 
and  that  there  is,  or  may  be,  in  them  the  power  of  an 

1  endless  life." 
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THE    WAV  K 


ANTEDILUVIAN 


WHISKEY 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


VERY  OLD. 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACENTS 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  BIVIH  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND   IKON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $.1.00  Per  100-Pound  Box. 
PRICE  \  $28.00  Per  Barrel  of  700  Pounds. 
I  $SO.OO  Per  Ton. 
Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

[udson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  ft  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

A  DDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  ot  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billfold  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
not  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  ire  new  and 
i.ttr.ictive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  facnily  home.  House 
hi  ated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CHAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management. 


The  arrival  of  Flood  and  Mackay  was  looked  at  by 
many  mining  speculators  as  a  certain  sigu  that  the 
stagnation  and  dullness  that  hovers  over  the  Stock 
Exchange  would  be  dispelled  and  a  season  of  activity 
inaugurated.  Why  the  mere  coming  here  of  Flood 
and  Mackay  should  make  stocks  boom  is  ridiculous 
and  unreasonable.  Of  course,  holding  as  they  do 
large  blocks  of  stocks,  owning  the  mills,  supplying 
the  wood  and  timber  from  their  holdings,  and  having 
other  interests  on  the  Comstock  appertaining  to  the 
mines,  it  is  to  their  financial  benefit  to  keep  the  market 
moving;  but  to  raise  the  price  of  shares  and  create  a 
boom  based  on  the  mere  buying  of  shares  without 
actual  merit  in  the  mines  would  be  suicidal  and  a 
losing  game,  and  could  only  be  of  brief  duration,  as  at 
the  first  prick  of  the  bubble  it  would  burst. 

Not  until  some  actual  or,  at  least,  a  good  prospective 
show  of  ore  be  made  can  Mr.  Flood  or  Mr.  Mackay, 
or  any  other  Mister  make  a  market.  If  there  was  a 
good  line  of  shorts  out,  and  the  market  was  heavily 
oversold,  then  it  might  pay  for  F"lood,  Hayward,  or 
Jones,  or  any  other  combination  of  manipulators  to 
put  the  screws  on,  and  send  prices  (as  was  done  in 
'S4-'85)  up  to  such  a  figure  as  would  compel  the  short- 
sellers  to  cover  and  take  their  medicine.  Now,  the 
'84  deal  was  not  based  alone  on  that  large  short 
interest;  Con.  Virginia  had  the  merit,  for  it  disbursed 
in  dividends  $3, 000,000.  At  the  present  time  such  a 
deal  would  be  a  failure  and  would  prove  a  boomerang 
on  its  originators  as  there  is  neither  a  short  interest 
existing  in  the  market,  nor  is  there  a  development 
prospectively  large  enough  to  be  utilized  for  such  a 
purpose.  A  further  bar  at  present  is  the  low  price  of 
silver. 

Now,  I  don't  wish  the  patrons  of  The  Wavk  to  mis- 
understand me,  and  reach  the  conclusion  that  if  there 
is  not  a  deal  at  once,  then  there  will  not  be  one  at  all. 
Now,  there  are  several  mines  on  the  Comstock  that 
have  good  prospects;  this  is  especially  the  case  at  the 
North  End,  where  they  are  laying  out  work  which 
will  take  a  month  or  more  yet  to  complete — I  mean 
the  1465  foot  level  of  the  Ophir  and  the  1600  of  Con. 
Virginia;  when  this  work  is  finished  and  develop- 
ments are  made,  all  the  North  Ends,  Ophir,  Mexican, 
Union  Con.,  Sierra  Nevada,  and  Con.  Virginia,  will 
be  making  lively  turns,  and  put  new  life  and  ani- 
mation in  stock  circles.  At  the  present  time  there  is 
in  course  of  collection  about  $200,000  in  assessments, 
and  this  will  be  augmented  shortly  by  the  addition  of 
Potosi,  Savage,  and  others;  this  has  a  tendency  to 
check  speculation  for  a  while,  at  least. 

To  show  how  well  all  the  assessments  are  paid  up, 
we  note  the  three  delinquent  sales  held  this  week: 
At  the  Crown  Point  sale  less  than  400  shares  were  sold 
for  non-payment  of  the  assessment;  at  the  Alpha  Con. 
about  1500  shares;  and  at  the  Confidence  65  shares  — 
not  a  very  bad  showing  at  the  present  stage  of  the 
financial  speculative  mart. 

A  review  of  the  different  mines  and  the  progress 
made  during  the  week  might  be  in  order,  but  so  little 
has  been  done  that  would  interest  the  reader  that  by 
simply  saying  that  the  usual  prospecting  work  is 
being  done,  and  that  there  is  nothing  new  in  any  of 
the  workings,  would  about  cover  the  reports  from  the 
Sierra  Nevada  on  the  North  End  down  to  Justice  at  the 
South  End  of  the  Comstock. 

No  progress  has  been  made  with  the  Hydraulic  Bill 
during  the  week  in  the  .Senate,  and  unless  Senator 
Berry,  of  Arkansas,  withdraws  his  threat  to  filibuster 
against  the  bill  unless  the  penalty  clause  remains, 
there  is  every  likelihood  that  the  present  session  will 
be  over,  and  the  miners  of  California  will  fail  to  see 
the  bill  become  a  law  after  being  so  near  the  goal. 

A  great  many  people  have  the  idea  that  because 
silver  is  down,  and  because  the  Sherman  Bill,  passed 
in  1890,  compelled  the  Government  to  buy  each 
month  4,500,000  ounces,  which,  though  not  coined, 
lies  in  the  vaults,  this  must  necessarily  make  the 
Government  a  heavy  loser;  this  is  not  borne  out  by 
the  facts.  Since  1875,  when  the  Act  for  the  resump- 
tion of  specie  payments  and  to  coin  from  $2  to 
$1, 000, 000  in  412J4  grain  dollars  monthly  went  into 
effect,  up  to  the  present  there  has  been  bought  472,- 
916,000  ounces  at  a  cost  of  $447,454,000,  and  the 
profit  on  this  has  been  $79,740,000;  this  profit  is  the 
cost  value  of  the  bullion  and  the  resulting  face  value 
of  the  coin  made. 

The  price  of  silver  during  the  week  ranged  from 
83J6  to  83J4  cents  per  ounce. 

The  New  York  Con.  after  paying  its  dividend, 
aggregating  £10,000,  will  have  $9100  still  in  its 
treasury. 

The  Mt.  Diablo  Mining  Company  has  made  a 
shipment  of  5279  ounces  fine  silver. 

W.  S.  Lyle,  President  and  Director  of  a  number  of 
Quijotoa  and  other  mines,  has  resigned  and  intends 
to  devote  his  whole  attention  to  the  development  of 
gold  mines  in  the  Vanderbilt  District,  San  Bernardino 


County.  Geo.  Wallace  has  been  elected  to  take  Mr. 
Lyle's  place  in  the  Quijotoa  Mines. 

The  following  is  our  quota  of  news  from  California 
mines: 

On  Trinity  River,  Trinity  County,  there  are  several 
hydraulic  mines  at  work,  one  of  which,  worked  by 
Chapman  and  Fisher,  consisting  of  125  acres,  has 
beeu  in  operation  for  twenty-one  years,  the  largest 
yield  for  one  year  being  $21,000  and  the  lowest 
$10,000.  only  25  acres  having  been  worked.  Sheridan 
Brothers  are  working  104  acres  and  the  yield  of  gold 
is  good.  Mr.  Barker  is  working  a  quartz  mine  at  the 
same  place.  There  is  a  tunnel  70  feet  long  that  taps 
the  ledge  about  25  feet  below  the  surface.  The  rock 
will  average  $25  per  ton. 

The  Shenandoah  Mine,  Plumas  County,  has  a  rich 
vein  of  ore  4  feet  wide,  some  of  which  will  go  as 
high  as  $5000  per  ton.  About  150  tons  of  rich  milling 
ore  are  on  the  dump. 

Work  on  the  Moser  Mine,  Calaveras  County,  has 
been  steadily  prosecuted;  the  tunnel  is  325  leet  in 
length  and  cuts  the  ledge  at  a  depth  of  100  feet, 
showing  a  fine  body  of  ore  7  feet  wide  of  solid  quartz 
that  averages  $10  per  ton;  a  tunnel  north  of  this  has 
intersected  three  ledges,  one  of  high  grade  ore  that  is 
15  inches  wide,  tests  of  the  rock  showing  $5  to  $186 
per  ton. 

At  Green  Valley,  El  Dorado  County,  Geo.  Weaver, 
who  has  been  working  his  mining  claim,  found  a 
nugget  that  went  several  hundred  dollars,  and  a  num- 
ber of  pieces  nearly  as  large  as  a  man's  fist. 

Mining  prospects  are  having  a  promising  outlook  in 
Inyo  County.  The  Georgia  Gold  Mine,  in  Redding 
Canon,  is  taking  out  some  rich  specimens.  The  ledge 
is  increasing  in  richness  as  it  is  followed. 

In  the  West  Point  District,  Calaveras  County,  all 
the  mines  are  paying  well,  the  Cleveland  taking  out 
ore  that  goes  $So  to  the  ton,  the  Comet  that  averages 
$100  per  ton.  The  Keltz  Mine,  owned  by  Peasby  & 
Co.,  crushed  10  tons  of  ore  that  yielded  $60  per  ton. 

During  the  week  the  New  York  Con.  Mine  declared 
a  dividend  of  10  cents  per  share. 

Assessments  have  beeu  levied  by  the  following 
mines:  The  Bodie,  25  cents;  Challenge  Con.,  20  cents; 
and  Silver  Hill,  5  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board,  the  sugar  stocks  had 
the  call,  Hutchinson  selling  for  $6,  and  Hawaiian 
Com.,  $12  bid  and  $40  asked,  but  as  the  greater  por- 
tion of  the  stock  was  sold  at  the  assessment  sale,  no 
set  figure  can  be  relied  on. 

The  following  sales  were  of  record  :  Spring  Val- 
ley Water,  125  shares  at  99^  ©  98^;  San  Francisco 
Gas,  200  at  $7iX  ©  71%;  Pacific  Gas  Imp.,  20  @ 
$78^;  California  Electric  Light,  10  @  $20%;  Giant 
Powder,  27  @  40;  Atlantic  Dyn.,  60  @  $46^;  Hut- 
chinson Com.,  350  at  $5'A  ©  6;  Safe  Deposit,  290  © 
$48^;  Bank  of  California,  20  @  $253;  and  California 
Street  Railroad  Bonds  5000  at  $104;^.  Surety. 
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KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

625  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 
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THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


SPRING  1893 


New  and  Effective  Styles  for  Spring  Patterns 
especial ly  prepared  for  us: 

New  Challies, 

Printed  Organdies, 

Illuminated  Sateens, 
Figured  Batistes, 
Indian  Dimity, 

English  Chambrays, 
Scotch  Zephyrs, 

Cheviots,  Madras 

and  Tennis  Flannels 

At  very  attractive  prices. 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1604  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVKMJE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  Term  commences  January  ilb,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street.      -       •      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


31 R.  ROBERT  TOLMIE 
PIANIST 

Announces  his  return  to  San  Francisco  and   to  the 

practice  of  his  profession. 
Pupils  desirous  of  let-sous  will  find  Lini  dnily,  from 
10  to  11  a.  m.(  at  his  present  studio, 

Sutter  Street 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California. 


THE  LEADINGJJATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

TELEPHONE  1396 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Anne,  Dear: — New  spring  goods  are 
gradually  being  opened  and  everyone  is  look- 
ing industriously  for  and  at  them,  yet  pur- 
chasers are  not  too  plenty;  everyone  seems  to 
be  waiting  for  a  more  definite  idea  of  the  sea- 
son's vogue.  We  are  not  an  over-courageous 
community  when  it  comes  to  the  length  of  a 
coat  or  breadth  of  skirt,  but  yet,  when  our 
neighbor  takes  the  initiative  step  with  suc- 
cess, we  all  follow  without  loss  of  time. 

Of  course,  the  spring  novelties  are  given 
conspicuous  window  and  counter  space,  and 
some  of  the  goods  are  exceedingly  striking  and 
pretty,  being  usually  of  gayer  colors  and  com- 
binations than  have  been  used  for  several 
seasons  past.  One  piece  was  especially  attrac- 
tive, of  loosely  woven  woolen  with  indistinct 
waving  lines  in  greens,  ecru,  blue,  and  red. 
Another  piece  had  coarse-knotted  lines  of 
white  on  a  light  gray  ground.  These  goods, 
toned  down  by  a  severe  trimming,  would  make 
lovely  all  round  house  dresses,  but  are  too 
conspicuous  for  ordinary  street  use  ;  and,  as  a 
rule,  we  may  depend  that  the  attractive 
window  novelty  is  usually  a  disappointment 
when  made  up.  Some  of  the  new  silk 
and  wool  mixed  goods  are  exquisite,  espe- 
cially the  dull  shades  woven  in  close  cheviot 
patterns.  These  goods  are  of  light  weight 
and  superb  texture,  and  are  especially 
appropriate  for  tailor  gowns.  The  same 
class  of  goods  include  crepon  effects,  but 
are  much  richer  in  coloring  and  weave  than 
those  of  last  season.  Such  combinations  as 
pink  brocade  blossoms  or  scrolls  on  a  deep 
cream-crinkled  ground  are  to  be  found,  and 
would  make  a  most  effective  tea-gown.  Of 
course,  these  goods  come  also  in  subdued 
coloring  intended  for  street  use,  but  at  best 
are  too  striking  ever  to  become  popular  with 
the  well-dressed  woman. 

India  silks  are  displayed  in  such  a  quantity 
of  dainty  designs  that  one's  sole  difficulty  is  to 
know  which  to  choose,  and  then  one  always 
feels  so  safe  in  buying  one  of  these  gowns  for 
they  are  always  to  be  depended  upon.  The 
Pompadour  designs  are,  perhaps,  the  most  at- 
tractive, as  they  are  especially  appropriate  for 
the  season's  fashions.  One  can  obtain  almost 
any  coloring  desired  from  garlands  in  the  palest 
tints  on  an  ivory  ground  down  .to  grand- 
mamma's favorite  effect,  violet  on  black.  A 
still  greater  novelty  among  these  silks  is  the 
old  pepper-and-salt  mixture,  such  a  favorite 
twenty  years  ago.  Of  course,  these  goods  are 
not  confined  alone  to  black  and  white;  blue 
and  white,  brown  and  white,  and,  prettiest  of 
all,  lavender  and  white  appear.  This  made 
up  in  the  quaint  1830  style  and  worn  by  a 
pretty  girl  would  be  chic  to  a  degree. 

Of  course,  the  polka  dot,  like  the  sailor  hat, 
is  sure  to  be  with  us  in  some  form,  and  will, 
beyond  doubt,  hold  its  own.  Small  black 
dots  on  delicately  tinted  grounds  are  among 
the  new  goods.  Olacd  silks,  with  woven  pin- 
head  dots,  suggest  of  themselves^all  kinds  of 
picturesque  gowns. 

Now  you  have  an  idea  of  what  can  be 
bought,  it  remains  to  be  seen  what  will  be  the 
correct  thing,  and  that  question  can  only  be 
decided  when  daring  ones  have  made  the  trial 
which  proves  the  success  or  failure.  Of 
course,  the  jaunty  tailor-made  blue  serge  and 
cheviot  traveling  dresses  are  sure  to  be  worn, 
though  it  will  take  several  yards  more  of 
material  in  constructing  them  than  it  did  last 
year,  but  we  have,  at  last,  a  hope  for  reason 
in  our  coming  mode,  since  the  Princess  of 
Wales  has  frowned  upon  the  crinoline. 

The  newest  underwear  received  from  Paris 
is  of  the  finest  material,  simply  made,  but  with 


deep,  effective  ruffles  with  colored  embroidery 
or  plain  colored  borders.  One  set  had  a 
quantity  of  six-inch  ruffling  the  edge  of  which 
was  cut  in  deep  points,  each  point  faced  with 
pale  pink  lawn.  All  the  work  was  exquis- 
itely done  by  hand,  and  pale  pink  ribbons 
formed  the  fastenings.  I  am  told  these  goods 
do  not  lose  color  in  washing.  Nancy. 


A  SENSATIONAL  STORY 

Has  attracted  attention  lately,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
the  public  has  also  devoted  time  to  things  substantial, 
judging  by  the  unprecedented  sales  of  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Uncqualed  as  a  food 
for  infants.    Sold  by  Grocers  and  Druggists. 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


Young  Ladies 

Who  Ride 

BICYCLES, 

Play 

TENNIS,  or 

Attend  ^j^pFER8'5 
GYMNASIUM^  K*»sJf$ 

Should  Wear  K^0"^ 

—  |/WA'*T 

Ferris'  Jpr^ 
GOOD  SENSE 

Corset  Waists. 

Long  or  Short  WAIST.     I       Full  or  Slim  BUST. 
All  Shapes.  White,  Drub  or  Black. 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  LEADING  RETAILERS. 

Send  for  illustrate  circular  to 
FERRIS  BROS.,  Manufacturer*  and  Pat' 
Principal  Office— Mi  Broadway.  HEW  YORK. 
Branch  Officc-Vi  Sutter  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO, CaL 
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EDALS 


r3ou(iijfTp[ii(A(yl)R]ril[ij- 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

MAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

irhtch   in  nbaohitcly 
purr  a  lift  soluble. 

j  It  lias  mnrcthun  III  rrc  MflMI 
I  the  ttrcnytli  of  Cocoa  mlxad 
I  Willi  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
'  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, contlnij  lens  than  one  cint  a  cup. 
It  Is   delicious,    nourishing,   and  i:\siLV 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  hytirorern  ererynher*. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO^Dorchester,  Mais, 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"OUR  boarding  house. 

The  real  difference  between  the  stock  com- 
pany and  the  traveling  troupe  seems  to  be  in 
the  clothes  now-a-days.  If  the  theatre-goer 
will  watch  the  leading  man  in  the  Society 
play  as  presented  by  the  foremost  companies, 
he  will  learn  what  is  the  correct  thing  in  male 
attire,  from  the  neck- tie  to  the  shoe  lace. 
The  leading  man  in  the  stock  company,  on 
the  other  hand,  does  not  run  so  much  to 
fashion,  but  in  many  cases  gives  just  as  good 
a  dramatic  performance.  It  does  not  matter 
where  the  stock  company  is,  whether  in  New 
York,  San  Francisco,  or  Oshkosh,  the  clothes 
always  show  signs  of  age,  and  plainly  indicate 
that  the  wearers  are  not  on  the  best  terms 
with  the  fashionable  tailors.  No  solution  of 
this  has  been  offered  yet,  and  mine  is  the 
merest  kind  of  a  guess  :  The  leading  man  of 
the  traveling  company  does  not  have  to  de- 
pend for  his  clothes  on  the  heartless  tailor  of 
one  town. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  Stockwell 
Stock  Company  in  "  Our  Boarding  House" 
on  Monday  evening,  and  I  have  been  trying 
ever  since  to  recall  a  worse  play  than  that 
was.  Why  Mr.  Stockwell,  who  has  gathered 
about  him  so  many  capital  mummers,  will 
produce  such  pieces  as  ' '  Our  Boarding  House  " 
I  do  not  know.  Of  course,  there  are  good 
parts  for  himself  and  Mr.  Osbourne,  but  he 
must  know  that  he  is  throwing  away  the 
talents  of  his  people  on  the  wishy-washy  stuff 
that  the  other  characters  are  made  to  think 
and  say.  It  is  quite  useless  to  enter  into  a 
discussion  of  the  merits  of  the  play;  it  is  as 
devoid  of  merit  as  a  Mexican  dog  is  of  hirsute 
adorment. 

The  only  real  difference  I  could  see  between 
some  of  the  members  of  the  company  and 
those  of  our  well-known  traveling  troupes  lay 
in  the  clothing.  Mr.  Jewett  in  a  Prince 
Albert  coat,  Ascot  tie,  and  patents  would  have 
been  the  ideal  leading  man  for  Frohman.  


Commencing  next  Monday,  February  20th, 
"  Ole  Olson,"  the  Swedish  dialect  comedy, 
will  be  the  attraction  for  one  week  only  at 
Stockwell's.  In  the  days  of  bad  burlesque, 
broad  farce-comedies,  and  the  general  bluff 
and  bluster  of  the  stage,  it  is  a  relief  to  turn 
to  something  novel,  especially  if  the  novelty 
be  funny,  for  often  all  the  vast  majority  of  us 
go  to  the  theatre  to  be  amused,  to  laugh,  and, 
for  the  time  being,  to  forget  the  cares  of  this 
work-a-day  world.  In  the  Scandinavian  com- 
edy, "  Ole  Olson,"  there  is  presented  a  dialect 
character  which  is  almost  new  to  the  stage. 
Following  "Ole  Olson"  will  be  seen  Stock- 
well's  spectacular  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin." 
This  will  introduce  Peter  Jackson  to  the 
stage,  as  it  will  his  manager,  Chas.  E-  ("  Par- 
son") Davies.  Peter  will  assume  the  char- 
acter of  Uncle  Tom,  while  Mr.  Davies  will 
interpret  the  part  of  the  Auctioneer.  L.  R. 
Stockwell  will  handle  his  original  part  of 
Lawyer  Marks.  The  balance  of  the  cast  will 
be  made  up  from  the  Stockwell  Company.  


The  Lilliputians  are  doing  a  capital  business 
at  the  Baldwin.  On  Monday  they  present  for 
their  farewell  week  a  new  comic  opera  enti- 
tled "The  Dwarfs  Wedding,"  the  music  of 
which  has  been  composed  especially  for  the 
little  folks.  The  plot  deals  with  an  unauthor- 
ized marriage  of  dwarfs  at  the  court  of  Peter 
the  Great,  who  has  issued  an  ukase  prohibiting 
little  people  to  marry.  The  play  is  abundant 
with  comic  situations,  the  music  unusually 
bright  and  catchy,  and  gives  the  Lilliputians 
another  chance  to  display  their  versatility.  The 
engagement  of  the  distinguished  tragedians, 


Frederick  Warde  and  Louis  James,  commences 
at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  Monday,  February 
27th,  and  promises  to  be  a  most  brilliant  event. 
Both  Mr.  Warde  and  Mr.  James  have  by  their 
years  of  active  services  and  artistic  ability 
firmly  established  themselves  as  actors  of  the 
first  rank.  The  first  week  of  the  Warde  and 
James  Company  will  be  devoted  to  a  grand 
production  of  "  Francesca  da  Rimini,"  with 
the  entire  scenery,  costumes,  and  properties  of 

the  late  Lawrence  Barrett.  

This  afternoon,  to-night,  and  Sunday  night 
are  announced  as  the  farewell  performances  of 
Hoyt's  "  A  Trip  to  Chinatown,"  which  has 
enjoyed  large  houses  during  its  three  weeks' 
engagement.  Next  week  the  California  is  to 
be  closed  for  one  week,  re-opening  a  week  from 
Monday  (the  twenty-seventh)  with  Frank 
Daniels  in  his  new  comedy,  "  Doctor  Cupid." 
The  little  comedian  has  always  been  a  great 
favorite  here,  and  there  will  be  a  strong  desire 
to  see  him  in  his  new  play,  which  is  reported 
to  be  even  funnier  than  "  Little  Puck."  Daniels 
will  undoubtedly  play  a  big  engagement. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hayman  &  Co.,         ....  Proprietors 


Alfred  Bouvikr, 


Manager 


Continued  Success  of  the  Celebrated  Liliputians 

To-Night  and  To-morrow  Night  Last  Performances 

THE  PUPILJN  MACIC 

MONDAY 
Kurewell  Week  of  the  Liliputians  in  a  New  Comic  Opera 

THE  DWARF'S  WEDDING 

Bright,  Original  and  Funny 


Monday,  Feb.  3  7th    Frederick  Warde  and  Lnn  In  James 
in  a  grand  production  of  Francesca  da  Rimini. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 


Monday,  February  20th  Matinee  Saturday 

Thk  Swedish  Dulrct  Comedy 

New  Music  New  Specialties 

New  Songs  New  Company 


OLE  OLSON 


■•^—Moinlay,  February  2  7th^^^^™ 

btockwell'b  hpectaculab 

TJXTCX.E    TOM'S  CABXXT 

FETEK  JACKSON  as  Uncle  Tom 

CHAS.  E.  "PARSON"  DAVIES  as  The  Auctioneer 

I    R   STOCK  WELL  as  Lawyer  Marks 

Seats  Now  Ready 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manage! 


FAREWELL  PERFORMANCES 

This  Afternoon,  To-Night  and  Sunday  Night  


HOYT'S 

A  TRIP  TO  CHINATOWN 

Next  Week  this  Theatre  will  be  Closed 


Monday,  February  '-i?th 


FRANK  DANIELS  is  his  new  comedy  DR.  CUPID 

Box  Office  Open  Thursday  Morning 


Ha!  Ha!  Ha!,  Cali  for  nia,  U.  C.  Berkeley,  Zip  Boom,  Ah! 


COLLEGE  GLEE  CONCERTS 


Of 


il'nder  the  Auspices  of  the  Calvary  Clubi 


ODD  FELLOWS'  HALL 


Friday  Evening,  February  24th, 
Saturday  Matinee,  February  25th, 

ADMISSION,  FIFTY  CENTS 


Eight  O'clock 
Two  O'clock 


A  waft  of  mignonnette,  combined  with  violet, 

A  gown  of  chiffon,  pink,  and  very  airy; 
Two  slippered  glancing  feet,  a  pair  of  gloves  (petite), 

A  movement  like  a  forest  fairy, 
The  heat  of  three-four  time  to  suit  the  pantomime, 

And  fitly  supplement  the  rosv  vision; 
One  arm  to  hold  her  tight,  and'one  to  guide  her  right 

And  both  to  shield  her  from  collision. 


Ripans'  Tabid es  cure  liver  troubles. 


EE 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THlS  COMPANY  IS 

401  -407  CALIFORNIA  ST, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


□elbeck  "Extra 


CHAMPAGNE 


perfeetior)  of  a  Dry  U/li)< 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacifio  Coast, 


T  H  E  WAVK. 


19 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Something  about  Hyde  ?  Well,  yes;  quite 
a  little  could  be  written.  With  him,  theie  is 
nothing  on  earth  which  takes  precedence  of 
the  Equitable  Life.  No  man,  no  manager,  no 
contract  can  stand  in  its  way.  The  Equit- 
able must  go  ahead  at  any  price.  On  this 
Coast  the  Company  has  not  been  going  ahead, 
and  the  reason  involves  a  little  history.  Some 
few  years  ago  the  Company  paid  a  modest 
rental  of  $90  a  month,  occupying  a  portion  of 
the  premises  now  tenanted  by  the  Manhattan 
Life.  W.  D.  Garland  was  the  agent,  and  had 
Hyde  been  content,  the  Company  might  be 
in  a  better  condition  on  this  Coast  to-day. 
Hyde,  however,  wanted  to  make  a  bigger 
sftowing.  The  old  Parrott  Building  became 
the  home  of  the  Equitable,  and  with  the  move 
the  rent  jumped  from  $90  to  $450  a  month. 
Then  W.  D.  Garland  retired  from  the  man- 
agement. The  move  was  a  wise  one  on  his 
part,  not  on  the  Company's  part.  Garland  is 
still  with  the  Equitable.  His  title  is  a  mod- 
est one,  but  his  income  is  handsome.  He 
never  had  anything  to  speak  of  as  manager; 
advances  to  agents,  an  Equitable  contract, 
not  a  liberal  one,  ate  up  everything,  and  he 
retired  with  slight  regret  from  the  pleasures 
of  supporting  a  pretty  title.  Now  he  is 
worth  about  $60,000,  and  has  an  income  of, 
say,  $10,000.  Others  have  learned  the  same 
lesson.  Edgar  Walz  is  one  of  them.  His 
position  as  manager  has  cost  him  a  handsome 
sum;  but  as  Manager  of  the  Metropolitan 
District,  City  Agent,  that  is,  he  will  soon  re- 
trieve what  be  has  lost.  He  is  a  man  who 
can  control  a  good  deal  of  business.  He  will 
be  free  from  many  cares,  he  will  have  no 
advances  to  make,  fourth-fifths  of  which 
never  come  back,  and  what  he  makes  he  can 
stow  in  his  pocket  every  time — it  will  be  his. 
Northand  Snow  succeeded  Garland,  who 
had  built  up  half  the  Company's  business  on 
this  Coast.  The  former  of  the  twain  is  now 
with  the  Mutual  Life,  the  other  has  had  quite  a 
history.  He  was  a  barkeeper  and  saloon 
owner  at  Chico,  then  an  assessment  and  fire 
insurance  man,  then  he  blossomed  out  with 
the  Equitable  and  did  a  very  large  but  unfor- 
tunately very  irregular  business  for  that  Com- 
pany. When  he  left  there  were  many  policies 
which  insurers  declined  to  renew  and  the  rea- 
sons were  sufficient  for  the  insurers.  Edgar 
Walz  assumed  Snow's  obligations  and  it  cost 
him  a  good  penny.  Snow  was  let  out.  Taken 
all  in  all,  Mr.  Walz  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
his  change  of  position 

Fire  insurance  men  talk  much  about  com- 
missions. Life  men  pay  from  50  to  70  per 
cent,  and  when  it  comes  to  a  choice  between 
one  of  the  three  big  companies  the  man  who 


can  work  the  thing  without  a  suspicion  that 
he  is  playing  one  against  the  other  will  make 
75  per  cent.  An  effort  was  made  in  one  in- 
stance to  have  solicitors  accept  smaller  com- 
missions and  an  interest  in  the  renewals; 
but  it  did  not  pan  out.  The  average  solicitor 
wants  a  lump  sum  down  and  lets  the  future 
take  care  of  itself. 

The  Manhattan  will  be  heard  from  very 
soon.  It  is  to  build  a  sixteen  story  office 
building  on  Broadway,  N.  Y.,  to  be  finished 
in  May,  1894,  to  cost  $950,000  and  to  have  a 
domed  tower  350  feet  high.  Italian  renais- 
sance will  be  the  order  of  architecture. 

Life  insurance  companies  took  about  $3,000,- 
000  net  out  of  this  State  last  year. 


FIRE. 

The  manager  who  feels  that  he  has  a  head 
office  scanning  every  risk  with  a  microscope  is 
at  a  manifest  disadvantage,  and  yet  it  is  just 
under  such  a  disadvantage  that  most  local 
managers  labor.  The  English  system  is  far 
better.  The  head  office  pays  a  man  to  be 
manager  in  fact  as  well  as  in  name.  The 
manager  is  supposed  to  be  and  ought  to  be 
the  man  to  judge  the  desirability  of  risks. 
Last  week  the  Secretary  of  the  St.  Paul  Fire 
and  Marine  was  here.  Some  complaint  about 
the  smallness  of  the  P.  C.  business  was  made, 
and  whether  the  agents  told  the  visitor  or  not, 
the  blame  lies  more  with  the  indiscreetly 
interfering  head  office  than  the  ability  of  its 
representatives  here.  This  is  a  case  of  just 
the  kind  of  risk-canceling  know-it-allism 
referred  to. 

Pacific  Insurance  Union  is  somnolent. 
Nothing  is  being  done  ;  nothing  is  expected. 
All  the  debates  on  the  salary  versus  commis- 
sion topic  have  ceased,  and  the  situation  is 
unaltered. 

J.  D.  Maxwell  has  made  a  speech.  There 
is  no  need  of  alarm  on  this  account,  however, 
for  it  was  delivered  in  New  York  and  ap- 
peared in  some  paper  of  that  city.  The  occa- 
sion of  the  display  of  oratory  from  the  far 
West  was  a  banquet  given  the  general  agents 
of  the  American  Casualty  and  Insurance  Com- 
pany, at  the  Holland  House,  on  February  7th. 
These  facts  suggest  what  a  happy  thing  it 
would  be  if  more  companies  gave  banquets  in 
New  York  and  would  insist  upon  some  of  our 
insurance  orators  being  present.  How  well 
\e.  him  of  the  Antipode  company  could  be 
spared,  and  how  gratifying  it  would  be  to 
learn  that  local  dailies  were  not  to  be  loaded 
with  his  exuberant  verboseness.  Local. 


give  one  an  opportunity  of  saying  that  nobody  here 
or  elsewhere  cares  a  rotton  potato  whether  the  Report 
is  a  railroad  organ  or  not. 


The  Sa'ita  Cruz  Sentinel  makes  the  following  state- 
ment with  great  deliberation:  "The  impression  is 
growing  that  the  San  Francisco  h'efiort  has  become  a 
railroad  organ.  The  A'epoit  isniovingin  one  direction 
and  looking  in  the  other.  We  are  not  surprised  at  its 
Janus-faced  condition.  Whenever  a  newspaper  sets 
up  abuse  (or  argument,  look  out  for  double  dealing  or 
a  disguised  flop."    I  print  the  paragraph  merely  to 


He  (painting) — If  you  were  I,  Miss  Maud,  I  wonder 
how  you'd  treat  this  subject  ? 
She  (posing! — Oysters. 


Ripans'  Tabules  cure  liver  troubles. 


TTlVTrtTTTT  T'^rlf  Brings  comfort  and  improvement 
IkilN  \J  W  XjJJUwTJZJ  and  tends  to  personal  enjoyment 
when  rightly  used  The  many  who  live  be'ter  than  others  and 
enjoy  life  m  Te,  with  Las  I  expenditure,  by  more  promptly  a^aptin^ 
the  world's  best  products  to  the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest 
the  value  to  health  uf  the  pure  1  quid  laxative  p.-inciplts  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Byrup  of  Figs 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa-  t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and  truly  beneficial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative:  effectually  cleansing  the  system, 
dispelling  oold*,  headaches  r»t  d  fevers,  and  permanently  curlDg 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  wltti 
the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  became  it  acts  on  tho 
Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objectiomble  substance 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druyglsti  in  60c.  and  SI  bottles, 
but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  CM  fornia  F  g  Syrup  Co  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name,  8yrnp  of  Figs, 
and  being  well-informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if 
offered. 


THE  CITY  FAIR 

AOKNTS  KOK 

Lowrnbrau  Bkkh,  Munich. 

CllOCOLAIT  MF.NIER. 

"Buxom  Seo" — 

Reims. 

COONAOg — 

Gonzalez  k  Co. 
Rh  ne  Winks  and 
Bfouua  Wines — 

Knife's. 
Whiskies— 
Asbton  Distil.  Co. 
Abricotinr— 
Gamier,  F.nghien. 
Crewe  de  Mira- 
bellrs — Nancy 

CLARETS, 

Sai  tkrnks,  Etc. 


EM.  MEYER  &  CO.  '04r-49  Market  St. 


1  HAVE  this  day  resumed  business  at  the  old  stand,  GOO  ltal- 
'  tery  Street,  in  connection  with  Mr.  .1.  .1.  COOK,  under  the 
ilrm  name  of  Frank  Barnard  &  Co.,  and  would  be  pleased  to  sec 
my  old  friends.   Telephone  No.  8702. 

FRANK  BARNARD. 


WM.  RUSSELL  HERVEY 

Teacher  (if  Vocal  Minlo  8 
Certified  Gradi:    e  of  Master  Lampeitl  of  Milan,  Italy.   11  year 
experience.   Tenor  Voice. 
Voices  carefully  and  properly  Trained. 
Mrs.  Hervey,  Assistant    Adil  rc.su:  213  3  Jackson  xt    s  r 


) o r  the  Complexion  t ~>o> 
Hieonly face  preparation  Srincli onecJ  as 
/\bsolulely  harmless  by  the  medical  profession. 
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80UTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  8T8TEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                 From  February  8,  1693.  arrive 

7.00  a  m   Benlcla,  Ramsey,  Sacramento   7. IB  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   "12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   t*16  p  m 

7.o0  a  m    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.15  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

6.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7  16  p  m 

BOO  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Otfden  and  East   9.46  p  in 

8.30  a  m  Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   tAS  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

ing.  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  am   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  iu       Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  in   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.j0  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano,  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacaville   10.16  a  ffi 

•4  30  p  m    Niles  and  Llvermore   *8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  ni    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Bante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   '    9.16  a  in 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

{7  00  p  m    Vallejo   '8.46  p  m 

7.00  u  m  Oreg"n  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red'ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

111.15  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   t-8.06  p  m 

8  16  a  m    Newark,    Centerville,    San    Jose,  1,08 

Gat«.s  and  W  rights   6.20  p  m 

4. 15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations   2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m   Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  S.30  p  m 
•2.30  p  m    San  Jose,  Gilrov.Tres  Pinos, Santa  Cruz, 
Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   "10.40  a  m 

•8.30  p  m   SanJose, and  Principal  WayStations   «9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.15  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   t7.S0  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  M.:   8:30,  6:06,  6:20  P.  M. 
Saturdays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:60  r.  m. 
80NDAY8— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkbr  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30,  A.  M. ;  12:45,  3:40,  6:05  P.  H, 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

Si  ndays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
day 6. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  ni 
8-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Ilealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:05  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

k  Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Ilollister. 


LA. 'TIS  1ST  liXTKNSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Dist  nice  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Good  weather  is  the  only  thing  that  is 
desired  for  Washington's  Birthday  by  the 
different  tennis  players  in  the  State;  most 
every  club  throughout  California  will,  as 
usual,  hold  a  tournament  on  that  day,  and  as 
these  club  tournaments  are  always  very  well 
attended  there  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  as  to 
their  success,  providing  the  weather  is  at  all 
pleasant. 

In  Southern  California,  the  Southern  Asso- 
ciation will  give  a  regular  championship 
tournament,  open  to  all  members  of  the  Asso- 
ciation. Carter  will  not  compete  and  it  is 
thought,  therefore,  that  the  Chase  brothers 
will  carry  off  the  honors. 

The  California  Club  of  this  city  will  hold 
its  second  quarterly  championship,  gents' 
doubles.  Entries  will  close  on  Monday,  at 
five  p.  m. 

The  following  teams  have  thus  far  entered: 
Field  and  Allen,  holders  of  the  champion- 
ship, De  Long  and  Stetson,  W.  B.  Collier 
and  S.  Hoffman,  W.  S.  Hobart  and  D.  E. 
Allison,  Jr.,  R.  N.  and  G.  F.  Whitney,  Eyre 
and  Keeler,  R.  J.  Davis  and  F.  S.  Mitchell. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  Field  and  Allen 
captured  the  event  three  months  ago  after  a 
very  hard  battle  with  De  Long  and  Stetson  in 
the  final  round.  On  this  occasion,  should 
both  teams  again  meet,  a  more  exciting 
contest  can  be  expected,  as  Stetson  and  De 
Long  are  getting  in  fine  trim;  previous  to 
the  last  tournament  this  team  had  been 
playing  too  much  together,  and  were  no 
doubt  a  bit  stale,  but  on  this  occasion  they 
will  be  able  to  play  any  kind  of  a  hard  match. 

The  Whitney  brothers  have  been  playing 
exceedingly  well  in  practice  and  should  render 
a  good  account  of  themselves. 

The  other  teams  have  not  played  much 
together,  so  that  it  is  not  an  easy  matter  to 
draw  an  idea  as  to  their  chances.  Bob  Eyre 
has  been  taking  hard  exercise  in  an  iron 
foundry,  and  is  prepared  to  play  an  all-day 
match.  In  fact,  I  think  the  first  match  that 
he  and  his  partner  play  will  prove  to  be  "all 
day  with  them." 

The  Oakland  and  Alameda  clubs  have 
tournaments  scheduled  for  the  same  day,  so 
that  there  will  be  no  end  of  tennis  matches. 

On  Saturday,  March  4th,  the  second  quar- 
terly tournament  (ladies'  singles)  for  cham- 
pionship of  the  California  Tennis  Club  will 
take  place  at  grounds  of  the  above  club,  com- 
mencing at  Un  a.  m.  Miss  Morgan,  the  winner 
of  the  first  tournament,  will  not  be  able  to  play. 
Miss  Mira  Lord  will  no  doubt  be  the  favorite 
among  the  ladies  remaining,  but  Miss  Hoff- 
man has  made  such  remarkable  strides  in  her 
playing  of  late  that  it  is  no  sure  thing  for 
Miss  Lord  or  any  of  the  other  lady  players. 

Miss  Gibbs,  since  her  return  from  the 
South,  has  been  practicing  regularly  and  will, 
as  usual,  play  a  very  good  game. 

It  is  said  that  the  management  of  the  Hotel 
Rafael  will,  besides  offering  an  elegant  trophy 
for  this  year's  championship,  recover  the  entire 
two  courts  with  a  smooth  layer  of  bituminous 
rock.  It  would  also  be  a  very  good  idea  for 
them  to  cover  the  vines  at  either  end  of  the 
courts  with  some  dark  material  so  as  to  afford 
a  better  background  and  be  of  great  benefit  to 
the  eye. 

It  is  a  strange  coincidence  that  both  the 
lady  and  gentleman  champions  of  the  .  Pacific 
States  are  unable  to  play  owing  to  sprained 
ankles. 

The  entry  list  for  the  ladies'  tournament 
thus  far,  contains  the  names  of  Miss  Lord, 
Miss  H.  L.  Brown,  Miss  Gibbs,  and  Miss 
Alice  Hoffman.  The  Scorer. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  6th,  15th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— Februarv  25th,  3.  S.  "  City  of  New  York;" 
March  6th.  S.  S.  "Colima."    March  16th,  8.  S.  "City  of  Sydney;" 
Note — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Liue  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  Sin  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  forts. 

Way  Line  Sailin:;*: 

8.  S.  "  City  of  Panama,"  February  18tb;  S.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  March 

3d 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  aDd  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  8.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday, 
March  4,  1893,  at  3  p.  ■.:  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
Thursday.  March  23,  1893.  at  3  p.  M  ;  S.  S.  •'  City  of  Peking,"  Thurs- 
ilay,  April  13,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.:  a  8.  "China,"  Tuesday,  Arril  25, 
1893,  at  3  p.  m. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  Djl'jt'AS.TMEITT 

Ejo&rdiaii  A^UrBnce  Co.  $nn  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  |  Of  London 

<    Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  I  6,000,000  Cash  Assets  -  -  19,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -    (21,911,916  I  Assets  in  America  11,966.330 

wm.  I.  LAlfDERS.  Prfin'l  Agent.  2(15  sansome  St..  San  Francisco.  Cal 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  oimm 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  -3 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     «;  3,446,100.00 

ASSET8,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

Hity  nfflr.e.  Ml  Mont?nm»rv  at     Oi>n>nl  0*c«.  401  Montgomery  S» 


Well's  

Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S.  F. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  ?1 4  SANSOME  ST.,  S  F. 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


The  Most  Complete  Est.vbi.ishiik.vt 
is  tub  City 

:  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


8IMOM  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary 


San  Francisco 


OFFICE  DESKS   

BANK  AND  SCHOOL  FURNITURE 

ifeWi  Andrews  Upright  cabinet  Folding  Beds 

t3|rip33-3      THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F  WEBER  &  CO. 


ost  and  Stockton  Sts. 
San  Fkancisco. 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 

P„„B„„„„C  .  f  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
I  rofessors  .  j  ALFRED  DE  SMET 

Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
1  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


THE  WAVE. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

Makes  an 

Evening 

Pleasanter. 

The  long  winter  evenings, 
so  enjoyable  at  home 
around  the  fireside,  and  in 
which  everybody  does  the 
most  of  his  year's  reading, 
can  be  made  more  so,  should 


one  s 


Local  Paper 

Be  newsy,  entertaining  and 
wide-awake.  Oakland  has 
an  advantage  over  most 
cities,  for  it  possesses  the 
best  evening  newspaper 
west  of  Chicago  : 


THE  TRIBUNE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^^ZT^6- 

Alio,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUOKB  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Dnoki. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  URANT  &  00.,  Pacific  CoMt  Bole  Agent. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
ai  y  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  --'nder- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

■     26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


uiiuuinms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOK  BLOCS,  JTOCnOU  liABKIT  AOT  PKE  STEEETC. 


A3BNT8  FOK 


TheCnnaid  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  i  ack 
ete;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Locri 
motive  Works,  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material 

[foal?  Brapdt 
• 

(Having  the  only  thoroughl) 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  *"<>•• 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  ats.  a.  r. 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income.  J 


] 

I  So  Says 
[  an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Business  Dull?   Stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  Ihe  way,  you  have  seen 

Tin.  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  ot  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELf  PHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *»°  44  Geary  St. 


SAX   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  lOBB 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  8T. 

SAN  FRANOISOO 


Knlve*  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Mule  to  Older. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street,- 


opp^hou,  J  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirt*  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Vj 


i\7 


HAVB  VOW 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADS 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGHST  SKWKD 
BOOK 
IN  THK  MARKHT. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OP 


00  FIRST  STREET. 

UU       SAI  FRUICBM,  r«L 


SOHMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

&UieEdTfA0Nr8the  price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Put  Strut, 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

RE^JDS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dinlng-rOOm  connected  with  our  establishment  offer.- 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  Of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swai» 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Wells  Fargo  &  Go's  Bank 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutler  Streets 

MAN    FRANCIN(  <) 
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trine  that  Chinese  crime  was  of  a  character 
viler  and  more  dangerous  than  that  committed 
by  Americans,  and  that  brutality  and  injus- 
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SPLASHES. 


CHINATOWN,  with  its  "ambiguous,  in- 
terracial atmosphere  as  of  a  vitalized  mu- 
seum," is  the  cleverest  thing  in  San  Francisco. 

Interesting  the  year  round, 
it  is  brilliant  at  New  Year's. 
Then,  the  dirty  narrow 
streets  are  converted,  by 
means  of  lanterns  and  cos- 
tumes, into  excellent  imita- 
tions of  rainbows.  In 
restaurants  and  in  houses, 
the  Chinese  hold  high 
carnival.  They  drink  tea 
in  quantity,  and  partake  of 
strange  dishes  that  com- 
pel, in  the  Occidental  mind, 


^  P  thought  of  scorpions,  toads, 
and  all  uncanny  things.  The  air  is  heavy 
with  odors  of  burnt  sandal- wood;  the  stores 
are  full  of  Oriental  gimcracks,  barbarously 
harmonious  in  color;  locomotion  is  impeded 
by  stalls  for  the  sale  of  lilies,  sweet- 
meats, nuts,  and  huge  pale  yellow  citrons. 
Night  and  day  the  theatres  are  crowded,  and 
on  every  Mongolian  countenance  there  is 
glazed  an  expression  of  contentment,  of  Celes- 
tial satisfaction  that  is  almost  genial,  and 
decidedly  unique.  As  for  the  Josses,  the 
temples  are  full  of  worshipers  and  burning 
punk,  and  the  attendant  priests  are  busy 
receiving  the  contributions  of  the  faithful. 

*  *  * 

In  the  years  gone  by,  ere  we  had  passed 
Exclusion  Acts  and  adopted  the  edifyingMoc- 


tice  against  these  inoffensive  foreigners  be- 
came commendable,  the  New  Year  was,  indeed, 
a  fete  in  Chinatown.  It  was  a  season  of 
sweetmeats  and  champagne,  of  feasting  and 
treating.  Throughout  the  quarter  all  doors 
were  open;  with  smiles  of  exquisite  urbanity 
visitors  were  made  welcome.  They  could  eat 
nuts  and  sugared  melon  to  their  hearts'  con- 
tent. The  rich  merchants  had  orchestras  in 
their  rooms,  and  one  could  listen  for  hours 
to  the  endless,  inverted  harmonies  of  the 
Celestial  Kingdom.  Gifts,  too.  For  friends 
there  were  vases  emblazoned  with  strange 
figures,  bronzes  beautifully  carved  ;  for  ac- 
quaintances candy  and  the  fragrant  lilies 
that  are  called  Chinese.  But  now  all 
this  is  past.  Not  good-will  but  imperti- 
nent curiosity  gathers  this  American  mob 
in  the  quarter.  And  none  know  this  better 
than  the  impassive  Celestial,  whose  geniality 
has  been  turned  to  loathing,  whose  hospitality 
is  now  for  men  of  his  own  race. 

*  *  * 

With  what  ineffable  patience  these  much- 
abused  Celestials  suffered  the  vulgar  pushing 
of  the  curious  mob.  Think  of  how  we  would 
hate,  at  Christmas  time,  to  have  our  dwellings 
invaded  by  hordes  of  familiar  Mongols,  yet, 
without  a  thought  of  the  impertinence  of  the 
intrusion,  thousands  of  men  and  women  of 
fairly  gentle  instincts  shove  into  the  very 
recesses  of  the  Chinese  menage.  But  now  mer- 
chants and  stoorkeepers  alike  are  learning  to 
resent.    No  longer  is   the  festival  for  all. 


They  have  learned  the  lesson  of  racial  preju- 
dice, taught  it  by  our  Kearneys,  our  Geareys, 
our  O'Donnells.  Let  us  hope  in  the  passage 
of  years  that  stupid  prejudice  may  depart, 
and,  instead  of  rejecting,  a  more  enlightened 
community  may  learn  the  lesson  of  apprecia- 
tion and  utilization  of  the  Chinese. 

*  *  * 

Is  not  this  strange  region  a  bit  of  the  Orient 
in  America  ?  With  its  by-ways  and  dark  alleys, 
its  carved  balconies  and  huge  iron-bound 
doors,  Chinatown  exhales  a  dozen  mysteries. 
It  is  full  of  secret  doors  and  unsuspected 
stairways,  of  trap-doors  and  hiding-places. 
It  is  catacombed  with  subterranean  cham- 
bers; thousands  of  its  busy  population  sleep 
and  smoke  opium,  live  and  eat  underground. 
Not  even  the  Castle  of  Otranto  had  half  the 
number  of  sliding  panels  and  mysterious  en- 
trances that  the  tenement  on  Hinkley  Alley 
has.  Not  the  worst  section  of  Whitechapel 
approaches  in  its  suggestion  of  sordid  poverty 
bits  of  that  old  court-yard  off  Jackson  Street. 
Such  a  region  for  strange  plots,  so  brilliant  a 
background  for  queer  stories  there  never  was, 
and  yet,  in  San  Francisco,  no  one  ever  writes 
of  Chinatown  save  as  a  curiosity  shop  or  as  a 
theme  for  humor. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  New  Year  is  upon  them,  and 
the  festivities  incident  to  it  have  proceeded 
with  due  energy,  Chinatown  is  not  happy. 
By  no  means  confined 
to  Front  Street  and  Mar- 
k  e  t  is  the  depression 
under  which  the  State 
labors.  It  is  felt  just 
as  keenly  on  Dupont  and 
Washington  as  on  Bat- 
tery Street.  Indeed, 
times  are  hard  and 
money  scarce.  Some  sad 
compromising  has  been 
done  with  accounts  this 
festive  season.  Insolven- 
cies  are  frequent — too 
frequent,  alas,  for  com- 
fort, and  if  the  apartments  of  the  newly 
organized  Booi  Ghu  Club  are  sumptuous 
with  gold  embroideries  and  gilded  carvings, 
with  inlaid  seats  and  ornate  tables — that  is 
no  guarantee  of  the  prosperity  of  scores  of 
firms  on  Sacramento  and  Clay  Streets,  whose 
facades  are  hung  with  strange  lanterns  and 
curious  hangings. 

*  *  * 

WANTED,  A  SENSATION.  For  seasons 
past  Society  has  had  nothing  to  talk  of.  It 
has  gossiped  about  old  histories;  it  has  talked 
over  reminiscences.  .  For  years  there  have 
been  no  divorces  worth  mentioning,  no  scan- 
dals violent  enough  to  create  a  flutter.  Mrs. 
Jones  has  had  to  discuss  the  personal  pecu,- 
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liarities  of  Mrs.  Smith,  rather  than  her  de- 
partures from  rectitude,  and  the  latter  must 
become  retrospective  would  she  secure  listeners 
to  her  plaints  against  Mrs.  Jones.    To  think, 


production,  which  was  by  far  the  best  amateur 
opera  ever  given  here. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Williams    enacted  very  charmingly 


in  this,  the  alleged  wickedest  city  in  America,  the  part  of  Girofle,  and  the  interest  with  which 
that  we  have  not  had  even  an  elopement  in  George  Nagle  invested  his  important  part 
half  a  decade,  is  a  marvel.  And  compare  this  j  cannot  soon  be  forgotten.  I  believe  the  bene- 
record  with  Chicago,  where  half  the  weddings  ficiary  proposes  in  the  near  future  a  trip  to 


this  winter  have  been  runaway  matches.  The 
Boston  and  Buffalo  haul  ion  fall  from  grace;  a 
Philadelphia  club  president  runs  off  with  a 
client's  wife.  In  New  York  they  are  ever 
trembling  on  the  verges  of  an  eclipse. 

*  *  * 

But  in  San  Francisco  we  are  not  even  enter- 
prising in  our  wickedness.    One  hears  rela- 


Kurope,  where  she  will  devote  some  time  to 
vocal  study  under  the  best  teachers. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONSOLIDATION  of  the  Calliopean 
and  Themis  Clubs  seems  to  have  engendered 
considerable  discussion  among  the  members 
of  the  two  organizations  and  their  large  circle 
of  friends.  Both  possessed  a  certain  individu- 
ality that  was  valuable,  and  it  seemed  im- 
tions  discussed  called  clandestine,  but  they  go  |  probable  that  either  wou'd  merge  its  identity 
no  further;  engagements  are  announced 
as  soon  as  entered  into.  Nuptials  are  as 
public  as  churches  and  receptions  can 
make  them.  There  has  not  been  a  club 
row  in  ages — no  one  seems  to  lose  money 
enough  at  poker  to  find  the  fact  worthy 
of  comment.  Whence  this  virtue  in  a 
city  with  such  a  reputation  ?  Is  the  cli- 
mate that  endows  us  so  bounteously  with 
belles  making  us  sluggards  ?  Is  the  tone 
of  the  community  so  low  that  episodes  go 
unapprehended?  On  the  contrary.  That 
our  women  have  all  the  physical  seduc- 
tions, who  can  deny  ?  That  our  men 
love  pleasure  less,  who  thinks  to  admit  ? 
Who  shall  say  opportunity  is  absent  in 
a  city  of  rooming-houses  ?  Is  the  om- 
nipresent press  answerable  for  the  ab- 
sence of  sensations,  or  must  this  abnor- 
mal absence  of  scandal  be  attributed 
to  the  capabilities  of  certain  scandal- 
mongers ? 

*  *  * 


That  there  are  dowagers  who  love  a  liaison  with  the  other.    However,  their  aims  were 

more  than  life,  those  of  us  "  in  the  swim  "  similar  and,  after  sundry  talks,  conference 

must  recognize.    When  they  fail  to  convict,  it  committees  were  appointed,  and  the  Themis 

is  not  merely  a  question  of  evidence  lacking —  members  join  the  Calliopean  in  a  body.  Their 

it  presumes  innocence.    Indeed,  I  am  inclined  formal  inauguration  will  take  place  to-morrow 


to  believe  that  to  the  virulence  of  certain  old 
ladies  the  moral  tone  of  Society  is  attribu- 
table. However,  we  are  in  the  early  stages  of 
Lent,  and  who  knows  but  that  the  sensation 
may  explode  before  Easter  Sunday.    I  prom- 


evening,  and  will  be  celebrated  by  speeches, 
an  interesting  entertainment,  and  refresh- 
ments galore.  Edgar  Peixotto,  President  of 
the  Calliopean,  retains  his  place.  Edwin 
Weill,  who  presided  over  the  Themis,  be- 


ise  it  an  audience  eager  to  enjoy,  and  more  comes  Vice-President.    Two  other  places  on 


phases  than  there  are  members  in  the  Friday 
Night  Club. 

*  *  * 


latest 
Mary 


IN  THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  the 
topic  of  talk  is  a  benefit  for  Mrs 
Wyman-Williams 

for  charity  these  last  years  and  it  is  felt  that  a 
certain  measure  of  reciprocity  would  not  come 
amiss.  It  is  decided  to  reproduce  "  Girofle- 
Girofla  "  some  time  in  April,  with  almost  the 
same  cast  as  performed  for  the  benefit  of  the 


the  Board  will  also  be  surrendered  them. 

The    combined    membership    gives  the 

Calliopean    a    roll    of   fifty   active  young 

men.  who  will  be  a  decided  factor  in  social 

m.-   i  a    u     j  r  gatherings  this  summer  and  winter.  This 

This  lady  has  done  much  6  °  ... 

club  was  organized  something  like  nine  years 

ago  and  it  has  comfortably  furnished  rooms 
on  Pine  and  Polk  Streets.  The  Themis,  com- 
posed of  younger  men,  came  into  existence  in 
January,  '89.  Over  the  consolidation  great 
satisfaction  prevails,  as  it  is  felt  that  the  new 


Art  Association.     The  two  differences  thus 

e    ■  j-    .  ,        . .        ....  r  a      ,  .  j  club  cannot  fail  to  be  a  great  success 

far  indicated  are  the  substitution  of  Amadee 

*  *  * 

Joullin  for  George  Hall,  who  has  permaneutlv      ^.     ~  „■  ,,  .  <. 

J    .  *»  '  v  '\     The  Calliopeans  gave  an     at  home 

retired  from  opera,  and  Charles  Dickman's 

assumption  of  the  artist's  old  role  of  Pirate 

King.    A  great  deal  of  interest  attaches  to  the 


The  Calliopeans  gave  an   "at  home"  at 

their  clubrooms  on  Saturday  night  last.  The 

Richardson  (k  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert 


earlier  hours  of  the  evening  were  spent  in 
playing  progressive  games;  later  the  company 
listened  to  a  capital  programme  of  musical 
numbers,  recitations,  etc.  Miss  Mamie 
Lewis  played  piano  solos,  Miss  Annetta 
Salz  recited,  Arthur  Bachman  sang  a  topical 
song  very  cleverly,  and  Willie  Hoffman 
excited  considerable  amusement  by  his  special- 
ties. Supper,  by  Ludwig,  was  served  at  mid- 
night, and  then  there  came  dancing. 

The  Harmonie  Club's  banquet  was  more 
notable  than  one  might  imagine  from  casually 
perusing  the  commemorative  paragraph  in 
the  dailies.  There  must  have  been  100  at  the 
table — guests  and  members.  The  menu  was 
capital — Ludwig  being  responsible,  and  there 
was  plenty  of  wine.  There  were  souvenirs 
in  the  shape  of  small  hatchets,  decorated  with 
red,  white,  and  blue  ribbons — the  menu 
cards  were  enclosed  in  tiny  Russian  leather 
card  cases.  J.  D.  Abrams,  President  of  the 
Club,  had  the  head  of  the  table.  Julius 
Kahn  was  toast-master.  There  was  a  great 
deal  of  fun  over  the  speeches,  especially  that 
of  Judge  Levy,  who  responded  to  "Martha 
Washington  and  other  girls."  Then,  too, 
there  were  songs  by  Gus  Brenner  and  Josh 
Davis.  Bob  Mackay  orated  for  the  press  and 
gave  away  some  local  room  secrets.  Judge 
Hebbard,  Mayor  Ellert,  and  Max  Popper 
were  heard  from,  and  everyone  went  home 
happy.  *  *  * 

THE  BOWLING  TOURNAMENT  at 
tbe  Concordia  Club  is  ended.  That  precious 
gold  medal  was  won  by  Silverberg;  Rosen- 
burg,  Mertiff,  Schussler,  and  Solomons  coming 
next.  The  best  game 
in  the  contest  wasl 
Rosenburg's  last  in] 
which  he  made  245] 
points  out  of  a  pos-l 
sible  300.  This  score] 
put  him  ahead, though! 
the  winner  had  tool 
good  a  start  to  be] 
caught  up  to.  The] 
Friday  Night  Bowl- 
ing Club  has  not| 
quite  finished  its  tour- 
nament yet.  More' 
prompt  in  their  attend- 
ance than  the  men,  ' 
the  ladies  have  each  finished  the  allotted 
number  of  games.  Miss  Wangenheim  is 
the  champion,  her  handicap  giving  her 
the  lead  over  Miss  Cerf,  who  scored  a 
greater  number  of  points.  It  seems  to  me 
that  handicapping  is  unfair  iii  a  championship 
game.  The  best  bowler  should  have  the 
medal.  The  ladies,  however,  averaged  over 
30  points  a  game,  which  is  decidedly  creditable. 

*  *  * 

There  is  yet  to  be  determined  the  male 
championship  of  the  Friday  Club.  Three  or 
four  men  have  each  to  play  a  single  game 
before  the  interesting  result  is  determinable. 
Mr.  Hersch  and  Mr.  Solomons  are  ahead. 

*  *  * 

I    A  very  jolly  impromptu  party  was  given  at 
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Hint's  Hall,  recently,  by  Mrs.  Dr.  Luke 
Robinson,  for  her  daughter,  Miss  Lita  Robin- 
son. There  was  a  very  interesting  gathering 
of  young  people  who  speedily  organized  a 
cotillion  and  went  very  creditably  through  a 
variety  of  figures.  A  supper,  by  Ludwig, 
followed.  The  Ed.  Hopkins  residence  on 
California  Street  was  decorated  in  charming 
style  for  the  party  given  by  Miss  Maud  Hop- 
kins to  celebrate  her  birthday.  Hall  and 
drawing-room  were  arranged  to  represent  a 
winter  scene.  Artificial  icicles,  snow,  and 
frost  produced  an  effect  like  a  glimpse  of 
fairy-land.  Of  course,  the  children  were  all 
beautifully  dressed  and  had  a  delightful  time. 
The  young  hostess  was  assisted  by  her  sister, 
Miss  Edna,  who  promises  to  be  a  very  pretty 
bright  maiden. 

4c  sjc  afe 

So  far,  Lenten  distractions  have  not  taken 
a  specially  obvious  form.  A  few  dinners 
have  been  given,  notably 
one  at  Miss  Goad's — 
quite  an  imposing  affair. 
Miss  Hager  had  a  dozen 
people  to  dinner  on  Sun- 
day evening,  and  they 
had  a  very  jolly  time. 
The  table  decorations 
were  daffodils.  She  gave 
a  luncheon  on  the  pre- 
vious Thursday.  Sev- 
eral parties  went  to 
Chinatown  on  Monday 
evening,  and  to  Bill  Nye 
on  Tuesday  night.  A 
gathering  of  girls  went  to  Mare  Island  to 
lunch  on  Monday  and  had  a  very  agreeable 
time.    Pretty  Mrs.  Lockwood  was  chaperone. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Judge  Hastings  compels  the 
retirement  of  Mrs.  Catherwood  and  her 
charming  daughter  from  Society.  After  mat- 
ters pertaining  to  the  estate  have  been  settled 
she  purposes  taking  a  trip  to  Honolulu,  and 
subsequently  will  go  East.  Miss  Hastings 
will  reside  in  San  Francisco,  with  Miss  Chal- 
mers as  her  companion. 

#  #  * 

The  marriage  of  Joseph  N.  Kowalsky  and 
Miss  Ettie  Jacobs  was  celebrated  at  the  home 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Christopher  Meyer,  on  Wed- 
nesday last.  Rev.  Dr.  Voorsanger  performed 
the  ceremony,  which  was  followed  by  an 
elaborate  wedding  breakfast.  In  the  after- 
noon the  happy  pair  left  for  Del  Monte,  where 
their  honeymoon  will  be  spent.  The  bride- 
groom is  a  brother  of  Colonel  II.  J.  Kowalsky, 
and  the  bride  is  a  niece  of  C.  Meyer. 

John  Mackay  is  back  in  town  busy  looking 
over  his  various  properties.  He  is  an  inter- 
esting figure — more  of  a  man  than  most  finan- 
ciers— capable  of  generosities,  emotions,  deeds, 
that  his  associates  never  thought  of.  Since 
that  immortal  wheat  deal,  the  true  inwardness 
of  which  has  yet  to  be  written,  Mackay  has 
made  money.  His  earnings  last  year  were 
something  like  a  million  dollars,  and  he  could 
well  afford  to  present  his  wife  the  most  sump- 


tuous private  car  in  Europe  at  a  cost  of 
$37,000  for  a  Christmas  gift.  It  is  the  Postal 
Telegraph,  that  investment  contemned  so  by 
the  wily  Fair — that  has  proved  a  second 
bonanza  for  Mackay.  Between  the  several 
cable  lines  peace  reigns,  and  a  tariff  that 

admits  of  large  profits  is  in  strict  operation. 

*  *  * 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  wound  that  Mr. 
Mackey  received  from  the  pistol  of  a  drunken 
miscreant  yesterday  will  not  prove  fatal.  He 
was  shot  in  the  back,  and  his  assassin  turned 

his  weapon  on  himself. 

*  *  * 

The  last  party  of  the  "  Informals,"  on  Tues- 
nay  evening,  at  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer's  was 
as  enjoyable  as  the  Club's  other  affairs  have 
been.  The  feature  was  a  shadow  pantomime 
illustrating,  in  a  humorous  way,  events  in  the 
life  of  the  illustrious  Washington.  There 
were  some  clever  hits  that  made  everybody 
laugh.    Charades  followed,  and  the  evening 

wound  up  with  dancing. 

*  *  * 

The  Cosmos  Club  has  a  "  jinks  "  to-night 
that  should  prove  amusing.  A  capital  pro- 
gramme has  been  arranged  by  a  committee, 
consisting  of  E.  Y.  Judd,  Dr.  Younger,  and 
Andrew  Carrigan.  Judge  Hunt  presides,  and 
will  undoubtedly  make  it  amusing  for  every- 
one concerned.  He  has  a  very  pretty  wit, 
has  this  jurist,  and  knows  the  gentle  art  of 
being  sarcastic  without  giving  offense. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Runcie  is  back  again  in  town, 
looking  decidedly  the  worse  for  wear.  He 
has  been  very  ill  at  his  home  in  Cleveland, 
and  is  out  here  to  recuperate.  He  goes  South 
immediately,  and  will  make  Coronado  his 
temporary  headquarters.  His  many  old  friends 
at  the  Cosmos  Club  will  be  glad  to  see  him 
back  again  as  strong  and  healthy  as  of  yore. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  Society  women  have 
joined  the  French  class  organized  by  Mrs 
Louis  Parrott.  Professor  Le  Font  lectures 
on  modern  Parisian  writers  in  an  entertaining 
way.  These  causeries  are  given  in  different 
houses,  and  so  far  have  proved  interesting  as 
well  as  instructive. 

*  *  * 

Catholic  Society  was  efficiently  represented 
at  the  baseball  match  between  nines  from  the 
two  Jesuit  Colleges.  The  game,  a  very  good 
one  in  its  way,  was  played  at  Haight  Street 
Park,  the  proceeds  being  devoted  to  worthy 
charities.  Though  Santa  Clara  scored  more 
points  than  St.  Ignatius,  the  latter  team  played 
a  strong  game.  The  work  of  Messrs.  Heff- 
ron,  Robinson,  and  Flannery  was  notable. 

*  *  * 

The  notable  wedding  in  April  will  be  that 
of  R.  H.  Sprague  and  Mrs.  Belle  Donahue. 
It  will  take  place  about  the  middle  of  the 
month,  the  prospective  bride  and  Miss  Wallace 
returning  here  in  March. 

%  *  % 

The  swell  dinner  of  the  session  at  Wash- 
ington was  given  by  Colonel  Isaac  Trumbo  to 
Senator  Win.   M.    Stewart.      The  banquet 

Richardson  &  Robblns'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


room  at  Chamberlin's  was  artistically  fixed 
up  for  the  occasion  and  a  menu  fit  for  the 
delectation  of  the  Czar  was  served.  The 
Colonel's  guests  consisted  of  sixteen  Senators, 
seventeen  of  the  most  prominent  Representa- 
tives, and  some  twenty-one  friends,  including 
M.  M.  Estee,  Tom  T.  Williams,  Francis 
Newlands,  Admiral  Jouett,  and  many  more. 
There  were  fifty-four  at  table.  Of  course,  the 
speeches  were  capital. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  enjoyable  of  Native  Sons' 
entertainments  was  the  seventh  annual  ball 
of  Stanford  Parlor.  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  was 
comfortably  filled  with  dancers  on  the  occa- 
sion, and  it  was  late  on  Wednesday  morn- 
ing when  the  merrymakers  danced  the  last 
waltz.  *  *  * 

The  Fortnightly  Club  met  on  Wednesday 
evening  at  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott's.  I  am 
assured  the  gathering  was  the  most  successful 
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the  organization  has  yet  had — the  rooms  be- 
ing better  adapted  to  its  purposes  than  those  of 
the  other  mansions  in  which  entertainments 
have  been  given.  There  were  three  comedy 
dialogues:  School,  a  boudoir  dialogue,  and 
Rehearsal  in  a  Green-room.  The  same  peo- 
ple took  part  in  each,  the  trio  being  a  con- 
tinuation of  each  other.  A  good  deal  of 
amusement  was  had  as  the  participants  were 
decidedly  clever. 

*  *  * 

Rev.  Chapman,  who  seems  to  be  in  trouble 
with  his  congregation  across  the  Bay,  is  a 
very  good  and  conscientious  type  of  clergy- 
man. His  sermons  are  comparatively  intelli- 
gent, and  sensible.  Besides,  he  is  the  parent 
of  the  very  handsome  and  decidedly  talented 
Miss  Sylvia,  of  that  ilk.  This  young  lady  is 
an  elocutionist  of  ability,  a  pupil  of  Miss  Ida 
Ben  fey,  and  would  go  on  the  stage,  I  believe, 
but  for  the  ministry  of  her  father.  Strange, 
is  it  not,  how  circumstances  alter  cases.  Miss 
Chapman  may  be  an  Ada  Rehan  in  embryo. 

*  *  * 

Alfred  Wilkie's  next  concert  promises  to  be 
especially  attractive.  A  capital  programme 
has  been  prepared.  Among  the  singers  is 
Mrs.  Abbey,  whose  first  appearance  here  this 
is.  Mons.  Louis  Crepaux  of  the  Grand  Opera, 
Paris,  Mr.  Sedgley  Reynolds,  and  others  also 
contribute. 

*  *  * 

NEVER  IN  THE  HISTORY  of  the  State 
has  intelligence  been  at  such  a  premium  as  in 
Sacramento  this  session.  From  a  moral  stand- 
point, the  Legislature  is  a  decided  improve- 
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ment  on  its  predecessors,  but  this  is  gained  by 
the  sacrifice  of  aught  approaching  brains  or 
individuality.  Not  only  are  our  representa- 
tives a  stupid,  common  set,  but  they  are 
ignorant,  without  capacity,  and  lack  promise. 
One  cannot  say  this  man  or  the  other  will  do 
better.  The  people  Buckley  sent  may  have 
been  knaves — at  least,  they  were  not  fools. 
One  occasionally  heard  a  clever  speech,  a  sharp 
answer,  a  good  exposition.  Not  since  Jan- 
uary i  st  has  an  oration  worth  the  name  been 
delivered  in  Sacramento. 
To  express  completely  their 
painful  ineptitude  would 
be  difficult  for  anyone  un- 
accustomed to  dealing  with 
the  feeble-minded. 

*  #  # 

There  is  an  Assembly- 
man Conway,  whose  gro- 
tesque ignorance  has  at- 
tracted some  attention. 
His  district  is  in  the  Mis- 
sion and  his  stupidity  is  a 
never  failing  source  of 
amusement  to  his  col- 
leagues. Early  in  the  ses- 
sion, inspired  by  a  Member 
of  the  Third  House,  he 
arose  with  much  solemnity. 

"Mr.  Speaker,"  he  said,  "  this  august  body 
has  left  unfulfilled  an  important  function — 
function,  I  say." 

Everyone  was  silent.  The  M.  T.  H. 
pushed  his  handkerchief  into  his  mouth. 

"  Yes,  sir.    I  rise  to  make  a  motion." 

"  State  5'our  motion,  sir,"  said  Speaker 
Gould. 

"  I  move  that  the  oath  of  office  be  now  ad- 
ministered to  the  Pages.    It— —  " 

The  conclusion  of  his  remark  was  lost  in  the 
roar  of  exultant  laughter  that  went  up  from 
the  House. 

*  *  * 

Of  another  story,  as  ludicrous  as  it  is  sad, 
is  Conway  the  hero.  A  proposition  of  con- 
siderable unimportance  was  before  the  Assem- 
bly and  a  vote  had  just  been  taken.  With 
his  San  Francisco  colleagues  Conway  had 
voted  "yes."  Suddenly  some  one  in  the  J 
lobby — a  notorious  practical  joker — called  to 
him.  A  whispered  conversation  ensued. 
Someone  caught  the  words  : 

"  Better  change  your  vote — at  once." 

"  Mr.  Speaker,  I  would  like  to  change  me 
last  vote,"  announced  the  guileless  Assembly- 
man. 

"Well,  sir?" 

"  I  voted  'yes.'    I'd  like  to  change  it  to 


larly  famous  for  his  generous  hospitality, 
which,  however,  does  not  distinguish  him 
more  than  his  ability  to  achieve  favorable 
bargains.  Apropos  of  his  genius  in  financial 
matters,  I  heard  an  interesting  story  the  other 
day  concerning  the  most  important  transaction 
of  his  life,  involving,  as  it  did,  the  contract  by 
which  be  laid  the  foundation  of  his  fortune. 
*  *  * 

It  occurred  at  the  time  that  the  astute 
Sutro  was  engaged  in  exploiting  the  famous 
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'aye!'" 

Everyone  was  convulsed,  of  course.  Even 
the  victim  smiled  when  the  joke  was 
explained  to  him. 

*  *  * 

THAT  PROSPECTIVE  PHILANTHRO- 
PIST, Adolph  Sutro,  is  very  much  in  evidence 
these  days.  As  a  patron  of  arts,  lover  of 
mythology,  and  presiding  genius  of  the  home 
of  culture  on  the  Heights,  he  has  acquired 
much  flattering  notoriety,  but  he  is  particu- 


tunnel  that  bears  his  name,  and  which,  ac- 
cording to  his  buoyant  predictions,  was  des- 
tined to  revolutionize  mining  and  bring  the 
precious  metal  within  such  easy  reach  that  it 
would  be  no  great  task  to  extract  millions 
from  the  soil.  Well,  just  prior  to  this  trans- 
action, the  tunnel  was  being  constructed  with 
such  difficulty,  and  the  engineering  work  was 
progressing  so  unsatisfactorily  that  Mr.  Sutro 
was  filled  with  anxiety.  In  fact,  he  was  not 
absolutely  sure  that  the  mountain  would  be 
tapped  as  he  had  originally  projected.  Con- 
sequently he  was  in  somewhat  of  a  dilemma 
when  he  chanced,  one  day,  to  meet  Herman 
Schussler,  the  well-known  engineer,  in  a 
Virginia  City  barber  shop.  The  two  dis- 
tinguished gentlemen  were  introduced  by  the 
barber,  and  Sutro  asked  Schussler  to  come  out 
and  look  at  "  the  works." 

"  Can  we  finish  them  ?  "  inquired  the  father 
of  the  project. 

'  Yes,  if  you  can  get  a  good  man  to  help 
you,"  was  the  reply. 

*  #  * 

Mr.  Sutro  thought  a  minute.  "  Schussler," 
he  said  at  last,  "  will  you  do  it  ?  " 

"  I  don't  mind — on  two  conditions.  First, 
that  your  Superintendent  obey  my  instructions 
on  every  point,  and  " 

"I  will  inform  him  myself,"  said  Mr. 
Sutro,  eagerly;  "  you  need  " 

"And  that  you  pay  me  $1000  a  month." 
The  eager  light  died  out  of  Mr.  Sutro's  eyes, 
and  when  he  recovered  he  offered  the  engineer 
$600  a  month.  Schussler  was  getting  $12,000 
a  year  from  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company, 
a  few  hundred  a  month  from  the  San  Rafael 
Water  Company,  and  some  other  trifling  sum 
a  month  from  Haywards  &  Hobart  for  doing 


a  little  engineering  work,  and  he  thought  he 
might  eke  out  his  receipts  with  Sutro's  $600  for 
his  spare  time.  He  agreed  to  the  proposition, 
and  then  his  new  employer  said  he  would  have 
to  devote  all  his  time  to  the  work.  Schussler 
objected.  "  I'll  give,"  said  he,  "just  enough 
time  to  it  to  make  the  necessary  surveys  and 
gain  the  data  for  the  guidance  of  the  Superin- 
tendent; that's  all." 

*  *  * 

The  patron  of  plaster  of  pans  art  did  not 
like  the  bargain,  and  hesi- 
tated, but  the  engineer 
would  not  recede.  Sutro 
was  getting  very  anxious 
over  his  pet  scheme,  the 
fruition  of  which  he  be- 
lieved would  startle  the 
scientific  as  well  as  the 
financial  world,  and  he  re- 
luctantly  consented. 
Schussler  looked  over  the 
grounds  carefully,  and 
from  that  minute  until  he 
completed  his  work,  he 
never  was  near  the  tunnel 
oftener  than  one  day  a 
month — when  he  went  to 
get  his  voucher.  He  suc- 
ceeded in  performing  a 
great  engineering  feat,  and  it  will  be  recalled 
how  early  afterward  Mr.  Sutro  unloaded  his 
stock.  I  understand  that  the  $600  a  day  that 
he  paid  Schussler  marks  the  difference 
between  plaster  of  paris  philanthropy  and 
marble  statuary. 

*  *  * 

AS  THE  DEFENDER  of  dethroned  Ha- 
waiian royalty,  Paul  Neumann's  prominence 
is  greater  than  ever  before.  His  name  looms 
out  of  headlines,  his  impressions  and  opinions 
are  in  all  the  dailies.  Actually,  he  has  a 
National  reputation,  and  it  will  be  curious  if 
in  the  Provisional  Government  of  the  new 
territory,  he  is  not  appointed  to  some  fat 
office.  In  the  meantime  dozens  of  good 
stories  are  being  told  of  him.  His  erstwhile 
associates  have  revived  their  reminiscences, 
which  seem  to  have  been  out  at  considerable 
interest  during  these  years.  Paul  was  the 
first  Jewish  lawyer  of  prominence  in  town, 
and  in  the  early  stages  of  his  career  he  had 
the  business  of  a  dozen  big  corporations. 
The  Alaska  Commercial,  the  Slosses,  Walters, 
Seligmanns,  Strausses  and  many 
more  confided  to  him  their  affairs. 
For  some  time  he  did  attend 
very  punctually  to  business,  but 
Bohemianism  gained  the  upper 
hand  and  developed  that  genius 
of  impecuniosity  he  possessed. 

*  *  * 

Then,  his  star  waned.  It  be- 
came difficult  for  him  to  borrow 
money;  he  got  into  debt,  and, 
finally,  his  extravagant  traits 
became  town  talk,  and  a  good  many  of  his  best 
clients  dropped  him.  Whatever  were  Neu- 
mann's necessities,  however,  he  would  never 
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ask  a  favor  or  humiliate  himself  in  the  slightest. 
This  his  millionaire  friends  thoroughly  under- 
stood. One  day  he  came  to  Levi  Strauss  with 
a  proposition  for  the  loan  of  $1000.  At 
the  time  he  already  owed  the  capitalist  money 
and  there  seemed  but  little  chance  of  its 
return.  Knowing  the  peculiarities  of  his 
aspiring  borrower,  the  big  dry  goods  mer- 
chant laughed  and  said: 

"  I  cannot  lend  you  a  thousand,  Neumann, 
but  I'll  do  something  better." 

Neumann's  face  lit  up.  "Yes,"  he  said; 
"  Mr.  Strauss,  that  is  very  good  of  you." 

"  I'll  give  you  $500 — draw  you  a  check  for 
it  right  now." 

"  No,  sir,"  returned  the  lawyer,  indignantly, 
"  I'm  no  subject  for  charity.  If  you  cannot 
let  me  have  the  "  thou.,'  I'll  go  elsewhere." 

But  it  was  hard,  refusing  him  anything. 
About  Neumann  there  was  something  very 
genial  and  magnetic.  When  he  had  a  dollar, 
he  was  generosity  itself.  One  day,  passing 
along  Montgomery  Street,  he  ran  into  the 
arms  of  a  friend,  whom  he  had  not  seen  for 
months. 

"You  were  never  better  met,"  laughed 
Paul,  clasping  him  genially  by  the  hand, 
"  never  better.  Let  me  have  twenty  dollars, 
old  man." 

"Certainly,  here  you  are;  delighted  to 
oblige  you." 

"Ah,"  said  Neumann,  gratefully.  "  I  al- 
ways knew  you  for  a  good  friend  of  mine. 
What  do  you  say  to  dining  with  me  at  the 
Pup?" 

There  they  went.  A  sumptuous  meal  was 
ordered,  and  champagne  galore.  The  result 
— every  cent  of  the  ' '  twenty  ' '  went  to  pay 
the  restaurant  bill. 

But  that  was  nothing  out  of  the  way.  On 
another  occasion,  Neumann  turned  into  the 
tobacco  stand  of  Henry  Schwartz,  then  a  pros- 
perous dealer  in  the  weed,  and  demanded  the 
loan  of  twenty  dollars.  He  was  a  good 
customer  and  Schwartz,  reasoning  that  sooner 
or  later  he  would  be  tapped,  complied. 

*  *  * 

Months  rolled  by^but  Schwartz  saw  no  sign 
of  his  coin.  One  day  Neumann,  in  an  espe- 
cially jovial  mood,  was  rolling  up  town,  hav- 
ing just  collected  a  fine  fat  fee  from  a  wealthy 
client.  Passing  Schwartz's  he  was  reminded 
of  the  loan,  and  entering  he  called  to  the  pro- 
prietor, throwing  a  gold  coin  on  the  counter. 

"  Henry,  here's  that  twenty  you  let  me 
have  sometime  back." 

"Mr.  Neumann,"  said  the  tobacconist 
almost  dumfoundered,  "this  is  an  agreeable 
disappointment." 

"Oh,  a  disappointment,  is  it?"  said  Neu- 
mann promptly  putting  the  money  in  his 
pocket.  "  I  would  not  disappoint  a  friend 
for  worlds."    And  he  never  paid  again. 

On  another  occasion  he  took  an  intimate 
friend  to  dinner  at  a  French  restaurant,  and 
promptly  ordered  two  bottles  of  champagne. 
The  menu  was  well  under  way  when  the  host 


remembered  the  wine.  "Why  don't  you 
bring  it  in  ?"  he  asked. 

The  gar  con  hesitated,  said  "  Yes,  sir,"  and 
reappeared  with  the  enlrie,  but  no  champagne. 

"  Where  is  that  wine,  sir  ?  "  he  thundered. 

"But,  Mr.  Neumann,  you  owe  for  fourteen 
bottles  outside.'     This  in  a  whisper. 

"I  don't  care  if  there's  forty,  sir.  Bring 
'em  in,  or  I'll  never  come  here  again." 

The  threat  was  effective,  for,  a  few  minutes 
later,  the  wine  appeared,  and  then  Paul  was 
happy. 

*  *  * 

THAT  W.  H.  MILLS  possesses  a  keen 
wit  is  better  realized  at  Fourth  and  Townsend 
Streets  than  elsewhere.  In  his  comments  he 
is  no  respecter  of  persons  and  is  as  liable  to  turn 
a  laugh  on  his  most  sensitive  friend  as  he  is  to 
puncture  the  pretensions  of  a  bore.  Mills 
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was  toast-master  at  a  banquet,  some  years  ago, 
at  which  the  genus  prominent  citizen  was 
ably  represented.  There  were  a  number  of 
speeches — the  President,  the  Southern  Pacific, 
and  a  dozen  more.  Finally  the  press  was 
proposed,  and  a  certain  portly,  dignified  per- 
sonage, connected  by  marriage  with  a  journal- 
ist, arose  to  respond.  It  was  the  usual  string 
of  platitudes.    He  commenced: 

*  *  * 

"Gentlemen,  if  the  railroads  are  the  arteries 
of  a  country,  the  telegraph  wires  its  nerves, 
its  factories  and  workshops,  bone  and  sinew, 
you  will  agree  with  me  that  newspapers  are 
its  life  blood.    Yes,  sirs,  its  life  blood." 

"  Ah,"  interrupted  Mills,  "  that  accounts  for 
their  continual  talk  about  circulation." 

*  *  * 

Lent  is  no  joke  with  the  Catholics.  To  be 
considered  really  good  means  Mass  every 
morning,  meat  but  once  a  day,  fish  Wednes- 
days and  Fridays,  besides  fasts,  prayers,  and 
deprivations  according  to  conscience.  At  the 
Sacred  Heart  Convent,  on  Ellis  Street,  there  is 
to  be  a  retreat  in  which  a  number  of  girls 
well  known  in  Society  are  to  take  part.  It 
commences  Monday  next,  I  believe,  and 
Father  Neri,  S.  J.,  presides.  It  is  a  period  of 
severe  mortification,  for  the  participants  are 
not  permitted  for  three  whole  days  to  speak. 
They  pray  during  the  morning  and  in  the 
afternoon  listen  to  religious  instruction  from 


the  reverend  Jesuit.  Though  fasting  is  not 
compulsory,  it  is  decidedly  en  regie.  That  is 
Lent  with  a  vengeance. 

*  *  * 

GRAPHOLOGY  received  a  serious  blow 
from  the  Call  a  couple  of  weeks  ago,  and  I 
doubt  that  the  science  will  ever  recover.  It 
seems  that  a  person  whose  alias  is  Kritiko  has 
been  advertising  to  read  character  by  hand- 
writing at  fifty  cents  per  character,  or  two 
characters  for  seventy- five  cents.  This,  of 
course,  was  exceedingly  reasonable  and  was 
calculated  to  afford  Nob  Hill  and  Barbary 
Coast  an  opportunity  of  gaining  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  their  character  at  wholesale 
rates.  But  Mr.  Millard,  City  Editor  of  the 
Call,  did  not  believe  in  graphology — or.  rather, 
feared  that  Kritiko  was  a  "fake,"  and  set  a 
trap  to  prove  his  belief. 

in  us  * 

He   wrote  a  note  to  Kritiko,  to 
which  he  signed  the  name  of  one  of 
his  bright  young  men,  Albert  May, 
and  enclosed  two  specimens  of  hand- 
writing with  the  usual  fee.  Kritiko 
was  not  long  in  reading  the  characters 
as  expressed  in  the  lines  submitted. 
No.  1,  Kritiko  said,  showed  beyond 
doubt  that  the  writer  was  a  perfect 
gentleman;  one  who  would  not  de- 
scend to  a  mean  act;  whose  honesty 
must  be  above  suspicion,  and  whose 
honor  and  integrity  were  heirlooms 
from  a  long  line  of  strictly  moral  and 
religious  people.    One  thing  plainer 
than  another  in  the  specimen  was 
that  the  writer  too  often  permitted  his 
stalwart  honesty  to  stand  in  the  way  of  his 
financial  well-doing,  and  in  matters  between 
his  conscience  and  his  profit  he  too  frequently 
decided  against  the  latter  in  favor  of  the 
former.    All  this  Kritiko  wrote  as  an  inter- 
pretation of  the  character  of  a  man  who  was 
in  the  City  Prison  on  the  charge  of  robbery,  a 
low,  vulgar,  thieving  creature,  who  had  been 
arrested  innumerable  times  for  drunkenness, 
petty  larceny,  and  more  serious  crimes. 

*  *  * 

In  the  handwriting  of  No.  2  Kritiko  found 
much.  The  writer  was  a  gentle,  humane, 
courteous,  urbane  man,  who  would  not  harm 
a  fly;  a  man  so  con- 
stituted that  reading 
a  story  of  violence 
would  nauseate  him; 
a  loving,  sweet-tem- 
pered, God-fearing, 
reverential  person. 
The  man  who  wrote 
the  lines  on  which 
Kritiko  based  such  an 
elevated  character  was 
McNulty,  the  perjurer 
and  wife-murderer, 
who  long  ago  was 
damned,  and  but  for 
a  most  outrageous 
miscarriage  of  justice  would  have  been 
hanged.     Well,    the    Call  wrote    this  all 
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up,  plainly  showing  that  Kritiko  was  a 
"fake"  of  the  worst  kind.  The  exposure 
called  forth  an  exceedingly  wrathy  letter  to 
Mr.  Millard  from  Kritiko,  who  said  among 
other  things  about  the  reporter  whose  name 
was  signed  to  the  note  inclosing  the  speci- 
mens: 

I  wanted  to  send  a  gratuitous  reading  of  his  own 
handwriting,  but,  honestly,  there  was  nothing  good  to 
say  about  him.  I  saw  only  a  capacity  for  lying  and 
crafty  deceit  and  trickery.  He  is  not  a  man  to  be 
trusted,  and  you  know  it.  He  is  a  man  willing  to  do 
dirty  work,  and  as  a  sneak  he  is  a  success. 

This  was  hard  on  Mr.  Millard,  the 
writer  of  the  note,  and  the  statements  con- 
tained in  Kritiko' s  letter  surprised  him  nearly 
as  much  as  did  the  fact,  which  he  learned 
later,  that  Kritiko  was  a  member  of  the  Call's 
glorious  galaxy  of  contributors,  Miss  Eliza 
D.  Keith,  more  generally  known  as  "  Di  Yer- 


^  -"«!>- 

non."  How  the  heathen,  Mr.  Bierce  among 
them,  will  rage  at  this  information,  as  of  all 
the  members  of  the  Woman's  Press  Associa- 
tion, Miss  Keith  is  his  pet  animadversion. 

*  *  * 

IN  POLITICAL,  CIRCLES  there  is  much 
amusement  over  J.  J.  Dwyer's  patriotic  aspira- 
tions to  represent  this  country  in  Japan.  Not 
content  with  dividing  the  business  of  the 
Public  Administrator  with  J.  D.  Sullivan  and 
enjoying  the  use  of  Judge  Daingerfield's 
library,  he  desires  a  still  greater  reward  for 
his  political  exertions,  and  would  draw  the 
$12,000  per  annum,  which  that  mission  con- 
fers on  an  incumbent.  The  ripe  political  ex- 
perience and  the  remarkable  electoral  services 
of  this  brilliant  young  Boss  admirably  fit  him 
for  the  diplomatic  service.  His  knowledge 
of  primary  methods  would  be  admirably 
serviceable  in  the  Court  of  the  Mikado,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  he  could  initiate  the  manipula- 
tors of  Tokio  into  the  mysteries  of  isinglass  as 
a  material  for  tickets.  It  is  hard  to  see, 
though,  how  he  could  twist  that  favorite  anti- 
Buckley  oration  of  his  to  any  other  cause, 
though,  at  a  pinch,  he  might  even  do  this. 

*  *  * 

That  Jerry  Dwyer  will  ever  reach  Tokio, 


save  by  grace  of  a  Pacific  Mail  pass,  is  improb- 
able. The  effrontery  of  his  aspirations  is 
amusing.  That  he  should  go  to  Washington 
to  prefer  his  claim  savors  of  humor.  I  won- 
der what  he  imagines  he  is  being  rewarded 
for — the  isinglass  ticket  or  the  convict  in- 1 
spectors  he  appointed,  or  the  reduced  Demo- 
cratic vote  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  WILL  THE  SUPREME  COURT 
do  with  that  Burling  demurrer,  I  wonder?  It 
was  argued  at  great  length  before  the  final 
tribunal  some  days  ago.  One  way  or  other, 
the  cause  will  be  bitterly  fought  now,  for  an 
episode  that  occurred  just  prior  to  briefs 
being  filed  seems  to  have  embittered  the  con- 
testants. Fred  Sharon  has  a  profound  hatred 
of  litigation.  Rather  than  subject  his  name 
to  needless  publicity  he  will  go  to  any  length, 
make  endless  sacrifices.  Rich  beyond  the 
possibility  of  expenditure,  his  mode  of  life, 
though  generous,  leaves  a  large  surplus  for 
investment  and  a  portion  of  this  he  is  willing 
enough  to  spend,  if  only  to  keep  the  word 
Sharon  out  of  the  papers.  In  this  particular 
instance  he  made  generous  offers,  but  without 
avail.  *  *  * 

The  case  is  an  old  one.  My  understanding 
of  it  is  that  in  sustaining  the  Sharon  demurrer 
Judge  Levy  simply  followed  a  legal  precedent 
that  is  thoroughly  recognized.  Had  he  ruled 
otherwise  he  would  establish  a  novel  prin- 
ciple which  the  Supreme  Court  would  very 
likely  reverse.  However,  but  very  recently 
Fred  Sharon  wrote  privately  to  Mrs.  Burling, 
offering  her  $60,000  to  withdraw  her  case. 
Without  admitting  the  justice  of  her  claim, 
he  would  pay  that  much  in  order  to  avoid 
fighting.  It  was  a  very  courteous  letter,  and 
was  made,  I  believe,  in  all  kindness.  There 
was  no  answer.  Then  Sharon  sent  an  emis- 
sary to  negotiate  for  a  settlement,  authorizing 
him  to  offer  as  high  as  $100,000.  The  Bur- 
lings  were  inexorable. 

Imagining  that  Sharon's  well-meant  efforts 
were  a  confession  of  weakness,  they  deter- 
mined to  push  the  case 
at    all    hazards.  When 
negotiations   failed,  and 
argument   was  com- 
menced, the  young  mil- 
lionaire wrote  saying  he 
would  now  fight  the  case 
bitterly    to    the  death 
My   own   impression  is 
that  an  error  was  made 
in  refusing  the  compro 
mise,  and  I  think  time 
will  prove  it  to  the  Barl- 
ings.   In  this  connection  it  might  be  interest 
ing  to  note  that  Judge  Levy  has  been  reversed 
seldomer  than  any  man  on  the  Superior  Bench 
Whether  this  is  a  compliment  or  not,  consider 
ing  the  personnel  of  the  last  tribunal,  I  don't 
know.    It  is  a  fact,  though. 

*  *  * 

IF  EVER  MORTAL  hated  death,  the  late 
Judge  Hastings  did.  Possessed  of  a  uniquely 


powerful  constitution  and  a  superabundant 
vitality,  he  enjoyed  every  moment  of  life. 
Tall,  erect,  strong,  his  feebleness  was  func- 
tional, not  of  muscle,  sinew,  nor  brain. 
He  might  have  lasted  out  the  century  had  he 
but  passed  his  days  with  the  temperate  care 
for  their  preservation  that  weaker  men 
employ.  But  he  was  so  superbly  strong,  so 
daringly  individual,  that  he  laughed  at  the 
possibility  of  injuring  himself  by  excessive 
pleasure.  The  characteristics  of  this  first 
Chief  Justice  were  so  pronounced  and  yet  so 
contradictory,  that  the  style  of  a  Stevenson 
or  a  Henry  James  alone  could  express 
them.  He  had  a  powerful  brain,  quick  facul- 
ties, unique  observation,  and  a  tremendous 
capacity  for  work. 

*  *  * 

Given  the  opportunity  and  with  such  an 
individuality,  he  might  have  led  armies  or  a 
life  of  curious  adventure.  But  he  was  an 
American  and  a  lawyer.  Coming  here  in 
early  days  he  became  a  land-holder  on  a  large 
scale.  He  acquired  fortune,  married,  became 
farmer  and  student— devoted  those  tremendous 
energies  of  his  to  money-making.  Indeed, 
while  yet  a  very  young  man  the  increase  in 
value  of  his  possession  relieved  him  of  the 
necessity  to  labor.  Had  he  gone  in  for 
politics  undoubtedly  Hastings  would  have 
been  a  National  figure.  Rarer  even  than 
brain  power  is  originality — the  knack  of 
carving  out  new  paths,  of  finding  novel  ways 
of  doing  old  things.  Strange,  with  all  his 
eccentricities,  he  was  eminently  conservative 
in  financial  affairs.  His  speculations  were 
wise.  He  rarely  made  errors  in  judgment, 
and  his  opinion  on  real  estate  was  that  of  an 
inspired  expert.  Personal  vanity  he  lacked 
entirely;  nothing  delighted  him  so  much  as 
shocking  the  conventionality  of  his  friends. 

*  *  * 

Of  his  peculiarities  his  old  friends  tell  dozens 
of  stories.  There  never  was  a  more  inde- 
pendent man.  Acquisitive  in  his  disposition, 
there  are  against  him  no  accusations  of  op- 
pression. He  was  very  just  and  generous, 
outspoken,  audacious — in  fact,  he  was  built 
on  a  large  scale,  and  had  as  picturesque  a 
personality  as  the  handful  of  men  who  made 
history  here.  As  a  lawyer,  Judge  Hastings 
was  an  anomaly.  He  delighted  in  conciseness. 
His  opinions  were  rarely  more  than  a  page  or 
two  in  length,  but  his  conclusions  were  very 
sound.  In  fact,  there  are  few  men  who  under- 
stood the  principles  of  law  better.  But  he 
has  been  out  of  practice  for  over  quarter  of  a 
century,  and  it  is  difficult  to-day  to  find  men 
who  heard  him  plead  at  the  California  bar. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATE  CHAS.  SIMPKINS  was  bet- 
ter known  to  Society  by  the  participation  of  his 
family  in  current  gayeties  than  by  any  effort  of 
his  own.  He  was  a  curious  type  of  individual; 
silent  almost  to  the  verge  of  taciturnity, 
quiet  and  unpretentious  and  yet  daring  in  his 
speculations  and  the  projector  of  several  very 
clever  financial  coups.  He  was  easily  worth 
several  hundred  thousand  dollars  and  he  con- 


tinued  investing  and  dealing  in  a  small  way 
up  to  his  death.  He  commenced  operations 
in  Marysville  years  ago,  and  after  interesting 
himself  in  water  works  there,  sold  out  and  went 
into  a  similar  investment  at  Los  Angeles.  He 
made  some  turns  in  land,  went  into  electric 
lighting — sold  out  at  a  big  profit,  and,  retiring 
from  business,  went  to  Europe  with  his  family. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

He  was  a  very  kind  man,  was  Charles  Simp- 
kins,  indulgent,  generous,  and  very  ready  to 
help  on  young  men.  He  was  so  very  unos- 
tentatious that  his  immediate  associates  alone 
learned  to  esteem  his  ability.  He  will  be 
severely  mourned  by  his  family  and  by  quite 
a  large  circle  of  relatives. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTEREST  already  manifested  in 
the  opening  of  the  Burlingame  tract  would 
indicate  that  the  people  of  California  have 

long  desired  just 
such  a  place  as  the 
managers  of  this 
new  Tuxedo  pur- 
pose  making. 
Many  people  have 


visited  the  Park,  and  have  viewed  with 
surprise  and  pleasure  the  marvelous  changes 
that  have  been  made  there  in  the  last  few 
months,  of  which  they  were  in  entire  ignor- 
ance until  I  spoke  of  the  plans  of  Messrs. 
Sharon  and  Newlands  a  couple  of  weeks  ago. 
That  so  much  could  have  been  done  toward 
the  improvement  of  Burlingame  without  the 
matter  becoming  generally  known,  astonished 
many,  and  it  shows  with  what  cleverness  the 
projectors  of  the  enterprise  concealed  their 
business.  Aside  from  the  magnificent  avenues 
and  the  acres  of  beautiful  lawns  and  gardens, 
the  quaint  and  pretty  cottages  attracted  much 
attention,  and  if  there  is  not  an  immediate 
demand  for  houses  in  Burlingame  Park,  I 
am  very  much  in  error. 

*  *  * 

It  is  just  possible  that  the  projectors  of  this 
beautiful  Park  will  take  advantage  of  the 
large  area  of  garden  land  down  there  to  start 
a  nursery,  and,  if  this  is  done,  Burlingame 
flowers  will  become  as  well  known  as  the  Park 
itself.  I  suppose  it  is  not  generally  known 
that-all  the  flower  seeds  that  are  planted  in 
California  are  imported,  and  this  item  alone 
costs  the  people  of  this  State  over  $300,000  a 
year.  With  Burlingame's  soft  and  equitable 
temperature,  floriculture  should  be  a  remun- 
erative industry  before  long.  Flowers  raised 
there  will  be  the  best  known  in  the  New 
York  and  Chicago  markets;  and  instead  of 
importing  seeds  from  the  East,  we  will  be  send- 
ing them  to  the  gardens  of  the  world. 

The  improvements,  of  which  I  spoke  two 
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weeks  ago,  are  progressing  rapidly,  and  before 
the  first  of  May  half  a  dozen  of  the  hand- 
somest and  most  picturesque  cottages  in  the 
State  will  be  ready  for  occupancy  at  Bur- 
lingame Park.  I  understand  that  Major  R.  P. 
Hammond,  of  the  firm  of  Baldwin  &  Ham- 
mond, under  whose  supervision  the  tract  has 
been  laid  out,  has  already  received  offers  for 
some  of  the  houses,  but  I  doubt  if  any  sales 
will  be  consummated  for  some  time.  It  is 
certainly  a  matter  for  congratulation  that  so 
near  San  Francisco  can  be  found  a  place  that 
lends  itself  so  well  to  the  purposes  for  which 
the  tract  was  intended  as  Burlingame  Park. 
With  its  miles  of  beautiful  drives,  its  charm- 
ing scenery,  lakes,  and  gardens,  Burlingame 
Park  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  places  in  all 
the  country. 

*  *  * 

THAT  I  SHOULD  have  done  Cashier 
Thomas  Brown  an  injustice  in  my  paragraph 
about  the  Bank  of  California  last  week,  I 
regret.  The  Directors,  not  the  Cashier,  are 
responsible  for  the  salaries.  Therefore  it  is 
unfair  to  accuse  him  of  so  heinous  an  offense 
as  conspiring  against  the  annual  raise.  Being 
the  executive  officer — indeed,  the  very  indi- 
viduality of  the  institution — one  naturally 
considers  him  the  salient  factor  in  all  phases 
of  management.  However,  I  withdraw  the 
complaint  and  trust  the  Directors  will  in 
future  dock  their  dividends  before  setting 
aside  an  established  rule  of  the  corporation, 
the  wisdom  of  which  it  is  impossible  to  gain- 
say. It  may  be  interesting  in  the  connection 
to  say  that  difficult  as  he  is  to  approach  and 
gruff  in  his  dealings  with  customers,  Brown 
is  very  popular  in  the  bank. 

*  *  * 

He  is  regarded  as  a  very  fair  man  to  work 
for,  and  if  strict  in  exacting  their  full  capacity 
from  the  force  of  clerks,  he  is  very  considerate 
and  generous.  This,  I  feel  sure,  will  not  be 
credited  by  certain  journalists  whom  Thomas 
Brown  has  fallen  foul  of.  It  seems  a  pity  that 
he  and  Mr.  Steinhart  cannot  import  a  trifle 
more  urbanity  into  their  manner. 

*  #  * 

Very  interesting  are  the  reports  from 
Eastern  colleges  of  the  marvelous  success  of 
certain  California  graduates.  One,  Mr.  Bake- 
well,  has  just  been  awarded  a  scholarship  in 
philosophy  valued  at  $1320  per  annum,  the 
most  valuable  in  the  gift  of  Harvard.  Another, 
Mr.  Moffatt,  a  student  of  medicine,  has  passed 
the  best  examination  the  records  of  nineteen 
years  past  show.  It  appears  as  though  a  change 


were  coming  in  the  atmos- 
phere of  the  State.  Instead 
of  distinguishing  them- 
selves by  a  stupendous 
lack  of  intellectuality,  as 
in  bygone  days,  our  young 
men  begin  to  loom  up  with 
our  horses,  our  grapes,  our 
oranges,  and  our  girls. 
For  years  California's  masculine  product  has 
been  far  below  the  average  of  her  agricultural 
output.  Perhaps  the  interesting  period  of 
change  is  upon  us,  and  instead  of  deriding, 
we  may  soon  be  compelled  to  venerate  the 
Native  Son's  intellectuality. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  very  much  to  hear  the  rumors  in 
circulation  alleging  the  marriage  of  Charley 
Fair.  Whatever  truth  there  happens  to  be 
in  the  story,  those  who  are  giving  it  currency 
quote  it  as  the  reason  for  his  recent  relapse. 

IN  OAKLAND,  the  social  event  of  the 
week  was  Mrs.  Henry  Wadsworth's  cotillion, 
to  which  only  the  swellest  of  the  swell  were 
invited.  Although  the  handsome  parlors  of 
the  hostess  were  crowded,  there  were  few  men 
present.  This,  however,  is  always  the  com- 
plaint at  a  big  affair  across  the  bay.  In  the 
first  cut,  grown-up  men  who  dance  are  scarce, 
and  rather  than  go  out  of  the  charmed  circle  the 
entertainers  make  the  best  of  the  poor  mate- 
rial that  fortune  has  provided.  There  were 
some  very  handsome  costumes  shown,  and 
among  the  ladies  who  attracted  attention  were 
Mrs.  Miller,  Mrs.  Dietrich,  Mrs.  McNear, 
Mrs.  Stratton,  Mrs.  Allender,  and  Mrs.  Hen- 
shaw.  It  would  be  hard  to  say  which  of  the 
many  girls  called  forth  the  most  admiration; 
probably  the  honors  went  to  the  Misses  Chabot, 
Griffin,  Haight,  and  Bromwell. 

*  *  * 

The  social  clubs  seem  for  the  time  to  have 
abandoned  their  gayeties,  and  all  are  working 
in  the  political  field.  One  would  be  surprised 
to  uote  the  number  of  young  clubmen  who 
are  laboring  for  the  success  of  R.  M.  Fitz- 
gerald, the  Democratic  candidate  for  Mayor. 
A  young  man  himself,  bright,  clever,  and 
popular,  he  is  one  to  cause  enthusiasm,  and  in 
almost  every  club  he  has  headquarters,  where 
the  members  meet,  discuss  his  chances,  and 
organize  his  fight.  With  the  older  and  more 
conservative  people,  Mr.  Fitzgerald  is  also 
very  popular,  and  I  confidently  expect  to  see 
him  elected.  *  *  * 

The  Ladies'  Whist  Club  has  become  quite  a 
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factor  in  the  social  life  of  Oakland,  and  Mrs. 
S.  Hubbard's  card  party  was  a  tremendous 
success.  The  invited  guests  were  the  Brecks, 
Tafts,  and  Durhams.  The  ladies  who  formed 
the  club,  and  who  have  been  devoting  consid- 
erable time  to  whist  during  the  winter,  are 
Mesdames  Hubbard,  Cook,  Knowles,  Folger, 
Cornwall,  Palmer,  Moore,  Weston,  and 
Stratton.  The  F.  Marion  Smiths  gave  a 
charming  luncheon  to  a  large  number  of  the 
friends  of  their  little  daughter  on  Saturday. 
Nearly  all  the  buds  of  the  future  were  invited, 
and  the  little  ones  thoroughly  enjoyed  them- 
selves. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  the  children's  luncheon  re- 
minds me  of  a  story  I  heard  of  another  party 
given  to  the  coming  belles  and  beaux  by  two 
of  Oakland's  prettiest  girls.  A  cousin  of  the 
hostesses  was  invited,  and  as  she  had  been 
some  seasons  in  Society  it  was  expected  that 
she  would  set  the  youngsters  a  good  example. 
I  regret  to  say  that  she  did  not.  She  gave 
way  to  a  desire  for  solo  dancing,  and  executed 
some  difficult  clog  steps,  to  the  great  mortifi- 
cation of  the  girls.  Two  of  the  boys,  anxious 
to  assist  the  young  lady  in  her  performance  of 
the  harder  steps,  joined  in,  and  the  festivities 
came  to  an  untimely  end.  Of  course,  the 
belle  was  forgiven,  but  the  youths  will  not 
have  another  opportunity  to  dance  at  that 
house  for  some  time  to  come. 

*  *  * 

FROM  NEW  YORK,  I  hear  some  things 
of  an  interesting  character.  In  the  first  place, 
I  have  just  learned  the  identity  of  Johanna 
Staat's,  who  is  certainly  doing  the  best  short 
story  work  in  the  country.  Among  news- 
paper folks  this  writer  was  a  subject  of  con- 
siderable discussion,  and  my  guess  was  that 
she  was  Mrs.  Atherton.  That  lady  sadly, 
but  promptly,  denied  the  soft  impeachment, 
and  it  was  only  when  Johanna  got  married 
(for  the  second  time)  the  other  day,  that  I 
learned  who  she  was.  She  was  Mrs.  Katherine 
Mary  Dunning,  with  four  children.  She 
lived  in  the  West,  but  went  to  New  York  to 
starve  in  a  horribly  genteel  way.  The  only 
friend  she  had  was  a  homeless  cat,  whose 
methods  of  gaining  a  livelihood  Mrs.  Dunning 
envied,  but  could  not  emulate.  This  was  the 
animal  she  immortalized  in  Truth. 

*  *  * 

It  happened  that  the  Dunning  garret  win- 
dow gave  a  sharp  and  hungry  eye  the  range 
of  the  Lillian  Russell  dining-room,  and  the 
appearance  of  the  face  at  the  attic  peep-hole 
made  the  singer  to  lose  her  appetite  one  day. 
A  tray-load  of  food  was  sent  to  the  garret, 
and,  for  awhile,  Mrs.  Dunning  "  feasted,  free. " 
Then  Mrs.  Dunning  began  writing — but  it 
was  all  bread  and  butter— no  cake  or  wine — 
and  reputation.  Lately,  however,  things  have 
changed,  and  Lippincott's  has  asked  for  a 
story,  which  she  will  probably  write  after  the 
honeymoon.  She  wedded  a  respectable  mer- 
chant of  New  York — and  that  leads  me  to 
believe  that  this,  too,  was  bread  and  butter. 
Johanna  Staats  is  a  tall,  fine-looking  woman, 
whose  beauty  is  just  a  trifle  marred  by  teeth 


that  might  be  considered  just  a  wee  bit  prom- 
inent. 

*  *  * 

That  there  is  little  hope  of  Mrs.  Georgie 
Drew  Barry  more' s  permanent  recovery,  I  re- 
gret to  hear.  Her  illness  in  San  Francisco 
was  the  forerunner  of  consumption,  and  I  am 
told  she  has  hardly  the  physical  vigor  to  take 
her  old  place  in  Frohman's  company.  Another 
sad  piece  of  news  is  the  blindness  of  Miss 
Katey  Best,  the  young  California  girl  who 
played  so  prettily  in  "Shenandoah"  at  the 
California  some  years  ago.  Miss  Best  is  just 
on  the  outset  of  a  promising  stage  career,  and 
it  is  melancholy  to  think  of  her  sight  failing. 
One  of  her  eyes  is  already  completely  blind. 
The  climate  of  New  York  does  not  seem  to 
agree  with  Miss  Kuhne  Beveridge  either.  For 
six  weeks  past  she  has  been  an  invalid  and 
the  confinement  has  certainly  not  improved 
her  appearance.  She  has  given  up  for  the 
time  being  her  histrionic  aspirations,  but  in- 
tends working  hard  at  sculpture,  wherein 
whatever  ability  she  happens  to  have  certainly 
lies. 

The  Theatre  of  Arts  and  Letters  is  a  big 
success  socially,  but  artistically  it  was  a  fail- 
ure last  week.  Mr.  McDowell,  intoxicated 
with  his  triumph,  is  putting  on  plays  that  are 
distinctly  bad,  and  the  result  is,  that  the 
audiences  have  taken  to  guying  the  mummers. 
The  people  have  ceased  to  call  for  ' '  the 
author"  now,  which  is  an  exceedingly  bad 
sign.  I  hear  that  Mrs.  Atherton  is  writing  a 
story  for  Harper 's  Weekly,  which  proves  that 
this  talented  lady  is  making  the  acquaintance 
of  heroes  and  heroines  gifted  in  morals,  and 
above  reproach  financially.  I  believe  it  is  the 
boast  of  Harper's  Weekly  that  no  man  with 
an  income  short  of  $15,000  a  year,  or  an  an- 
cestry nearer  than  the  "Mayflower,"  ever 
strode  through  its  pages  as  a  real  hero. 
*  *  * 

LOS  ANGELES  SOCIETY  has  been  kept 
busy  with  another  round  of  receptions  and 
teas.  The  reception  to  Miss  Rosecrans,  of 
Washington,  daughter  of  General  Rosecrans, 
who  is  passing  the  winter  at  Redondo,  occurred 
on  Tuesday  afternoon  at  the  home  of  A. 
Mullen.  Mrs.  Mullen,  Miss  Mullen  and  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Emile  Hoffmann,  formerly  of  San 
Francisco,  assisted  Miss  Rosecrans  in  receiving 
some  200  ladies  who  called  to  pay  their  respects. 
Miss  Rosecrans  is  one  of  those  ' '  divinely  tall 
and  divinely  fair  "  blondes  with  a  queenly  poise 
to  her  head  that  gives  her  a  decidedly  distingue 
air.  She  is  a  belle  in  Washington  Society, 
and  wore  the  gown  she  appeared  in  at  Blaine's 
reception  there  last  fall — a  handsome  canary- 
colored  brocade  with  point  lace  trimmings, 
pearl  necklace  and  canary-colored  gloves. 
The  Widney  reception,  on  Thursday,  was 
attended  by  a  perfect  crush.  Mrs.  Widney  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Widney  and 
Miss  Frances  Widney,  a  charming  young 
"  bud  "  who  made  her  debut  on  this  occasion. 
Mrs.  John  Ellis  also  assisted. 

I    On  Friday  evening  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cochran 


received  their  500  friends  at  their  pretty  home 
on  Olive  Street.  Mrs.  John  Ellis  has  returned 
from  a  tour  abroad  and  entertained  her  friends 
at  an  elegant  tea  last  Tuesday  afternoon  at  the 
Melrose.  Mrs.  Bradner  Lee  also  gave  a  tea 
for  young  ladies  on  Valentine's  day,  and  Mr. 
and  Mr?.  W.  H.  Perry  entertained  a  score  or 
more  of  friends  at  cards  on  that  evening  as 
did  also  Mrs.  Chas.  Forman. 

Santa  Barbara  has  been  enjoying  a  num- 
ber of  social  functions,  and  Washington's 
Birthday  promises  many  more.  There  is  to  be  a 
Lady  Washington  tea  party  at  the  Arlington, 
which  will  be  a  grand  affair,  the  ladies  all  in 
the  costume  of  '76.  A  ball  will  follow  in  the 
evening.  There  will  also  be  a  masquerade 
ball  at  Summerland,  which  will  be  attended 
by  a  large  party  of  Santa  Barbarians. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  week  was  the  reception 
tendered  Mrs.  James  Otis,  of  Oakland,  at  the 
residence  of  her  father,  Judge  Canfield.  The 
floral  decorations  exceeded  in  loveliness  and 
profusion  any  previous  attempt  in  that  line. 
One  of  the  reception  rooms  was  a  veritable 
bower,  with  banks  of  fleur-de-lis  and  choice 
roses,  such  as  Santa  Barbara  alone  can  pro- 
duce. There  were  300  guests  present,  in- 
cluding the  creme  of  Santa  Barbara  Society. 
Mrs.  Otis  left  early  in  the  week  for  her  home 
in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  season  in  Pasadena  social 
circles  was  the  reception  given  by  Prof,  and 
Mrs.  T.  S.  C.  Lowe,  at  their  elegant  residence 
on  Orange  Grove  Avenue.  The  Lowe  man- 
sion is  conceded  to  be  the  largest  private 
residence  on  the  Coast,  not  even  excepting 
San  Francisco's  Nob  Hill  palaces.  The  hun- 
dreds of  visitors  seemed  but  as  scores,  so  com- 
modious was  the  interior  of  the  stately 
structure.  The  museum,  which  is  filled  with 
curios  gathered  from  all  over  the  world,  was 
thrown  open.  The  event  marked  the  wedding 
anniversary  of  Prof,  and  Mrs.  Lowe,  and  was 
the  most  brilliant  social  event  in  the  history 
of  Pasadena. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  evening  there  was  a  german  at 
the  Raymond  which  called  out  the  social  lead- 
ers of  Pasadena  and  Los  Angeles,  besides  the 
guests  from  all  over  the  United  States  who  are 
sojourning  at  the  hotel.  L.  H.  Littlefield,  of 
Pawtucket,  R.  I.,  led  the  german,  and  among 
the  dancers  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  W.  Child.s, 
the  Misses  Childs,  Misses  Gerstle  and  Hol- 
brook.of  San  Francisco,  Miss  Cudahy,  daughter 
of  the  pork-packer  king  of  Chicago,  Mrs.  C.  C. 
Harding  of  Boston.  The  Valentine  figure 
abounded  in  Cupid  and  heart  effects.  A  but- 
terfly tea  in  the  Carlton  parlors  was  also  one 
of  the  events  of  the  week,  and  a  reception  to 
Rev.  Florence  Kolloeh,  recently  of  Chicago. 

*  *  * 

BY  NO  MEANS  the  worst  story  of  the 
session  is  the  explanation  of  Allan  Kelly's 
fight  against  Walter  Moore.    The  latter  was 
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the  active  member  of  the  late  Forestry  Com- 
mission, and  Mr.  Kelly  held  office  under  him. 
The  duty  of  his  post — that  of  executive  offi- 
cer— included  the  preparation  of  a  report. 
Being  a  clever  writer,  Allan  saw  to  it  that  his 
experiences  and  inferences  were  detailed  in 
excellent  English.  On  forest  fires  he  was 
especially  eloquent,  and  in  discussing  their 
origin  he  told  a  story-  It  ran  something  like 
this:  "  Into  a  wooded  glade  in  the  foothills, 
behind  Fresno,  an  old  farmer  penetrated,  and 
there  set  up  his  Lares  and  Penates.  Besides 
his  trusty  old  fowling-piece  he  had  an  aged 
but  faithful  dog  and  a  toothless  cat  from  Sis- 
kiyou, also  a  tame  linnet,  the  idol  of  his  old 
heart.  During  the  long  summer  months  this 
interesting  menage  slumbered  peacefully  in 
the  hot  sun,  and  the  old  farmer,  half-convinced 
that  life  was  worth  living,  slept  on  with 
them. 

*  *  * 

"  One  day  the  sylvan  solitude  of  this  foothill 
Arcadia  was  interrupted  by  a  hawk.  This 
predatory  bird,  perched  in  a  tree  behind  the 
hut,  disturbed  linnet,  cat,  and  dog.  Their 
terror  aroused  the  old  farmer  who  brought  out 
the  old  fowling-piece,  rammed  it  full  of  pow- 
der, shot,  and  newspaper,  and  fired  at  the 
intruder.  Alas,  .the  wad  struck  in  the  with- 
ered bough  of  an  antique  tree.  It  smouldered 
and  sparkled  and  then  burst  into  fire.  From 
bough  to  bough  the  flames  leaped,  and  ere 
dawn  came  it  was  a  terrible  conflagration. 
Before  it  was  checked,  thousands  of  dollars' 
worth  of  property  and  many  million  feet  of  the 
finest  lumber  in  the  world  were  destroyed." 

Rather  a  practical  personage,  and  averse  to 
light  literature,  Moore  promptly  ran  a  blue  pen- 
cil through  this  portion  of  the  report,  writing 
just  below,  however,  this  one  lone  sentence: 

"And  he  missed  the  hawk." 

*  *  * 

When  the  report  emerged  from  the  State 
Printing  Office,  Kelly  was  up  in  Siskiyou  or 
somewhere  after  bear,  and  so  he  saw  no  proofs. 
He  was  ignorant  of  the  emasculation  of  his 
manuscript  until  the  bound  volume  fell  into 
his  hand,  with  its  lone  sentence  referring  to 
nothing  above  or  below: 

And  he  missed  the  hawk. 

When  a  man  has  been  an  editor  as  long  as 
Kelly  he  becomes  sensitive  about  his  copy, 
and  objects  strenuously  to  having  it  cut.  Kelly 
was  mad.  He  did  not  say  much  but  he  pro- 
ceeded to  inaugurate  that  campaign  against 
the  Commission  and  Walter  Moore  that  has 
given  that  gentleman  so  much  disagreeable 
advertising. 


BILL  NYE. 


THE  FUNNIEST  MAN  ON  EARTH. 


BV  HARRIOT  LEW. 

However  palliative  the  attending  circum- 
stances, a  disinterment  is  of  necessity  a  pain- 
ful spectacle. 

Few  among  the  hundreds  gathered  in  Metro- 
politan Temple  on  Tuesday  evening  were 
proof  against  the  pathos  of  the  scene  enacted 
before  them.  Over  the  platform  there  hung  a 
weird  solemnity.  The  speaker  spoke  in  meas- 
ured tones  of  reverence.  His  voice  was  too 
low  to  be  heard,  but  the  overspreading  spiritu- 
ality of  his  face  spoke  for  him,  and  made 
clear  his  intended  sentiment.  For  all  the 
world  there  is  the  peace  of  eternity,  but  for 
the  small  joke  there  is  no  rest. 

With  this  prelude,  which  he  did  not  make, 
but  might  have  made,  Bill  Nye  proceeded  to 
exhume  his  first  witticism. 

Humor  is  of  three  orders — that  which  con- 
vulses the  world,  that  which  convulses  the 
author,  and  that  which  convulses  nobody. 
Mark  Twain  used  to  send  his  audience  into 
spasms  of  mirth,  the  while  he  preserved  an 
expression  of  countenance  almost  saturnine  in 
its  solemnity.  Few  people  have  yet  discov- 
ered whether  Marshall  Wilder  owes  his  suc- 
cess as  much  to  his  wit  as  to  his  broad  appre- 
ciative smile  of  conscious  irresistibility. 

The  normal  platform  expression  of  Bill 
Nye  is  one  of  pained  placidity,  the  calm  of  a 
nature  superior  to  disturbances  in  its  internal 
economy.  It  is  an  expression  more  common 
to  the  steamer  deck  than  to  the  rostrum.  His 
whole  manner  is  that  of  a  humorist  under 
protest.  To  all  appearances  he  takes  not  the 
slightest  pride  in  the  children  of  his  fancy  (or 
infancy,  perhaps)  and  exhibits  not  the  least 
astonishment  that  they  should  not  be  received 
with  loud  acclamations.  He  looks  around  the 
house  as  if  the  great  audience  bored  him,  and 
as  if  he  would  not  be  surprised  if  he  bored 
them.  The  whole  matter  is,  however,  of  in- 
difference to  him.  Any  comedian  of  experi- 
ence knows  the  value  of  this  neutral  monotone 
for  the  effective  display  of  mental  gymnastics. 
But  while  it  points  wit  delightfully,  it  renders 
dullness  doubly  dull. 

And  Bill  Nye,  as  a  public  speaker,  is  dull. 
His  affected  apathy  is  infectious.  It  is  a  ven- 
turesome undertaking  to  kindle  an  audience 
by  gaping.  He  receives  applause  ?  Perhaps; 
it  is  our  characteristic  way  of  pensioning  our 
favorites.  He  elicits  applause  as  he  raises  a 
laugh. 

There  are  everywhere  Mark  Tapleys  who, 
having  paid  the  price  of  admission  for  a 
"  good  laugh,"  are  determined  to  get  it,  at 
whatever  cost.  An  awkward  usher  tripping 
on  a  carpet  will  call  forth  the  same  responsive 
peal  as  the  keenest  flashes  of  a  lecturer. 

The  occupants  of  the  orchestral  chairs  ap- 
plauded, as  a  courteous  return  to  the  lecturer, 


who  had  selected  them  out  of  the  large  audi- 
ence, and  in  low,  confidential  accents  related 
to  them  his  experiences. 

The  occupants  of  the  back  rows  and  the 
balcony  laughed  deliriously  when  out  of  the 
universal  silence  they  caught  a  phrase,  as 
English-speaking  students  affect  an  exagger- 
ated appreciation  of  the  one  bit  of  humor 
that  thej'  have  been  able  to  grasp  in  a  French 
edition  of  Molicre. 

But,  taken  all  in  all,  the  applause  was  not 
overpowering  nor  the  laughter  immoderate. 
If,  as  amiable  reporters  stated,  the  house 
rocked  with  merriment  on  Tuesday  night,  it 
must  have  circumscribed  three  revolutions 
when  James  Whitcomb  Riley  recited  his 
Hoosier  verse. 

A  sweet,  low  voice,  however  excellent  a 
thing  it  may  be  in  woman,  is  a  hinderance  to  a 
man  and  a  fatality  to  a  humorous  lecturer. 

All  honor  to  Bill  Nye,  the  writer,  and  suc- 
cess to  his  cause.  Let  him  write  on  as  long 
as  he  is  capable  of  smoothing  wrinkles  and 
lightening  hearts.  All  honor  to  him  as  to 
Peter  Cooper,  and  Life,  and  all  other  philan- 
thropic agencies.  But  let  him  avoid  the  plat- 
form, lest  he  undo  his  good  work.  A  small- 
voiced  tragedian  exasperates  the  hasty  spirit, 
but  a  whispering  humorist  who  at  once  offers 
and  withholds  the  chances  for  a  laugh,  makes 
of  his  most  tractable  auditors,  desperate 
characters. 

It  would  really  be  edifying  to  learn  in  what 
form  the  various  stories  reached  the  top-most 
I  row  of  the  top-most  gallery,  where  thepompa- 
!  dour  of  a  tall  young  man  seemed  to  be  brush- 
ing flies  from  the  ceiling. 

The  jokes,  some  a  bit  heavy  and  infirm 
with  age,  traveled  slowly  upward  toward  the 
gallery.  Late  in  the  evening,  when  Mr. 
!  Burbank  was  vividly  picturing  the  glorious 
renunciation  of  Sydney  Carter,  and  all  the 
house  was  hushed  in  solemn  silence,  the  face 
of  the  tall  young  man  with  the  pompadour 
might  have  been  seen  to  expand  under  a 
triumphant  smile.  Bill  Nye's  first  witticism 
had,  probably,  just  reached  him.  An  appre- 
ciation of  humor  is  as  much  a  matter  of  mood 
as  of  individual  disposition  ;  but,  all  things 
considered,  Bill  Nye's  entertainment  is  of  a 
character  to  aflord  most  pleasure  to  people  of 
long  ears  and  short  memories. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


LOST  TIME 

is  money  lost.  Time  saved  is  money  saved.  Time 
and  money  can  be  saved  by  using  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  in  your  recipes  for 
custards,  puddings,  and  sauces.  Try  it  and  ne  con- 
vinced.   Grocers  and  druggists. 


The  fact  that  Mrs.  E.  E.  Caswell,  of  28 
Post  Street,  has  gone  to  New  York  on  busi- 
ness, has  led  some  people  to  believe  that  she 
has  retired  from  the  conduct  of  her  millinery 
store.  This,  however,  is  an  error,  as  she  is  in 
the  metropolis  selecting  a  large  stock  of  spring 
and  summer  styles  for  San  Francisco,  and  the 
first  shipment  will  arrive  in  a  few  days.  Mrs. 
Caswell,  herself,  will  return  to  the  Coast 
before  long. 


Armour  s  Extract. 

45  lbs.  of  lean  Beef  required  to  make  one  pound 
of  Armour's  Extract  of  Beef.  There  are  many  ways 
of  using  Armour's  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book 
explains  several.     We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 
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THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  February  23d — I  am  broken 
in  body  and  spirit.  I  feel  as  Bonaparte 
felt  after  Waterloo,  and,  although  I  have 
not  fled  the  battle  field  as  yet,  I  am  now,  like 
him,  contemplating  the  wrecked  fragments  of 
a  political  edifice  to  which  I  have  devoted 
years  of  thought  and  months  of  toil.  The 
Third  House  has  gone  to  pieces.  I  make 
this  announcement  with  a  sad  heart.  It  was 
impossible  to  keep  it  together  any  longer,  for 
Colonel  Mazuma  has  not  arrived  and  there  is 
little  hope  that,  during  the  three  weeks  which 
yet  remain  of  the  session,  he  will  put  in 
appearance.  On  Saturday  last  all  the  land- 
lords in  town  closed  down  on  us,  and  in  the 
evening  a  majority  of  the  Third  House  fled  to 
San  Francisco. 

Before  I  proceed  to  relate  how  the  final  crash 
came,  let  me  indulge  in  a  few  reflections, 
which,  for  the  truth  of  history,  ought  to  be 
recorded  here.  The  capitalists  of  San  Fran- 
cisco are  to  blame  for  this.  Some  of  the 
boys  say  the  railroad  is  not  entirely  guiltless, 
but  I  differ  with  them.  The  railroad  has  at 
least  shown  a  disposition  to  be  decent.  It  has 
supplied  us  with  free  tickets,  for  which  we 
are  duly  grateful.  In  fact,  but  for  this  kind- 
ness many  of  our  own  people  would  have  had 
to  walk  home. 

No,  the  capitalists  of  San  Francisco  are  to 
blame.  We  organized  the  Third  House  this 
time,  so  that  it  became  perfectly  safe  to  do 
business  with  the  Legislature.  There  has 
been  no  chance  for  a  waste-basket  scandal, 
nor  a  police  exposure,  nor  a  suit  at  law,  such 
as  Faylor  brought,  to  recover  the  profits  of  a 
combine.  The  business  of  buying  members 
has  been  placed  in  the  hands  of  experienced, 
safe,  and  reliable  men,  and  yet  the  capitalists 
of  San  Francisco  have  refused  to  treat  with 
us.  They  have  ignored  our  cinch  bills  and 
have  had  the  impudence  to  tell  us  that  they 
have  made  arrangements  with  the  Governor  to 
veto  them  in  the  event  of  their  passage. 

Never,  in  the  whole  range  of  legislative 
history,  have  I  encountered  such  arrogance  as 
this.  Superintendent  Jaynes,  of  the  Western 
Union  Telegraph  Company,  was  up  here  last 
week,  and  when  one  of  our  men  called  on 
him  he  actually  had  the  effrontery  to  say  that 
the  Company  had  positively  forbidden  him  to 
put  up  any  thing  to  beat  that  common  carrier 
bill.  "  If  the  bill  passes,"  said  Mr.  Jaynes, 
"  we'll  fight  it  in  the  courts." 

At  our  regular  meeting  on  Friday  night  last 
I  knew  the  storm  would  break.  No  sooner 
had  Speaker  pro  tern.  Gillis  called  us  to  order 
than  Colonel  Fat  Jack  O'Connor  offered  a 
resolution  to  dismiss  Miss  Heliotrope  Murphy, 
my  typewriter.  Miss  Heliotrope  is  a  beauti- 
ful bleached  blonde,  and,  owing  to  herexpert- 
ness  with  the  typewriter,  she  has  justly  had  a 
strong  hold  upon  my  affections.  She  has 
been  receiving  five  dollars  per  day,  the  same 
as  the  Senators  and  Assemblymen  pay  their 
typewriters,  for  attending  to  my  voluminous 
correspondence.  I  made  a  vigorous  "  kick  " 
against  her  dismissal,  but  Colonel  Chauncey 
Clarke,  who  is  File  Clerk  of  the  Senate  at  the 
same  per  diem,  made  an  impassioned  speech 
in  favor  of  economy,  and  the  resolution  was 
adopted. 

This  made  me  mad.  Before  the  heat  had 
got  out  of  my  collar  I  arose  and  said:  "  Gen- 
tlemen, the  Colonel  who  has  just  spoken  blows 
about  ecouomv  in  the  administration  of  the 
affairs  of  the  Third  House,  I  wish  to  know, 
sir,  who  is  responsible  for  the  present  grind- 
ing state  of  affairs  ?  Who  has  rendered  this 
economy  necessary,  sir  ?  Is  it  not  the  mem- 
bers of  this  House  who  have  accepted  posi- 


tions at  the  hands  of  the  legislators,  and  who 
have  consequently  made  no  attempt  to  hunt  up 
Colonel  Mazuma  ?  Out  upon  you,  sirs  !  To 
vent  your  wrath  upon  my  helpless  typewriter. 
You  are  a  pack  of  parallelograms." 

This  speech  raised  a  terrible  commotion. 
None  of  the  boys  knew  what  a  parallelogram 
was;  and  ,<-o  they  all  assumed  that  it  was  an 
opprobrious  term.  Fat  Jack  O'Connor,  Tenth 
Assistant  Serjeant-at-Arms  of  the  Senate,  Jim 
Neal,  Twenty-fifth  Assistant  Engrossing  Clerk 
of  the  Assembly,  Colonel  Cochrane,  Seven- 
teenth Assistant  Rear  Porter  of  the  Assembly, 
Charley  McGreevy,  Eighteenth  Assistant 
Clerk  of  the  Assembly  Sergeant-at-Arms,  and 
other  members  of  our  House  who  hold  fat 
places,  attacked  me  vigorously. 

Thej-  denied  that  they  had  been  derelict  in 
the  search  for  Colonel  Mazuma;  they  accused 
me  of  incompetency,  and  declared  that  if  I 
had  been  as  faithful  to  duty  as  they  the 
Colonel  would  have  showed  up  long  ere  this. 
In  reply  I  uttered  only  this-: 

"  Mr.  Speaker,  in  answer  to  the  exculpatory 
remarks  of  the  gentlemen  I  have  only  this  to 
say,  Colonel  Mazuma  has  not  arrived." 

No  attempt  was  made  to  reply  to  the  scath- 
ing truth  I  had  last  uttered.  The  office- 
holding  gang  knew  they  were  guilty,  and  as 
Colonel  Shakespeare  said,  a  guilty  conscience 
needs  no  accuser.  I  followed  my  advan- 
tage by  offering  the  following  : 

Resolved,  That  all  the  members  of  this  House  who 
are  drawing  salaries  from  the  State  be  adjudged 
guilty  of  neglect  of  duty,  and  they  be  and  hereby  are 
expelled. 

Immediately  there  was  a  riot.  Colonel 
Cochrane  applied  a  hard  remark  to  me,  and  I 
smote  him  in  the  jaw;  Major  Gillis  hit 
Colonel  Clarke  with  his  walking  stick; 
Colonel  Neal  retired  to  a  corner  and  shouted 
that  he  was  willing  to  fight  anybody  (a  very 
safe  thing  to  do,  considering  the  confusion); 
Colonel  Farrell  made  a  pass  at  Colonel  Fat 
Jack  O'Connor;  Colonel  Zeke  Wilson  escaped 
through  a  side  door;  Colonel  Tom  Nozzler 
jumped  through  the  window;  Colonel  Perrie 
Kewen  shouted,  "  I'm  a  lawyer,  not  a  fighter, ' ' 
and  ducked  under  the  table;  the  Banjo-Eyed 
Kid  pulled  out  a  handful  of  Colonel  Mike 
Smith's  whiskers,  and  somebody  pulled  my 
shirt  collar  off  and  poured  a  pitcher  of  ice 
water  down  my  back. 

During  the  disturbance  the  Capitol  police 
arrived,  and  we  adjourned  sine  die- 

Thus  ended  the  Third  House — that  magnifi- 
cent political  machine  to  the  organization  of 
which  I  have  devoted  so  much  time  and  labor — 
the  darling  ideal  of  my  life;  it  is  lying  a  heap 
of  ashes  at  my  feet. 

On  Saturday  morning  I  hunted  up  Colonel 
Steve  Gage. 

"  How  many  do  you  want  this  time,  Nosey  ?  " 
said  the  kindly  old  gentleman. 

"Seventeen  downs,"  I  said,  in  a  tone  of 
deep  sadness. 

Colonel  Gage  noticed  the  air  of  depression 
that  enveloped  me,  and,  opening  his  benevo- 
lent eyes  wider,  he  said,  "  Seventeen  downs, 
eh  ?    How  many  ups,  Nosey  ?  " 

"  None,"  I  said,  more  sadly. 

"No  ups,  Nosey?  Why,  what's  the 
matter  ?  " 

"  Busted." 

"  No,  do  tell  ?  All  the  boys  going  down  to 
stay,  eh  ?  Well,  that's  rough.  Sorry  to  hear 
it.    What's  the  matter  ?  " 

I  took  Colonel  Gage  to  one  side  and  whis- 
pered, "Just  give  me  the  seventeen  downs 
and  don't  say  a  word  about  it.  Our  creditors 
may  get  us." 

So,  on  Saturday  last,  the  body  of  our  House 
left,  never  to  return.  I  am  here  still,  but 
mainly  because  the  landlord  of  the  Hotel  de 


Fifth  Street  has  a  man  shadowing  me  with 
instructions  to  take  me,  dead  or  alive,  it  I  try 
to  escape.  Hence,  the  only  thing  I  can  do 
for  a  while,  at  least,  is  to  busy  myself  with 
legislation  and  skirmish  for  work. 

As  an  illustration  of  the  depths  of  degrada- 
tion to  which  things  have  sunk  in  this  Legisla- 
ture, I  will  mention  the  fact  that  ten  of  our 
men  in  the  Assembly,  the  other  day,  voted 
for  that  thieving  coyote  scalp  bill  in  order 
to  get  our  bill  appropriating  $300,000  for 
a  public  building  at  San  Francisco  through. 
I  do  not  know  how  we  are  going  to  get 
in  on  that  public  building,  but  the  cir- 
cumstance shows  the  desperate  condition 
of  things  in  the  Legislature.  There  is  a 
$200,000  steal  in  that  coyote  bill  for  the  men 
who  are  killing  coyotes  in  Arizona,  Nevada, 
New  Mexico,  and  Utah,  and  importing  the 
scalps  into  California,  and  yet  they  can  pass 
their  bill  without  putting  up  a  cent.  It  is 
absolutely  heart-rending  to  witness  such 
things. 

Gallagher,  ex-Secretary  T.  H. 


A  GREAT  SALE  OF  PICTURES  PROMISED. 

It  is  quite  probable  that  the  art  sale  con- 
ducted annually  by  S.  &  G.  Gump  will  be  held 
in  the  near  future.  I  am  not  able  to  give  the 
date  yet.  The  pictures  that  this  firm  has  offered 
in  the  past  have  been  the  best  ever  brought 
here,  representing  the  choicest  works  of  the 
most  favorably  known  of  European  painters. 
It  is  not  often  that  the  public  can  go  to  an 
auction  of  European  pictures  and  feel  thor- 
oughly satisfied  that  they  are  getting  the  very 
best  examples  of  the  masters,  but  the  works 
that  the  Gumps  have  offered  have  been  such 
as  to  insure  picture-buyers  more  than  the 
worth  of  their  money.  Some  of  the  greatest 
painters  in  the  world  are  represented  in  the 
catalogue  that  Mr.  Gump  is  preparing  for  the 
sale. 


P^I^TED 

For  1893 


The  season's  choicest  designs 
now  ready  for  inspection.  White, 
Black,  Lavender,  Blue,  Nile  and 
other  fashionable  colors,  bearing 
large  and  small  blossoms,  dots  and 
figures.  The  collection  is  the  most 
elegant  we  have  ever  exhibited. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
to  to  days.  No  pay  till  cured. 
DR.  J.  STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


T  M  K    WAV  E 


i  i 


THE  MUMMERS. 


Having  heard  so  much  of  the  social  disa- 
bilities of  the  Baroness  Blanc,  nearly  every 
one  who  regards  marital  offenses  as  makers  of 
public  character  was  anxious  to  see  how  the 
lady  could  act.  As  is  comparatively  well- 
known,  her  education  for  the  stage  was  gained 
almost  entirely  in  a  divorce  suit,  the  principal 
school  patronized  nowadays  by  female  search- 
ers for  histrionic  fame.  I  have  known  some 
real  ladies,  whose  acting  had  been  confined 
entirely  to  the  deception  of  their  husbands, 
jump  from  the  violated  home  to  the  ruined 
stage,  and  become  stars  on  the  strength  of 
the  judicious  and  salacious  advertising  of  their 
infidelity.  Why  is  it  that  as  soon  as  a  woman 
passes  through  a  divorce  court  she  dedicates 
herself  to  the  public  ?  And  why  is  it  that 
the  paths  of  infidelity  lead  to  the  stage  ? 
The  answer  has,  I  am  quite  sure,  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  desperately  low  taste 
of  the  public,  which  delights  to  feast  its 
eyes  on  one  who  openly  wears  her  shame,  and 
makes  a  trade  of  it,  as  do  the  wantons  of  the 
street.  Certainly,  the  answer  can  have  noth- 
ing to  do  with  the  desire  of  theatre-goers  to 
enjoy  good  acting,  as  not  one  of  those  persons 
whose  immorality  routed  them  from  a  privacy 
they  did  not  adorn  has  risen  above  mediocrity 
before  the  footlights;  I  make  one  exception. 

When  regarding  the  method  of  dramatic 
strumpets  in  gaining  advertising,  I  have  been 
surprised  to  note  that  their  managers  make  no 
pretense  that  they  can  act,  but  appeal  to  the 
vulgar  taste  which  has  been  spoken  of  to 
gain  audiences.  All  the  efforts  of  the  gentle- 
men at  the  head  of  the  bureaus  of  publicity  are 
directed  toward  calling  attention  to  the  nasty 
side  of  the  divorce  proceedings,  to  keeping 
alive  the  sensation  that  the  lady's  friendship 
for  the  Duke  of  Rakely  caused,  or  to  making 
public  the  size  and  variety  of  the  lady's 
wardrobe  and  jewelry.  From  this  one 
naturally  gathers  that  the  lady  does  not  desire 
to  be  known  as  an  actress,  but  merely  expects 
to  make  the  people  pay  for  the  offense  they 
committed  in  discovering  that  she  was  not 
all  that  she  should  have  been.  It  is 
certainly  a  very  gentlemanly  proceeding, 
and  those  of  us  who  are  so  situated  as  to  be 
unable  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  Perdita 
in  private  without  attracting  suspicion  are  to 
be  congratulated  that  the  opportunity  is 
offered  so  often  from  the  stage. 

In  the  meantime  the  acting  of  the  Baroness 
Blanc  at  the  Bush  is  not  very  painful,  but  to 
the  play  the  attention  of  the  Society  for  the 
Suppression  of  Vice  is  hereby  called. 

The  play  will  be  continued  next  week,  with 
the  following  cast : 

Baroness  D'Ange  Baroness  Blanc 

Olivier  de  Jalin  Walter  Craven 

Raymond  de  Nanjac  Ralph  Stuart 

Marquis  de  Tonnerin  Fred  Ix>tto 

Hippolyle  de  Richond  H.  W.  Brinkley 

Servant  Ralph  Thomas 

Countess  de  Vernieres  Miss  Eva  Vincent 

Valentine  de  Richond  Miss  Ida  Waterman 

Marcelle  Miss  Laura  Howe 

Frank  Daniels  will  be  seen  for  the  first  time 
herein  "Dr.  Cupid,"  at  the  California  on 
Monday  next.  The  new  farce  is  altogether 
funnier  than  "  Little  Puck,"  in  that  it  affords 
more  scope  for  the  introduction  of  specialties 
and  outside  business.  The  company  which 
Mr.  Daniels  brings  here  is  about  the  best  he 
has  ever  had  with  him.  Gus  Pixley,  by  the 
way,  is  in  particular  very  amusing.  His 
whistling  coon  song,  which  he  introduces  in 
the  second  act,  makes  a  pronounced  hit. 

The  magnificent  combination  of  Frederick 
Warde  and  Louis  James  will  be  seen  in 
"  Francesca  da  Rimini,"  at  the  Baldwin  The- 
atre on  next  Monday.    These  tragedians  have 


with  them  as  excellent  a  company  as  has  ever 
been  seen  here,  and  the  performances  should 
be  of  real  merit.  The  cast  for  Monday  night  is  : 

Lanciotto,  the  Hunchback  Frederick  Warde 

Count  Paolo,  his  Brother  Howard  Kyle 

Malatesta,  Lord  of  Rimini  Herman  Charles 

Guido,  Lord  of  Ravenna  Beverly  C.  Turner 

Beppo  Pepe.  Malatesta's  Jester  Louis  James 

Cardinal  Malespina  Ulric  Collins 

Rene,  a  Tombadour  Chas.  Clark 

Lucento  1  XT  f  .Charles  Charters 

A       ■  \  oung  Noblemen         VTa   ur«. 

Greinio   ,         (Sends  of       J  ...  Edgar  Marvin 

Vincentio  . . .  '     ?a„°'       1  . . . .  Robt.  Willett 

Torelli  j      CoUUt  Paol°-      I  . .  Ernest  Charles 

Captain  in  Lanciotto's  Camp  Harry  C.  Barton 

Officer  of  Guelphs   J.  M.  Hickey 

Lodovico,  a  Pai;e  Miss  Flora  Gaines 

Francesca,  Guido's  Daughter.  .Miss  Edy the  Chapman 
Ritta,  her  Maid  Miss  Fanny  Bowman 

There  will  be  a  big  crush  at  Stockwell's  on 
Monday,  to  see  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  in 
which  Peter  Jackson  makes  his  initial  appear- 
ance on  the  histrionic  stage.  The  production 
of  this  play  will  be  a  magnificent  one,  as  Mr. 
Jackson  will  be  supported  by  Stockwell's  stock 
company,  one  of  the  best  to  be  found  any- 
where.   The  cast  is  as  follows: 

Uncle  Tom   Peter  Jackson 

•  Auctioneer  Charles  E.  (Parson  I  Davies 

Marks  L.  R.  Stockwell 

George  Harris  j   H.  R.  Jewett 

|  Simon  Legree  I 

St.  Clair  Hardee  Kirkland 

Phineas  Fletcher  George  Osbourne 

George  Shelby  Arthur  Livingstone 

Haley  Clarence  Ferguson 

Tom  Loker   George  Hermance 

j  Sambo  Rodger  Simpson 

i  Quinibo  Harry  Fisher 

\   Ethel  Brandon 

l  Cassy  J 

Marie  Nellie  Young 

Eva  Little  Georgie  Cooper 

()phelia   Fanny  Young 

I  Topsy  Minnie  Ellsworth 

Emeline  Frances  Hastings 

Chloe   Laura  Cowles 

Miss  Aus  der  Ohe  is  now  on  her  way  to  San 
Francisco,  and  will  begin  her  musical  season 
here  in  the  near  future. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


Ripaus'  Tabules  cure  liver  troubles. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvier, 


Proprietor 
Manager 


To-m»rro*<S»n  a>    I.. 1 .......  Tllfi   Dwarf'S  Weflflillg 

Monday,  Feb.  27th  Two  Weeks 

The  Distinguished  Tragedians 

FREDERICK  WARDE  and  LOUIS  JAMES 

With  a  complete  and  carefully  selected  company  in  a  grand 
revival  of  QeoTgfl  II .  Boker's  romantic  tragedy 

FRANCESCA  DA  RIMINI 

With  all  the  original  scenery,  coitumcs  and  properties 
formerly  used  hy  Lawrence  Barrett. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  GOTTLOB  Manage! 

Monday,  Feb.  27th  A  Laughing  Pestival 

Annual  appearance  of  the  funniest  man  of  our  time.  MR. 

FRANK  DANIELS 

And  his   IU(J   COMKDV  C  OMPANY,  in  the 
funniest  of  nil  fanny  play* 

j y ^  qupij)  A  Landslide  of  Fun 

Scats  now  Selling 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

Proprietor  and  Managei 
Resident  Manager 


M.  B.  Leavitt, 
Geo.  H.  Broadhurst 


Monday,  Feb.  27th  8econd  and  Last  Week 

Matinees  Wcdnesdav  and  Saturday,  at  2  p.  m. 

K^BABONESS  BLANC 

Supported  by  her  own  Company,  under  personal  direction 
of  Mr.  Geo.  NVatherspoon,  in 

DECEPTION 

Coming  —  Jno.  F.  Sheridan  in  A  Night  on  the  Bristol 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 
AS 


CREAM 


SMOOTH 


AS 
SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


MAPLE  HALL  -PALACE  HOTEL. 

ALFRED  WILKIK'S   PALACK    BALLAD  CONCF.RTS 

THIRD  Conckrt  (Second  Series) 
Will  take  place  Tin  kstiav  Bvn  .  March  2,  isqj.  at  8:15  o'clock 
ARTISTS. 

Mks.  Ai.krkd  ABBEY,  Soprano.         Miss  Kiina  Gravi  s,  so- 
prano.    Mrs.  Lbdolbv  Reynolds,  Contralto. 
Mons.  Lotus  Cbapaox,  Hx-mcmber Grand  Opera,  Paris,  and 

A1.1  kid  Wii.kik,  kindly  as-istcd  hy  male  chorus. 
1st  Tenors— Messrs.  Jas.  H.  Craham.  Ceo.  St.  John  Ilremne-. 

Jos.  ("..  Morrissey. 
2d  Tenors— Messrs.  C.  A.  Hovvlaud.  T.  S.  Athcrstonc,    It.  O, 
Sinners. 

1st   Bassos— Messrs.  Win.  C.  Stadtleld,  J.  J.  Nachtrieh,  K.  I.. 

Hueter.  W.  J  Mackav. 
id  Bassos  — Messrs.  Chas  J,  Dickniaii,  C  II.  Van  Olden.  Wilheliu 

Nielsen. 

Mr.  ADO&PB  I.ada,  Solo  Violoncellist. 
R.  Fit  teller  Tiltoil.  Accompanist. 
Tickets,      ...      (reserved)  lor  balance  of  season,  5200 
Single  reseived,  $1.25  Admission,  J1.00 

Tickets  may  now  he  had,  and  seats  secured  at  News  Stand. 
Palace  Hotel.    Sec  programme. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I..  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

AL>  Kllinohocsb  Business  Manager 

Beginning  Monday  Evening,  February  27th 

Matinee  Sati  rdav 

STOCKWELL'S  SPECTACULAR 

Uncle  Tom's  Cabin 

PBTXB  JACKSON  ns  L'licle  Tom 

THAN    B   "PARSON"  I>AVTKS  as  The  Auctioneer 

L.  II   HTOCKWKIJ.  n«  Lawyer  Mark* 

1  Now  Selling  


THE  WAVE 


i 


DON'T  think,  my  deai  Hilda,  it  would 
be  quite — well — honorable  on  my  part 
to  disclose  to  you  information  which 
Charley    Manners    gave   me  under 
promise  of  the  strictest  secrecy." 

"  I  wasn't  aware,"  replied  Mrs.  Travers, 
sweetly,  "that  Mr.  Dolly  Severn  possessed  a 
less  elastic  code  of  honor  toward  men  than  he 

entertains  toward  "    She  paused. 

"Toward  women,  eh?"  said  the  Hon. 
Adolphus  Severn,  with  a  short  laugh. 
•'Thanks,  my  dear;  3rou're  unusually  flatter- 
ing this  morning.    Pray  go  on." 

"  I  haven't  come  here,  Dolly,  to  bandy  sar- 
casm. You  know  well  enough  the  hole  I'm 
in,  and  that  you  alone  can  get  me  out. 
Madame  Cerise  has  threatened  proceedings  if 
I  don't  pay  her  within  the  mouth.  Goodall  & 
Blake  refused — positively  refused — to  repair 
my  diamond  bracelet  unless  I  paid  them  fifty 
pounds  on  account;  in  short,  every  tradesman 
in  London  seems  to  have  me  on  his  books, 
and  all  are  simultaneously  sending  in  what 
they  are  pleased  to  call  their  little  bills;  I 
daren't  tell  Jack;  you  know  how  passionate 
and  unreasonable  he  is.  And,  in  short,  I 
must  have  money." 

"Well,  Hilda,"  said  Dolly  Severn.  "I 
can't  help  you.  You  know  perfectly  well  that 
I've  no  money." 

"  Possibly  not,  Dolly,  but  you  can  put  me 
in  the  direct  way  of  getting  some  by  merely 
telling  me  which  of  Sir  Charles  Manners' 
horses  is  meant  to  win  the  Cambridgeshire  on 
Wednesday.  There's  been  a  trial,  and  the 
public  know  that  Songstress  won.  But  they 
don't  know  the  weights  at  which  they  were 
tried.  Sir  Charles  Manners  is  one  of  your 
greatest  friends,  and  you  allow  he  has  given 
you  the  tip,  and  that  tip  you  must  share  with 
ine." 

"Must,"  repeated  Dolly  Severn,  with  a 
curious  little  smile.  "  And  if  I  refuse,  what 
then  ?  " 

"  I  shall  at  once  show  your  letters  to  Jack, 
and  ask  him  for  the  future  to  protect  me  from 
your  attentions.  You  can  easily  guess  what 
would  happen."  She  involuntarily  clenched 
her  little  gloved  hand. 

"Bah!"  laughed  Severn.  "Considering 
the  correspondence  covers  six  months,  it  is 
rather  late  in  the  day  to  pose  as  the  outraged 
little  innocent.  Also,  dear,  your  husband 
may  very  naturally  consider  that  it  takes  two 
to  make  a  flirtation." 

"You  forget,  dear  Dolly,  that,  in  the  fervor 
of  your  passion,  you  omitted  to  date  your 
letters;  and  that  the  earlier  ones  consist  mainly 
of  reproaches  at  the  indifference  I  showed  to 
your  advances.  By  suppressing  those  that 
are  in  any  way  compromising  to  myself,  and  by 


tclung  Jack  that  the  ie&iuuum  have  arrived 
withiu  the  last  month  I  think  I  can  frame 
a  tolerably  strong  indictment  against  you, 
and  show  Jack  what  a  good  and  faithful  little 
wife  I  am.  And  this  I  shall  most  assuredly 
do,  dear  Adolphus,  if  you  don't  tell  me  before 
to-morrow  afternoon  whether  Songstress  or 
Fandango  carries  the  stable  money.  I  shall 
be  here  at  four  punctually,  and  I  advise  you  ' 
to  think  over  the  situation  in  the  meantime 
Ta-ta. ' ' 

The  Honorable  Adolphus  Severn  watched 
the  well-knit  little  figure  as  it  gradually  dis- 
appeared down  the  Broad  Walk  of  Kensing- 
ton Gardens,  and  he  cursed  Mrs.  John  Travers 
and  his  own  folly  with  equal  impartiality. 

Eight  months  ago  he  had  first  met  Hilda 
Travers  at  her  husband's  house.  He  pitied 
her,  and  endeavored  to  console  her.  In  the 
first  flush  of  their  friendship  he  had  fondly 
deemed  his  mere  society  and  ready  sympathy 
would  be  adequate  solace  for  her  desolate  soul. 
But,  as  time  sped  on,  he  found,  despite  her 
various  aspirations,  she  desired  more  mundane 
alleviatives,  and  was  extremely  exacting  in 
her  demands.  Tickets  for  this,  tickets  for| 
that,  invitations  here  and  there,  had  to  be 
procured  somehow  by  the  love-sick  Dolly. 

Now,  Mr.  Severn,  though  the  younger  son 
of  a  Peer,  was  an  impecunious  youth,  and  his 
income  was  fluctuating 
and  precarious,  depend- 
ing as  it  did  upon  success- 
ful ventures  on  the  Stock 
Exchange  and  race- 
course, and  eked  out  by- 
scant  crumbs  which  fall 
to  the  financial  jackal. 
Thus  this  new  strain  upon 
h  i  s  restricted  resources 
could  not  but  affect  the 
constancy  of  his  affections. 
As  his  purse  opened,  his 
heart  closed,  and  for  some 
time  he  had  begun  to 
meditate  upon  the 
heinousness  of  love 
affairs,  however  pla- 
tonic,  with  other  peo- 
ple's wives,  and  the 
conclusion  he  came  to 
was  that  Hilda  Trav- 
ers was  a  selfish,  ex- 
acting little 
harpy,  and  that 
h  e ,  Adolphus 
Severn,  had  for 
the  last  few 
months  been 
making  a  con-# 
spicuous  ass  of 
,  himself.  This 
!  o  p  i  n  i  o  n  had 
been  considerably  intensified  by  the  fact  that 
a  few  days  before,  when  spending  a  week 
in  Paris,  he  had  been  introduced  to  Miss 
Irene  Tilkins,  the  great  American  heiress, 
whose  Digestive  Bitters  (patented  under  Act 
of  Congress,  1878,  by  her  revered  father, 
recently  deceased)  stimulated  the  appetite  of 
jaded  humanity  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe. 

The  fair  Tilkins  had  looked  favorably  upon 


the  "  Honorable  Adolphus,"  and  he  foresawa 
halcyon  period  when  he  need  not  enter  a 
Board-room  trembling,  nor  leave  it,  as  he  too 
often  did,  rebuffed. 

Mrs.  Travers  was  perfectly  correct  in  her 
assumption  that  Sir  Charles  Manners  had  told 
Dolly  which  of  the  two  horses  entered  by 
him  for  the  Cambridgeshire  was  intended  to 
win.  And  the  luckless  Dolly  was  convinced 
that,  unless  he  broke  the  pledge  of  secrecy 
which  his  friend  had  extracted,  and  confided 
the  intelligence  to  Mrs.  Travers,  the  latter 
would  most  assuredly  keep  her  word,  and 
show  his  letters  to  Jack.  She  had  recently 
manifested  by  her  manner  that  she  was  quite 
aware  of  his  waning  affections;  and  that  she 
was  a  vindictive  little  cat  he  truly  surmised 
from  her  clenched  fist  and  scornful  threats. 
Had  he  only  "dated"  his  letters,  the  long 
continuance  of  this  intimacy,  if  not  favorable 
to  him,  would  be  certainly  impossible  to  her. 
But,  apparently,  he  had  omitted  to  take  that 
simple  precaution,  and  her  diabolical  sug- 
gestion that  she  would  re-arrange  them  accord- 
ing to  their  most  incriminating  sequence  struck 
terror  into  his  heart. 

All  this  was  very  unpleasant,  and  he  now 
realized  the  importance  of  dating  letters,  even 
when  the  correspondence  had  nothing  what- 
ever to  do  with  business. 

Dolly  Severn  dined  at  the  club.  His 
appetite  was  languid,  and  even  a  "go"  of 
Tilkins'  Digestive  failed  to  increase  it.  He 
played  a  rubber  and  trumped  his  partner's 
thirteenth  card.  That  partner  thought  Chaos 
was  at  hand.  He  then  returned  to  his  rooms 
in  Clarges  Street  where  he  sat  gloomily  over 
the  fire.    Two  hours  passed  and  still  his  eyes 


were  fixed  on  the  dying  embers,  anu  the 
empty  pipe  was  still  between  his  teeth.  At 
last  he  rose,  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  his 
pipe,  and  muttered,  "Yes,  that's  the  only 
way  out  of  it.  Damn  the  women!"  With 
these  brief  orisons  he  turned  into  bed  and  was 
soon  fast  asleep. 

The  next  morning  Dolly  Severn  was  up 
betimes;  arranged  some  business  in  the  morn- 
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ing,  and  at  four  o'clock  punctually  was  stand- 
ing at  the  south  entrance  of  Kensington 
Gardens.  He  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  in 
less  than  two  minutes  a  hansom  dashed  up, 
and  Mrs.  Travers  emerged. 

"Well,  Dolly,  is  it  peace  or  war?"  she 
inquired,  with  a  sweet  smile  and  outstretched 
hand. 

"Oh,  I  suppose  I  must  surrender,  little 
woman,"  replied  Dolly.  "  Only  if  I  put  you 
on  to  this  good  thing  you  will,  of  course,  give 
me  back  those  beastly  letters  ?  " 

"  We'll  see  about  that  later  on,  Dolly;  per- 
haps if  I  make  a  lot  of  money  over  the  race  I 
may  be  amiable.  In  the  meantime,  let  us  get 
to  business." 

Dolly  Severn,  seeing  that  his  tormentor  was 
not  less  resolute  than  on  the  previous  day,  led 
her  down  a  side  path  and  explained  the  posi- 
tion of  the  Touchstone  Lodge  stables  without 
further  ado.  Sir  Charles  Manners  had 
entered  two  horses  for  the  Cambridgeshire — 
Songstress  at  8  st.  2  lb.  and  Fandango  at  6  st. 
12  lb.  Songstress  stood  at  4  to  1,  Fandango 
at  20  to  1.  The  reason  of  the  former's  popu- 
larity was  due  to  the  trial  that  had  been  run 
ten  days  before.  Previous  to  that  Fandango 
had  enjoyed  the  call.  The  trial  had  been 
run,  it  was  believed,  without  the  touts  know- 
ing; but  during  the  last  twenty-four  hours 
the  result  had  somehow  leaked  out,  namely, 
that  Songstress  had  won  by  three-quarters  of 
a  length.  As  Sir  Charles  was  a  man  who 
always  ran  straight,  the  winner  of  the  trial 
had  jumped  up  in  the  market  to  the  figure 
mentioned,  and  the  price  about  Fandango  had 
proportionately  receded.  The  public,  how- 
ever, so  Dolly  explained,  had  based  their 
opinion  on  the  assumption  that  the  weights 
the  horses  respectively  carried  in  the  trial 
were  those  at  which  they  were  actually  handi- 
capped. This  assumption  was  erroneous,  for 
in  the  trial,  so  Dolly  explained,  Fandango 
carried  7  st.  5  lb.  and  the  Songstress  only  8  st. 
So  that,  instead  of  there  being  18  lb.  between 
them  there  was,  in  fact,  only  half  that  amount. 
Readjust  the  weights  to  their  proper  propor- 
tions, and  it  was  clear  that  Fandango's  head 
defeat  would  be  converted  into  an  easy  victory, 
therefore  £50  invested  on  the  outsider  would 
satisfy  the  claims  of  Madame  Cerise,  Messrs. 
Goodall  &  Blake,  and  all  the  rest  of  Mrs. 
Travers'  creditors. 

Mrs.  Travers  listened  with  glistening  eyes 
and  quivering  lips.  "  But  I  haven't  got  ,£50 
Dolly,  can  you  " 

"Can  I  lend  it  you?  No,  my  dear  Hilda, 
I  cannot.  I  haven't  a  tenner  in  the  world, 
but  I  tell  you  what  I  can  do.  I  can  introduce 
you  to  Dick  Burton,  the  well-known  turf 
commissioner,  who  will  invest  the  money  for 
you,  and  no  doubt  will  take  you  '  on  the  nod,' 
as  they  say,  to  that  small  amount.  For  I 
have  a  running  account  with  him,  and,  of 
course,  if  you  should  lose  " 

"He  will  look  to  you  for  payment, 
thank  you,  Dolly  dear,  how  good  you  are. 
I  shouldn't  be  at  all  surprised  if  I  returned 
you  those  letters.  But  wouldn't  it  be  better 
if  you  went  instead  of  me?" 

"  I  think  not,  Hilda;  I've  got  a  good  lot  of 
money  already  on  Fandango;  and,  though 
Dick  would  not  mind  looking  to  me  as  guar- 
antor for  you,  he  might  not  care  to  have  me 
any  more  on  his  books  as  principal.  No,  I'll 
call  for  you  to-morrow  at  eleven  o'clock,  and 
we'll  go  straight  away  to  Dick  Burton's  office." 

Mrs.  Travers  felt  certain  qualms  of  appre- 
hension as  she  entered  Mr.  Burton's  office  in 
Clare  Street.  The  famous  bookmaker  and 
turf  commissioner  eyed  her  rather  suspiciously 
as  Dolly  Severn  explained  the  nature  of  their 
mission,  and  the  expression  increased  when 
be  discovered  that  the  money  he  was  asked  to 


Oh, 


invest  on  Fandango  was  not  actually  forth- 
coming. 

"  It's  certainly  very  unusual,  madam,  but 
as  you're  introduced  by  Mr.  Severn  I'll  make 
an  exception,  but  clearly  understand  that  if 
your  horse  does  not  win,  the  £$o  and 
my  commission  must  be  here  by  Monday 
morning."  He  booked  the  transaction,  and 
Mrs.  Trav  ers  left  the  office,  exceedingly  low- 
spirited. 

The  next  morning  Dolly  Severn  went  down 
to  Newmarket  to  see  the  Cambridgeshire  run." 
That  race  is  now  common  history.  Meg  Mer- 
rilees  led  within  two  lengths  of  the  winning 
post,  when  Songstress  came  with  a  rattle  and 
snatched  the  verdict  by  a  short  head.  Fan- 
dango a  bad  fifth. 

"  A  lady  called  here  about  five,  sir,"  said 
his  landlord,  as  he  entered  his  rooms  in 
Clarges  Street.  "She  had  an  evening  paper 
in  her  hand,  and  said  she  greatly  desired  to 
see  you.  I  told  her  you  were  at  Newmarket, 
and  she  said  she  would  call  about  eleven  to- 
morrow 

"Thank  you,  Griffiths,"  said  Dolly,  "  when 
she  comes  sav  I  am  out  of  town,  and  shall  not 
be  back  till  Tuesday  week,  and  that  I  have 
left  no  address.  And  now  you  can  pack  a 
portmanteau  as  I  am  going  to  Paris  by  the 
night  train." 

The  twelve  days  passed,  and  on  the  Tues- 
day evening  Dolly  Severn  returned. 

"  Lady  been  here  again,  Griffiths?"  he  in- 
quired. 

"  Yes,  sir,  several  times;  seemed  to  take  on 
hawful  when  I  told  her  you  had  gone  away." 

"Never  mind,"  said  Severn;  "no  doubt 
she'll  turn  up  to-morrow;  when  she  does  show 
her  up. 

Dolly's  surmise  was  quite  correct,  for 
scarcely  had  he  finished  breakfast  when  there 
was  a  furious  ring  at  the  bell,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  Mrs.  Travers  appeared  in  a  hurricane 
of  wrath  and  agitation. 

Dolly  listened  placidly  until  the  stream  of 
invective  had  run  itself  out.    Then  he  replied  : 

"Well,  Hilda,  of  course  it's  very  unfortu- 
nate. Manners  misled  me,  or  else  I  must 
have  misunderstood  him.  Still,  comfort  your- 
self with  the  reflection  that  if  you've  lost  £50 
I've  lost  a  good  deal  more.  I'm  very  sorry  for 
you.    Still  more  sorry  for  Madame  Cerise." 

"  Madame  Cerise  !  "  shrieked  Mrs.  Travers, 
"what  do  I  care  for  her  ?  What's  her  misera- 
ble bill  to  this?  Read  this!"  She  flung  a 
letter  on  the  table — it  ran  thus  : 

13  Clare  Street. 
Madame: — Having  discovered  your  real  name  and 
address,  I  must  inform  you  that  unless  the  /"50  is  paid 
within  two  days  I  shall  sue  your  husband  for  the 
same.  Yours,        Kichakd  Burton. 

"Whew!"  whistled  Dolly,  "that's  awk- 
ward. I  wonder  how  he  found  out  your  name. 
I  fancy  he  must  belong  to  some  sporting  club 
of  which  your  husband's  a  member;  and,  hav- 
ing seen  you  driving  about  with  him,  recog- 
nized you  in  the  office.  I  remember  now  he 
did  look  at  you  rather  suspiciously.  Well, 
what  have  you  done  ?    Paid  him  ?  " 

"  Paid  him,  man  !  How  could  I  ?  I  daren't 
pawn  my  jewels,  for  Jack  knows  everything  I 
possess;  and  I've  anticipated  every  farthing 
of  the  housekeeping  money  for  weeks  to 
come.  Then  I  got  a  second  letter,  this  morn- 
ing, saying  that  if  I  did  not  pay  before 
Thursday  he  would  prosecute  me  for  obtaining 
money  by  fraud.  But  now  that  vou've  re- 
turned, you  must  pay  the  money.  You  intro- 
duced me  to  him,  and  went  surety  " 

"  Oh,  no,  I  didn't,  dear.  I  said  possibly  I 
might  meet  it  if  I  could.  But  as  things  have 
turned  out  I  can't.  See  !  you're  not  the  only 
person  whom  Dick  Burton  honors  with  his 
polite  little  missives.    Here  is  a  note  saying 


that  if  I  don't  pay  ,£50  I  laid  on  Fandango  a 
week  before  we  went  there  together,  he'll  have 
me  posted  at  Tattersalls'.  I  shall  raise  that 
money  somehow,  and  then — exit." 

"Oh  Dolly,  dear  Dolly,  do  give  the  money 
to  me — what's  your  position  to  mine  ?  " 

"  Quite  as  important  to  me,"  replied  the 
Honorable  Adolphus.  "No,  no,  that  /"50 
goes  to  save  my  good  name,  such  as  it  is." 

"Then  I  shall  show  your  letters  to  Jack, 
by  Heaven,  I  will,"  she  cried  in  a  transport  of 
rage. 

"My  dear  little  woman,  that  threat  no 
longer  appals  me.  In  the  first  place,  I  am 
practically  ruined,  and  shall  be  out  of  the 
country  in  a  few  hours.  In  the  second,  your 
position  as  an  insulted  and  indignant  woman 
is  now  untenable.  You  have  accompanied  me 
to  a  bookmaker's,  and  called  here  at  my  rooms 
several  times  within  the  last  fortnignt; 
whereas  I  can  show  that  I  have  been  away 
in  Paris  for  ten  days,  during  which  period  you 
have  carefully  preserved  your  correspondence 
until  you  could  use  it  to  extract  money  from 
me.  Jack  may  think  me  guilty,  but  assur- 
edly he  can  certainly  no  longer  deem  you 
innocent." 

Mrs.  Travers  listened  to  her  old  admirer's 
reply  with  a  sickening  sense  of  dread.  And 
as  the  horror  of  the  situation  came  upon  her, 
she  fell  upon  her  knees,  and  with  tears,  im- 
plored his  pity. 

"You  certainly  do  not  deserve  any  pity; 
for  you  have  descended  to  the  lowest  form  of 
villainy — namely,  blackmail.  Still,  so  long 
as  those  letters  are  in  existence,  so  long  is 
there  an  outside  chance  of  Jack  coming  upon 
them,  or  of  you  showing  them  to  him  in  a 
moment  of  convenient  penitence.  You  must 
have  that  £50,  or  you  will  appear  to  a  cer- 
tainty in  the  Old  Bailey  Dock.  On  the  other 
hand,  I  should  prefer  to  have  the  letters,  so  I 
will  buy  them — the  whole  thirty-seven — 
at  that  figure.  But,  mind  you,  I'm  going  to 
do  the  deal  in  my  own  way.  I'll  settle  with 
Burton,  myself.  You  give  me  your  word  of 
honor  that  you  will  place  in  my  hands  all 
those  letters  I  was  ass  enough  to  write,  and  I 
will  give  you  in  exchange  Dick  Burton's 
receipt  for  your  debt.  Oh,  you  needn't  thank 
me,  or  any  rubbish  of  that  sort;  we  quite 
understand  one  another.  Mind,  I  shall  be  at 
Redcliffe  Square  at  4:30  sharp." 

Dolly  Severn  was  as  good  as  his  word.  As 
the  clock  struck  half-past  four  he  entered 
Mrs.  Travers'  drawing-room,  holding  in  his 
left  hand  a  thin  slip  of  stamped  paper.  Dolly 
Severn  held  his  right  hand  out  and  said, 
"  Now,  Hilda,  let's  have  those  letters." 

She  walked  slowly  over  to  her  writing- 
bureau,  unlocked  a  drawer,  and  handed  him 
the  packet. 

He  walked  to  the  fire-place,  and  dropped 
them  one  by  one  into  the  glowing  embers. 
When  the  ashes  of  the  thirty-seventh  had 
flown  up  the  chimney  he  opened  the  pocket- 
book  and  handed  her  the  receipt.  He  then 
took  up  his  hat,  swung  on  his  heel,  and  left 
the  room  without  another  word,  and  she  heard 
the  ring  of  his  retreating  footstep  die  away  on 
her  ear.  She  sat  for  a  long  time  with  her 
head  buried  in  her  hands,  thinking  over  the 
whole  affair,  when  suddenly  she  heard  the 
front  door  open.  She  recognized  the  heavy 
tread  on  the  stairs.  It  was  that  of  her  hus- 
band. She  sprang  up,  wiped  the  tears  of 
vexation  from  her  eyes,  and  assumed  the 
smile  of  welcome  which  she  knew  so  well 
became  her. 

"  Well,  Jack,  you're  rather  late.''. 

"  Yes,  dear,  I've  been  at  the  Club  playing 
whist.  Dolly  Severn  cut  in  about  a  quarter 
to  six  and  insisted  on  another  rubber,  win- 
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ning  thereby  £20.  Truly  may  it  be  said  that 
to  him  that  hath  shall  be  given." 

"Why  ?  "  said  his  wife,  curiously. 

"  What!  haven't  you  heard  he's  engaged  to 
be  married  to  Miss  Tilkins,  the  Digestive 
Bitters  girl,  with  piles  of  money  ?  His  eldest 
brother,  Lord  Stretton,  is  over  in  Paris  now, 
arranging  the  settlements." 

"I  wonder  a  decent  girl  would  look  at  a 
pauper  like  that,"  said  Mrs.  Travers  vindic- 
tively, as  she  saw  that  Dolly's  story  of 
borrowing  that  last  ^25  was  an  obvious  fabri- 
cation, and  that  she  had  been  beaten  with  her 
own  weapons. 

«'  Why,  Hilda,  I  thought  Dolly  was  a  '  pal ' 
of  yours.  Besides,  he's  very  far  from  being  a 
pauper,  and  he's  marrying  the  Tilkins  girl  on 
the  strength  of  his  Cambridgeshire  winnings." 

"Winnings!"  involuntarily  shrieked  Mrs. 
Travers. 

"  Yes,  the  little  beggar  was  told  by  Man- 
ners that  Songstress  was  carrying  three  pounds 
overweight  in  that  trial.  Within  twenty-four 
hours  he  begged,  borrowed,  or  stole  ^1000, 
and  before  the  public  could  get  on,  Dick  Bur- 
ton, the  great  bookmaker,  invested  every 
penny  at  13  to  [,  Dick's  reward,  besides 
commission,  being  the  knowledge  that  there 
was  one  horse  in  the  race  that  couldn't  pos- 
sibly win,  namely  Fandango,  against  which 
he  could  '  lay  '  till  all  was  blue.  So  Master 
Dolly's  in  clover  for  the  rest  of  his  natural 
life.    Clever  little  chap— eh  ?  " 


MUSIC. 


T.  L.  BARKER. 

Among  the  leading  candidates  for  the  may- 
oralty in  Oakland  is  Timothy  L.  Barker,  an 
old-time  Republican  and  Californian.  Mr. 
Barker  has  had  a  long  and  honorable  career 
as  a  merchant,  and  for  twenty  years  past  has 
been  prominently  identified  with  Oakland  and 
her  interests.  He  is  a  man  of  sound  judg- 
ment and  possesses  executive  qualities  which 
render  him  in  every  way  a  fit  man  for  the  per- 
formance of  the  duties  of  Mayor,  should  he 
be  elected  to  that  position  of  trust.  He  enjoys 
the  thorough  confidence  of  the  public  of  Oak- 
land, and  it  is  unlikel}-  that  his  merits  will  be 
overlooked  at  the  approaching  election. 


PICTURES  AND  FRAMES. 

It  must  not  be  believed  that  because  every 
one  is  talking  of  the  splendid  stock  of  station- 
ery that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  carry  that  this 
firm  deals  entirely  in  that  line.  Indeed,  this 
firm  carries  more  lines  of  art  goods  than  any 
other  in  the  West,  and  have  as  fine  an  art 
gallery  as  is  to  be  found  anywhere.  Many  of 
the  masters  are  represented  in  oils,  water 
colors,  pastels,  etchings,  and  engravings,  and 
some  of  the  reproductions  to  be  found  in  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co's  are  the  best  in  America. 
They  also  carry  a  very  large  stock  of  artistic 
picture  frames,  which  should  be  seen. 

 .  • .  

PORT  ANGELES  EXCURSION. 

The  regular  mail  steamer  "  Umatilla,"  leaving  San 
Francisco  March  3d,  will  call  at  Port  Angeles  to  land 
the  excursion  party  now  organizing  to  visit  that  rising 
city. 

Excursionists  can  also  visit  Seattle,  Tacoma,  and 
Victoria.  Numerous  applications  have  already  been 
made  to  the  Carnal-Hopkins  Company,  624  Market 
Street,  who  are  conducting  this  excursion. 


No  preparation  for  the  complexion  equalsCamelline, 
which  is  beautifying,  pure,  and  harmless.  It  is  abso- 
lutelv  free  from  the  impurities  that  make  other  cos- 
metics so  dangerous,  and  is  the  most  popular  now 
used.    _ 

Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co.  will  issue.  February  25th, 
Stanley  Waterloo's  new  novel,  "  An  Odd  Situation;" 
in  March,  Henry  Greville's  "  Aurette,"and  "  A  Royal 
Robber  or  the  Seiz.ure  of  Strasburg  in  1861." 


Kipans'  Tabules  cure  liver  troubles. 


Celebrations,  public,  private,  and  national, 
can  want  many  things  and  still  be  fitting  or 
memorable,  but  an  entire  lack  of  music  flattens 
the  enthusiasm  so,  that  among  necessities  for 
displays  it  is  almost  the  first.  Untempered 
by  an  appropriate  service  of  sound,  acts  of 
worship,  public  expressions  of  feeling,  private 
exhibitions  of  emotion,  and  artistic  manifesta- 
tions of  feeling  silhouette  themselves  upon 
the  memory  with  the  baldness  of  catalogues 
of  crude  facts.  Distinguished  for  a  feebleness 
of  fancy,  even  the  Chinese  accompany  their 
outward  shows  with  what  passes  for  music. 
According  to  the  ruling  standard  and 
drama  and  entertainment  generally  suffer 
the  embellishments  of  ferocious  intervals 
and  fearsome  beatings  of  gongs.  The 
music  of  the  Celestials  has,  perhaps,  in  one 
particular,  an  advantage  over  the  European 
style,  it  makes  of  conversation  an  impossi- 
bility, during  its  progress.  Music  in  the 
Mongolian  soci  d  sphere  stands  as  a  terrific 
solo,  broken  with  lapses  into  fine  senile 
scrapings  by  way  of  variation. 

Our  musical  system  grows  more  close-fitting 
to  the  life  social,  and  is  gradually  becoming  a 
concomitant  thereof.  Familiarity  supposes 
boredom  in  general,  and  to  some  of  our 
musical  displays  this  is  the  usual  attitude. 
Public  functions  demand  the  aid  of  music, 
but  of  an  unobtrusive  kind  it  appears. 
Bands  discoursing  well-worn  themes  suffi- 
ciently callously  are  regarded  as  the  most 
appropriate  accompaniments  to  dressed  up 
crowds.  Occasionally  flights  of  novelty  are 
attempted,  willing  amateurs  and  unwilling 
professionals  are  gathered  in  programme 
array,  and  the  perambulating  concert  is  the 
result.  How  much  gratification  these  affairs 
ofter  the  entertained  or  entertainers  would  be 
a  work  of  discovery  presumably  easy  to 
arrive  at. 

When  arrayed  in  its  best  the  public  is  very 
much  interested  in  itself;  witness  the  perform- 
ances of  charity  operas  with  the  resultant 
columns  of  persons  present  in  the  next  day's 
press.  The  work  of  alleged  art,  after  the 
good  gowns,  does-  attract  some  attention  it  is 
true,  but  much  less  than  the  absorbing  question 
of  who  was  there.  In  most  semi-public 
entertainments  and  all  private  gatherings  the 
personages  and  their  clothes  occupy  the  first 
place,  and  after  the  discussion  of  edibles 
whatever  of  interest  remains  languidly  flows 
toward  the  music.  Lesley  Martin. 


VENUS  AND  MARS. 

"  I  fain  would  weep!  "  doth  Margaret  cry 
When  husband  gives  a  kiss  at  parting, 
And  bids  his  love  a  last  good-bye 
To  distant  climes  on  duty  starting. 

"  I  fain  would  weep,  but  on  my  cheeks 
My  grief  would  leave  defacing  streaks; 
Go  forth  and  conquer,  husband  mine, 
This  kiss  upon  your  lips  retaining. 

"  A  precept  that  is  also  thine 
Forbids  the  tear-drop  hot  and  staining; 
We're  Mars  and  Venus,  you  and  I, 
And  both  must  keep  our  powder  dry." 


When  she  perchance  is  still,  repose  is  mine,  until 
My  peace  is  shattered  by  an  ardent  rival.- 

With  flatteries  profound,  lie  seeks  to  gain  my  ground, 
While  she,  of  fittest,  weighs  survival. 

But  if  she  smiles  on  me — in  conscious  ecstasy 
I  grow  intoxicate  with  such  sweet  choosing, 

For  while  I  look,  I  dream,  and  plot  and  plan  and 
scheme. 

And  of  my  head  I  risk  the  loosing. 


PERDITA. 

A  fatal  kiss,  a  protest,  and  a  tear, 

A  moment's  wild  emotion,  and  no  more; 
Tale  sated  passion  ceases  to  implore, 

The  prize  is  won,  and  what  was  once  so  fair 

Now  wrecked  and  ruined  lies.    The  fowler's  snare 
Was  spread  too  well  those  faltering  feet  before, 
And  murmuring  accents,  practiced  to  allure, 

Are  stifled  by  a  cry  of  wild  despair. 

Say,  can  those  feet  once  caught  within  the  net, 
With  steady  step  pursue  their  former  course? 

Can  that  deluded  heart  learn  to  forget, 
Or  sinking,  die  in  sorrow  and  remorse  ? 

Better  thy  life  should  ebb  with  these  hot  tears 

Than  bear  shame's  burden  through  the  coming  years. 

— Louis  A.  Robertson. 


Ripans'  Tabules  cure  liver  troubles. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


COAL 

WYlliimion.  *!>..")0  Lout;  Ton. 

A.  F.  BARNARD 

Telephone  No.  1831 

395  JACKSON  STREET 
Below  Battery  St. 

Medical  Department  r 

UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA 

The  preliminary  COUKSE  OK  LECTURES  in  the 
medical  department  of  the  University  of  California  will 
begin  Wednesday,  March  1st,  at  9  A.  M.,  at  the  College 
Building,  Stockton  St.,  near  Chestnut,  San  Francisco. 
R.  A.  MCLEAN    M.  D  .  Dean, 

603  Merchant  St.,  cor.  Montgomery,  S.  F. 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


Professors  ■  {  L0UIS  TRONCHET 
1  rofessors  .  j  ALFRED  De  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
he  age  of  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


PACIFIO  DEPARTMENT 

EjuMdian  A^arance  Co.  $nn  ♦  Fife  ♦  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  •  I  5,000,000  Cash  Assets  •  -  19,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -      ■    121,911,916  I  Assets  In  America  11,966.930 

f  I. !.  LAIDEES,  Sen'l  Aaent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ,«w< 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       ■       •     «  3,446,100.00 

AS8ET8,   21,584,413.00 

8URPLU8  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Offloe.  601  Montgomery  St.    General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  ?10,190,3»9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM. 


SEXTON, 

Manager 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Managsr 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S  F 


THE  WAVE 


'5 


waiting  for  the  result  of  the  Legislature,  as  the  Third 
House  is  waiting  for  the  sack;  nothing  is  in  sight  in 
either  case.  LOCAL. 
 >  •  ■ 

MIMING  AND  FINANCIAL 


Business  at  the  Stock  Exchange  during  the  past 
week  has  had  a  hetter  outlook,  and  toward  the  last 
the  North  Ends  took  quite  a  rise.  This  has  had  a 
soothing  effect  on  the  brokers  who  have  been  reading 
of  the  lively  times  in  other  commercial  marts.  At 
Chicago  there  was  quite  a  stir  in  the  wheat  pit,  while 
at  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  pandemonium  has 
reigned,  over  a  million  shares  a  day  changing 
hands;  Reading  R.  R.  shares  was  the  most  effected  in 
the  last  10  days,  having  declined  from  <4S  to  $28  per 
share. 

As  we  said  to  the  patrons  of  The  Wave  in  the  last 
few  issues,  from  the  wav  the  work  is  being  laid  out  at 
the  North  End  mines  of  the  Comstock,  it  looks  as 
though  the  manipulators  were  getting  ready  for  a 
deal.  Con.  Virginia,  which  has  been  dragging  along 
at  $2.40  and  $2.45  a  share,  took  a  sharp  advance  on 
Tuesday  and  sold  up  to  $3;  Ophir  advanced  from 
$1.85  to  £2.25,  and  Mexican  from  $1.65  to  $1.90  per 
share;  we  called  particular  attention  to  these  mines. 
At  the  present  time  there  is  nothing  of  note  doing  in 
either  the  Middle  or  the  Gold  Hill  Mines,  and  while 
no  great  expectation  may  be  realized,  at  least  some 
merit  and  a  good  prospect  is  known  to  exist  in  the 
North  Ends. 

In  the  Potosi  it  looks  as  though  the  jig  was  up,  as 
no  perceptible  improvement  takes  place;  on  the  1000 
foot  level  the  face  of  the  drift  is  in  stringers  of  quartz 
and  porphyry.  Nothing  new  to  report  from  the 
balance  of  the  Middle  Mines. 

At  the  Gold  Hills  the  Belcher  has  the  brightest  out- 
look; the  300  foot  level  shows,  in  the  east  crosscut, 
quartz  and  porphyry,  and  produces  20  tons  of  good  ore 
daily  which  is  shipped  to  the  Brunswick  Mill.  In 
the  Crown  Point,  on  the  400  foot  level,  they  have 
some  low-grade  quartz,  and  from  the  160  foot  level 
they  are  stopiug  out  about  four  carloads  of  ore  per 
day. 

The  ruling  price  of  silver  during  the  past  few  days 
has  been  about  83^  cents.  The  Mt.  Diablo  Mine  has 
made  a  shipment  of  4407  ounces  of  fine  silver.  The 
Bunker  Hill,  Sullivan,  and  other  mines  at  Cceur 
d'Alene,  Idaho  will  close  down  on  account  of  the 
silver  decline.  The  amount  that  W.  S.  Lyle  paid  for 
the  Vanderbilt  Mines  was  $40,000.  Mackay  and 
Flood,  for  whom  he  purchased  them,  will  expend 
$100,000  in  developing  them.  Caminetti's  Hydraulic 
Mining  Bill  has  passed  the  House.  With  this  in 
operation  the  California  mines  can  be  worked  legally. 

The  hydraulic  and  placer  miners  around  Vreka, 
Siskiyou  County,  are  expecting  an  excellent  season 


during  the  coming  warm  spring  and  summer  months, 
as  there  is  a  vast  amount  of  snow  on  all  the  moun- 
tains. The  Evening  Star  Mine  is  running  the  mill 
on  splendid  rock.  Golden  and  Eveleth  hvae  struck 
their  ledge  with  a  lower  tunnel  and  found  a  4  foot 
ledge  of,  probably,  $40  rock. 

The  mines  around  Shasta  are  making  good  progress. 
The  Stewart  Mine,  near  Salt  Creek,  has  a  shaft  down  45 
feet,  and  the  ledge  which  was  about  2  feet  wide  at  the 
top  has  widened  out  to  3  feet;  the  rock  shows  free 
gold  and  assays  well.  The  Gladstone,  near  French 
Gulch,  is  employing  70  men,  but  the  mill  is  running 
on  low-grade  ore.  The  Minnesota  Mine  is  going  to 
turn  out  a  fortune  to  its  owners;  the  tunnel  being  run 
on  the  ledge  shows  it  to  be  6  or  7  feet  wide  ami  the 
quartz  is  fairly  sprinkled  with  gold. 

The  Catskill  Mine,  located  near  Bangor,  Butte 
County,  made  its  weekly  clean-up  last  Saturday. 
They  realized  for  the  six  days'  run  $2000.  They  are 
running  one  arastre.  All  the  mines  in  the  vicinity  of 
Bangor  are  paying  well,  and  this  spring  a  big  boom  is 
anticipated. 

Some  of  the  finest  ore  yet  seen  in  a  mining  camp  is 
being  taken  out  of  the  Hirsh  Mine,  Inyo  County. 

The  C.  &  C.  R.  R.  will  soon  put  in  a  siding  at 
Eclipse  crossing  to  accommodate  ore  shipments  from 
the  Hirsh. 

The  Phillipsburg  district,  Montana  has  produced 
some  of  the  richest  mines  west  of  the  Missouri  River. 
The  Hope  Mine  has  taken  out  over  2,000,000  ounces 
of  fine  silver,  and  during  the  month  of  December  the 
output  was  $i  20,000.  The  Granite  (probably  the  richest) 
has  yielded  a  total  output  of  $32,000,000,  and  has  paid 
in  dividends  $12, 000,000.  The  Bimetallic  has  pro- 
duced $10,000, 000,  paying  in  dividends  $2,140,000. 

Reports  from  the  Vanderbilt  district  say  that  it  is 
being  overrun  with  miners,  only  25  being  at  work, 
while  there  are  more  than  150  congregated  there. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  the  main  feature  of 
the  week  was  the  decline  in  sugar  shares,  Hutchinson 
Com.,  which  sold  from  $7^  to  $6}+  per  share. 

The  following  is  the  record  of  sales  made:  Spring 
Valley  Water,  260  shares  at  $99^2  &  $99/4  \  Pacific 
Gas  Imp.,  25  at  $79^  ®  $79;  California  Electric 
Light,  450  at  $2o>6  ©  JS20X;  Oakland  Gas,  80  at  $42; 
Hutchinson  Com.,  2015  at  $7'.  (« ,  $6'7;  Oiant  Powder, 
40  at  $39;  Atlantic  Dyn.,  25  at  $46;  Safe  Deposit,  40 
at  $49;  Park  &  C.  H.,  1000  @  $90;  and  1000  Spring 
Valley  4's  @  $92^.  Surety. 


OFFICE  DESKS— — 

Bank  and  School  Furniture 

5  Andrews  Upright  Cabinet  Folding  Bed 

THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 


WEBER  &  CO. 


Post  and  Stockton  Sta. 
San  Fka.ncisco. 


LOOK 


For  an  Important  Announcement 
in  this  Space  next  week. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

LIFE. 

The  New  Vork  Life  has  sued  the  Equitable  for  libel, 
in  the  publication  of  notices  alleged  to  have  been 
prejudicial  to  the  plaintiff.  Insurance  men  are 
nudging  one  another,  and  asking  which  company  is 
seeking  the  advertising.  The  .Etna  Life  had  some 
little  trouble  of  this  sort  when  it  was  alleged  that 
some  of  the  directors  who  are  bankers  in  Hartford 
were  using  the  company's  funds  in  their  own  business, 
and  the  notoriety  benefited  the  Connecticut  company. 
There  is  a  good  deal  of  the  alleged  tendency  of  the 
boomerang  in  the  launching  of  such  attacks,  and  the 
attacked  usually  benefits  by  the  advertising. 

No  company  can  expect  to  safely  gain  more  than  a 
low  average  rate  of  interest  on  its  investments,  so 
that  all  depends  on  the  cost  of  management.  Some 
companies  are  economical,  others  extravagant.  Com- 
panies now  count  upon  4  per  cent,  but  the  time  is  not 
distant  when  the  rate  may  not  be  more  than  2  to  3  per 
cent.  This  exordium  having  been  safely  delivered, 
and  expressing  the  views  of  a  well-known  insurance 
man,  something  else  may  be  touched  on. 

The  Hyde  upheaval  has  caused  a  good  deal  of  gossip 
about  managers'  contracts,  renewal,  incomes,  etc. 
Alexander  Hawes  is  usually  credited  with  the  posses- 
sion of  the  best  contract,  and  the  poorest  contract 
holder  need  not  be  named.  The  manager  of  a  big 
company  does  not  by  any  means  necessarily  draw  the 
biggest  salary,  as  one  or  two  men  who  have  been 
managers  can  testify.  Nowadays  the  manager  is 
obliged  often  to  depend  upon  his  renewals  for  his 
income,  and  three  well-known  names  might  be  cited 
in  proof  of  this.  The  chances  are  three  to  one  that 
Kdgar  Walz  will,  a  year  hence,  be  able  to  look  back 
upon  a  neat  little  surplus  of  his  own.  He  will  have 
his  renewals  aud  his  commissions,  no  advances  to 
make  which  like  Noah's  second  dove  never  came  back, 
and  he  will  swap  off  a  title  and  multiplied  cares  for  a 
sack  of  solid  coin. 

This  renewal  income  recalls  a  bit  of  not  very 
ancient  history.  H.  S.  Homans  probably  had  the 
handsomest  renewal  income  of  any  Californian  insur- 
ance man.  He  was  a  Notary  Public  on  Montgomery 
Street,  and  may  in  that  position  have  earned  $200  a 
month,  contributed  in  fo-cent  and  $1  pieces.  Some 
one,  John  Landers,  I  believe,  suggested  that  life  insur- 
ance would  be  a  good  field  for  him.  At  any  rate  he 
became  a  solicitor  for  the  Manhattan,  did  well,  wrote 
to  his  cousin,  a  high  official  in  the  Mutual  Life  of  New 
Vork,  and  with  W.  K.  Van  Allen,  became  agent  for 
that  company  here,  holding  the  position  from  1865  to 
1870  or  thereabouts.  His  renewal  income  was  upon 
$Soo,ooo  in  premiums,  and  he  made  about  $60,000  a 
year.  After  losing  it  nearly  all  in  advances,  etc.,  he 
went  to  New  Vork;  was  taken  up  by  the  New  York 
Life,  and  for  that  company  went  to  the  United  King- 
dom, and  then  to  Europe,  where  he  established  the 
company's  branches  and  dieil  about  two  years  ago. 
There  is  no  moral  to  the  tale.  It  is  merely  an  unvar- 
nished statement  of  facts. 

The  old  postoffice  building  is  becoming  a  recruiting 
station  for  insurance  men.  Three  politicians  have 
abandoned  the  public  pap  to  take  to  insurance 
seeking.  John  T.  Fogarty,  whose  name  was  at  one 
time  often  in  the  dailies,  now  takes  risks  on  other 
people's  lives  and  his  reputation  has  dropped  out  of 
sight  politically.  Varney  Gaskell's  name  quite  re- 
cently figured  considerably  from  under  the  reportorial 
pen,  and  now  George  L.  Seybolt,  for  years  postoffice 
Inspector  for  Uncle  Sam.  has  gone  into  guarantee 

insurance.   

FIRE 

To  say  that  local  fire  insurance  men  are  displeased 
with  Oregon's  valued  policy  law,  which  the  Governor 
of  that  State  is  very  likely  to  sign,  is  putting  it  very 
mildly.  They  consider  it  a  premium  on  incendiarism, 
and  the  moral  hazard  is  disgraceful  enough  as  it  is  in 
the  Northwest.  This  valued  policy  law  makes  the 
full  face  value  of  the  policy  payable  in  case  of  total 
loss,  and  no  adjuster  is  needed.  Oregon  is  a  difficult 
State  for  insurance  men,  anyhow.  .She  requires  a 
$50,000  deposit  from  outside  companies,  and  so  com- 
petition has  never  been  very  kten  there.  This  law 
may  have  the  same  effect  as  it  had  when  first  intro- 
duced in  New  Hampshire — it  may  drive  the  companies 
out  altogether.  At  the  same  time  it  is  very  likely  to 
give  rise  to  a  good  deal  of  underground  insurance, 
which  is  a  bad  thing  for  insurer  and  insured. 

The  Fire  Underwriters'  Association  of  the  Pacific 
has  held  its  annual  jamboree  and  every  one  has  been 
delighted  with  his  own  utterances,  and  has  expressed 
more  or  less  emphatic  approval  of  his  neighbor's.  The 
California  Knapsack  was.  however,  unusually  well  filled 
this  time,  and  the  number  of  young  contributors  was 
noticeable.  At  the  banquet  on  Tuesday  evening 
Rolla  V.  Watt  made  a  neat  speech,  saying  some  new 
things  on  the  old  subject  of  California's  climate,  re- 
sources, etc.  Secretary  Underhill,  of  the  Westchester 
of  New  York,  was  a  guest,  and  L.  B.  Edwards,  of 
Spencer's  Agency,  congratulated  the  Association  on  its 
new  blood. 

The  P.  I.  U.  is  somnolent,  and  insurance  men  are 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresno  Republican's  clever  man  writes:  "  I  heard 
a  man  say.  the  other  day,  that  the  United  States 
would  do  just  right  in  steal— annexing  Hawaii.  I 
have  been  missing  chickens  from  my  hennery  lately, 
and  I  have  hired  a  detective  to  watch  that  man." 

Here  is  a  bit  of  advice  from  the  Oakland  limes:  "  If 
you  want  to  encourage  cigarette  smoking  by  kids  who 
are  beyond  the  control  of  their  parents,  pass  laws  pro- 
hibiting 'the  manufacture  or  sale'  of  the  1  devil 
sticks.'  " 

The  Sonoma  Dewoeiat  makes  the  following  allega- 
tion: "The  cunning  agents  of  the  effete  representa- 
tives of  the  Orleans  aud  Bourbon  families  awl  imbecile 
Bonapartes  are  trying  to  raise  their  fortunes  on  the 
discontent  of  the  friends  of  the  convicted  Panama 
Canal  boodlers." 

That  delicious  wag,  Edouard  Freiberger,  who  does 


so  much  to  make  Figaro's  pages  bright,  says:  "Do 
you  know  Arthur  Httrd  Hoops,  of  this  city,  who  is 
now  on  the  stage?  Wonder  what  he  said  when  Arthur 
Ihird  Hoops  were  to  be  worn  again  ?  Perhaps  Hoops 
will  be  thrown  '  Across  the  Potomac'  " 

Another  of  his  is  as  follows:  "Personal:  Will  the 
lady  who  said  'thank  you  'to  a  man  who  gave  her  his 
seat  in  a  street  car  a  few  days  ago,  please  send  lit  r 
name  to  the  undersigned,  as  he  wishes  to  exhibit  it  at 
the  World's  Fair." 

The  white  rose  stands  for  purity, 
The  red  rose  stands  for  love, 
The  moss  rose  stands  for  the  dealer 
Who  sells  on  tick  the  above. 

— Kate  h'ielti'  (  //'.•  bin  Jon. 

The  Stockton  Independent  stops  the  presses  to  say: 
"There  should  be  no  more  fun  poked  .it  the  name  of 
Wauamaker  as  a  Cabinet  officer  since  Cleveland  has 
selected  Hoke  Smith.  It  is  too  suggestive  of  hoe- 
cake  for  official  dignity.'' 
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TUB  WAVE. 


THE  MOHAWK  VALLEY. 


THE  GARDEN  OF  THE  WEST. 


The  eyes  of  the  Eastern  capitalists  are 
turned  toward  Arizona,  the  garden  of  Amer- 
ica in  the  past,  but  the  territory  where  the 
moderns  have  insisted  on  locating  a  desert. 

Long  ago  the  Colorado  and  the  Gila  Rivers 
spread  their  waters  over  the  land,  and  every 
fruit  known  in  tropical  countries  blessed  the 
prolific  soil.  Men  with  money  have  heard  of 
this,  and  have  decided  to  turn  the  desert  (?)  of 
the  present  into  the  garden  of  the  past.  They 
have  chosen  the  Mohawk  Valley,  a  piece  of 


grows  into  handsome,  if  miniature,  trees. 
Hemp  is  indigenous,  and  its  fibres  are  of  ex- 
cellent quality  ;  ramee  does  equally  as  well 
as  hemp,  and  tobacco  and  flax  will  ^become 
staple  articles  in  the  Mohawk  Valley. 

But  it  is  in  the  matter  of  fruit  that  the 
Mohawk  Valley  holds  the  first  place  ^"this 
country.  It  is  the  home  of  the  citrus  fruits  ; 
nowhere  in  America  are  such  j  oranges, 
lemons,  and  limes  grown  as  here  ;  the  date 
grows  rapidly,  and  is  the  equal  of  that  raised 
in  Persia  or  Arabia;  the  olive  thrives  Sin  the 
soil  of  the  Mohawk  Valley;  from  'April  to 
December  the  fig  may  be  gathered;  the  pitted 
fruits,  whose  home  is  said  to  be  Persia,  grow 
rapidly,  and  pay  magnificently  for  the  small 


land  rich  in  alluvial  soil,  that  produces  grapes,  i 
oranges,  lemons,  figs,  bananas,  olives,  dates, 
walnuts,  all  kinds  of  grain,   cotton,  sugar- 
cane, and  tobacco,  and  every  vegetable  and 
fruit  and  tree  that  one  can  name. 

The  Mohawk  Valley  is  a  portion  of  the 
great  Gila  Valley,  and  lies  on  the  north  side 
of  the  Gila  River.  Thirty-eight  miles  from 
its  western  edge  is  the  City  of  Yuma,  on  the 
Colorado  River,  and  running  parallel  with 
the  beautiful  valley  are  the  tracks  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Road,  never  more  than  six 
miles  distant. 

Water  is  in  abundance  here,  and  what  the 
Gila  and  the  Colorado  do  not  supply,  the 
Mohawk  Canal  furnishes.  The  canal  was 
built  with  an  eye  to  the  future;  it  is  one  of 
the  finest  in  the  West,  with  a  capacity  of 
12,000  miner's  inches. 

The  lands  irrigated  by  the  canal  embrace  an 
area  of  25,000  to  30,000  of  the  most  fruitful 
acres  in  the  United  States.  Experience  shows 
that  three  acres  require  less  than  one  miner's 
inch  of  water,  which  leaves  a  large  surplus. 

The  Mohawk  Valley,  being  in  the  latitude 
of  Persia,  with  similar  climate,  it  is  reasonable 
to  infer  that  there  should  be  a  close  relation 
in  productions.  The  cereals  all  do  remark- 
ably well;  on  the  alluvium  along  the  river 
from  40  to  60  bushels  of  wheat  to  the  acre  can 
be  raised,  and  about  the  same  proportion  of 
oats  and  barley.  Sorghum  and  sugar-cane 
grow  luxuriantly;  cotton  becomes  a  perennial, 
plants  growing  from  one  seeding  12  years  in 
succession,  and  the  lint  may  be  gathered  con- 
tinually from  June  to  January.  The  castor 
bean,  which  is  as  long-lived  as  many  of  the 
ornamental  trees  in  more  northern  latitudes, 


outlay  on  them.  The  grapes  grown  in  the 
Valley  are  the  finest  in  the  world;  in  size  and 
flavor  they  are  unsurpassed. 

The  Mohawk  Canal  Improvement  Company, 
which  has  made  the  Valley  to  bloom  as  a  rose, 
is  a  San  Francisco  corporation.  Its  officers, 
of  whom  D.  S.  Dorn  is  President,  are  capable 
and  energetic  men,  who  will  see  to  it  that  the 
Mohawk  Valley  will  gain  in  popularity. 


THE  CITY  FAIR 

AOKNT8  FOR 

Lowknbrau  Beer,  Munich. 

ClIOCOl.AIT  MENIEB. 

"Burton  Seo"— 

Reims. 

Cognacs — 

Gonzalez  &  Co. 
Rhine  Won  and 
Mohrlle  Wines — 
Krote's 
Whiskies — 
Ashton  Distil.  Co. 
Abricotinr 
Gamier,  Enghien. 
Creme  de  Mira- 
bel les — Nancy 
Clarets, 
Sauterses,  Etc, 

EM.  MEYER  &  CO.  1Q4M9  Market  St. 


COAL  !    OO A L  ! 

I HAVE  this  day  resumed  business  at  tbe  old  stand.  60»  Mat- 
tery Street,  in  connection  with  Mr.  J.  J.  COOK,  under  the 
firm  name  of  Frank  Barnard  k  Co..  and  would  be  pleased  to  see 
my  old  friends.   Telephone  No.  6702, 

FRANK  BARNARD. 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

I  in:  .Most  Complete  Establishment 
in  Tim  City 

:  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better  than 
others  and  enjoy  life  m^re,  with  lc-s  expenditure,  by  more  prompt- 
ly adapting  the  world's  best  products  to  the  needs  of  physical  being, 
will  attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles 
embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa' t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing' and  truly  lieneflcial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative:  effectually  cleansing  the  system, 
dispelling  colds  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with 
the  approval  of  tbe  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the 
Kidne>8.  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objcctionihle  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists  in  80c.  and  81  bottles, 
but  it  is  manufactured  by  tbe  Cal  fornia  F  g  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs, 
and  being  well-informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if 
offered. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

526  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


~R  |1p  A  TlV T  aVJ  L E S**?u5ate» 

the  Btomaeh,  liver  and  bowels,  and  • 
Ipurif  y  the  blood ;  are  safe  and  effec-  • 
Jtual  -.the  best  medicine  known  for • 
udltrestion,  biliousness,  headacne,* 
lonstlpatlon,   dyspepsia,   chronic  * 
^ —      liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- x 
1  ^^^^^F         plexi.  .n.fii7.7in,Vs offensive  breath  ^ 

•  ^^^^         and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  « 

•  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabnle  gives  Immediate  re-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Prufrgists.  A  • 

•  trial  bottlesent  bv  mall  on  receipt  of  IB  cents.  • 

•  RirANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruee  St.,  New  York.  • 
•........••»••♦•••••••••••••»••••• 


HIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -     San  Francisco 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  of  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  A  HAMMOND 

JO  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


THE  WAVE 
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THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

SPRING  1893 

New  and  Effective  Styles  for  Spring  Patterns 
especially  prepared  for  us: 

New  Challies, 

Printed  Organdies, 

Illuminated  Sateens, 
Figured  Batistes, 
Indian  Dimity, 

English  Chambrays, 
Scotch  Zephyrs, 

Cheviots,  Madras 

and  Tennis  Flannels 

At  very  attractive  prices. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


FASHIONS:   BY  LETTER. 


EDUCATIONAL 


THE  BANJO 

MR.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  bis  studio  for  instruc- 
tion in  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

l«Oi  and  1006  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  1th,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Hive  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Conrsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 
1429  Bush  Street,      -       -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MR.  ROBERT  TOLMIE 
PIANIST 

Announces  his  return  lo  San  Francisco  and   to  the 

practice  of  his  profession. 
Pupils  desirous  of  lessons  will  find  him  daily,  from 
10  to  11  a.  m.,  at  his  present  studio, 

01>  Sutter  Street 


WM,  RUSSELL  HERVEY 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music 
Certified  graduate  of  Master  Latnperti  of  Milan,  Italy.    14  years 
experience.   Tenor  Voice. 
Voices  carefully  and  properly  Trained. 
Mm.  Hervey,  Assistant.  Address:  2432  Jackson  St.,  S  V . 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARNY  SWEET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California. 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

TELEPHONIC  1396 


AnNE,  Dkar: — As  this  is  the  season  usually 
selected  for  the  replenishment  of  the  linen 
closet,  I  have  been  making  some  notes  regard- 
ing the  household  luxury  that  may  be  of  use 
to  you 

The  fad  that  made  lace-trimmed  table  linen 
desirable  has  expired  and  once  more  the 
delightful  heavy'  damasks,  treasured  up  so 
many  generations,  stand  without  a  rival, 
though  they  really  never  lost  first  place  when 
elegance  was  most  desired.  Among  the 
French  goods  one  can,  perhaps,  find  the 
best  variety  of  dainty  designs  though  the 
rich  texture  of  the  German  and  Irish  goods 
is  scarcely"  to"  be  surpassed.  Many  house 
keepers  who  entertain  extensively  prefer  the 
table  linen  with  perfectly  plain  centre  and 
deep  scroll  border,  as  fine  crystal  and  floral 
decorations  look  their  best  on  a  surface  with- 
out design.  Table-cloths  should  be  marked  in 
cipher  monogram'on  one  end  and  not  where 
it  will  come  on  top  of  the  table.  The  mono- 
gram on  the  napkins  should  not  exceed  three- 
quarters  of  an  inch  in  height. 

Sheets  and  pillow-cases  of  linen  should 
have  deep  hemstitched  hems;  and  a  narrow 
band  of  white  French  linen  embroidery 
placed  just  inside  the  hem  is  thought  by 
many  to  be  an  improvement,  though  the 
monogram  in  the  centre  just  inside  the  hems 
of  sheets  and  pillow-cases  is  more  desirable. 
Pillow  shams  are  very  little  used,  though 
occasionally  they  are  to  be  found  in 
dainty  households  with  wide  hemstitched 
borders  the  centre  being  scattered  with 
blossoms  in  delicately-tinted  embroidery.  A 
very  aesthetic  bed-covering  is  of  heavy 
white  linen,  hemstitched  top  and  bottom.  A 
large  wreath  of  violets  and  green  leaves  is 
exquisitely  embroidered  in  wash  silks  in  the 
exact  centre.  An  enormous  round  bolster 
has  a  covering  of  the  linen  embroidered  with 
three  small  interlocked  violet  wreaths;  this 
bolster  is  removed  at  night  and  replaced  by 
two  oblong  down  pillows.  Another  pretty 
idea  for  a  room  where  one  color  is  observed  in 
the  appointments,  is  to  have  the  pillows  cov- 
ered in  surah  silk  or  silesia  of  the  desired 
shade;  the  slips  should  be  of  the  sheerest 
linen  or  linen  lawn,  edged  all  around  with 
narrow  hand-made  ruffles. 

Now  that  mild  days  are  again  making  an 
appearance  one's  thoughts  naturally  turn  to  a 
morning  canter  down  a  shady  bridle-path: 
and,  alas!  the  ideal  is  always  accompanied  by 
the  practical;  our  next  thought  is,  how  will 
last  year's  habit  compare  with  this  year's? 
Fortunately  for  many  there  are  few  changes 
in  the  mode  from  last  season.  Cheviots  and 
dull  finished  diagonals  will  again  be  worn,  and 
when  the  latter  are  chosen,  black  is  usually 
preferred.  A  stylish  habit  of  black  diagonal 
has  a  round  basque  cut  just  short  enough  to 
clear  the^saddle,  and  double-breasted,  button- 
ing with  small  bone  buttons  over  a  vest  of 
cream  wool  with  small,  red  silk  dots.  The 
short,  English  skirt  of  last  season  remains 
unchanged.  Silk  hats,  when  worn,  have  low, 
full  crowns  and  wide  brims,  but  the  Derby,  as 
during  last  season,  is  usually  preferred,  and 
has  a  tapering  crown  and  wider  brim  than 
formerly.  The  new  coatings  are  often  seen 
shot  with  contrasting  colors,  blue  with  tan 
and  tan  with  green.  I  predict,  however, 
these  goods  will  not  stand  the  test  of  time  as 
will  the  plain  tans  and  browns  that  are  still 
popular.  These  coats  are  made  up  exactly 
in  the  fashion  of  men's  box  coats,  and  short 
enough  to  clear  the  saddle.  Nancy. 


X 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL. 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS. 
$3,000,000 


Tlx;  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-4U7  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


l:       *      w  v  * 


Detbeck  "Extra  Off1 


CHAMPAGNE 


Jb1?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U7li)< 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establlshad  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

Having  Jlie  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
Sau  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Addrcu,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  ft  Cm., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St*.  ■,  W. 
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SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOIHC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  ami  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave               From  February  8,  18*3.  abbivk 

7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Rumsey,  Bacrauicnto   7.16  p  m 

7  30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   12.16  p  m 

  Nlles  and  San  Jose   J6Jf  P  to 

7  .TO  a  in  Martinez,  San  Ranion,  and  Calistoga  6.15  p  n) 
•7  30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

KOOain   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   i  16  p  m 

8  00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   ».46  p  m 

8  SO  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 

mento, Marysville,  oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4  46  P 

9  00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Deal- 

ing, El  Paso.  New  Orleans  and  East   8.45  p  m 

•9  00  a  m    Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  Li  vermore   7.16  pm 

•1  00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    '9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m  Vallejo  and  Martinez   ULM  P  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  8an  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  pm  Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  pm 
i  j0  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano,  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

i.00  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacaville   10.16  a  m 

•4  30  p  m    Niles  and  Liverinore     *8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   F.uropein  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Hakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  A njjeles   9.16  a  m 

6  30  p  m   Suite  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.16  a  m 

6  00  p  m    Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   ".45  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   '8.45  p  m 

7  00  p  in    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

Kast   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION, 
til  46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

8an  Jose,  Los  Gatos   18.06  p  in 

8  16  a  m   Newark,    Centervitle,    San    Jose,  Los 

Gatos  and  Wrights    6.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townseud  Sts.) 

7.00  a  ni   San  Jose,  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations   2.88  p  m 

8.15  a  in   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  l'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.1C  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

1^.06  p  m   Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  3.30  p  m 
'■1  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Oilro> ,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 
Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   '10.4O  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.C6  a  m 

6.16  pm   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  ni 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway. 

Sail  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  a.  m.;  8:30,  6:06,  6:20  p.  M. 
Satuhdats  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:60  P.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  M. 

Sau  Rafael  to  Sail  Francisco. 

Wskk  Dayb— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30,  A.  v  ;  12:45,  3:40,  6:05  p.  H. 

Saturdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Sundays—  8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  H. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 


I  Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Drstixation. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:80  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Ilealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40&m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7 :40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:05  p  m 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

Long  Distance  Telephone 

Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  llollister. 

^4£gs£^   

latest  extension 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  ami  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Another  great  match  that  will  create  no 
little  amount  of  interest  among  tennis  enthusi- 
asts, will  be  a  contest  between  the  winning 
teams  in  the  doubles  tournaments  at  Oakland 
and  San  Francisco,  which  took  place  on  Wash- 
ington's Birthday.  Negotiations  are  now  being 
made  to  that  effect,  and  the  fact  of  the  Hardy- 
brothers  and  Stetson  and  De  Long  again  com- 
ing together  certainly  insures  a  great  match, 
and  will,  no  doubt,  attract  a  large  crowd  of 
admirers  of  both  teams. 

The  victory  achieved  by  the  Hardy  brothers 
over  Bates  and  Driscoll  was  certainly  a  very 
creditable  one,  as  the  latter  team  apparently 
had  matters  their  own  way,  winning  the  first 
two  sets  easily,  6-lj  6-2.  The  youngsters  are 
great  finishers,  however,  and  by  plucky 
aggressive  playing  they  captured  the  three 
deciding  sets  by  a  score  of  6-3;  6-2;  6-3. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  Hardy 
brothers  pulled  out  of  a  similar  predicament  at 
the  late  doubles  championship  when  Bates  and 
Haight  had  5-2  and  40  love,  with  only  one  set 
to  win.  The  Hardy  brothers  will  play  a  much 
harder  game  in  the  course  of  a  year,  and  it  is 
quite  likely  that  they  will  retain  the  champion- 
ship this  year,  which  they  so  cleverly  captured 
on  September  9th  last. 

The  California  Tennis  Club  held  its  second 
quarterly  (gentlemen's  doubles)  tournament 
on  Washington's  birthday,  and  the  large 
gathering  of  spectators  were  not  only  well 
entertained  by  the  club  members,  but  were 
very  amply  repaid  for  their  visit  by  some 
really  excellent  tennis.  The  contests  began 
about  10:15  A-  M.,  and  were  played  up  to  one 
o'clock,  at  which  time  an  intermission  of  one 
hour  was  taken  for  lunch.  The  large  recep- 
tion-room was  handsomely  decorated  for  the 
occasion,  and  a  most  delightful  lunch  was 
served  in  superb  style  by  Ludwig,  and  wine 
flowed  as  freely  as  water  in  a  Kern  County 
irrigating  ditch. 

The  knowing  ones  predicted  that  Stetson 
and  De  Long  would  again  meet  Field  and 
Allen,  and  they  were  not  mistaken  as  these 
teams  were  easily  brought  into  the  final  round. 
Promptly  at  two  o'clock  both  teams  came  on 
the  courts  to  play  what  proved  to  be  one  ot 
the  most  exciting  games  in  the  tournament. 
Victory  was  within  the  grasp  of  first  one  and 
then  the  other  team  continually  throughout 
the  contest,  which  took  five  hotly  contested 
sets  to  decide  the  winner.  The  winners 
played  a  very  strong  game.  De  Long  played 
very  strong  at  the  net,  and  made  many 
seemingly  impossible  shots.  Stetson  played  a 
steady  game  throughout,  and  lobbed  to  per- 
fection. The  losers  put  up  a  very  strong 
game  individually,  but  were  lacking  in  team 
work.  The  score  was  :  .Stetson  and  DeLong 
won  5-7;  8-6;  6-3;  3-6;  7-5. 

The  handsome  cups,  emblematic  of  the 
Club  championship,  have  now  been  won  twice; 
the  first  time  by  Field  and  Allen,  and  the 
second  time  by  De  Long  and  Stetson. 

Her  Majesty,  the  Queen,  sent  a  cablegram, 
in  care  of  Mr.  Alexander,  congratulating  the 
winning  team. 

It  is  said  that  H.  H.  H.  Collier,  the  Iron- 
man,  will  shortly  start  on  a  tour  of  explora- 
tion with  the  possible  hope  of  finding  some 
clew  as  to  the  whereabouts  of  the  "  Jeannette." 

Thk  Scokrk. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Pauama. 
8teamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  6th,  16th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— February  26th,  8.  S.  "  City  of  New  York;" 
March  Cth.  S.  S.  "Colima."    March  15th,  S.  S.  "City  ol  Sydney;" 
Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 


S.  S. 


Way  Line  Sailings: 

'Sau  Bias,''  March  3d  j  S.  S.  "Colon,"  March  18th. 


Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  HoDgkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  8.  S.  "Peru,"  Saturday, 
March  4,  1893,  at  8  p.  m.;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
Thursday,  March  23,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  K.  "  City  of  Peking,"  Thurs- 
day, April  13,  1893,  at  3  p.  M.I  8.  8.  "China,"  Tuesday,  Aj.ril  26, 
1893,  at  3  r.  m. 

Hound  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
lirannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALKXANDEK  CENTKR, 

General  Agent. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 


HAS  UIVRN  t 

BRASS  ATSli 


«T1HB  SATISFACTION  TO 

IKON  FOUNDERS 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
growu  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

lilow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $!>  (><>  Per  tOO- Pound  ito.c. 
PRICE  \  S'-iH.m  Per  llarrel  of  TOO  Pound*. 
(  $80.00  I'er  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Frkr. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BEANCH  0FFIGES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  .V  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Car.. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Home,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


t'fhe  CeHtra. ;  Cali/orninn  says:  "The  principles  of  a 
party  should  he  above  the  scramble  for  office." 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

18  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and'  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
CARE  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  GO'S  MUSIC  STORE 

THE  BERESFORD 

COR,  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billianl  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  rocms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  gre  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  family  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CIIAMBERL1N  has  resumed  active  management. 


Well's  

Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations;. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S.  F. 


THK    WAV  K . 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AMD  

PUBLI8HER  OF  THE  "REAL  ESTATE  CIRCULAR" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

Makes  an 

Evening 

Pleasanter. 

The  long  winter  evenings, 
so  enjoyable  at  home 
around  the  fireside,  and  in 
which  everybody  does  the 
most  of  his  year's  reading, 
can  be  made  more  so,  should 


one  s 


Local  Paper 

Be  newsy,  entertaining  and 
wide-awake.  Oakland  has 
an  advantage  over  most 
cities,  for  it  possesses  the 
best  evening  newspaper 
west  of  Chicago  : 


THE  TRIBUNE 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^K^ZT^™' 

alae,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUOKB  from  SO  to  ISO  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Duoki. 

Minuhctvred  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  k  00.,  P»ciflc  co»«t  Sole.  Age.ts 


HERTS 


EPHARMACT 
Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 
i 


Ail  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 


25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


CUILiLjIflmS,    DimOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

tJOTOM  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAEZET  -."  PINE  3TBEET3. 


AOENT8  r-OK 

TbeOunaid  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers, '■  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  8teel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  oVPX£?™« \  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


The  Wave" 


1 1 


IS  THE  BEST  WEEKLY  PAPER  PUBLISHED 
WEST  OE  NEW  YORK.—  The  Examiner. 


THE  WAVE" 

IS  THE  LEADING  SAN  FRANCISCO  WEEKLY- 
—Oakland  Tribune. 


THE  WAVE'S" 

MANY  FEATURES,  INCLUDING  ILLUSTRA- 
TIONS, MAKE  IT  THE  MOST  ENTERTAIN- 
ING WEEKLY  IN  THE  STATE.-Siocklon 
.Mail. 


THE  WAVE" 

HAS  NO  RIVALS.—  The  Reading  Public. 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  ^38S 

SuppliesWeddiiig  Breakfasts.  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ■>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TESLEPKONK    NO.  1(188 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FBEMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANOIIOO 

Knive*  and   Saws  of  Every 

Description  Hade  to  Order. 


HAVR  VCXJ« 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGHST  SEWKD 
BOOK 
IN  TIIK  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO, 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  Or 
BOOKS. 


00  FIRST  STREET. 

U\J       SA»  FRIIOM,  CAL 


SOHMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Pest  Strut. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"  TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offer* 
ihe  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS  FramkA.Swm* 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Wells  Faro-o  &  Co's  Bank 


N.  E.  Cor-  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

HAN  FKANCISCO 


Cash  Cnpital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  J.  Valestink,  President  I  BoMM  B.  Kro.  Mnnnger 
Hinry  Wadhwoktii,  Cashier     |  F.  U   I.ir-M.tN,  Asst  Cashier 

j  y  lit  1*2     rI1      T-S.  t 

Lloyd  Tovis      Lclanu  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridnc      James  ('.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dud  lit  Evans      John  J.  Valentine 


OCCIDENTAL-  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Qulat  Horn*         — -         C«ntr«lly  Looatad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 


JIIIXJT  a  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  GRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  UK  IERCHAITS  AH  GROCERS 

MACONDBAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Ceaet 


TELEPHONE  5322= 


Iv.    GROTHWELL   «Ste  CO. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Gall  at  once  for  particulars. 


HOTEL 
DEL  MONTE 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


JVIonterey,  California 


flmeri(;a's  parous 


Jumper  apd  U/ipter  F^ort 


.  .  THe  7*a:ost  .  . 


Elegant  Seaside  Establishment 


.  .  I  IN  THE  WORLD  .  . 


GEO.   SCHOINEWALD,  MHNRC6R 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  9 


San  Francisco,  March  4,  1893. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
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SPLASHES. 


IN  THIS  LAZY  COMMUNITY  masquer- 
ades seem  an  impossibility.  While  we  have 
legions  of  Venuses  willing  to  clothe  them- 
selves in  the  gowns  of  any  epoch  from  prime- 
val to  mediaeval  their  sartorial  enthusiasm 
does  not  extend  to  our  men.  To  persuade 
the  current  male  to  don  doublet  and  hose 
or  to  drape  himself  in  toga  or  tunic,  is  a 
labor  worthy  of  Hercules.  To  the  charit- 
able concealment  of  the  evening  suit  he  clings 
with  suspicious  desperation.  This  readiness 
on  one  side,  the  diffidence  on  the  other,  are 
characteristic  of  the  environment.  Were  ampli- 
tude of  limb  and  exubernace  of  chest  mascu- 
line instead  of  distinctively  feminine  attributes, 
if,  indeed,  there  were  better  reasons  for  revela- 
tion than  for  concealment,  masquerades  might 
well  take  the  place  of  cotillions.  But  if  Venus 
de  Milo  is  the  prototype  of  our  girls,  surely 
our  boys  are  the  most  attenuated  descendants 
of  Vulcan. 

*  *  * 

At  the  bal  masque  of  the  San  Francisco 
Verein,  on  Saturday  evening  last,  the  attend- 
ance was  hardly  as  large  as  I  anticipated. 
Though  there  were  several  hundred  partici- 
pants in  the  grand  march  I  expected  fewer 
dominos  and  more  originality  in  costume. 
However,  the  affair  was  very  interesting  if 
its  success  as  a  dance  was  more  conspicuous 
than  its  efficacy  as  a  masquerade.  Perhaps, 
to  the  phenomenal  stiffness  of  the  social  San 
Franciscan  is  due  the  difficulty  of  infusing 
elan  into  such  entertainments.  The  oppor- 
tunity of  the  mask  is,  above  all,  the  chance  of 
abandoning  one's  identity — taking  one's  en- 
vironment from  a  fresh  point  of  view.  If 
the  element  of  buoyancy,  of  frivolity,  of 


abandon  are  absent,  then  the  raison  d'etre' 'of 
the  gathering  is  defeated.  More  extrava- 
gance and  less  dignity  are  absolute  requisites 
of  enjoyment,  and,  unless  it  be  at  a  Pavilion  ball 
after  midnight,  this  trait  is  alien  to  the  com- 
munity. 

*  *  * 

Ten  o'clock  had  gone  by  ere  the  grand  march 
began.  The  masqueraders  formed  in  pairs 
along  the  corridors.  Partners  picked  up  by 
chance  endeavored  to  solve  the  mysteries  of 
identity.  There  were  all  manner  of  incon- 
gruities— anachronisms  without  number.  A 


Cleopatra  was  escorted  by  a  Crusader,  a 
Lady  Teazle  by  a  Lord  Fauntleroy.  Crea- 
tions of  Shakespeare  mingled  with  heroines 
from  Tennyson — Greek  girls  with  ladies  in 
Empire  gowns.  There  was  an  Uncle  Sam,  a 
cortege  of  Turkish  maidens,  an  Emir  of  Sam- 
arcand,  bonbons,  Pierrots,  and  all  the  motley 
medley  of  garbs  and  gowns  that  make  their 
appearance  at  these  functions.  As  they 
streamed  into  the  ballroom  and  wound  in 
serpentine  lines  throughout  its  length  the 
effect  was  very  picturesque  and  interesting. 


Then  the  martial  strains  melted  into  a  waltz 
and  the  fun  began. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  maskers  entered  into  violent 
flirtations  with  their  unknown  partners. 
Others  enjoyed  themselves  flitting  from  one 
group  to  another  hazarding  guesses  of  identity. 
Husbands  seeking  out  wives  and  brothers 
endeavoring  to  penetrate  the  disguise  of 
sisters  kept  the  crowd  in  constant  movement. 
A  group  in  red  dominos  with  double  faces  de- 
fied detection  and  played  all  manner  of 
pranks.  There  followed  a  lancers  in  which 
everyone  joined — such  a  confusion  of 
costumes  as  the  groups  made — a  babel 
of  colors  and  clothes.  That  anyone 
jj .  was  especially  sorry  when  the  order 
to  unmask  was  given  I  don't  believe. 
The  atmosphere  was  a  trifle  too  warm 
for  facial  concealment. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  wealth  of  costumes  dis- 
played some  were  both  interesting 
and  beautiful.  There  were  others 
whose  charm  was  rather  that  of  origin- 
ality. Miss  Shainwald,  as  Cleo- 
patra, looked  a  veritable  daughter 
of  the  Nile  in  draperies  of  pale 
green.  Her  type  of  face,  so 
enigmatic  in  its  fascination,  suited 
the  character  to  perfection.  Miss 
Therese  Dinkelspiel,  in  white  satin, 
made  a  bewitching  Juliet,  and  with 
Cleopatra  shared  the  honors  of  belle. 
Miss  Helen  Sutro  and  Miss  Ettlinger 
were  charming  in  Gainsborough  hats, 
and  were  the  Merry  Wives  of  Wind- 
sor up  to  date.  Miss  Helen  Frank 
and  Miss  Triest,  the  Misses  Green- 
baum  and  pretty  little  Miss  Sadie 
Hecht  in  a  Turkish  fez  looked  their 
best.  Among  the  strangers  was  Miss 
Hirsch,  daughter  of  the  Turkish  Min- 
ister. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  married  ladies  Mrs.  Neus- 
tadter  looked  very  handsome.  Mrs. 
Koch,  Mrs.  Feuchtwanger,  Mrs.  Selig- 
ruan,  and  Mrs.  Steinhart  were  beauti- 
fully gowned  and  were  much  admired.  I  might 
speak  of  more  but  space  forbids  me  to  add 
the  host  of  other  names  that  suggest  them- 
selves. The  tableaux  were  clever  and  de- 
cidedly one  of  the  features  of  the  ball.  Vice- 
President  Ben  Arnhold  and  the  members  of 
the  committee  who  had  the  affair  in  charge 
are  to  be  complimented  on  their  success. 
*  *  * 

THE  SUCCESS  of  the  "  Impromptu  "  is 
still  commented  on  in  Society  That  it  was 
one  of  the  prettiest  parties  given  here  in  severaj 
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seasons,  is  generally  admitted,  and  Hall 
McAllister  is  still  receiving  congratulations 
on  his  management.  Though  a  good  supper 
was  provided,  and  a  sufficiency  of  wine,  the 
expenditures  only  exceeded  the  receipts  by 
thirty-five  dollars — an  exceedingly  creditable 
showing.  That  the  satisfaction  engendered 
will  induce  several  "Impromptus"  next  sea- 
son is  by  no  means  improbable,  though  I 
doubt  if  Mr.  McAllister  can  be  persuaded 
to  again  undertake  the  arrangement.  The 
number  of  details  that  must  be  attended  to  in 
connection  with  an  affair  of  this  kind  are 
legion,  and  I  am  not  surprised  that  his  one 
effort  in  that  direction  has  given  him  a  suffi- 
ciency for  all  time. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  difficulties,  I  cannot  but 
think  Mr.  McAllister  exhibited  rare  self- 
denial  in  refusing  the  assistance  of  W.  H. 
Chambliss,  of  the  "Monday  Evening  Club." 
Though  this  gentleman  is  accused  of  leading 
cotillions  in  cotton  gloves,  there  is  no  ques- 
tioning the  distinction  of  his  deportment. 
Besides,  a  preference  for  this  form  of  hand- 
covering  cannot  be  ranked  a  crime.  Very 
kindly,  Mr.  Chambliss  offered  to  endow  the 
young  manager  with  his  experience  in  hand- 
ling the  Palace  Hotel.  He  explained  he  had 
given  parties  in  the  Maple  Room  and  could 
furnish  valuable  points.  I  suppose  Mr.  Mc- 
Allister desired  to  enjoy  alone  the  prestige  of 
his  success,  for  he  assured  the  Monday  Even- 
ing leader  of  his  ability  \ to  do  those  little 
things  himself.  I  am  told  that  Mr.  Chambliss 
felt  aggrieved  at  not  receiving  an  invitation  to 
the  "Impromptu,"  but  the  man  who  conceived 
the  brilliant  idea  of  advertising  on  the  ceil- 
ings of  barber  shops  has  a  mind  far  above 
social  trifles. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  unkind  stories  circulated  about 
Mr.  Chambliss,  there  is  one  which  requires 
specific  denial.  It  is  alleged  he  demanded  of 
certain  guests,  on  their  way  to  the  Maple 
Room,  the  reason  why  no  invitation  was  sent 
him.  There  is  no  questioning  that  his 
presence  would  have  added  to  the  interest  of 
the  occasion,  but  that  he  would  intrude  in  the 
manner  indicated,  I  refuse  to  credit.  He  has 
too  much  dignity  and  social  reserve,  not  to 
mention  hauteur,  to  commit  so  pronounced  a 
solecism. 

*  *  * 

What  the  Fortnightly  Club  will  offer  at  its 
next  meeting  is  a  question  disturbing  the 
tranquility  of  that  organization.  The  last 
cabinet,  it  seems,  has  had  several  meetings, 
but,  so  far,  has  been  unable  to  think  up  an 
entertainment  to  meet  the  approval  of  the 
regent,  Mrs.  Kauffman.  This  lady's  taste 
must  be  consulted  by  the  performers  and  this 
time  they  are  in  despair  of  obtaining  her 
indorsement.  Indeed,  I  hear  rumors  of  in- 
cipient revolt,  and  am  creditably  informed, 
that  if  the  functionary  continues  so  severely 
censorious  something  will  drop.  I  presume 
that  means  they  will   resign,  or,  perhaps, 


becoming  desperate,  decide  to  proceed  with- 
out consulting  her  further. 

*  *  * 

Society  seems  infected  with  a  zeal  for  mental 
improvement.  The  number  of  classes  formed 
is  far  ahead  of  all  past  Lents — due,  I  suppose, 
to  the  Fortnightly  Club's  efforts.  Besides  the 
French  classes  of  Mrs.  Louis  Parrott  and  Mrs. 
Haggin,  Mrs.  Pinkert  is  arranging  for  a  series 
of  lectures  on  harmony,  by  H.  B.  Pasmore. 
Why  does  not  some  one  organize  a  series  of 
causeries  on  modern  English  novelists,  and 
press  some  of  the  active  spirits  of  journalism 
into  service?  There  are  a  dozen  of  bright 
newspapermen  who  could  write  papers  well 
worth  hearing.  I  promise  they  would  be 
witty,  too.  Another  topic,  "Late  Verse," 
John  Vance  Cheney  might  be  induced  to  talk 
on  to  advantage.  The  fin  de  Steele  atmos- 
phere is  strong  among  us,  and  what  is  wanted, 
even  in  Society,  is  new  divinities.  We  are 
tired  of  the  trumped-up  individualities,  the 
tricked-out,  tinseled  celebrities  of  the  past. 

*  #  * 

From  anticipatory  inquiries  and  the  general 
rumble  of  preparation  I  imagine  the  County 
Fair  at  the  Concordia  Club,  this  month,  will 
rival  the  success  of  the  Rag  party.  Applica- 
tions for  space  have  been  numerous  enough  to 
reserve  already  the  corridors,  the  circumjacent 
drawing-rooms,  besides  corners  of  the  ball- 
room. A  wide  variety  of  bucolic  subjects  and 
objects' are  to  be  represented.  There  will  be 
hunters  and  hucksters,  farm  lassies  and  plow- 
boys,  horse  jockeys  and  bunco  steerers, 
peddlers  and  gamblers — in  fact,  representatives 
of  that  heterogeneous  aggregation  of  humanity 
that  one  sees  at  those  bucolic  gatherings.  The 
range  is  great  and  opportunity  is  given  for 
the  display  of  much  ingenuity.  The  bowling 
clubs  are  already  forming  groups  and  the 
characters  chosen  are  not  only  interesting,  but 
promise  to  afford  infinite  fun. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  musicale  at  Mrs.  Breeze's  on 
Monday  last.  Some  seventy  ladies  listened 
to  an  excellent  programme  rendered  in  ad- 
mirable style  by  Otto  Bendix.  It  was  mainly 
classical,  of  course,  but  this  artist  has  a 
felicity  of  execution  that  infuses  charm  into 
fugues.  Subsequently  iced  coffee  and  con- 
fections were  served. 

*  *  * 

The  Misses  Siebe  entertained  a  large  num- 
ber of  their  friends  at  a  house-warming  in 
their  new  home,  2217  Sacramento  Street,  on 
Saturday  evening.  The  party  was  a  most 
enjoyable  one,  and  the  young  ladies  proved 
themselves  charming  hostesses. 

*  *  * 

The  debut  of  Miss  Stella  Alexander  will  be 
a  musical  event  of  some  interest.  This  young 
lady  possesses  a  rich  contralto  organ  oi 
unusual  range  and  timbre — in  fact,  a  remark- 
able voice  which,  under  proper  cultivation, 
should  make  a  hit  in  the  great  world.  She 
has  been  studying  for  some  six  months  past 
under  Mme.  Sanderini,  but  is  desirous  of 
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going  to  New  York  to  take  advantage  of  the 
tuition  to  be  had  there.  The  concert  she  is 
to  give  at  Metropolitan  Temple,  on  the  20th, 
will  afford  her  the  means  to  travel  and  live 
there  for  a  year  or  two.  Besides  her  vocal 
endowment,  Miss  Alexander  has  decided  dra- 
matic ability  and  a  picturesque  beauty  of  face 
and  figure  that  cannot  fail  to  attract  attention 
to  her. 

*  *  * 

A  guest  of  honor  at  several  dinner  parties 
during  the  week  was  Mr.  C.  W.  Bonynge,  the 
well-known  capitalist.  Nowadays  this  in- 
teresting personage  has  but  little  use  for  San 
Francisco  save  to  pay  it  an  annual  visit  of  in- 
spection. Even  then  his  interest  extends  but 
little  further  than  his  own  investments,  which 
have  the  merit  of  cleverness  of  judgment,  con- 
sidering the  interest  they  pay.  It  is  a  fact  that 
Bonynge  has  penetrated  further  into  the  most 
exclusive  circles  of  London  Society  than 
almost  any  other  American.  His  conversa- 
tion is  peppered  with  titles,  allusions  to 
royalties,  and  to  the  Teck  family,  with  whom 
his  people  are  on  familiar  terms.  The  mar- 
riage of  his  daughter  to  a  Major  Maxwell  was 
advertised  with  considerable  freedom  in  some 
of  my  contemporaries. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  musical  organization  is  a  chil- 
dren's orchestra,  which  meits  of  a  Friday 
evening  at  the  Occidental  Hotel.  It  is  com- 
posed of  some  fourteen  young  people  who 
play  mandolins,  guitars,  and  banjos  with  very 
pleasing  melodic  results. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Greenway  has  sent  out  a  circular  to  the 
members  of  the  Friday  Night  Club,  announc- 
ing a  big  dance  on  the  night  of  April  3d,  at 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall.  He  has  arranged  it  at 
the  request  of  a  number  of  people  who  en- 
joyed the  "  Impromptu  "  and  are  anxious  for 
another  affair  just  like  it.  It  will  not  be  a 
cotillion,  but  a  straight  series  of  lancers, 
polkas,  waltzes,  etc,  in  which  everyone  will 
have  an  opportunity  to  take  part.  There  has 
been  very  little  dancing  this  winter,  and  both 
men  and  girls  are  pining  for  a  good  hop  on  a 
first-class  floor.  Huber's  Hungarian  orches- 
tra will  play  and  Ludwig  will  serve  supper. 
The  subscription  is  $5  for  men  and  $2.50  for 
ladies,  and  the  list  closes  to-day. 

The  Cosmos  Club  "  Saturday  Night  "  was 
a  great  success — far  ahead  of  its  predeces- 
sors, indeed.  Judge  Hunt  presided  with 
urbanity,  and  introduced  the  performers  and 
performances  with  happy  sayings  and  neat 
remarks.  There  were  several  clever  papers 
read,  including  the  parody,  which  I  reproduce 
elsewhere,  "  The  Seven  Ages  of  a  Slogger," 
lots  of  good  singing  and  music,  accompanied 
by  a  sufficiency  of  pipes  and  ale,  and  sand- 
wiches, to  infuse  an  atmosphere  of  genial  cor- 
diality. Dr.  Younger,  Mr.  Carrigan,  and 
Mr.  Judd,  are  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
success  of  their  efforts. 

*  *  * 

THAT  CERTAIN  REPRESENTATIVE 
women  of  San  Francisco  have  at  last  betrayed 
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an  interest  in  the  World's  Fair  I  am  glad  to 
see.  It  was  certainly  time.  About  many 
of  the  people  who  have  hitherto  busied  them- 
selves with  preparations,  there  has  been  ap- 
parent an  ambition  to  build  up  reputations  on 
the  strength  of  the  celebration  rather  than  to 
confer  distinction  by  their  participation.  That 
Mrs.  Win.  Alvord,  Mrs.  Jarboe,  Mrs.  J.  Vance 
Cheney,  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris,  and  other  prom- 
inent women  have  not  interested  themselves 
before,  is  regrettable.  These  ladies  and 
several  others  met  at  the  Palace  Hotel  last 
week  and  made  the  initial  steps  towards 
organizing  what  cannot  fail  to  prove  an  in- 
teresting section.  A  room  in  the  California 
Building  has  been  given  them,  and  in  the 
space  at  their  command  an  effort  will  be  made 
to  exhibit  some  products  that  are  purely  San 
Franciscan  as  opposed  to  California. 

*  *  * 

A  high  screen  of  carved  redwood  will 
enclose  the  space  at  the  committee's  disposal. 
The  decorations  will  be  exceedingly  artistic 
in  design,  calculated  to  show  off  to  best 
advantage  the  art  work  and  objects  of  inter- 
est gathered.  Much  work  peculiar  here  will 
be  shown,  notably  a  type  of  leather  work  that 
is  unique,  ornamental  woodwork,  etc.  Mrs. 
John  Vance  Cheney,  in  another  page  of  this 
issue  refers  more  in  detail  to  the  character  of 
work  to  be  accomplished.  The  fact  that  this 
particular  display  will  be  under  her  charge 
insures  a  result  that  San  Franciscans,  when 
they  go  on  to  Chicago,  will  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of.  She  indicates  a  purpose  of 
having  the  entrance  to  this  room  made  as  a 
representation  of  golden  gates — a  very  ex- 
cellent idea  and  well  worth  carrying  out. 

*  *  * 

FOR  THE  PARISIAN  CONSULATE, 
Major  Rathbone  has  a  competitor.  He  is  a 
Los  Angelan,  Eugene  Germaine  by  name,  a 
superbly  picturesque  person  who  could  not 
fail  to  create  a  sensation  at  Lutetia.  Some 
,  years  have  elapsed  since  he  loomed  up  on  the 
southern  horizon,  his  immediate  prominence 
being  the  result  of  a  real  estate  deal.  The 
possession  of  coin  enabled  him  to  blossom 
with  an  efflorescence  beside  which  Colonel 
Kowalsky's  is  austerity.  Feeling  the  neces- 
sity of  color,  he  organized  a  uniformed  corps 
of  Odd  Fellows  of  which  he  was  Major-Gen- 
eral Germaine  in  a  costume  immoderately 
gorgeous.  Before  its  radiantly  prismatic 
tones  and  sumptuous  gold  lace  the  very 
rainbow  hid  a  diminished  head,  and  the  evi- 
dence of  unprejudiced  observers  authenti- 
cates the  fact  that  peacocks  furled  their  tails 
in  awe  of  his  splendor.  Those  who  have 
never  seen  this  uniform  have  yet  to  realize  the 
serene  dignity  of  a  Major-General  of  Odd 
Fellows. 

*  *  * 

This  Los  Angelan  Tartarin,  tired  of  the 
sober  background  afforded  by  the  southern 
metropolis,  hied  himself  East  and  to  Europe. 
In  Washington  he  figured  at  several  festivities 
as  a  California  warrior,  and  succeeded,  in  a 
manner  unaccountable  to  most  of  us,  in 
obtaining  letters  to  the  American  Minister  in 


London.  There  he  blazed  into  a  celebrity; 
his  uniform  became  noted.  As  General  Ger- 
maiue  he  shook  hands  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  in  Paris  he  succeeded  in  "  pressing 
the  flesh"  of  President  Carnot.  While 
sojourning  in  the  French  capital  he  was  pre- 
sented to  that  accomplished  flaneur,  Colonel 
Theodore  Kearney,  and 
dining  with  him  one 
night  at  the  Cafe  Bignon^ 
conceived  the  ambition  of 
representing  the  world's 
greatest  Republic  as  Con- 
sul. His  imagina- 
tion reeled  in  the 
presence  of  such  a 
possibility,  and 
that  is  why  he  re- 
turned so  soon  to 
California.  With 
some  dexterity  and  consid- 
erable coin  he  assisted  the 
aspirations  of  Senator 
White,  and  who  knows 
but  that  this  military  Odd 
Fellow  may  realize  bis 
desires  ? 

*  *  * 

Major-General  Germaine  appeared  in  Sacra- 
mento last  week,  and  was  observed  in  conver- 
sation not  only  with  Governor  Markham  but 
with  certain  southern  legislators  whose  names 
may  influence  Mr.  Cleveland.  His  manner 
has  the  importance  of  a  pouter  pigeon,  and 
he  actually  swells  with  self-satisfaction  during 
the  most  ordinary  conversation. 

THAT  THE  DONAHUE  ROAD  has 
fallen  into  good  hands  seems  the  opinion  in 
local  financial  circles.  Mr.  Foster  is  a  busi- 
ness man  of  shrewdness  and  insight,  and 
Sidney  Smith  is  a  man  of  decided  capacity 
not  only  as  a  lawyer  but  in  business.  Both 
are  ardent  San  Rafaelites,  residents  of  that 
beautiful  burg  and  presumably  acquainted 
with  the  requirements  of  the  country.  Given 
the  requisite  attention  and  encouragement 
the  Santa  Rosa  Valley  would,  in  the  extent 
and  variety  of  its  products,  rival  the  Santa 
Clara.  That  it  has  not  done  so  is  due  to  the 
Donahue  management  which  has  ever  been 
conducted  under  peculiar  circumstances. 
That  James  G.  Fair  did  not  get  the  property 
ought  to  be  a  subject  of  satisfaction  to  every- 
one. 

*  *  * 

Foster  made  his  half  million  or  so  in  stocks 
and  by  shrewd  investments.  He  is  a  man  of 
considerable  foresight  and  caution.  For  years 
he  has  occupied  the  beautiful  Butterwortli 
place  at  San  Rafael,  by  far  the  loveliest 
country  place  north  of  Menlo.  He  is  related 
by  marriage  to  the  Seligmans,  Mrs.  Foster 
being  very  wealthy  in  her  own  right.  Sidney 
Smith  has  a  plentitude  of  the  goods  of  this 
world.  Mrs.  Smith  was  Mrs.  Pringle,  a 
daughter  of  the  pioneer  capitalist,  Butter- 
worth,  and  she  is  very  rich.     Besides,  they 
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have  the  Colemans  of  Grass  Valley — mil- 
lionaires several  times  over — interested  in  the 
deal.  There  will  be  no  lack  of  funds  to  put 
the  road  into  condition. 

*  *  * 

THE  FOLLOWING  STORY  is  told  by  a 


friend  of  mine:  You  will  remember  that  Assem- 
blyman Tom  Burke,  the  Non-Partisan,  of  San 
Francisco,  was  the  man  who  made  the  sixty 
votes  in  the  Joint  Senatorial  Convention  neces- 
sary to  elect  Colonel  Steve  White  Senator. 
This  fact  has  added  greatly  to  Tom's  im- 
portance, and  I  am  afraid  that  his  head  is 
swelling  somewhat.  But  be  that  as  it  may, 
when  the  citizens  of  Los  Angeles  recently 
gave  Steve  a  banquet  to  celebrate  his  election, 
in  recognition  of  their  eminent  services,  they 
invited  Assemblymen  Burke  and  K£rns. 
Tom  says  that  when  he  arrived  in  Los  A4geles 
they  made  a  lion  of  him.  Everywhere  he 
was  treated  with  profound  respect.  Finally 
they  sat  him  down  to  the  banquet  and  handed 
him  a  menu  printed  in  French.  Tom  couldn't 
read  the  denied  thing  and  didn't  know  what 
to  do.  French  waiters  in  swallow-tails  and 
white  aprons  flitted  about  his  chair  like 
bees,  having  had  instructions  to  see  that  he 
had  everything. 

*  *  * 

"Well,  what  did  ye  do  about  it?"  asked 
one,  who  was  listening  to  the  story. 

"Oh,"  said  Tom,  "  I  slipped  a  half  into 
the  hand  of  one  of  de  mugs  wid  a  waxed 
mustache,  an'  I  says,  says  I,  '  Say,  ole  man, 
bring  me  what's  comin'  to  me.'  See?" 

*  *  * 

The  Symphony  Amateur  Orchestra,  of 
which  Mr.  Knell  is  leader,  announces  a  con- 
cert for  next  Tuesday  evening  at  Metropol- 
itan Temple.  The  excellence  of  the  first  en- 
tertainment insures  a  capital  programme. 

*  *  # 

DIAMETRICALLY  OPPOSED  to  the 
gentleman  of  consummate  talent  and  unusual 
executive  ability  who  accepts  nomination  with 
reluctance,  is  the  elected  Supervisor.  Hardly 
is  he  a  week  in  office  before  his  individuality 
begins  its  manifestations,  and  he  proves  the 
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ordinary  small  caliber  business  person, 
nieagerly  endowed  with  brains,  proud  of  his 
place,  and  consumed  with  an  ambition  for  polit- 
ical preferment.  In  moral  tone  the  present  Board 
of  Supervisors  is  a  thousand  per  cent  better 
than  its  predecessors,  but  in  general  intelli- 
gence it  is  far  behind.  Most  of  its  members 
are  upright,  well-meaning  gentlemen  of  as- 
sured competence.  It  contains  four  candi- 
dates for  Mayor,  whose  actions  are  governed 
by  a  desire  for  negative  reputation,  a  gen- 
tleman who  desires  municipal  prominence 
and  who  grants  favors  with  the  grand  air  of  a 
boss,  another  gentleman  who  is  half  the  time 
asleep,  and  one  deafer  than  two  posts. 

*  *  * 

To  examine  them  categorically,  however, 
will  be  more  instructive.  Supervisor  Good- 
win is  in  the  liquor  business,  and  no  one  has 
ever  breathed  an  imputation  against  his 
integrity.  His  is  not  a  robust  or  aggressive 
intellect,  and  his  lot  is  saddened  by  the 
necessity  of  taking  the  initiative  in  voting. 
With  deep  interest  he  listens  to  discussions  of 
current  business,  but  so  great  is  his  self-con- 
trol, he  rarely  betrays  comprehension,  and 
invariably  votes  wrong.  This  is  particularly 
hard  on  Supervisor  Rogers,  whose  seat 
adjoins  his.  Knowing  how  excellent  his 
colleague's  motives  are,  and  being  himself 
painfully  deaf,  Mr.  Rogers  follows  Mr.  Good- 
win's lead,  be  it  affirmative  or  negative.  For 
instance,  the  disreputable  franchises  that 
failed  of  passage  before  the  last  Board  came 
up  before  tbis  one. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  their  immediate  destruction  was 
understood,  but  imagine  the  wonder  of  every- 
one concerned  when  first  Goodwin,  then 
Rogers,  and  next  Montgomery,  voted  in  the 
affirmative.  Of  course,  the  others  thundered 
out  negatives,  and  then  the  three  asked  to  be 
permitted  to  change.  Of  course,  it  was  only 
an  amusing  error.  Supervisor  Day's  little 
clique  is  intensely  amusing.  This  gentleman 
is  ambitious,  but  with  what  ability  remains 
to  be  proved.  His  desire  to  be  regarded  as  the 
power  of  the  Board  is  so  obvious  as  to  be 
harmless.  He  has  a  way  of  responding  to 
requests  for  favors  in  the  first  person  some- 
thing in  this  style:  "  Ah,  you  want  that,  do 
you?  Yes — well,  I'll  see — I  think  I  can  let  you 
have  the  place."  But  he  is  quick-witted,  and 
by  Supervisors  Reis,  Montgomery,  and  Ryan 
is  regarded  as  a  clever  young  man  who 
understands  intuitively  things  they  find  diffi- 
cult to  comprehend. 

*  *  * 

Supervisor  Reis  and  the  aspiring  Day  oc- 
cupy the  same  office  ;  indeed,  the  latter  was 
once  collector  for  the  Reis  estate.  He  regards 
him  as  a  species  of  protege  and  relies  on  his 
intelligence.  Montgomery,  thoroughly  good- 
hearted,  and  ever  ready  to  do  the  right 
thing,  esteems  the  Chairman  of  the  Street 
Committee  as  a  prodigy.  Mr.  Ryan's  tone 
is  rather  below  that  of  his  colleagues,  being 
iji  the  saloon  business,  and  it  is  understood  he 
is  not  in  politics  for  bis  health.  He,  too,  is  a 
Day  man  because  of  his  regard  for  the  manip- 


ulating tendencies  of  that  individual.  Ken- 
nedy is  in  real  estate,  and  is  not  only  honest 
by  intention  but  is  anxious  to  do  his  best. 
With  Denman,  James,  and  Hinton  the  object 
of  his  supervisorial  life  is  the  Mayoralty.  In- 
deed, he  would  show  to  better  advantage  by 
shelving  his  desires  for  the  time  being. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Supervisor  Denman  is  a  model  of  the  moral 
virtues.  His  rectitude  is  impeccable,  but  he 
is  the  schoolmaster  in  politics,  furnished  with 
the  inevitable  collection  of  platitudes  and 
maxims  which  he  discharges  at  a  moment's 
notice.  Reminiscences  of  his  educational 
career  are  utilized  to  illustrate  the  conduct  of 
the  municipality's  business.  He  is  ever  in 
the  negative,  believing  that  prominence  is 
thus  best  secured.  Between  his  experience 
with  boys  and  girls  and  Supervisor  James' 
memories  of  cattle  episodes  the  committees 
take  a  long  time  settling  up  their  affairs — 
especially  when  Supervisor  Hinton  participates. 
He  is  on  the  other  side  of  everything — con- 
sistently in  opposition  with  the  Mayoralty  bee 
continually  buzzing  in  his  ear.  It  is  amusing 
to  see  how  the  aspirants  watch  each  other; 
how  carefully  they  vote.  Denman  is  the 
most  outspoken.  James  is  rather  given  to 
trimming.  Kennedy  is  non-committal — as  for 
the  printer,  he  has  his  key-note  and  gives 
himself  no  further  trouble. 

*  *  * 

Supervisor  Forman,  the  sole  break  in  the 
Democratic  phalanx,  is  naturally  on  the  out- 
side. That  he  has  the  advantage  in  intelli- 
gence of  his  colleagues  would  not  justify  an 
assumption  of  genius,  but  he  is  so  much  out- 
side the  pale  of  supervisorial  sympathy  that 
he  has  but  slight  opportunity  to  develop 
individuality.  Mr.  Dundon,  the  latest  addi- 
tion, is  rather  smart  and  distinctly  inclined  to 
listen  to  himself.  Indeed,  his  success  is  a 
sad  blow  to  Day,  who  sees  in  his  capacity  of 
talking  to  such  subjects  as  come  up,  a  menace 
to  his  superiority.  Indeed,  I  should  not  be 
surprised  if  Rogers,  Goodwin,  Montgomery, 
and  even  Ryan,  preferred  taking  their  cue 
from  him,  instead  of  from  the  ambitious  Day. 

*  *  * 

There  is  the  Board,  however.  That  it  may 
resemble  its  predecessors  I  do  not  fear.  I  am 
almost  certain  it  will  prove  virtuous  to  the 
limits  of  its  term.  Of  course,  Mr.  Day  may 
develop  interesting  traits  as  time  proceeds, 
but  the  dead  weight  of  the  Mayoralty  quar- 
tette will  keep  his  aspirations  in  check. 

*  *  * 

THAT  PRESS  RECEPTION  to  Bill  Nye 
at  the  Pleasanton  was  more  amusing  than  a 
farce  comedy.  Given  by  the  organization  of 
lady  writers  best  known  as  the  Female  Press 
Club,  it  had  a  curious  individuality  both  in 
the  matter  of  guests  and  the  manner  of  their 
entertainment.  Such  a  melange  of  the  unas- 
sorted of  both  sexes  I  have  never  seen — 
amateur  journalism  in  its  most  pathetic  devel- 
opment, literary  aspirations  in  the  raw, 
musical  talent  on  the  search  for  recognition — 


altogether  the  great  body  of  the  feebly  ambi- 
tious who  gather  at  such  affairs.  As  Master 
of  Ceremonies  they  had  a  gentleman  named 
Phelps,  in  regulation  full  dress,  and  a  satin  tie 
to  the  splendor  of  which  no  ordinary  descrip- 
tion may  do  justice — such  a  masterly  effort — 
the  ends  hanging  with  a  kind  of  reckless, 
luxurious  grace  over  the  snowy  shirt-front. 

*  *  * 

The  duties  of  this  interesting  personage- 
consisted  in  introducing  the  "talent"  to  the 
audience.  Possessed  of  a  pretty  treble  voice, 
he  prefaced  each  selection  with  a  few  would- 
be  facetious  phrases,  more  idiotic  than  offen- 
sive. One  lady  rather  objected  to  the  fun  of 
this  exquisite,  and  protested  slightly,  where- 
upon he  arose,  smiled  upon  her  a  simper  of 
ineffable  imbecility,  and,  with  the  daintiest 
little  gesture  in  the  world,  said: 

"  I  told  her  I  was  going  to  make  a  saucy 
speech." 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  Bill  Nye  was  decorously  and 
stupendously  dull.  He  said  but  one  amusing 
thing,  and  that  was  ludicrous  by  inference. 
It  was  after  supper. 

"Ladies,"  he  said,  "you  have  done  well. 
This  interesting  gathering  reminds  me  of  a 
reception  of  the  Ladies'  Press  Club  in  South 
Carolina.  •  A  delightful  affair.  They  gave 
me  green  tea.  You  have  done  more — you 
have  given  me  both  green  tea  and  coffee." 

Of  course,  everyone  laughed  save  one  of 
the  guests,  the  head  waiter  of  a  prominent 
"  two-bittery."  He  smiled  a  little  sadly,  and 
soon  afterward  went  home.  As  for  the  pro- 
gramme, it  contained  some  clever  bits.  A 
song,  "  Death  is  King  of  All,"  was  extrava- 
gantly applauded — there  seemed  something 
appropriate  about  the  sentiment — or  was  it 
because  the  songster's  name  was  Coffin  ? 

*  *  * 

BILL  NYE'S  EFFORT  at  placating 
Ambrose  Bierce  was  amusing.  In  terror  lest 
he  be  served  up  a  la  Whitcomb  Riley,  he. 
embraced  the  oppoitunity  of  an  interview  to 
express  the  glow  of  his  admiration  for  the 
Howell  Mountain  satirist.  It  was  rather  far- 
fetched, this  admiration  of  Bill's — it  went  back 
to  his  last  visit,  when  some  kind  friends  drove 
Ambrose  and  himself  through  the  Park.  So 
fascinating  was  the  conversation  that  Nye 
became  oblivious  of  time  and  scenery,  and 
when  they  again  reached  the  hotel  he  cut  a 
story  short,  and  asked,  in  gentle  and  win- 
ning tones, 

"  But  where's  the  Park  ?  " 

Standing  out  with  leaden  distinctness  in  my 
memory  is  a  certain  banquet  given  years  ago 
at  the  Press  Club. 

*  *  * 

Bill  Nye  was  the  guest  of  honor,  Sam  Davis 
was  there,  and  a  crowd  of  the  boys  who  know 
a  good  thing  when  they  hear  it  sat  around 
the  festive  board.  It  was  a  veritable  Dunciad. 
Each  speech  was  duller  than  its  predeces- 
sor, though  none  attained  the  apex  of  flatulent 
vapidity  until  the  humorist  arose.  The  crowd 
hung  on  his  wo: ds,  and  as  each  monotonous 
sentence  fell  a  look  of  concentrated  despair 
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settled  on  their  faces.  Since  that  eventful 
night  Edgar  W.  Nye  has  had  neither  readers 
nor  admirers  in  the  Press  Club. 

*  *  * 

THE  TALK  that  made  Ed.  Colnon,  the 
editor  of  the  Stockton  Mail,  Minister  to 
Hawaii,  was  premature  and,  I  believe,  un- 
warranted. Those  who  know  Mr.  Colnon 
will  agree  with  me  that  he  is  not  the  sort  of 
man  to  go  around  seeking  political  offices 
that  take  him  away  from  a  prosperous  and 
paying  business.  From  its  appearance,  the 
Mail  is  the  best-paying  newspaper  property — 
as  it  is  the  best-edited  journal — in  the  interior, 
and  as  Mr.  Colnon  has  laid  up  treasures  (not 
in  heaven)  but  on  the  real  estate  records  of 
the  county,  it  is  not  likely  he  would  desire  to 
leave  them.  Aside  from  all  this,  Mr.  Colnon 
would  not,  probably,  care  to  be  known  as 
seeking  a  place  that  will  very  shortly  be  out 
of  existence. 

*  *  * 

This  must  certainly  be  regarded  as  a  humor- 
ous feature  of  the  rebellion  in  Hawaii.  I  notice 
in  the  current  issue  of  a  clever  contemporary  a 
paragraph  about  Mr.  Colnon,  to  the  effect  that 
his  friends  were  pushing  him  for  the  position 
I  have  mentioned,  and  affirming  positively 
that  he  would  get  it.  Under  the  circumstances, 
I  can  easily  imagine  that  the  candidates  for 
the  honor  are  very  few,  and  that  the  hosts 
that  were  chasing  the  office  to  its  lair  are  in 
full  cry  after  something  else.  As  there 
probably  will  not  be  a  Minister  appointed  to 
the  Hawaiian  Court,  and  as  it  is  likely  that 
Mr.  Colnon  would  not  accept  the  office  if  there 
were,  I  would  like  to  ask  him  what  he  would 
take,  and  can  promise  him  my  assistance  in 
gaining  for  him  anything  he  wants. 

*  *  * 

"CANDLEING  THE  WINE  "  is  the  title 
of  the  sweetest  story  of  the  season.  Could  I 
reveal  the  identity  of  hero  and  heroine,  the 
episode  would  delight  the  community.  But  I 
can  only  say  they  are  at  the  apex  of  the  400 — 
rich,  distinguished,  pretentious,  and  they  live 
in  one  of  the  finest  houses  in  town.  At  a 
small  dinner  party  the  host  served  a  very 
exquisite  Burgundy — so  good,  indeed,  that 
one  of  the  guests,  a  noted  viveur,  remarked  on 
its  excellence. 

"This  should  be  warmed  a  bit,"  he  said. 
"Just  a  little  heat  would  bring  out  its  flavor." 

"Warmed?"  interrogated  the  hostess,  rather 
haughtily.  "Whatever  do  you  mean? — we 
never  warm  wine. ' ' 

The  viveur,  who  is  rather  fond  of  a  joke, 
was  somewhat  taken  aback,  but  soon  recov- 
ered himself. 

"  You  don't  know  how  to  warm  wine,"  he 
said.  "Nothing  simpler,  only  you've  got  to 
do  it  yourself." 

Host  and  hostess  were  deeply  interested. 

"Go  on,  Mr.  Soandso,"  she  said,  in  her 
suavest  tones. 

*  *  * 

With  an  almost  imperceptible  wink  to  the 
other  guests  he  said: 

"Wine,  to  be  properly  warmed,  must  be 
passed  through  a  candle  flame.    Just  before 


dinner  you  go  into  the  cellar,  take  a  decanter 
and  a  funnel,  and  have  the  butler  hold  the 
candle  so  the  flame  will  flicker  between.  Pour 
your  Burgundy  into  the  decanter  through  the 
funnel  so  that  the  wine  passes  through  the 
flame,  as  it  were.  That  is  the  way  to  improve 
a  poor  wine  and  bring  out  the  bouquet  of  a 
vintage  like  this." 

Delivering  this  with  due  impressiveness,  the 
viveur  never  cracked  a  smile.  A  few  weeks 
ater  he  was  invited  to  a  large  affair  at  the 
same  house  and  was  given  the  seat  of  honor 
beside  the  hostess.  Just  before  the  roast  the 
millionaire  husband  excused  himself  and  left 
the  table.    He  was  absent  about  five  minutes. 

*  *  * 

"  Where  has  he  gone  ?"  asked  the  guest. 
With  a  winning  smile,  she  answered  : 
"  Oh,  he's  down  in  the  cellar  candleing  the 
wine. ' ' 

Shortly  afterwards  he  returned;  and  three 
large,  white  spots  on  his  vest  proved  the 
nature  of  the  task. 

Who  will  sav  after  that,  our  first  families 
lack  culture  ? 

*  *  * 

ALEC  WILBERFORCE,  the  well-known 
English  exile,  tells  an  amusing  story  that 
reflects  severely  on  the  ignorance  of  certain 
distinguished  strangers  who  honor  these 
Pacific  shores  with  their  presence.  It  is  diffi- 
cult to  reproduce  the  raconteur's  inimitable 
manner  and  accent,  so  I  can  but  suggest  to 
those  who  read  that  they  get  the  tale  at  first 
hand. 

"  I  was  at  a  dinner  a  few  weeks  ago,"  he 
began,  "  at  the  house  of  some  intimate  friends. 
They  were  entertaining  a  very  prominent 
gentleman  from  Albany,  New  York,  and  it 
happened  that  I  sat  beside  him  at  table.  A 
very  jolly  affair,  I  assure  you  ;  capital  me?iu 
and  lots  of  Perrier  Jouet,  you  know.  I 
thought  it  a  little  strange  the  manner  in 
which  the  guest  of  the  evening  conducted 
himself.  Once  I  actually  saw  hhn  put  his 
knife  in  his  mouth — inexcusable,  you  know. 
Indeed,  I  feel  sure  he  must  have  been  a 
trifle  the  worse  for  liquor." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Wilberforce  shuddered  a  little,  and 
continued  : 

"As  the  gentleman  did  not  take  much  part 
in  the  conversation  I  thought  it  my  duty  to 
entertain  him,  so  I  asked  if  he  had  ever  heard 
of  'Soapy  Sam.'  Of  course,  everyone  knows 
Bishop  Wilberforce,  my  grand-uncle,  and 
they  used  to  call  him  that  for  fun.  He  never 
had. 

"  '  Soapy  Sam,'  he  said  '  who's  he  any  way  ?  ' 
in  a  rather  thick  voice. 

"  '  Don't  you  know  of  Bishop  Wilberforce — 
the  great  Bishop  of  Oxford?  I'm  a  nephew 
of  his — Wilberforce  is  me  name.  Perhaps 
you  didn't  catch  it.  You  see,  I  had  to  start 
a  conversation  with  him,  and,  indeed,  it  was  on 
me  mind  to  tell  him  an  awful  good  story  about 
the  Bishop. 

"'No,'  says  this  fellow,  'I  don't  know 
any  Bishop  of  that  name.'  He  seemed  very 
grumpy   and  did  not  say  i  word  for  five 


minutes.  Then  he  br.ghtened  up  and  asked, 
in  such  a  ridiculous  tone  of  voice  : 

"  'Young  man — w'ere  d'you  say — say  he 
was  Bish —  Bishop  of — ?  ' 

*  *  * 

"  '  Why,  of  Oxford,  of  course.' 

"'Now  I've  caught  you,  young  fellow,'  he 
said.  '  There  isn't  a  Bishop  of  Oxford.'  He 
looked  at  me  with  drunken  indignation. 

"  '  But  there  •  is — the  University  town,  you 
know.' 

"  '  Look  a  here.  Because  I'm  out  here  only 
a  day  or  two  you  mustn't  think  you  can  stuff 
me.  Because  you  can't — or  any  other  Brit- 
isher. Oxford  ain't  in  New  York — it's  in 
Ohio  ;  d'ye  see  ?  There  isn't  a  Bishop  of  Ox- 
ford, Ohio.  There's  a  Bishop  of  Ohio  and  a 
Bishop  of  New  York,  and  both  may  be  your 
great-grandfather  for  all  I  care,  but  you  can't 
come  any  Bishop  of  Oxford  on  me.' 

"And,  will  you  believe  it,  the  fellow 
actually  thought  he  had  cornered  me,  and 
laughed  so  loudly  that  I  was  quite  angry. 
The  idea  of  not  knowing  Bishop  Wilberforce. 
Then  it  is  such  bad  taste  to  drink  too  many 
cocktails  before  dinner.  Don't  you  think  so  ?  " 

*  #  * 

NOW  THAT  the  Olympic  Club  has 
attained  the  two  thousand  mark,  it  might  be 

advisable  for  it 
to  adopt  a  policy 
of  exc  1  u  s  i  v  e  - 
n  e  s  s .  That 
many  detrimen- 
tals have  got 
into  the  Club 
there  can  be  no 
doubt,   but  the 


necessity  for  a  large  membership  rendered 
it  difficult  to  separate  the  goats  from  the 
sheep.  Of  course,  the  policy  of  having  the 
entire  organization  vote  on  every  name  pre- 
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sented  is  a  good  one,  but  it  does  not  seem  to 
be  as  much  of  a  safeguard  as  some  of  the 
members  imagine.  The  Election  Committee's 
powers  are  meagre.  They  are  only  bound  to 
pass  on  the  moral  character  of  applicants  for 
admission,  and  that  is  rather  difficult  to  define. 
Besides,  quite  a  number  of  individuals  have 
won  their  way  in  on  false  pretenses,  their 
occupations  being  misstated. 

For  instance,  a  certain  Geary  Street  saloon- 
keeper posed  on  the  Board  as  a  clerk.  Mr. 
Kingsley  slid  in  as  a  capitalist.  Two  or  three 
other  individuals,  whose  avocations  are  dis- 
tinctly plebeian,  called  themselves  students, 
artists,  or  sundry  other  non-committal  occu- 
pations. Recently  the  Election  Committee 
has  adopted  the  plan  of  standing  one  of  its 
members  at  the  Board  during  the  afternoon 
and  evening,  and  instructions  whom  to  black- 
ball are  given  with  freedom.  One-seventh  of 
the  total  vote  cast  excludes,  and  it  is  easy 
enough  to  keep  objectionables  out.  When 
the  institution  is  accepting  such  numbers  of 
new  men,  the  Club  should, at  one  of  its  Thurs- 
day evening  gatherings,  enlarge  the  powers 
of  this  Committee.     This  is  a  hint  en  route. 

THE  CIRCUS  MAXIMUS  of  the  Olympic 
Club  promises  better  each  day.  Designs  are 
ready  converting  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  into 
a  huge  amphitheatre,  with  ample  space  for 
chariot  races  and  the  series  of  gladiatorial 
games  which  are  to  take  place  there.  At  the 
gymnasium  there  is  in  training  a  force  of 
youths  to  whom  instruction  in  the  use  of  the 
Roman  short  sword,  in  wrestling,  and  in  net 
throwing  is  daily  imparted.  Already  some  of 
them  exhibit  great  dexterity  and  promise 
combats  of  an  exciting  character.  In  addi- 
tion to  these  ancient  pastimes  there  is  to  be 
added  the  more  modern  diversion  of  ring 
tilting.  Out  at  the  Presidio  the  officers  are 
practicing  the  sport  with  a  view  of  taking 
part,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  great  interest 
will  attach  to  t^heir  efforts. 

*  *  * 

The  substitution  of  the  Pavilion  for  the 
Club  enables  a  more  varied  entertainment  to 
be  given.  Chariot  racing,  impossible  in  the 
gymnasium,  is  practical  here,  and,  after  all, 
that  is  the  feature  of  the  revival.  The  spec- 
tacle of  horses  careering  round  a  ring  is  stirring 
and  picturesque.  It  recalls  countless  pictures 
of  Roman  games  in  the  Coliseum  and  will 
give  the  requisite  brilliancy  to  the  revival. 
Besides  the  games,  however,  and  Caesar's 
Court,  the  booths  promise  to  be  an  element  of 
distinct  interest.  The  requisitions  for  space 
have  been  numerous  and  everything  is  prom- 
ising. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Olympic  Club  has  ratified  Presi- 
dent Harrison's  action  in  regard  to  the  salt 
water  franchise,  I  am  glad  to  observe.  That 
he  had  reason  to  feel  aggrieved  at  the  insinua- 
tions of  certain  members  is  very  positive. 
There  may  have  been  defects  in  the  legal 
instrument  by  which  the  water  was  secured 
the  Club,  but  these  were  purely  verbal,  and 


the  assumption  that  the  President  would  take 
advantage  of  the  institution  which  he  did 
everything  for  was  untenable,  if  not  ridicu- 
lous. Men  of  positive  character,  whose 
records  are  without  blemish,  do  not,  at  the 
height  of  their  careers,  stoop  to  petty  chi- 
chanery.  However,  the  matter  is  disposed 
of  now. 

YOU  -ARE  INCREDULOUS,  perhaps,  but 
occasionally  one  does  see  curious  things  in  the 
Western  Addition.  George  Lent's  family 
had  quite  a  scare  early  Ash  Wednesday 
morning,  and  the  description  of  it  got  into 
circulation  because  of  exterior  assistance  ren- 
dered by  certain  belated  cavaliers.  The 
original  cause  of  trouble  was  the  chamber- 
maid, who  spends  her  periods  of  repose  in  a 
back  apartment.  She  screamed  thieves,  mur- 
derers, assassins,  and  instanter  Lent  was  at 
the  window,  sweeping  the  street  with  a  huge, 
double-barreled  gun.  The  only  human 
beings  in  sight  were  standing  on  the  steps  of 
an  opposite  mansion,  having  just  escorted 
homeward  some  ladies  from  the  Del  mas  ball. 

*  *  * 

They  were  promptly  pressed  into  service, 
and,  headed  by  the  young  householder,  they 
made  a  complete  examination  of  the  mansion, 
including  the  roof  and  comprehending  the 
cellar.  Indeed,  the  latter  region  was  thor- 
oughly explored,  and  I  believe  both  visitors 
have  been  quoted  as  pronouncing  the  Lent 
taste  in  champagne  excellent.  It  must  have 
made  an  exquisitely  funny  procession. 

*  *  * 

CAPACITY  AT  SINGING  does  not,  by 
any  means,  argue  general  intelligence — 
equivalent  to  the  remark  of  a  Bohemian  Club 
friend  of  mine  that  cultivation  of  the  vocal 
organs  is  not  proof  positive  of  mental  refine- 
ment. One  of  a  group,  gathered  round  a 
certain  talented  raconteur  at  the  Bohemian 
Club,  a  few  evenings  ago,  was  a  certain  amateur 
vocalist,  whose  inability  to  see  a  joke  is  a 
good  deal  more  Scotch  than  his  accent.  With 
wide,  open  ears  they  all  listened  to  the  story 
of  the  frank  Indian,  who  talked  so 
plainly  to  the  agent.  I  suppose  it  has 
been  told  a  thousand  or  so  times,  so 
one  more  will  make  no  difference.  This 
Indian  made  a  purchase  from  the  agent 
in  charge  of  his  reservation  and  paid  cash.  He 
also  demanded  a  receipt.  The  functionary 
assured  him  it  was  an  unnecessary  formality. 
Insisting  on  his  claim,  the  red  man  explained 
concisely : 

"  One  day  I  die.  St.  Peter  ask  me  if  I  pay 
my  way.  I  show  him  receipts.  He  look 
over  'em — miss  one.  Then  I  have  to  go 
chase  all  over  Hell  to  find  you." 

Of  course,  everyone  laughed — all  but  the 
vocalist  who  had  listened  without  a  change  of 
expression.  He  said,  in  his  bewildered  British 
way:  "Well,  wasn't  the  man  entitled  to  a 
receipt  ?  ' ' 

*  *  * 

THE  NEAT  MANNER  in  which  Page 
Brown  capped  Whitelaw  Reid's  eulogy  on  the 
Mills  Building,  is  the  latest  architectural  story 


in  circulation.  The  great  editor  was  being 
escorted  over  the  Crocker  Building  by  Banker 
William  H.  and  a  party  of  friends. 
Among  the  latter  was  Page  Brown,  whose 
identity  as  architect  was  not  revealed. 
When  they  had  finally  ascended  to  the 
topmost  story,  Reid  began  to  express  his 
admiration:  "  It's  a  magnificent  structure," 
he  said,  "  a  fine  design,  and  admirably  built. 
So  is  the  Tribune  building,  which  was  quite 
the  finest  in  New  York  when  it  was  erected. 
Now,  you  know,  there  are  half  a  dozen 
edifices  higher  and  finer.  In  San  Francisco 
it  will  be  the  same.  They  will  beat  this  even." 
He  was  very  sententious. 

The  party  murmured  assent,  and  the  great 
man  continued: 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  "  Excelsior  is  the  motto  of 
builders.  There's  Mr.  Mills'  building  on 
Montgomery  Street,  it  certainly  eclipses  any- 
thing in  San  Francisco." 

*  *  * 

The  son-in-law  looked  around  for  approval. 

"Yes,"  said  Page  Brown,  "I  quite  agree 
with  you.  For  bad  taste  and  poor  construc- 
tion, the  Mills  Building  certainly  eclipses 
anything  in  San  Francisco." 

*  *  * 

School  exhibitions  are  hardly  as  exciting 
as  tragedies,  but  they  possess  an  element  of 
interest  for  all  of  us  who  care  to  study  the 
system  of  education  now  in  vogue.  There  is 
to  be  one  at  the  Pavilion  next  week,  which 
parents  should  not  fail  to  attend.  I  imagine 
an  examination  of  the  exercises  and  composi- 
tions in  the  booth  of  the  Ladies  of  the  Sacred 
Heart,  will  convince  even  the  frivolous  that 
teaching  has  become  a  science.  Here  there  is 
to  be  a  complete  exposition  of  the  method 
used  in  the  schools  of  this  order  throughout 
the  country,  the  excellence  of  which  is  indis- 
putable. That  the  written  word  is  more 
impressive  than  the  spoken  seems  the  basis, 
and  one  can  but  wonder  at  the  exquisite  neat- 
ness of  the  books.  This  booth  will  be  on  the 
second  floor  of  the  Pavilion,  and  is  worth  a 
visit,  if  only  to  see  the  illuminated  work  of 
one  of  the  Madames,  which  is  quite  the  most 
beautiful  of  its  kind  I  have  ever  seen  out  of 
old  missals.  *  *  * 

The  illness  of  S.  M.  Shortridge  has  given 
considerable  anxiety  to  his  friends.  He  has 
been  confined  to  bed  for  very  nearly  two  weeks 
by  a  complication  of  disorders.  However, 
though  painful,  his  illness  is  but  temporary, 
and  he  will  be  at  his  office  ere  many  more 
days  have  gone  by. 

*  *  * 

AN  EARNEST  ADMIRER  of  devotion 
in  others,  I  cannot  but  approve  the  efforts  of 
Wardie  to  restore  her  original  lines  to  his 
Venus  de  Milo.  That  she  is  well  worth  the 
trouble,  no  one  who  has  ever  admired  her 
ere  this  recent  accumulation  of  adipose 
tissue,  would  dare  deny.  Wonders  in  reduc- 
tion have  already  been  accomplished  by  the?e 
morning  tramps,  and  uudoubtedly  the  god- 
dess looks  very  handsome  in  her  "sweater." 
The  roses  on  her  cheeks  glow  with  a  luster 
they  have  not  known  for  years,  and  her  gait 
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has  the  elasticity  of  robust  health.  When  the 
two  were  met  trudging  valiantly  through  the 
Western  Addition,  Society  amused  itself  sug- 
gesting motives.  Each  matron  had  her  own 
theory  and  the  consensus  of  opinions  had  the 
variety  of  a  kaleidoscope. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  is,  however,  Wardie  intends  enter- 
ing his  inamorata  in  the  Examiner' s  Venus 
competition.  Nature  has  been  so  generous  in 
her  endowment  of  lines  and  curves  that  ordi- 
nary gratitude  demands  the  immortalization  of 
so  superb  a  physique  in  native  marble.  If  the 
judges  are  competent  there  can  be  no  question 
of  their  verdict,  and  then  reducer  as  well  as 
the  reduced  will  be  open  to  congratula- 
tion. Rumor  is  a  poor  authority  in  such 
matters,  but  the  lying  dame  has  it  that  the 
objections  of  his  family  alone  prevent  the 
interesting  young  gentleman  committing 
matrimony  with  his  Venus. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  WAYS  of  spelling  certain 
noble  titles  that  alter  the  significance  if  not 
the  sound.  For  instance,  the  aristocracy  of 
the  interesting  divorcee  whose  fiasco  at  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  has  created  so  much  excite- 
ment is  a  matter  of  two  "  r's  " — in  other  words, 
her  last  husband  was  Barron  Blanc — a  very 
excellent  name,  indeed.  Quite  an  interesting 
career  this  tall,  fair  lady  has  had.  Those  tell- 
tale lines  about  mouth  and  eyes  have  not 
been  earned  in  a  quiet  life.  She  has  lived 
and  loved  both  often  and  too  well;  she  is 
the  victim  of  her  own  fascinations,  her  vanity 
— a  strong,  undisciplined  will  and  the  love  of 
pleasure  that  a  Society  life  insensibly  creates 
in  women  of  the  coldest  temperaments.  A 
Philadelphiau  by  birth,  her  father,  Fredric 
P.  Nicholson,  a  man  of  social  prestige,  she 
moved  as  a  girl  in  the  swell  set  of  the  most 
exclusive  Society  in  America.  With  such 
arms  and  hair  and  with  a  manner  so  fine,  it  is 
not  surprising  she  was  a  belle  and  made  a 
very  excellent  marriage. 

*  *  * 

The  husband,  one  of  the  Ruggles  family,  was 
of  her  own  set,  and  like  so  many  more  Phila- 
delphians  was  rich,  besides  being  felicitously 
in  love  with  her.  I  suppose  they  lived  happily 
enough  until  that  especial  variety  of  joy  began 
to  pall  on  madame.  She  went  in  for  theat- 
ricals; she  made  quite  a  reputation.  For  a 
time  she  was  the  Mrs.  James  Brown  Potter  of 
the  city  of  Brotherly  Love,  and  then  Monsieur 
objected.  Of  course,  there  was  another  man. 
Some  alleged  two.  The  divorce  proceedings 
made  interesting  reading,  and  in  the  course  of 
time  the  lady  went  to  New  York.  Scandals  are 
very  detrimental  in  Philadelphia.  They  as- 
sume a  pretentious  virtue  there  and  insist  on 
appearances. 

*  *  * 

In  New  York  the  gifted  and  beautiful 
divorcee  found  a  circle  ready  made  for  her — 
a  post  graduate  Bohemianism,  rather  declassi 
it  is  true,  but  infinitely  interesting.  Rich 
enough  to  dine  at  Delmonico's  and  clever 
enough  to  be  entertaining,  it  was  full  of  fasci- 
nating phases  and  amusingly  attractive  per- 


sonages. Besides,  the  haut  mondc  of  Gotham 
had  not  quite  closed  its  doors  on  the  lady,  and 
I  think  she  enjoyed  life.  There  it  was  she  fell 
in  with  the  young  architect — a  tall,  hand- 
some fellow  with  blonde  hair  like  her  own 
— Barron  Blanc,  whom  she  married.  No  one 
ever  knew  why,  for  he  was  neither  as  clever 
as  the  circle  nor  as  rich  as  a  husband  should 
be.  But,  as  I  have  said,  the  lady's  ambitions 
once  conceived  are  difficult  of  restraint. 
Like  Oscar  Wilde,  she  can  resist  anything 
but  a  temptation. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

However,  Mrs.  Barron  Blanc  soon  exhibited 
a  lack  of  matrimonial  talent.  For  some  reason 
or  other  the  erstwhile  happy  pair  did  not  bleud 
into  each  other's  individualities  with  all  the 
smoothness  that  harmony  necessitates.  In- 
stead of  retiring  from  the  gay  circle,  both 
indulged  in  all  its  dissipations.  For  a  time 
the  Barroness,  as  they  began  to  call  her,  was 
the  dear  friend  of  Lily  Langtry;  she  was  an 
intimate  of  Freddy  Gebhardt.  And  then  came 
matrimonial  graduation  No.  2,  conducted 
quietly  enough,  and  next  Yuengling  rose  to 
hand — the  scion  of  an  illustrious  brewing 
house.  Guided  by  the  experience  of  her  pre- 
vious excursion,  the  Barroness  chose  wealth 
as  a  more  substantial  attraction  than  mere 
physical  vigor.  This  last  affair  of  hers  has 
certainly  attracted  attention,  and  nowadays  it 
would  be  difficult  to  find  a  hamlet,  however 
small,  where  the  name  and  beauty  of  this 
interesting  personage  are  not  familiar. 
*  *  * 

As  for  her  troubles  at  the  Bush  Street,  it  is 
impossible  not  to  recall  the  very  disillusion- 
ized response  the  lady  made  to  Manager 
Broadhurst.  In  the  midst  of  her  difficulties 
she  sent  to  him  for  advice: 

"  What  shall  I  do  ?  "  she  cried.  "  Cannot 
you  suggest  a  way  out  for  me  ?  ' ' 

"  There  is  one  way,"  he  said,  "  and  greater 
actresses  than  Madame  have  been  forced  to 
it — pawn  your  diamonds." 

"Pawn  my  diamonds,  indeed,"  she  said, 
with  a  gesture  worthy  of  Bernhardt.  ' '  Rather 
would  I  enter  a  store  and  earn  an  honest 
living  for  twelve  dollars  per  week  than  do 
that." 

The  adjective  qualifying  "  living  "  is  apt  to 
be  suggestive  to  those  of  us  who  saw  "De- 
ception." *  *  * 

Yuengling  phc,  I  am  told,  has  shut  off  his 
wandering  son's  supplies.    Indeed,  he  savagely 


l  disapproves  of  the  Barroness  and  vows  to  cut 
off  the  youth  with  the  original  dollar  if  he 
persists  i  n 
leading  her 

to^he  altar;  f »  *  i 

The  youth 

is    by  nO 

means  an 

attr  active 


member  of  Society,  his  intimates 
allege — accepts  anything  and 
everything,  dinners,  presents' 
etc.,  without  a  suggestion  of  reciprocity.  In- 
deed, some  go  so  far  as  to  allege  he  does  not 
even  pay  calls. 

*  *  * 

Already  arrangements  are  being  made  for 
the  next  dance  of  the  Monday  Evening  Club, 
which  takes  place  on  April  30th. 

*  *  * 

THE  MERCHANTS'  CANDIDATE  for 
Collector,  E.  B.  Pond,  is  firmly  persuaded  of 
success.  His  petition,  signed  by  half  of 
California  Street  and  all  Front,  must,  he 
thinks,  appeal  to  Cleveland,  because  seven- 
eighths  of  the  signatures  are  of  Republicans. 
Besides,  the  ex-Mayor  feels  he  deserves  re- 
ward from  the  party  because  of  his  defeat  by 
Governor  Markham  and  his  willingness  to 
again  accept  a  renomination.  ^fhe  basis  of 
this  grasping  politician's  mercantile  preten- 
sions is  the  interest  he  purchased  for  his  sou 
in  the  firm  of  C.  G.  Whitney  &  Co.  Like 
the  generous  father  he  is,  he  relieves  the  boy 
of  all  responsibility  and  attends  to  his 
interests  with  an  assiduity  admirable  in  one 
so  ambitious.    In  addition  to  his  Republican 
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advocates,  Mr.  Pond  relies  for  the  attainment 
of  his  desires  on  Senator  White.  This 
Southern  personage  is,  he  alleges,  under  obli- 
gations to  him  that  the  Collectorship  alone 
can  relieve. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  he  is  convinced  that  the  office  is 
already  within  his  grasp,  though  I  fancy  if 
John  P.  Irish  realizes  that  Pond's  chief 
backer  besides  himself  is  Captain  Taylor,  he 
will  try  to  wind  up  his  pretensions.  I  am 
satisfied  if  the  ex-Mayor  is  selected,  he  will 
make  an  efficient  and  thoroughly  honorable 
Collector.  What  I  object  to,  however,  is  the 
selfishness  of  his  candidacy,  considering  his 
gubernatorial  pretensions.  If  not  a  million- 
aire, Pond  is  within  a  few  thousands  of  that 
mark,  and  he  ought  to  give  way  to  the 
necessities  of  men  whose  financial  resources 
are  so  far  below  his  own. 

Another  candidate  whose  wealth  puts  him 
above  the  necessity  of  office  is  John  H.  Wise, 
a  sterling  Democrat,  and  a  very  capable  and 
honorable  man.  He  is  as  confident  as  the  ex- 
Mayor,  and,  perhaps,  with  better  reasons. 
Besides  the  support  of  a  strong  element  in  the 
State  opposed  to  the  Sullivan-Dwyer  entourage, 
he  has  the  active  assistance  of  his  brother, 
Congressman  Wise,  of  Virginia,  and  several 
influential  New  York  politicians,  who  have 
promised  him  their  best  efforts.  He,  too, 
claims  the  support  of  Steve  White.  Mr. 
Tarpey.  a  third  candidate,  relies  on  the  aid 
of  his  colleagues  on  the  National  Demo- 
cratic Committee.  He  is  an  eminently  capa- 
ble man,  possessed  of  executive  ability  of 
a  high  order.  Of  W.  D.  English's  preten- 
sions I  have  spoken  previously, 

*  *  * 

For  the  weary  Assessor  at  the  period  of 
employing  deputies  there  is  little  rest.  Mr. 
Siebe  is  empowered  to  engage  the  services  of 
1 20  clerks  who  will  discover  the  worth  of  our 
capitalists  and  the  whereabouts  of  their  prop- 
erties. During  the  last  three  months  he  has 
been  besieged  with  applications.  Everyone 
he  knows  has  been  to  him  with  requests  for 
this  gentleman  or  that.  The  herd  of  Repub- 
lican politicians  turned  out  in  January  have 
swooped  down  on  him,  and  between  all  he  is 
half  demented.  Those  who  imagine  public 
office  a  private  snap  should  observe  the 
haunted,  hunted  expression  his  face  wears. 
It  is  almost  sad.  Still,  the  salary  is  quite 
well  worth  the  trouble. 

*  *  * 

THE  EFFICACY  OF  THE  POSTER  as 
a  vote  attractor  is  rarely  disputed  by  candi- 
dates. In  these  strips  of  cardboard,  couched 
in  the  imperative — "  Vote  for  So-and-So,"  a 
peculiar  force  is  supposed  to  reside.  Even 
the  wisest  aspirants  employ  hosts  of  bill- 
posters tacking  these  up,  high  and  low,  at 
election  times,  and  each  time  a  resident  sees 
one  of  these,  he  is  presumed  to  be  hypnotized. 
Some  years  ago,  Walter  Moore,  a  perennial 
candidate,  by  the  way,  aspired  to  be  Auditor 
of  Los  Angeles.    Obtaining  the  Republican 


nomination  he  sought  votes  by  all  the  favor- 
ite methods,  including,  of  course,  the  univer- 
sal dissemination  of  a  lovely  card,  which  bore 
not  only  his  name  in  large  black  letters,  but 
also  a  very  excellent  portrait  of  the  aspirant. 
From  telegraph  poles,  trees,  and  fences  all 
over  the  City  of  the  Angels,  Moore's  name 
and  face  stared  at  one. 

Among  the  good  and  pure  in  that  Southern 
city,  Moore  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  ungodly. 
His  record  is  unblemished  by  instances  of 
church-going,  and  he  is  not  identified  with 
a  single  sect.  The  result,  on  election  day  he 
was  snowed  under,  and,  discussing  this  elec- 
toral cataclysm  with  a  sympathetic  friend,  he 
said  : 

"  Old  man,  them  posters  beat  me." 

"  Rats,  Walter,"  returned  the  other.  "  How 
do  you  work  that  out  ?  " 

"Just  this  way,"  mournfully  continued  the 
candidate.  "One  day,  walking  home,  I  saw 
three  ministerial-looking  chaps  just  come  out 
of  church  stop  right  in  front  of  that  card  of 
mine.  Sneaking  up  behind,  I  heard  the  mid- 
dle one  of  the  combination  say  : 

"  '  Brethren,  here  is  a  sinner  whose  name  we 
had  forgotten.   See  that  he,  too,  is  scratched.' 

"  Well,  you  know,  they  did  scratch  me  pretty 
well,  these  good  people,"  concluded  Moore, 
"  an'  if  me  name  had  not  been  stuck  up  there 
so  impudently  they'd  have  forgotten  all  about 
me  and  I  would  have  gone  through  with  a 
bang-up  majority." 

*  *  * 

LENT  HAS  CAST  ITS  PALL  over  the 
Southern  metropolis,  and  there  is  a  sudden 
cessation  of  receptions  and  balls,  with  a  lean- 
ing toward  lectures  and  literary  entertain- 
ments. Miss  Mabel  Jenness  inaugurated  the 
Lenten  lecture  season  with  a  dissertation  on 
carriage,  dress,  and  exercise  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  one  afternoon  last  week.  She 
was  listened  to  by  100  women  who  unani- 
mously pronounced  her  not  nearly  as  pretty 
as  her  married  sister.  This  week  stronger 
intellectual  meat  is  provided  in  the  shape  of 
lectures  on  Browning,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Ladies'  Ruskin  Art  Club,  by  Rev.  Henry 
G.  Spaulding,  of  Boston.  Another  club  of 
ladies  announce  Miss  Susan  Hale,  sister  of  the 
well-known  Unitarian  divine,  to  lecture  on 
Sir  Charles  Grandison. 

Last  Saturday  all  the  little  folks  of  swelldom 
congregated  at  Armory  Hall  to  participate  in 
the  first  children's  ball  that  has  ever  taken 
place  here.  There  were  1 50  of  these  incipient 
Society  leaders,  and  fully  250  interested 
mammas,  aunties,  cousins,  and  male  relatives  to 
look  on.  The  little  Lankershims  led  the  grand 
march,  and  the  Stimson,  Newmark,  YanNuys, 
Jacoby,  Koster,  Dunkelberger,  Meyberg,  and 
Ducommon  children  were  in  line. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Blanchard  entertained 
a  company  of  friends  at  progressive  jackstraws 
one  evening  last  week  in  a  quiet  sort  of  way, 
the  guests  being  limited  to  the  young  people 


who  participated  in  the  minuet  scene  in  the 
recent  National  Pageant.  This  pageant,  by 
the  way,  netted  some  $500  for  the  Newsboys' 
Home.  The  concert  by  Wm.  Forane,  Wednes- 
day evening,  is  his  farewell  performance 
before  he  shakes  the  dust  of  the  City  of 
Angels  from  his  feet  to  skip  away  to  Europe 
and  take  possession  of  the  ancestral  halls  left 
him  by  his  uncle.  He  will  be  Count  Von 
Hardt  when  he  gets  over  there,  and  assumes  his 
fortune  and  his  title.  He  likes  Los  Angeles 
immensely,  though,  and  says  he  hopes  to 
return  some  day  to  dwell  there  permanently. 

*  *  * 

The  Raymond  is  crowded  with  guests  from 
all  over  the  country.  Among  the  distinguished 
visitors  is  the  widow  of  the  Hon.  Stephe.n  G. 
Wheatland,  ex-Mayor  of  Salem,  Mass.,  and 
sister  of  David  Pingree,  who  owns  a  portion 
of  famous  Mt.  Washington.  She  is  accom- 
panied by  Beverly  Rantoul,  whose  father  is 
the  present  Mayor  of  Salem.  Miss  Bell  Gerstle, 
of  San  Francisco,  has  returned  home.  Miss 
Susan  Hale  is  also  a  guest  at  the  big  caravan- 
sary, and  Mrs.  R.  W.  Patterson,  daughter  of 
Hon.  Joseph  Medill,  proprietor  of  the  Chicago 
Tribune.  Rev.  W.  J.  Potter,  a  prominent 
divine  of  New  Bedford,  Mass.,  and  Prof.  Bur- 
rington,  Principal  of  the  Dean  Academy  of 
Franklin,  Mass.,  swell  the  list  of  notables. 

*  *  * 

Equestrianism  is  the  popular  form  of  amuse- 
ment in  the  out-of-door  catalogue  of  entertain- 
ment at  the  Raymond.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  S. 
Ellis,  of  Philadelphia,  left  yesterday  for  Santa 
Barbara  on  horseback,  and  Misses  Louise 
Church,  F.  E.  Bostwick  and  Mary  E.  Stanley, 
of  Great  Barrington,  Mass.,  are  famous  riders. 
Mr.  Lynch,  of  Chicago,  took  a  merry  party  of 
Baltimore  and  Chicago  people  for  a  four-in- 
hand  buckboard  ride  one  day  last  week.  Rev. 
Henry  G.  Spaulding,  of  Boston,  entertains  the 
guests  semi-weekly  during  Lent  with  lectures 
in  the  Music  Hall  of  the  hotel,  illustrated 
with  stereopticon  views  of  Yosemite,  Naples, 
etc. 

OVER  IN  OAKLAND  Lent  seems  to  have 
affected  Society  very  little.  A  number  of 
enjoyable  receptions  have  been  given,  and  few 
fortunate  enough  to  receive  invitations  to 
them  have  remained  away  from  religious 
reasons.  The  Gilpins'  wedding  anniversary 
reception  was  quite  a  success,  and  I  hope  that 
its  effect  will  be  remarked  on  the  coming 
election.  The  presents  in  crystal  and  glass- 
ware were  numerous  enough  to  set  Mr.  Gilpin 
up  in  business.  Mrs.  C.  E.  Hayes  is  giving  a 
series  of  receptions  previous  to  her  departure 
for  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  news  of  the  engagement  of  Miss  Huff 
to  Arthur  Fennell  has  just  been  made  public. 
The  young  lady's  papa  is  the  well-known 
capitalist,  and  she  is  an  exceptionally  bright 
and  attractive  girl.  The  invitations  to  the 
Wellman-Wright  wedding  are  out,  and  it 
promises  to  be  the  most  brilliant  affair  of  the 
year.  Miss  Wellman  is  a  very  beautiful  girl, 
and  is  devoid  of  the  affectations  that  make  our 
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wealthy  young  women  so  unpopular.    The  j 
wedding  of  Paxton  Wright  and  Miss  Alice 
Johnston  will  take  place  in  April. 

*  *  * 

The  only  thing,  outside  of  what  I  have 
mentioned,  that  the  Oakland  people  are  living 
for  is  the  charity  ball  to  be  given  by  the 
Fabiola  ladies  on  April  7th .  Jim  Breck  will 
be  manager  of  the  affair,  which  will  be  a  big 
success.  Mrs.  Chabot's  coterie  will  see  that 
nothing  is  left  undone  to  make  it  enjoyable. 

IT  WILL  NEVER  BE  SAID  that  I  did 
not  do  all  I  could  for  the  assistance  of  a  good 
cause.    The  picture  herewith  offered  is  my 

contribution 



to  the  beauty 
contest,  and 
whileit  is  put 
forth  shrink- 
in  g  1  y  and 


with  all  modesty.  I  sincerely  hope  that  even  so 
slight  a  thing  as  the  toe  of  a  Venus  will  not  be 
cast  aside  by  those  who  have  undertaken  the 
work  of  making  the  statue.  Next  week  I  shall 
probably  be  enabled  to  offer  a  larger  contribu- 
tion— a  foot,  or,  if  the  art  department  will 
stand  it,  a  leg — anyway,  something  to  prove 
that  I  am  sincere  in  my  efforts  to  aid  in  the 
construction  of  a  monument  to  California 
beauty. 

*  *  * 

This  is  a  typical  California  toe — the  largest 
one  on  a  well-known  left  foot.  On  close 
inspection  it  will  be  found  about  two-thirds  to 
the  right,  on  the  top  of  the  pedestal  here- 
with shown.  For  illustration  this  week  the 
artist  has  chosen  the  "  Genetrix"  in  the  Villa 
Borghese.  An  examination  will  prove  that 
the  toe  is  a  marvel  of  beauty  ;  its  nuance  is 
irreproachable;  its  chiaroscuro  of  extreme  deli- 
•cacy;  its  toenaility  without  a  flaw,  its  whole 
form  and  perspective  a  marvelous  triumph 
over  the  Chicago  toe.  The  art-lover  will 
notice  that  its  ineffable  pearly  grays,  inex- 
tricably entangled  in  a  scheme  of  translucent 
rose  madders,  and  sgraffito  distances  make  up 
a  to(e)ut  ensemble  of  such  ravishing  propor- 
tions that  an  observer  with  the  faintest  touch 
of  iesthetic  sensitiveness  finds  himself  ex- 
claiming with  the  Augustan  poet  :  "  O,  mihil 
O,  Caesar!"     The   model  for  the  toe  was 


gained  at  so  great  an  expense  that  I  have 
been  left  wondering  how  anyone  could  ever 
pay  for  a  whole  body. 

*  *  * 

BIG  BAGS  have  not  been  the  rule  at  the 
Country  Club  this  season.  For  some  undis- 
covered reason  game  has  been  very  shy. 
Though  the  shooters  are  as  accurate  as  ever 
and  as  anxious,  they  have  not  been  successful, 
owing  to  the  spasmodic,  uneven  way  in  which 
the  birds  have  risen  from  the  ground.  Indeed, 
both  quail  and  snipe,  I  am  creditably  informed, 
have  departed  from  precedent  in  this  particu- 
lar, to  a  harrowing  extent.  The  best  bag,  I 
believe,  was  made  by  Ed  Bosqui  and  Bob 
Woodward  at  the  beginning  of  the  season. 
They  shot  six  dozen  quail  and  nineteen  snipe. 
The  Babcocks,  Dick  Sprague,  and  Kittle 
have  had  some  good  shoots  over  the  grounds, 
but  these  figures  have  not  been  approached. 

*  *  * 

The  pigeon  shooting  competition  com- 
mences to-day  at  the  Oakland  grounds.  This 
is  the  first  of  the  series  of  shoots  which  are 
terminated  at  Del  Monte  in  August.  The 
next  great  event  at  the  grounds  will  be  the 
bull's  head  breakfast,  in  June.  After  the 
success  of  last  year's  this  is  something  to  look 
forward  to. 


GOLDEN  GATES. 


The  following,  which  deals  with  a  matter  that 
should  be  of  interest  to  every  person  in  the 
city,  was  written  by  Mrs.  John  Vance 
Cheney: — 

To  the  Editor  of  Thk  Wavk  : — The  decree 
has  gone  forth;  the  Woman's  exhibit  in  the 
California  Building  is  to  be  a  thing  of  beauty. 
The  ladies  of  San  Francisco — and  there  are 
none  more  energetic  or  more  gifted — have  at 
last  come  forward,  and  have  decided  that  San 
Francisco  shall  make  its  mark  in  the  conven- 
tion of  the  great  and  the  beautiful  from  all 
lands. 

Here,  on  these  Western  sandhills,  thous- 
ands of  miles  from  the  art  centre  of  our 
country,  there  are  bands  of  women — individ- 
ual women,  women  by  twos  and  threes, 
women  by  twenties  and  fifties — who  are  mak- 
ing beautiful  things  to  delight  the  eye,  to 
increase  the  luxuries  and  surroundings  of  a 
high  state  of  civilization. 

These  women    have  come  forward,  have 


combined;  and,  beside  the  fruits  of  the  vine 
and  fig  tree,  beside  the  gold  and  silver 
and  precious  stones  of  this  our  wonderful 
State,  they  are  going  to  place,  with  excellent 
judgment  and  taste,  the  products  of  the 
brains  and  fingers  of  the  women  who  have 
found  here  inspiration  for  self  development 
and  self  expression  in  works  of  art. 

They  will  have  walls  of  open  work,  carved 
redwood;  the  beautiful  scorched-wood  etch- 
ings of  which  we  are  so  justly  proud, 
among  them,  probably,  the  identical  Flc  r- 
entine  Angel  etched  by  Miss  O'Hara, 
and  brought  to  the  notice  of  the  public  by 
our  benevolent  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard; 
they  will  have  an  exquisite  display  from  the 
Ceramic  Club;  a  rich  showing  of  our  leathers, 
which  lend  themselves  with  singular  readiness 
to  the  purposes  of  ornamentation;  brass  work 
done  by  women;  and,  lastly,  pictures  of  our 
artists,  literary  and  musical,  including,  we 
hope,  a  bust  of  our  own  Edgar  S.  Kelly. 

The  ladies  of  San  Francisco  are  to  have  a 
space  21x26  feet  in  the  California  Building, 
where  the  exhibit  will  be  made.  Tbey  have 
an  appropriation  of  $3000  to  make  it  with  ; 
and,  now,  to  be  distinctively  San  Franciscan, 
they  want  Golden  Gates  hung  with  olives  and 
grapes,  in  all  their  lusciousness  of  color,  made 
of  the  quartz  and  semi  precious  stones  of  the 
State;  Golden  Gates  opening  into  the  room 
with  its  display  of  music,  art,  literature,  and 
industry;  Golden  Gates  before  which  people 
from  all  over  the  world  will  pause  and  ex- 
claim, "  San  Francisco,  of  course;  no  other 
city  could  be  so  gorgeous;"  Golden  Gates  to 
come  to  San  Francisco  after  the  World's 
Fair,  to  be  placed  in  the  rooms  of  the  Art  As- 
sociation, opening  into  the  unique  works  of 
Keith  and  our  other  artists;  Golden  Gates, 
finally,  for  a  lasting  souvenir  of  the  World's 
Fair,  a  memorial  of  the  energy  and  ability  of 
the  women  of  San  Francisco  in  the  year  1893. 

It  will  take  $10,000  to  build  the  Golden 
Gates;  10,000  women  giving  a  dollar  each 
can  do  it;  and  surely  there  must  be 
10,000  women  in  this  city  who  would 
take  pride  in  having  the  material  interest 
of  one  dollar  each  in  such  a  souvenir. 
And  should  the  brothers,  husbands,  and  sweet- 
hearts add  a  stray  dollar,  now  and  then,  the 
Gates  would  win  an  additional  charm — the 
charm  of  the  fact  that  our  husbands, 
brothers,  and  sweethearts  stood  by  us,  shared 
our  joy,  and  helped  us  to  represent  ourselves, 
helped  us  to  make  our  souvenir  resplendent 
with  the  glories  of  our  State,  helped  us  to 
achieve  distinction  in  the  greatest  exhibition 
of  human  genius  that  the  world  has  ever 
known. 

Ladies  of  San  Francisco,  one  and  all,  we 
ask  you  for  one  dollar  to  be  left  at  this  office 
at  your  earliest  convenience. 

Mks.  John  VANCE  Chknky. 


WILL  OPEN  MARCH  30.  1893 

HOTEh  H1ATEO  ^ND  cottages. 

A  Summer  and  Winter  Resort.  M.  CLARK.  Proprietor. 

3A.N  MATEO,  CALIFORNIA. 

TWENTY  miles  from  San  Francisco,  on  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad;  45  minutes'  ride 
from  Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets;  eighteen  trains  daily.  'Bus  meets  all  trains. 
Hotel  grounds  cover  five  acres.  Old  oak,  cypress,  and  bay  trees;  lawns,  flowers.  Asphalt 
tennis-court;  croquet;  club-house;  bowling-alley;  billiard  and  pool  tables.  Hotel  and  cot- 
tages lighted  by  gas.  Suites  with  bath.  Open  fire-places.  Electric  bells.  Telephone  to 
San  Francisco.  Good  livery.  Fine  beach  with  bath-house,  miles  from  hotel;  'bus  to 
beach  twice  daily.  Row  and  sail  boats  for  hire.  Steam  launch  for  excursions.  The  Hotel 
Mateo  dairy,  poultry  yard,  and  vegetable  garden  supply  pure  milk  and  cream,  fresh  eggs, 
and  vegetables.    An  artesian  well  furnishes  water  for  drinking  purposes. 
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THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 

Sacramento,  February  28th.— For  five 
days  past  all  ray  surplus  time  and  energy 
have  been  devoted  to  contemplating  an  extra- 

ordinary  Fact.    Although  I  have  brought  to  stud  horse  poker  when  thg  Q^e{  aud  £apt 


raided  Captain  Bradley's  game.  This  naturally 
made  Captain  Bradley  hot  in  the  collar,  and 
he  retaliated  by  raiding  the  Chiefs  game. 

For  several  days  we  had  no  faro  bank  in 
town  at  all,  and  the  members  of  the  Legis- 
lature were  gradually  being  forced  into  the 
vulgar  sport  of  pitching  craps  and  playing 
stud  horse  poker,  when  the  Chief  aud  Captain 
the  work  of  comprehending  it  every  ounce  of  effected  a  reconciliation  and  the  game  over 
intelligence  there  is  in  me,  I  am,  after  five  the  Bank  Exchange  at  Second  and  K  Streets 
days  of  exhausting  speculation,  as  far  from  was  reopened 

-.    „  „„„     rjyUo  rf    t  ■    M  ■  .      Notwithstanding  the  bank  is  under  police 
understanding  it  as  ever.     1  he  fact  is  this.  *  .  ..  . 

uu  B  .  ,  _,  ,.  .      ,  ,  protection,  I  am  now  convinced  that  it  is 

No  sooner  had  the  Third  House  disbanded  a  ..skin-  game      j  played  three  different 

and  its  members,  in  order  to  avoid  certain  systems  by  which  I  never  lost  before,  cop- 
writs  of  tie  exeat  in  process  of  perfection  by  pered  the  ace,  worked  on  splits,  etc.,  and  yet 
the  Sheriff  of  Sacramento,  dispersed,  than  my  chips  slowly  melted  away.  When  the 
Colonel  Mazuma  arrived!  last  one  had  disappeared,  I  said  to  the  dealer: 
The  circumstances  of  his  arrival  I  shall  "Sir,  there  is  but  one  thing  left  for  me  to 
relate  later  on,  but  not  until  I  have  recovered  do.  I  am  sorry  to  inconvenience  you,  sorry 
from  the  bewilderment  and  confusion  that  has  to  spill  my  blood  here,  but  it  won't  cost  you 
overtaken  me.  The  thing  I  desire  to  know  at  much  to  clean  up  after  me." 
present  is,  what  connection  can  there  be  be-  With  that  I  drew  my  revolver  and  placed  it 
tween  the  dispersion  of  the  Third  House  and  at  my  temple! 

the  arrival  here  of  Colonel  Mazutna  ?    The  The  dealer  dropped  his  box  and  made  a 

Colonel  has  evidently  been  in  San  Francisco  rush   for   me.     There   was   a   scramble,  a 

all  the  time,  and  for  a  few  days  after  his  arri-  shuffling  of  feet,  somebody  knocked  the  pistol 


val  here  I  was  of  opinion  that  perhaps  the 
fact  that  the  Third  House  had  taken  up  its 
old  quarters  in  front  of  Mose  Gunst's  cigar 
store  on  Kearny  Street,  has  scared  him  away 
from  the  city.  There  is  no  doubt  that,  now 
that  our  people  are  mostly  in  the  city,  the 
safest  place  for  Colonel  Mazutna  is  up  here. 

But  still  this  is  not  a  satisfactory  explana- 
tion of  the  Fact.  How  is  it  that  for  seveu  long 
and  wearv  weeks  Colonel  Mazutna  has  per- 


of  my  hand,  and  I  was  dragged  across 
room  by  the  coat  collar.    A  gruff  voice 


Nosey,  is  that  you?    Well,  I'm 


out 
the 
said: 

"What! 
blowed!  " 

It  was  Charley  Weber.  He  was  amazed. 
He  was  thunderstruck.  I  apologized  at  once. 
I  told  him  I  didn't  want  to  litter  his  place  up, 
but  I  was  desperate.  I  would  have  taken 
poison,  but  it  costs  money,  and  was  so  in- 


mitted  us  to  starve  to  death  in  this  miserable  fernallv  slow.  Charlie  contemplated  me  closely 


town  ?    How  is  it  that  all  our  efforts  to  bring 
the  Colonel  to  a  realizing  sense  of  his  functions 
as  an  obstructor  of  legislation,  during  that 
long  period,  have  proved  futile,  and  yet  the 
moment  we  break  up  and  disperse,  like  an 
ill-provisioned  and  mutinous  army,  he  puts  in  Charlie  was  an  angel 
an  appearance  as  cheerful  and  jovial  as  if  he      "Colonel  Mazutna! 
had  been  here  all  the  time  ?    I  confess  that  I  Where  ?  " 
am  stumped.    After  the  session  is  over  I  shall 
go  to  the  Yosemite  and  there,  face  to  face  with 
nature,  take  a  month  to  study  the  thing  out. 


for  a  moment,  and  then  said 

"  And  all  this  on  the  eve  of  the  arrival  of 
Colonel  Mazuma?    I  am  astonished,  Nosey." 

For  a  moment  I  thought  I  really  had  killed 
myself,  that   I  was   in   Heaven,  and  that 


I  gasped.    "  Where  ? 


"  Now,  see  here,  Nosey,"  said  Charlie, 
"don't  go  and  give  this  business  away;  but 
the  Colonel  arrived  last  night.     He  didn't 


In  the  meantime  let  me  give  you  a  brief  have  much,  to  be  sure — a  matter  of  fifteen  or 
account  of  how  the  Colonel  arrived.  One  night  twenty  thousand,  you  know — but  there  is  no 
last  week,  sick  and  despondent,  broken  in  reason  why  you  shouldn't  get  in.  The  Colonel 
body  and  spirit,  shadowed  by  the  desperate  came  up  to  pass  that  Riverside  County 
landlord  of  the  Hotel  de  Fifth  Street,  and  Division  Bill.  The  current  figure  is  three 
having  in  serious  contemplation  a  suicide's  hundred  a  vote.  Some  of  the  boys  are  trying 
grave,  I  borrowed  twenty  dollars  from  Sen-  to  raise  it,  but  they  can't  do  so  I  have  the 
ator  Mahoney  and  went  in  search  of  the  tiger,  Colonel  locked  up  in  my  safe.  Now,  you 
determined  to  sell  my  life  dearly.    Mahoney  drop  this  suicide  graft,  go  up  to  the  Capitol, 

j  and  get  to  work." 

I  hope  it  is  unnecessary  to  add  that  I  did. 
So,  instead  of  being  a  cadaver  at  this  moment, 
I  am  sitting  in  my  suite  at  the  Hotel  de  Fifth 
Street,  smoking  a  fine  Havana,  and  writing 


gave  up  the  money  only  after  a  blood-curdling 
struggle.     "  Nosey,"  he  said,  "  if  you  don't 


lggle 

bring  back  that  twenty  by  day  after  to-mor 
row  I  will  have  you  arrested." 

"Senator,  excuse  me,"  I  said,  "this  is  a 
partnership  arrangement.  I  am  going  down  to  you  on  perfumed  paper.  I  may  also  state 
to  beard  the  tiger.  If  I  win  you  shall  have  |  that  I  am  within  smelling  distance  of  a  flask 
half."  that  was  distilled  for  the  private  use  of  Pres- 

An  hour  afterward  I  had  effected  an  en-  ident  Andrew  Jackson  in  1832.  A  few  min- 
trance  into  Frank  Rhoads'  faro  bank  at  the  utes  ago  I  rang  the  bell,  and  when  the  boy 
corner  of  Second  and  K  Streets.  There,  with  appeared  I  told  him  to  send  the  landlord  up 
a  handful  of  chips,  for  thirty  minutes  I  con-  at  once,  as  I  wished  to  insult  him.  Of  course, 
templated  alternately  a  pile  of  gold  and  an  the  landlord  sent  back  word  that  he  would 
open  grave.  not  come  for  any  such  purpose.    However,  as 

This  game  is  conducted  by  Frank  Rhoads,  soon  as  I  finish  this  letter  I  shall  descend  to 
Jim  Carroll,  and  Charles  Weber.  It  is  said  to  the  office  and  call  him  a  "  miserable  satrap." 
be  a  "square"  game;  otherwise  I  would  I  shall  tell  him  that  the  diamond  pin  he  wears 
never  have  tackled  it,  for  I  have  had  some  is  a  section  of  a  soda  water  bottle,  and  I  shall 
bitter  experiences  in  my  time  with  brace  faro,  humiliate  him  in  other  ways.  I  know  he  will 
Moreover,  I  know  it  is  under  the  protection  not  dare  to  reply  to  me,  for  I  paid  my  bill  yes- 
of  Chief  of  Police  Rodgers,  which  is  a  high  terday,  and  shook  a  whole  handful  of  gold 
recommendation.    Rarly  in  the  session  there  under  his  nose. 

were  two  games  running  ;  this  one  and  One  sad  feature  of  the  arrival  of  Colonel 
another  under  the  patronage  of  Captain  of  Mazuma  and  his  active  participation  in  the 
Police  Bradley.  The  competition  became  voting  and  debate  on  the  County  division 
quite  fierce,  and  one   night  Chief  Rodgers  bills,  however,  is  the  fact  that  all  the  boys 


were  down  below  and  knew  nothing  about  it. 
Last  Friday  I  received  the  following  dispatch: 

Northwest  corner  of  Kearny  and  Bi\sh 
San  Francisco,  February  34th. 
To  Nosey  Gallagher,  State  Capital. 

I  hear  a  rumor  that  the  Colonel  has  arrived.  Tele- 
graph if  it  is  true.  .Signed, 

Cochrane. 

I  paid  the  Western  Union  Telegraph  Com- 
pany two  dollars  to  telegraph  Joe  a  string  of 
"NO'S"  long  enough  to  reach  from  Mose 
Gunst's  to  the  City  Hall.  If  those  fellows 
were  to  come  back  here,  Colonel  Mazuma,  I 
am  sure,  would  take  wings  and  fly  away  at 
once.  Now  that  he  is  here  we  want  to  take 
every  means  of  making  it  comfortable  for  him. 

There  are  two  Assemblymen  in  this  Legis- 
lature who  are  making  my  life  a  burden.  Mr. 
McGowan,  who  comes  from  the  Water  Front 
district  of  San  Francisco,  thinks  he  ought  to 
be  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Commerce 
and  Navigation.  McGowan  is  a  Whitehall 
boatman,  and  because  he  walked  out  of  the 
Joint  Convention  and  let  the  Democrats  elect 
Steve  White  senator,  he  thinks  the  Speaker 
ought  to  fire  Godchaux  from  the  Committee 
and  put  him  in  his  place. 

Then  there  is  Barney  Conway.  In  an  evil 
moment  I  intrusted  the  Hot  Biscuit  Bill  to  his 
care.  It  is  true  he  called  a  meeting  of  the 
Committee  on  Capital  and  Labor  promptly  to 
consider  it,  but  when  he  found  it  was  a  bill  in 
the  interest  of  the  people,  and  not  a  "  cinch," 
he  induced  Colonel  Perrie  Kewen  to  appear 
and  assault  it  in  an  eloquent  speech.  As  a 
result  the  Committee  reported  the  bill  with  a 
recommendation  that  all  after  the  enacting 
clause  be  struck  out.  This,  of  course,  kills  it. 

The  other  day  Barney  came  to  me  and 
asked  me  to  draw  a  bill  to  eliminate  slang 
from  restaurant  kitchens.  He  said  that  a  few 
days  before  he  went  into  a  K  Street  place 
where  they  give  six  eggs,  a  beefsteak,  a  cup 
of  coffee,  and  a  piece  of  pie  for  ten  cents,  and 
ordered  eggs  and  ham. 

"  An'  what  do  you  tink  de  mug  hollered 
inter  de  kitchen  ?  "  he  said.  Of  course,  I  didn't 
know. 

"  Well,"  said  Barney,  "  he  hollered,  '  Give 
me  six  white  wings  turned  over  and  a  slab  of 
Cincinnati.'  " 

"  Well,  that  was  all  right,  wasn't  it  ?  " 

"No."  said  Barney;  "when  I  got 'em  de 
chickens  was  black." 

However,  I  declined  to  draw  any  bill  having 
for  its  purpose  so  trivial  a  matter  as  eliminat- 
ing slang  from  restaurant  kitchens,  nor  shall 
I  assist  Mr.  McGowan  to  realize  his  ambition 
to  become  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on 
Commerce  and  Navigation.  Now  that  Colonel 
Mazuma  is  here  I  have  more  important  work 
on  hand.    Gallagher,  (working  for  himself). 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label- 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


HE  WOULDN'T  DRINK. 

I  will  not  drink,  my  masters, 

From  your  sparkling,  flowing  bowl; 

It  pollutes  the  lips  of  him  who  drinks, 
And  blasts  both  heart  and  soul. 

Take  it  from  my  lips,  my  masters, 

It  contains  the  drops  of  doom; 
Would  you  ask  me  to  quaff  the  poison 

That  would  lay  me  in  my  tomb  ? 

Then  tempt  me  not,  my  masters, 

To  drink  that  cup  of  woe; 
It  brings  death  aud  desolation 

In  the  sparkle  of  its  flow. 
— Charier  Shelly  Hughes,  in  the  Inter.Ocean. 


THE    WAV  E. 


MUSIC. 


MUSIC  OF  SOCIETY. 


Momentous  topics  of  besmirched  reputa- 
tions, gossip  of  comparative  wealth,  and 
seductions  of  silly  flirtations  are  not  to  be 
swept  aside  by  the  mere  efforts  of  singers  or 
players  in  the  social  maze.  Indeed,  the  per- 
formers, be  they  professional  or  amateur, 
receive  portions  of  the  current  small  coin  of 
sarcasm  and  obliquy  ready  for  every  emer- 
gency of  this  kind.  Ultra  outre  personalities 
are  hardly  avoided  in  castigating  the  oddities 
of  appearance  or  manner  in  the  socially- 
aspiring  musician.  Cool  impudence  usually 
greets  the  efforts  of  the  professional  bent 
upon  entertaining  the  crowd,  while  the  ama- 
teur, guiltless  of  capital  or  social  prestige,  is 
treated  to  patronage  of  the  top-lofty  insipid 
order. 

Performers  engaged  in  these  tilts  with 
the  subtle  monster,  Society,  accummulate 
from  the  jousts  a  many-tinted  memory 
expressed  in  a  manner  hardly  obsequious. 
Endowed  with  the  prerogative  of  weighty 
self-confidence  as  a  rule,  the  musicians 
strengthen  in  a  belief  as  to  the  accursed 
blindness  of  pleasure-seeking  crowds,  and 
treat  the  want  of  applause  as  one  of  those 
aberrations  to  be  received  with  indulgent 
humor.  Exceptional  cases  are  to  be  met 
with  where  appreciation  being  entirely  held 
back  produces  terrible  headaches,  indignation, 
and  early  withdrawals:  still  rarer  instances 
are  those  where  the  coolness  received  balks 
confidence,  and  brings  ideas  of  limitations.  In 
connection  with  social  music,  there  is  a  difficulty 
about  deciding  whether  the  audience  or  the  per- 
formers take  to  themselves  most  glory.  The 
crowd  looks  upon  its  presence  and  generous 
supply  of  personal  and  artistic  criticisms  as 
distinct  honor,  while  the  entertainers  consider 
no  audience  is  good  enough  for  the  merits  of 
the  effort  put  forth,  and  the  condescension 
of  an  appearance  wherein  money  was  not 
exchanged. 

The  plan  of  supplying  musical  provender  in 
the  form  of  humdrum  bands,  not  too  bad  or 
too  good,  appears  the  best  suited  to  social 
usages. 

SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 

Though  every  effort  was  made  to  accelerate 
the  progress  of  the  performance,  the  pro- 
gramme of  last  week's  Symphony  Concert, 
excellent  as  it  was,  yet  exacted  too  much  of 
both  audience  and  performers.  The  Symphony, 
coming  at  the  close,  did  not  receive  the  best 
interest  of  the  concert-goers,  nor  the  most 
grateful  work  of  the  orchestral  players.  As 
numbers  of  musical  enthusiasts  feel  called 
upon  to  disturb  the  peace  by  flocking  from 
the  auditorium  during  the  playing  of  the  con- 
cluding Symphony  at  each  concert,  it  might 
be  a  deterrent  to  give  the  Symphony  an  earlier 
place  among  the  numbers,  if  only  for  the 
benefit  of  those  affected  by  the  tasteful  exodus. 
Given  earlier  in  the  programme,  it  is  possible 
the  symphonies  would  call  out  the  best  work 
of  the  performers,  instead  of  appearing  to 
evoke  efforts  a  trifle  jaded  as  a  general  rule. 
Beethoven's  Pastoral  Symphony,  though 
given  with  an  evident  necessity  for  further 
rehearsing  and  the  disadvantage  of  coining  as 
a  finale  of  the  too  lengthy  programme,  was 
received  with  the  respectful  interest  which 
grows  stronger  at  each  production  of  one  of 
the  master's  works.  Its  repetition  will  show 
the  orchestra  in  its  best  form,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
and  will  doubtless  be  given  with  more  deli- 
cacy than  a  first  public  performance  admits  of. 
Grieg's  Peer  Gynt  Suite  was  the  nearest 
approach  to  fine  finish  yet  reached  by  the 


orchestra;  the  movement,  "Asa's  Death  "  was 
a  lemarkable  advance  over  the  standard  of 
nuance  hitherto  attained.  Berlioz's  11  Carnival 
Overture,"  a  richly  colored  and  brilliant  work, 
and  the  "  Ritter  Pasraan  "  number,  effective 
and  graceful  ballet  music,  proved  of  great 
interest.  Mr.  Beel  exhibited  a  further 
ripened  maturity  of  technique  in  the  oft- 
repeated  "  Bruch  Concerto,"  and  was  generally 
more  artistically  interesting  than  usual. 
*  *  * 

Enthusiasm  for  music  in  the  present  genera- 
tion spreads  apace.  The  concert  given  by  the 
Symphonic  Orchestra,  a  body  of  young  ama- 
teur orchestral  players,  was  followed  by  the 
appearance  of  the  University  of  California 
Glee  Club  in  a  programme  of  College  songs. 
Numerically  and  vocally,  the  club  is  strong 
enough,  and  does  some  clever  work  in  the 
course  of  its  repertory.  The  limbrc  of  voice 
is  particularly  fitted  to  the  selections.  In  the 
matter  of  humor,  the  endowment  is  sufficiently 
large  to  eclipse  the  vocal  and  musical  talent, 
is  quite  unique  in  the  mixture  of  conscious 
and  unconscious  display,  and  is  thoroughly 
healthy  and  in  good  taste.  The  singing  bears 
the  traces  of  frequent  rehearsing  and  some 
training. 


MEASURING  BEAUTY. 


A  PROTEST  AGAINST  THE  TAPE-LINE  AND 
FOOT— RULE. 


That  Beauty  Contest  is  attracting  more  atten- 
tion than  a  fire  on  Telegraph  Hill.  Every 
other  person  you  meet  is  talking  about  it,  and 
the  people  between  are  being  drawn  into  the 
discussion.  It  is  raising  hopes — and  skirts — 
in  a  variety  of  households,  and  measurements 
are  being  made  and  surveys  taken  that  will 
surprise  and  astound  those  who  believed  the 
female  architecture  of  the  Coast  is  of  the  bay- 
window  sort. 

To  be  beautiful  should  be  the  object  of 
every  girl's  life,  I  believe;  still,  I  do  not  think 
that  our  California  Venuses  should,  tape 
measure  and  note  book  in  hand,  knock  at  the 
door  of  publicity  and  offer  a  glimpse  of  their 
( merely)  Galatea-robed  figures  as  the  price  of 
notoriety.  Notwithstanding  the  indorsement 
of  Mrs.  Frona  Eunice  Wait,  I  must  seriously 
deprecate  the  introduction  of  the  foot-rule 
and  tape-line  as  a  method  of  beauty-gauging; 
I  cannot  consider  busts  and  limbs  in  the  same 
category  with  tunnels,  culverts,  and  rights- 
of-way,  and  have  become  convinced  (by  what 
evidence  it  is  needless  to  state)  that  they 
should  not  be  subjected  to  the  tests  of  sur- 
veyors' compasses  and  carpenters'  spirit  levels. 
Mrs.  Wait's  tape-line  and  foot-rule  idea  must 
be  revolting  to  everyone  who  has  a  spark  of 


decency  left  in  his  make-up;  there  are  some 
things  that  should  be  concealed,  else  women 
would  not  wear  skirts. 

If  we  must  consider  the  California  girl  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  Surveyor,  we  may  at 
once  relinquish  the  hope  of  discovering  what 
some  one  has  called  a  type  of  the  local  Venus. 
When  the  projector  of  the  Beaut  y  Contest 
talks  about  finding  a  "type"  that  will  rival 
the  Venus  of  Milo,  she  is  orating  for  publica- 
tion; she  must  mean  that  she  hopes  to  find  an 
individual  whose  anatomical  possessions  might 
approach  those  of  the  armless  fair  one;  I  should 
not  care  to  present  my  views  of  the  type  of 
beauty  that  is  prevalent  in  the  Golden  State. 

What  a  happy  thought  that  was  of  the 
astute  Mrs.  Wait;  I  mean  the  one  that  sug- 
gested the  Galatea  costume;  and  it  came  to 
pass  that  those  who  sought  the  honor  of  be- 
ing cast  in  marble  were  required  to  appear 
as  Galatea,  that  the  saying  might  be  verified ; 
"Beauty  unadorned  is  adorned  the  most." 
The  purpose  is,  of  course,  to  make  the  young 
lady  resemble  as  much  as  possible  the  figure 
of  mythology,  which  is  a  ludicrously  foolish 
idea.  Mrs.  Wait  is  evidently  in  ignorance  of 
the  fact  that  it  was  because  the  girls  in  the 
Venus  of  Milo's  set  could  not  compare  with  that 
young  woman  in  lines  and  curves  that  they 
discarded  the  chlamys  and  took  to  the  crin- 
oline. This  may  be  proved  to  any  who  doubt 
my  assertion  by  a  glance  at  "Hope's  An- 
cient Costumes."  But  what,  may  I  ask,  has  a 
California  girl  to  do  with  a  Greek  costume5 
Why  should  our  tyfiehe  represented  as  a  wearer 
of  old  clo'  ?  and  why  should  our  type  be  rep- 
resented in  marble  at  all  ?  As  a  matter  of  cold 
fact,  we  haven't  a  type  in  California  that 
could  be  picked  from  the  New  Vork,  Indiana, 
Iowa,  or  Wyoming  fonts. 

But  sadder  than  this:  Having  found  our 
individual — and  everyone  seems  to  think  that 
the  marble  Venuses  in  the  museums  and  the 
plaster  of  Paris  imitations  at  Sutro's  are 
statues  of  individuals — whom  have  we  to 
sculp  her  in  snowy  stone,  or  enduring  brass  ? 
Do  I  hear  a  name  ?  No  one  speaks  above  a 
whisper.  I  will  say  nothing  about  making  a 
life-size  statue,  the  model  for  which  has  not 
been  secured,  in  time  for  the  World's  Fair; 
nor  will  I  comment  on  the  statement  of  one 
who  says  that  our  great  sculptor  made  the 
statue  of  a  man  in  five  days,  merely  leaving 
it  to  my  readers'  memory  to  recall  a  more 
extraordinary  feat  than  that. 

But  for  that  California  type  we  shall  have 
to  wait — wait  until  a  generation  yet  unborn 
produces  a  native  daughter  in  fact;  we  shall 
have  to  wait  until  out  of  the  far  future  rises 
an  artist  whom  California  will  recognize  as  a 
master — and  then,  I  fear,  he  will  not  recog- 
nize us  as  models.  A.  W. 


Caller — I'd  like  to  see  the  lady  of  the  house. 
Paterfamilias — We  haven't  one  just  at  present.  The 
girl  went  this  morning.    Can  you  eall  to-morrow  f — 

!  The  Inter-Ocean . 


45  lbs. 


of  Prime  Beef,  free  of  fat,  are  required  to  make  one  pound  of 
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|  Our  little  Cook  Book  tells  how  to  use  Armour  s  Extract 
| in  Soups  and  Sauces — a  different  soup  for  each  day  in 
'themonth.  We  mail  Cook  Hook  free;  send  us  your  address. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago 


THE  WAVE. 


A  FORETASTE  OF  THE  END. 

Cats  possess  a  peculiar  mesmeric  power — 
a  power  that  the  human  mind  cannot  con- 
ceive till  it  has  been  under  the  fatal  influence. 
Whether  or  not  in  all  cases  before  mine  this 
has  resulted  in  death,  I  cannot  say  ;  the  ex- 
perience is  so  unlikely  to  be  believed,  even  by 
the  most  credulous,  that  weak  minds  would 
shrink  from  telling  the  tale.  If,  however, 
my  story  should  reach  any  one  who  has  had  a 
similar  experience  I  plead  with  him  for  the 
good  of  humanity  tin  which  we  have  a  com- 
mon interest),  to  verify  my  story  and  let  peo- 
ple know  the  monstrous  wrong  the  household 
pets,  creatures  that  should  belong  to  the  dark 
and  the  night  alone,  can  inflict  upon  us. 

We  bad  in  our  house  a  great,  yellow  cat, 
a  huge,  comfortable  fellow,  who  was  a  special 
favorite  with  us  all. 

I  was  not  feeling  very  well,  and,  contrary 
to  my  usual  custom,  was  reclining  indolently 
on  a  couch  in  my  own  room.  Tom,  my 
feline  pet,  basked  in  the  sun  on  an  upholstered 
chair  in  the  bay-window  and  purred  so  loudly 
and  monotonously  as  almost  to  lull  me  to 
sleep.  I  had  not  closed  my  eyes,  though, 
and  was  half  conscious  of  looking  drowsily 
into  the  eyes  of  Tom — such  great,  amber 
disks,  with  perpendicular  black  pupils.  How 
steadily  he  was  looking  at  me!  He  looked 
fierce,  he  almost  frightened  me.  Then  I 
seemed  to  fall — not  to  drop  suddenly — but  to 
fall  in  a  slow,  quiet,  peaceful  way. 

******* 

From  the  arm  chair  in  the  window  I  was 
looking  at  myself — it  was  with  the  feeling  of 
one  who  has  gazed  too  long  at  his  own  image 
in  the  mirror — a  creepy,  uneasy  feeling,  a  sen- 
sation of  being  not  one's  self.  "Why  am  I 
lying  across  the  room  so  pale  and  quiet  ?  How 
can  I  see  myself  with  my  eyes  closed  ?"  As  I 
thought  this  I  started  to  go  to  myself.  A 
^reat  yellow,  velvety  paw  appeared  immedi- 
ately before  me.  *  *  *  oh,  the  anguish 
of  that  realization  !  My  body  that  had  never 
before  been  so  inexpressibly  dear  to  me.  was 
dead,  and  the  living  /  had  become —  Tom  ! 
Horrified,  terrified,  I  slunk  away,  the  cat  in- 
stinct guiding  me  to  a  Turkish  rug  in  the 
library.  I  stretched  myself  out  on  it  and  lay 
there  thinking  impressible  things.  From 
despair  an  unutterably  sorrowful  resignation 
came  to  me. 

My  husband  entered  the  room,  I  crept  to 
his  fte  ,  and,  rubbing  against  him,  begged,  in 
the  only  way  I  could  now  express  it,  a  caress. 
He  took  me  on  his  knees  and  petted  me  so 
generously  that  I  was  more  than  content — I 
was  almost  glad  to  be  a  cat.  For  an  hour  or 
more  he  worked  at  his  desk,  permitting  me  to 
purr  softly  beside  him,  while  he  stroked  me 
occasionally.  Mary,  our  maid,  interrupted  us 
by  bringing  a  visitor's  card.  My  husband 
read  the  name  on  it  aloud;  it  was  that  of  a 
woman  I  disliked;  I  had  always  been  a  little 
jealous  of  her. 

"Show  the  lady  in  here,"  he  said. 

I  remembered  that  I  could  scratch,  and 
again  I  was  almost  glad  I  was  a  cat,  I  was 
wickedly  pleased,  too,  at  the  opportunity  to 
be  unsuspectedly  present  at  the  tete-a-tete. 

She  came  into  the  room  and  was  informed 
that  I  was  not  well  and  was  sleeping;  then 
my  husband  exerted  himself  to  entertain  her. 
I  nervously  curled  and  uncurled  my  claws — 
both  the  woman  and  the  cat  wanted  to  scratch. 
Finally,  they  were  looking  at  some  pictures 
and  their  heads  were  very  close  together.  I 
was  still  on  my  husband's  knees.  I  reached 
out  a  paw  and  disfigured  my  fair  friend. 

"Tom,  you  brute!  "  cried  my  husband,  and 
then  he  carried  me  to  the  door,  threw  me  out 


and  closed  it.  I  am  glad  to  say  he  himself 
carried  a  good  many  marks  from  the  trans- 
action. 

Just  imagine  my  feelings!  I  walked  out 
into  the  back  yard  and  disconsolately  crawled 
under  the  house.  I  remained  there  till  it 
became  very  dark.  Mariah  (our  neighbor's 
cat)  came  over  to  see  Tom.  I  wasn't  craving 
feline  sympathy  and  my  treatment  of  her  was  i 
disreputable.  Poor  thing!  She  stood  on  the 
fence  and  cried  mournfully  about  it  for  an , 
hour  or  two,  utterly  disregarding  hair-brushes 
and  various  toilet  articles  and  hisses  that 
proceeded  from  neighboring  windows. 

Our  own  house  was  remarkably  still;  I  was 
cold,  and  frightened,  and  lonely.  It  all  seemed 
a  terrible,  hideous  nightmare.  The  kitchen 
window  was  open,  and  I  climbed  through. 
There  was  a  light  in  the  parlor  and  I  went 
there.  I  saw  something  with  a  sheet  over 
it,  and  recognized  the  outlines  of  a  corpse. 
My  husband  knelt  beside  it,  sobbing  bitterly. 
I  jumped  to  his  shoulder,  and  he  said: 

"Tom,  old  fellow,  you  always  loved  her. 
Do  you  want  to  see  her?" 

Then  he  uncovered  the  face — it  was  my 
own.  I  fell  on  the  corpse  in  convulsions  of 
despair,  scratching  and  biting  it. 

My  face  -till  bears  the  scars.  They  say  I 
was  in  a  cataleptic  state,  and  that  Tom's 
scratches  drew  the  blood,  and  gave  a  shock  to 
my  nerves,  and  thus  saved  me. 

L.UEIXA  Gkkkn  Harton. 


Angeles.  It  says:  "The  Cudahy  Company  advises 
the  raising  of  hogs  in  Los  Angeles.  We  were  always 
under  the  impression  that  they  had  a  great  sufficiency 
in  that  line." 

The  San  Jose  Mercury  prints  the  following  as  an 
editorial  note,  but  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  the 
word  judicial  should  be  inserted  for  insect:  "  This  is 
the  time  to  kill.insect  pests." 


EDWARD  W.  WILLIAMS. 


THE  WHITE  HOHSE 


We  are  receiving  daily,  and  are  now  showing 
Select  Styles  for  the 

SPRING  SEASON 


TAILOR  MADE  JACKETS 
STYLISH  CAPES 
BLAZER  SUITS 

TRAVELING  SUITS 
TEA  GOWNS 

BLOUSES,  WAISTS 
Full  assortment  of  the 


Edward  W.  Williams,  at  present  Clerk  of  CELEBRATED    STARR    SHIRT  WAISTS 

the  Justice's  Court  in  this  city,  is  a  Native 
Son,  he  having  been  born  in  this  city  on  July 

4,  1861.  He  had  a  thorough  schooling  in  the  ~D  A  T)TJ  A  "DT  W^PTT  T  J?  Hf  \ 
public  schools,  and  graduated  from  Sacred  iA/Arll  AJjIj     VV  -LiiJ_-iJ_j     GO  UU 


Heart  College  with  high  honors  in  1876.  He 
subsequently  became  a  bookkeeper  for  a  well- 
known  firm  of  brokers,  but  subsequently  be- 
came a  decorator  by  profession,  employing 
twenty-five  men  for  several  years.  In  1887 
he  received  the  appointment  of  Clerk  in  Judge 
Hunt's  Court,  and  two  years  later  became 
Chief  Deputy  in  the  County  Clerk's  office  un- 
der General  Davies.  He  twice  refused  the 
nomination  by  the  Republican  Municipal 
Convention  for  County  Clerk,  preferring  to 
remain  in  the  political  background.  He 
served  under  County  Clerk  Blattner  until 
December  last,  when  he  received  the  appoint- 
ment of  Clerk  of  the  Justice's  Court,  which 
office  he  now  holds.  Mr.  Williams  has  a 
host  of  frieuds  in  all  parties,  he  possessing 
excellent  qualities  as  a  man  and  official.  He 
is  a  well-known  member  of  Stanford  Parlor, 
the  members  of  which  regard  him  in  the  high- 
est esteem. 

This  must  be  good  news  for  the  Doctor's  family;  it 
is  from  the  Carson  Ajfeall  a  very  reliable  journal: 
"Dr.  Guinan  is  back  from  below." 

The  San  Bernardino  Courier  is  rather  hard  on  Los 
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DARLING  HOME  slipped  his  arm  about 
the  supple  waist  of  Lydia  Prince,  and 
their  blending  feet  twinkled  down  the 
ballroom,  beating  time  to  the  sweet,  sensu- 
ous measure  of  the  valse — ah  !  there  are 
none  others  like  the  dear  old  Strauss  scores! 

Miss  Prince's  gray  eyes  rested  on  her  part- 
ner's beautiful  dark  face  with  a  gaze  intent 
enough  for  either  worship  or  imperception. 
It  piqued  him.  Handsome,  prosperous,  clever 
young  journalist  that  he  was,  he  mostly  held 
aloof  from  social  functions,  and  when  he  did 
plunge  into  "the  swim,"  he  really  gave  the 
impression  of  a  man  taking  a  tonic  but  reluc-  j 
tant  header  into  an  icy  current.  When  in,  he  j 
was  met  by  not  a  little  feminine  flutter  of  j 
flattering  welcome.    But  Mr.  Home  was  not 
accordingly  grateful. 

"  Society,"  he  was  wont  to  say,  "  in  these 
mad  fin  de  sfede  days,  is  but  a  gigantic  sylla- 
bub, whipped  around  and  around  in  a  silver  \ 
pipkin." 

Under  this  young  man's  surface-cynicism 
beat  a  heart  as  true,  as  brave,  as  loyal,  tender, 
knightly,  as  ever  moved  to  grand  endeavor  a 
hero  of  song  or  story.  He  was  "dowered 
with  the  hate  of  hate,  the  love  of  love,  the 
scorn  of  scorn."  He  wore  his  own  higher 
feelings  jealously  mantled,  yet  never  reflected, 
that  others,  too,  might  veil  the  sacredness  of 
their  inner  selves  from  the  pain  of  careless 
contact.  On  the  great  playground  of  social 
maneuvers  one  does  not  expose  to  collision 
and  damage  one's  sentiments,  any  more  tnan 
one  dons  fine  linen  and  glossy  pumps  for  a 
game  at  football. 

And  so  it  was  that  Darling  Home  but 
sipped  the  froth  from  the  cup  of  social  sacra- 
ments, nor  drank  of  the  potent  cordial  that 
glows  generously  thereunder. 

Lydia  Prince  was  for  him  in  some  sense  an 
epitome  of  this  phase  of  life.  All  her  Dresden- 
china  beauty  pleased  him  mightily;  the 
exquisite  style  of  her  garbing  satisfied  his 
aesthetic  canons;  the  good  taste  in  all  she  said 
and  did  appealed  to  his  appreciation;  even  he 
felt  that  she  won  him  envy  by  her  faultless 
dancing,  and  yet  he  was  full  of  captious  dis- 
content toward  her. 

That  virtual  resentment  was  by  no  means 
diminished  when  he  felt  her  sinuous  body 


sway  with  the  unmistakable  recoil  that  de- 
mands release  from  the  clasp  of  a  partner. 

"A  thousand  pardons' ."  he  said;  "  I  ought 
to  have  seen  that  you  were  exhausted  " — now 
they  had  not  yet  made  the  round  of  the 
room.  That  keen  little  lancet  that  Mr.  Home 
carried  in  his  tongue  might  excuse  a  poor 
human  reluctance  to  expose  one's  emotions, 
which  might  be  termed  follies,  to  its  vivi- 
sections. 

But  Miss  Prince  said  very  simply:  "No, 
not  that;  but  I  want  to  look  at  Mrs.  Heron." 

"Mrs.  Heron  is  not  a  woman  whom  you 
should  study,"  he  answered,  and  his  intona- 
tion on  one  word  gave  a  chivalric/personal 
interest  to  the  sentence. 

Miss  Prince  ignored  the  incense.  1 
"  Do  you  know  much  of  Mrs.  Heron  ?  " 
"I  know,"  he  said,   "that  people  have 
taken  her  up  with  acclamation,  thanks  to  this 


property.  But  perhaps  you  do  not  know,  as 
I  do,  positively,  absolutely,  that  the  whole 
story  was  the  sheer  invention  of  a  drunken 
reporter,  suborned  by  one  who  had  sworn  to 
blacken  the  name  she  had  always  kept  so  spot- 
less. In  such  a  case,  the  patrician  is  always 
at  the  mercy  of  the  plebeian— even  to  strike  a 
blow  of  vengeance  would  sully  the  hand  of 
the  finer  being.  Look  at  her.  Is  that  the 
sort  of  woman  of  whom  these  things  could 
have  been  true  ?  She  is  like  some  proud, 
impenetrable  statue,  whom  vandals  and  furies 
have  bombarded  with  filth  and  garbage — and 
whom  the  first  shower  of  rain  has  washed  as 
sweet  and  spotless  as  ever.  Bah!  Mr.  Home, 
it  has  been  the  fashion  to  decry  our  social  in- 
stitutions, and,  indeed,  sensation  and  vulgarity 
have  had  a  long  swing.  But  reaction  always 
follows  such  saturnalia — the  tide  has  turned, 
and  back  we  surge  toward  the  old,  placid, 
stately  society  of  gentility,  of  which,  believe 
me,  Mrs.  Heron  is  no  unworthy  exponent." 

Mr.  Home  looked  at  the  woman  under  dis- 
cussion. Small  to  insignificance,  with  no 
graces  beyond  the  serenity  of  her  severe, 
clear  cut  features,  yet  she  bore  herself  with  a 
stately  dignity  that  forbade  familiarity  from 
the  most  presumptuous — the  dignity  of  a  true, 
unswerving  womanhood — a  dignity  that  bor- 
rowed nothing  from  her  splendid  garb  of 
misty,  vaporous,  sable-silken  tissue,  over 
which,  scattered  like  stars,  blazed  countless 
princely  gems. 

Mr.  Home's  antagonism  died  hard. 

"  Too  many  diamonds!  A  circus  queen,  or 
a  jeweler's  sandwich!  " 

"  She  rarely  shows  more  than  a  single  jewel. 


ridiculously  big  fortune  that  she  inherits — no 
one  knows  how — in  Monte  Cristo  fashion. 
( And  here  it  may  be  said  that  one  behind 
them  heard  this  speech,  and  hence  came  Mrs. 
Heron's  brevet  title,  "The  Countess  of  Monte 
Cristo,"  whose  prompting  Mr.  Home  re- 
gretted in  self-abasement  long  thereafter).  I 
abominate  '  a  woman  with  a  history.'  " 

"  Oh  !  that  depends,"  said  Miss  Prince, — 
and  now  she  spoke  with  scorn— ''on  how 
that  history  was  written.  Of  course,  I  know 
what   you   mean — unhappily  it  is  common 


To-night  she  wears  them  by  the  specific  re- 
quest of  her  hostess,  that  Madame  Yoilee  may 
see  them — she  sails  to-morrow." 

"You  are  her  intimate  friend!"  said  the 
young  man.  "  I  have  been  unpardonably 
clumsy !  " 

"Not  clumsy— your  sin  goes  deeper  than 
that — forgive  me!  No;  I  have  never  been  an 
intimate  of  Mrs.  Heron — I  have  so  little  to 
warrant  claiming  that  much." 

Now,  Miss  Prince's  assumption  of  her  own 
inferiority,  she  being  of  the  Brahmin  caste 


14 


THE   W  AV  E; . 


par  excellence,  sent  Mr.  Home's  regard  for  the 
woman  he  had  contemned  up  several  degrees 
of  the  moralometer. 

"  But  I  have  known  her,"  went  on  the  girl, 
"  since  childhood — ever  since  the  days  of 
clever  Kate  More's  studio  in  Los  Angeles. 
That  was  the  pet  resort  of  the  belles  who  had, 
or  chose  to  think  they  had,  artistic  ability. 
Mrs.  Heron — Miss  Napier  then — used  to  come 
in  to  chat  on  class  da}-. 

"One  muggy  morning  when  she  entered, 
she  carried  a  photograph,  at  which  she  kept 
looking  intently — you  have  no  idea  to  what 
tenderness  that  stern  face  of  hers  can  soften. 

"Now,  although  Miss  Napier  went  out 
but  little — probably  from  toilette  reasons — 
she  went  to  the  very  best  places,  and  we  knew 
that  some  of  the  very  best  men  were  at  her 
mercy.  And  she  ?  Good  comrade  ever,  but 
beyond  that,  all  untouched  and  indifferent. 

"You  can  imagine,  then,  how  that  group 
of  girls  delighted  in  her  falling  captive,  in 
bonds  so  sentimental  as  were  suggested  here, 
and  justified  by  the  picture — a  figure  fine  and 
manly;  a  face — oh!  so  sweet  and  noble!  one 
any  woman  might  worship! 

"She  admitted — answering  our  urgent  pres- 
sure— that  the  gentleman's  soul  was  more 
beautiful  than  his  features.  He  was  grand — 
a  Bayard,  a  Sir  Lancelot — hero  alike  in  peace 
or  war.  She  had  known  no  other  man  his 
equal. 

"  And  then  she  would  sigh,  and  gaze  on  the 
picture  with  looks  so  expressive  that  each 
girl  there  straightway  set  up  her  own  individ- 
ual theory  of  the  situation.  One  damsel — the 
black  sheep  that  every  flock  knows — was  a 
bit  malicious  in  her  comments;  with,  the  rest 
of  us  thought,  an  inclination  to  net  a  heart  on 
the  rebound,  and  so  supplant  Miss  Napier, 
who  was  quite  stolidly  deaf  to  the  other's 
efforts  to  learn  the  man's  identity. 

"  Well,  that  sort  of  thing  went  on  for  at 
least  a  fortnight— a  little  tinge  of  melancholy 
in  Miss  Napier's  generally  blithe  spirits,  a 
growing  pallor  and  languor  in  her  appearance. 
We  said  that  sorrow  was  preying  upon  her — 
we  learned  afterward  that  she  and  her  mother 
had  just  met  with  heavy  losses,  and  were 
actually  in  want  then — think  of  that  !  refined 
and  delicate  women  suffering  hunger  in  a  land 
of  plenty! 

"  Then  a  score  of  hers  was  accepted  by  a 
New  York  manager — did  you  know  she  was 
the  composer  of  '  Elektron  ?  '—and  she  was 
called  East. 

"She  came  into  the  studio  to  say  good-bye, 
full  of  jests  and  good  fellowship. 

"  At  the  last  moment,  Naomi  Ward,  the  im- 
pertinent, held  her  back — 'Does  he  go  with 
you  ? ' 

"  *  Hel'  said  Miss  Napier,  and  her  tone  on 
that  one  word  was  a  study  in  elocution. 

"  '  That  splendid  fellow— the  photograph 
you  showed  us  ! ' 

"  '  Oh  !'  said  Miss  Napier,  as  innocent  as  a 
kitten,  '  did  I  not  tell  you  ?  In  the  '6o's, 
Winfield  Scott  Hancock,  then  a  captain,  was 
in  command  here  at  Los  Angeles,  and  his 
wife  gave  to  Dr.  Griffin,  their  great  friend, 
her  husband's  photograph— you  remember  the 
costume  was  old-fashioned  ?  Well,  when  they 
lately  were  out  here  on  a  visit,  Dr.  Griffin  had 
a  life-size  copy  of  the  old-time  likeness  made 
for  a  New  Year's  gift  to  Mrs.  Hancock,  and 
he  was  so  sweet  as  to  give  me  one  of  the 
smaller  copies.  A  grand  man,  General  Han- 
cock!'" 

A  dapper  little  canary  of  a  man  was  bowing 
before  Miss  Prince — "Mademoiselle,  have 
you  done  me  honor  not  to  forget  my  gallop  ?" 

' '  What  !  and  is  ours  over  ?  You  will  for- 
give me,  Mr.  Home,  for  my  prosing.  But, 


you  do  not  believe  in  our  Society — indeed,  and 
indeed,  it  must  take  its  tone  from  the  women, 
and  women  are  what  men  make  them. 
Gauthiers  are  still  among  us,  all  too  many, 
and  men  like  you  must  be  the  Gismonds  to 
fell  them — do  you  know  well  your  Brown- 
ing ?  " 

She  was  away,  and  the  gallop  was  perilously 
like  a  romp,  and  the  man  she  was  with  now 
was  notoriously  a  feather-brain — "  But,  all 
the  same,  a  clean-mouthed,  decent  little  fellow. 
And  this  is  the  girl  I  thought  careless  and 
frivolous,  and  shallow  !  A  'girl  with  the 
courage  of  her  opinions,  even  in  a  ballroom  ! 


Write  with  the  Ease 

of  a 
Lead  Pencil 


and  loyal  and  generous  to  other  women  ! 
What  a  fool  I  have  been — See?  Do  the 
Princes  receive  on  Friday?"  ruminated  Mr. 
Home  as  he  went  across  to  get  Dan  Morne  to 
introduce  him  to  Mrs.  Heron. 


"  I  Forbid  the  Bans  "  is  the  title  of  a  novel 
soon  to  be  published  by  the  Cassell  Publishing 
Company,  that  is  bound  to  attract  more  than 
passing  notice-  The  author  is  Frank  Frank- 
fort Moore.  He  is  not  as  well  known  in  this 
country,  perhaps,  as  he  is  in  England,  but  he 
will  be  better  known  after  the  publication  of 
this  book. 


A  Ecu;  Pen 
^it>on  a  Reuj  Principle? 


Wont  Ink 

or  Cramp 
the  Fingers. 
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and 


They  aie 

All  Writers.    ^  Anti-Blotting. 
H.  S.  CROCKER  COMPANY,  San  Francisco,        Pacific  Coast  Agents. 


"A  BLESSING 
TO  BABIES 


'CHARLES 

C EVAPORATED 
UnI  SWEETEN  E.D 
REAM 

THE  ONLY  PERFECTLY 
STERILIZED  MILK  IN  THEWORLD 


A  BOON  TO 
GOOD  COOKING1 


|  ,-'MlNEft(0FFED 


I F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


FRANXESCA  DA  RIMINI      AT  THE  HAI.DWIN. 


The  overshadowing  genius  of  the  stars  of  a 
great  dramatic  combination  covers  a  multi- 
tude of  crimes  in  the  subordinates.  The 
offenses,  however,  though  covered  are  not 
concealed,  and  obtrude  themselves  at  times 
to  the  pain  of  the  theatre-goer  and  the  palpa- 
ble discomfiture  of  the  principals.  It  has 
been  a  legend  of  the  stage  that  if  the  star  is 
good  no  one  will  consider  the  support,  but, 
unlike  the  many  fallacies  that  gain  credence 
by  constant  iteration,  this  one  still  attracts  a 
doubt  and  affords  exception  its  usual  oppor- 
tunity of  offering  testimony  in  favor  of  the 
rule. 

The  splendid  abilities  that  Frederick  Warde 
brings  to  the  performance  of  the  part  of 
Lanciotto,  the  hunchback,  and  the  superior 
talents  that  Louis  James  shows  in  his 
characterization  of  Beppo  Pepe,  the  jester, 
might  readily  gain  forgiveness  for  all  the 
vices  that  infest  the  other  characters  in 
Boker's  "  Fraucesca  da  Rimini;  "  but,  un- 
fortunately, the  very  excellence  in  the  princi- 
pals, that  pleads  for  extenuation  for  the 
support,  defeats  its  advocacy,  and  exposes  its 
client  to  the  jeers  of  the  critics.  Where  the 
best  that  is  given  is  mediocre,  mere  incompe- 
tency slides  through  its  part  unchallenged, 
and  the  distinctly  bad  escapes  notice.  All  of 
which  affords  matter  for  regret  that  Mr. 
Warde  and  Mr.  James,  capable  actors  and 
thoughtful  managers,  did  not  select  their 
support  with  a  keener  eye  to  its  artistic 
faculties  and  with  less  attention  to  its  salary- 
drawing  qualities.  This,  however,  is  some- 
thing between  them  and  the  "ghost." 

In  one  who  successfully  depicts  the  char- 
acter of  a  hunchback,  the  critic  usually  finds 
more  than  the  usual  amount  of  intellectual 
force;  that  is  to  say,  the  actor  affects  the 
spectator  more  by  the  exercise  of  his  mentality 
than  by  the  power  of  his  lungs,  or  his.  abilities 
as  an  acrobat;  still,  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Warde, 
one  misses  all  this,  and  if  the  hump  were  not 
in  evidence  and,  of  course,  the  lines,  one 
would  not  learn  from  the  actor's  subtle  inner 
force  that  the  beasts  of  the  field  laughed  with 
jov  at  their  own  beauty  when  they  met  him. 
Mr.  Warde  has  always  been  a  disciple  of  the 
robust  school;  the  gallery  is*  crowded  and 
explosive  long  before  the  parquette  is  filled. 
To  Mr.  James'  work  as  the  fool,  much  praise 
has  been  given;  for  myself,  I  do  not  like  stout 
fools,  especially  when  the  line  between  shrewd 
sanity  and  mania  is  so  finely  drawn  as  in  the 
case  of  Pepe. 

That  the  performances  of  Messrs.  Warde 
and  James  were  enjoyed  was  warmly  attested 
by  the  applause  they  received,  which  was 
sincere  as  ever  artists  won  at  the  Baldwin. 
The  innumerable  calls  must  have  been  flatter- 
ing to  the  gentlemen,  who,  however,  accep  ed 
the  honors  jointly,  even  when  the  honor 
could  have  been  meant  for  but  one.  Miss 
Chapman  is  a  clever  and  conscientious  actress, 
who  should  attain  a  high  place  on  the  stage. 
On  Monday  and  Thursday  evenings  the  com- 
pany will  be  seen  in  "Julius  Oesar,"  with 
the  following  cast: 

Julius  Caesar  Howard  Kyle 

Marcus  Brutus  Louis  James 

Caius  Cassius  Chas.  D.  Herman 

Marcus  Antonius  Frederick  Warde 

Octavius  Ciesar  Chas.  A.  Clark 

Casca   Beverly  Turner 

Trebonius  Ulric  Collins 

Decius  Brutus  Harry  C.  Barton 

Metellus  Cimber  '  Charles  Charters 

Popilius  Lenas  Edgar  Marvin 

Cinna   C.  Dalia 

Pindarus  Robert  Willett 

Flavius,  Servant  to  Caesar  DoraGrundman 


Lucius,  Servant  to  Brutus  Ernest  Charles 

Servius,  Servant  to  Antony  Fanny  Bowman 

A  Soothsayer  ■  Henry  I).  Jones 

First  Citizen  James  Cooper 

Second  Citizen  John  I).  Hickey 

Third  Citizen  Walter  Burt 

Calphurnia  Miss  F'dythe  Chapman 

Portia  Miss  Louise  Mackintosh 

The  rest  of  the  week  will  be  devoted  to 
"Othello,"  "The  Lion's  Mouth,"  and 
"Romeo  and  Juliet."  

Frank  Daniels  has  had  a  remarkably  suc- 
cessful week  with  "  Dr.  Cupid,"  and  the  play 
will  be  continued  another  week  at  the  Cal- 
ifornia. The  piece  offers  excellent  opportun- 
ities for  the  display  of  specialties,  and  the 
clever  people  in  Daniel's  company  are  able  to 
make  the  most  of  their  chances.    The  cast  is  : 

Theophile  Mudge  Mr.  Daniels 

Scrub  C.  E.  Grapewin 

Dr.  Cupid,  the  guest   Harry  Corson  Clarke 

Gen'l  Cupid   ) 

Jackson  Johnson  Whipples  -  Harold  Johnson 

Sneak  J 

The  Inventor  J.  C.  Canfield 

Sawtelle  ") 

Willie  Winter  >   Richard  Baker 

The  Burglar. .  ) 

Algernon  Ashley.  \  c  rixlev 

M.T.  Tubbs  j  Ouslixley 

Col.  Fighthard  Charles  Shere,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Mudge  Miss  Catnille  D'Hlmar 

Cad  Thornton   Miss  Hattie  Waters 

Mrs.  Colonel  Fighthard  Miss  Annetta  Zelna 

Lillie  Langdon.  .  ~)  Summer  Guests  f  .  .Miss  M.  Miller 
Violet  Brassell  ..  V  at  j  Miss  Ella  Wilson 

Pearl  Forest  ....  J  Mudge's  Hotel.  (.Miss  V.  Carleton 

Sadie  Leoua  \  Professional  I    . .  ..Miss  M.  Daly 

Nina  Leona   J_   Dancers.  Miss  Lucy  Daly 

Marjorie  Mudge   Miss  Bessie  Sanson 

Following  "  Dr.  Cupid  "  comes  "  The  Crust 
of  Society,"  which  created  a  big  sensation  in 
the  East.  

Peter  Jackson"  and  "  Parson  "  Davies  made 
a  tremendous  hit  at  Stockwell's  in  "Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin,"  and  the  play  will  be  continued 
another  week.  The  production  is  one  of  the 
best  ever  seen,  although  it  has  only  one 
Uncle  Tom  and  one  Little  Kva.  However, 
the  quality  more  than  compensates  for  the 
lack  of  quantity.  The  entire  strength  of 
Stockwell's  company  makes  the  performance 
a  capital  one.  

At  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  on  Monday, 
John  F.  Sheridan  will  begin  a  season  of  farce 
comedy,  in  "A  Night  on  the  Bristol.'  Mr. 
Sheridan  has  achieved  considerable  reputation 
as  a  character  actor,  and  as  he  has  a  clever 
company,  his  reason  should  be  a  success.  

Adele  Aus  Der  Ohe  will  arrive  in  San 
Francisco  very  shortly,  and  begin  a  series  of 
piano  recitals.  The  Fastern  papers  speak  in 
the  warmest  tones  of  her  performances,  and 
all  unite  in  saying  that  she  shows  an  improve- 
ment over  her  playing  of  last  season.  Her 
concerts  here  should  be  very  successful. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.   1 1 A  YM  AN  &  CO., 

ALFRED  Bocvikk, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


To-night  and  tO-HlOITOW  (Sunday)  night, 
Lost  two  performances  of 

I  RANGES  C  A    I>  A    K  I  ill  1  \  1. 

Monday,  Marcli  6th.  second  and  last  week  of  FREDERICK 

WARDS  and  LOUIS  JAMBS. 
Monday,  Thursday,  and  Satuiday  matinee,  J(JL][J§  C/ESAR 

Tuesday  and  Saturday  nights   OTHELLO 

Wednesday  and  Friday  evenings.  JHE  LION'S  MOUTH 

Monday,  March  13th,  The  Famous  BOSTONIANS,  in 
their  Great  Success,  "ROBIN  HOOD  " 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatkh  in  the  World 

M.  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

Last  Week  of  the  Fun. 
"  We  Are  Only  Living  For  To-day  " 

FRANK  DANIELS 

and  his  PHUNNY  FARCE, 

=OR.  CUPID 

The  Only  Fun  In  Town  ! 
Monday,  March  ,3th,    THE  CRUST  OF  SOCIETY. 


Among  the  cleverest  short  story  writers 
catering  to  the  public's  present  taste  for  brev- 
ity in  its  literary  cake  is  J.  Percival  Pollard, 
whose  contributions  to  THH  Wave  must 
have  been  read  with  pleasure.  Mr.  Pollard 
is  about  to  try  a  bolder  flight,  and  will  shortly 
publish  a  novel  in  conjunction  with  another 
clever  man  in  the  short  story  line. 


Madge — What  is  there  new  this  week  by  way  of 
shocking  rumor  ? 

Mabel — Ott|  that  Mabel  Casli lei^li ,  who  married  the 
Count,  is  actually  happy.  Of  course,  it's  only 
calumny. 

Madge — Of  course.    How  cruel  people  are  ! —  /  o  fue. 


Speaking  of  I)e  Lesseps,  the  Lakeport  Avalanche 
says:  "  He  be  what  he  may,  at  his  ending,  De  I.esseps 
has  made  a  name  for  himself  with  his  people  that  will 
outlast  the  disgrace  and  dishonor  his  associates  have 
placed  upon  it." 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Leavitt, 
Geo.  II.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  March  6th.  Usual  Matinees. 

The  Popular  Character  Comedian, 

JOHN  F.SHKKIDAN 

  AS  

MRS.  O'BUIIiPf,  KSQ. 

 OR  

A.  NIOHT  ON  THE  BRISTOL 

A  Tr  ansa  i  i.antiqi  e  Company,  including  the  San  Francisco 

Favorites,  MARION  and  POST. 
Seats  now  on  sale. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I,.  R.  Stockwell   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Ale  Ellinghocse    Business  Manager 

Second  Week,  Monday,  March  6lh 

Matinee  Saturday 

STOCKWELL'S  8PE0TACULAB 

Uncle  Tom's  Cabin 

PETER  JACKSON  as  Uncle  Tom 
CHAS.  K.  "PARSON"  imvii;s  an  The  Auctioneer 

L.  K   STOCKWELL  as  I.anyer  Mark, 

 Seats  Now  Selling  


SYMPHONY  AMATEUR  ORCHESTRA 

Sixty  Pereormeks.  I.  tVIB  C.  Knell,  Director. 

By  Request 

WILL  KKPRAT  ITS  FIRST  CONCERT 

Tuesday  Evening,  March  7th,  1893 

Metropolitan  Temple,  Fifth  Street 

LIBRARY  FUND  OF  THE  ORCHESTRA 

  ASSISTED  BY  — 

Miss  Irma  Pitch.  Sopran  >.    Si<;.  s  Martini  /..  Piano  Soloist, 
GbO  B.  McHkidi-,  Basso. 

  I"  N  DER  THE   PATRON  AO  K  OE   

JOHN  PARROTT.  R«c|.  ALFRED  SKLIGMANN,  BM. 

RICHARD  If.  TOBIN,  Esq  I.OPIS  SI.OSS.  Jr. 

Tickets,  SO  Cents. 
Tickets  may  he  had  at  any  ol  the  Music  Stores,  Iroin  niein 
bersot  the  Orchestra,  and  at  Box  office,  night  of  Concert, 


ART  LOAN  EXHIBITION 

:  BENEFIT  OF  :  " : 

CHILDREN'S  FREE  WARD  AND  BUILDING  FUND  OF 
HAHNEMANN  HOSPITAL, 

AT  REAL  ESTATE  EXCHANGE,  16  POST  STREET 

 FOR  ONE  MONTH  


CO.MMENCINO 


TUESDAY,  MARCH  7th,  AT  7:30  P.  M. 


Open  daily,  10  A.  m.  to  6  P.  m.      7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
Sundays,  1  to  4  p.  m. 


admission 


50  CEftTS 


i6 


THE   WAV  E . 


KNOWLEDGE 


Briuf;*  comfort  and  improvement  and  tend*  to  personal 
ci  joyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  livu  better  than 
oti.ers  and  enjuy  life  in  re,  with  lata  expenditure,  by  more  prompt- 
ly adapting  the  world's  best  products  to  the  needs  of  phy-lcal  being, 
will  attest  the  value  to  health  <>f  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles 
embraced  In  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

It"  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa-  t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and  truly  beneficial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative:  effectually  cleansing  the  system, 
dispelling  cold*,  headaches  and  levers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with 
the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  became  it  acts  on  the 
K>dne\s.  l  iver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objectlon-ihle  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  60c.  and  SI  bottles, 
but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  Cal  fornla  F  g  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs, 
and  being  well-informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if 
offered. 


F:  Lou  n 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMAN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 
525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TeU  phone  No.  414 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ot  experienced  bands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  tor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


The  Central  Califoiniaii,  of  Fresno,  remarks: 
"The  policy  of  the  Senator  from  this  county  that  all 
\vli<>  c  i'icise  his  actions  must  be  silenced,  is  not  con- 
ducive to  civilization  or,  we  should  think,  beneficial 
to  the  Democratic  party.  You  will  know  hereafter 
why  the  gentleman  had  such  a  swing." 


A  CONVENTIONAL  WOOING 


He  was  dark.  She  was  fair.  Both  were 
young  and  both  prepossessing.  He  was  am- 
bitious of  literary  success.  She  was  an  aspir- 
ant for  college  honors.  The  woman  was  rich, 
while  the  man  was,  as  yet,  poor.  They  met 
in  church.  It  was  the  same  old  story.  Adja- 
cent pews,  casual  introduction,  invited  into 
the  home  circle.    A  suitor. 

During  a  whole  year  he  courted  the  woman. 
Not  wildly  but  in  cold  blood  and  according  to 
conventional  usage.  They  enjoyed  the  opera 
together,  discussed  the  latest  magazines, 
delved  into  poetry  and  ate  bonbons. 

At  the  end  of  twelve  months  the  man  pro- 
posed marriage  and  he  did  it  in  this  wise: 

They  walked  out  one  night  for  exercise, 
she  all  unsuspecting,  he  full  of  deliberate 
intention.  Suddenly  and  without  any  pre- 
liminary waste  of  words  he  declared  his 
passion.  It  was  a  torrent  of  rapturous  love- 
lore,  poured  most  mercilessly  into  the  startled 
hearing  of  the  agitated  and  protesting  woman. 
Deep  sighs,  agonized  pauses,  bass-toned  ten- 
derness, coupled  with  poetic  effusion  and 
dramatic  climax. 

When  he  concluded  she  calmly  told  him 
that  his  hopes  were  vain.  Another  had  pre- 
ceded him.  It  was  a  symphony  of  youthful 
love,  early  engagement  and  parental  consent. 
Still  the  man  persisted.  He  argued  for  delay, 
and  at  last  a  final  interview  was  planned. 

The  eventful  night  came. .  Another  walk 
together.  Persistence  reiterates  its  vows  of 
undying  love.  Indifference  renews  its  protes- 
tations. Fearing  that  this  might  be  the  last 
chance  the  man  steals  a  kiss,  and  the  woman 
demurs  so  pointedly  that  he  does  not  repeat 
it.  The  youthful  engagement  holds  good,  so 
he  leaves  her  to  reflect  upon  the  ill-timed  and 
untamed  nature  of  some  men's  avowals,  while 
he  attends  a  midnight  jinks  at  the  club. 

A  calendar  month  slips  by.  In  the  mean- 
while he  has  written  a  pathetic  letter  and  in- 
closed an  original  poem.  In  her  reply  he- 
sees  encouragement  and  straightway  resumes 
his  suit.  But  this  time  he  proceeds  with 
more  than  common  caution.  Past  failure 
shall  guide  him. 

Books,  flowers,  poetry,  music,  and  grave 
gallantry  fill  up  the  interim  of  a  half-year. 
At  last  his  pride  comes  to  the  rescue  and 
brings  about  the  grand  finale. 

One  night  he  calls  upon  her,  resolved  to  end 
all  doubts,  and  his  resolve  is  no  less  precipi- 
tate than  the  result. 

"Are  you  engaged  still?"  he  gently 
queries,  by  way  of  introducing  the  subject 
aoain.  She  declines  to  reply.  He  insists. 
She  yields  to  his  reasoning  and  importunity 
and  simply  replies,  "  No.'  Then  he  asks  one 
other  question.  "  As  your  engagement  is 
broken  off  is  there  any  hope  for  me  ?  "  She 
droops  her  eyes,  and  he  pauses  for  reply. 

It  is  a  critical  moment. 

If  he  had  taken  her  in  his  arms  at  this  junc- 
ture there  would  have  been  wedding  bells  in 
the  near  future.  But  he  was  proud  and  con- 
ventional and  waited  for  her  answer.  At 
length  it  came,  softly  and  sweeily  as  the 
dulcimer  tones  of  an  ceolian  harp. 

"  There  is  no  hope." 

With  this  he  abandons  the  struggle  in  pure 
disgust,  but  utters  his  adieux  as  gracefully 
as  circumstance  and  an  exquisite  acquaintance 
with  propriety  will  permit,  and  vanishes  out 
of  her  life  forever. 

In  afterthought  he  did  not  mournfully  ex- 
claim, "Behold,  I  have  made  an  ass  of  my- 


self," nor  did  he  write  in  his  diary  a  drivelling 
diatribe  against  woman's  lack  of  discretion. 

He  merely  concluded  his  next  literary  ven- 
ture with  these  words,  "  They  were  not  mar- 
ried, and  lived  happily  ever  after." 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry' 


CHAMPAGNE 


TbR  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/fn< 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


float?  Brandt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

res»,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t».  8.  r. 


e  o  ,\  l, 

WHlinirtoii.  *»..">0  Lorn;  Ton. 

A.  F.  BARNARD 

Tei.f.phonk  No.  1831 

335  JACKSON  STREET 
Below  Battery  St. 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Most  Cohplbti  Ebtaiiubiimknt 

IN  TUB  ClTT 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -     San  Francisco 


f%n|||M  Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
I  If  I IIM  to  •-•!>  il:t>  s.  Nopaj  tilU'tirrri. 
Ml   lUlfl  DR.  J.  STEPHENS,  Lebanon.Ohio. 


T  H  K    W  AV  E 
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flOVELiTIES 


TENNIS  FLANNELS 
DRESS  GOODS 
TRIMMINGS 

INDIA  SILKS 

WOOL  CHALLIES 
GINGHAMS 


Hundreds  of  Choice  New  Styles  now 


ready  for  inspection. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


"THE  BA\.T() 

MR.  CHAHLES  ST.  ENCKEK  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  bis  studio  for  instruc- 
tion in  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 

ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1604  and  Ki06  VAN  NESS  AVKNUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  Term  commences  January  4tb,  1893 

Mmk.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 

MB.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Neia  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Courses  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  St&eet.      -       -      Below  Van  Ness  Avk.. 


MR.  ROBERT  TOLMIE 
PIANIST 

Announces  his  return  to  San  Fraucisco  and  to  the 

practice  of  his  profession. 
Pupils  desirous  of  lessons  will  find  bim  daily,  from 
10  to  11  a.  m.,  at  his  present  studio, 

Sutter  Street 


WM.  RUSSELL  IILKVEY 

Tear.lirr  'if  Vocal  Wu«l« 
Certified  graduate  of  Master  Lamperti  of  Milan,  Italy.     14  ycarH 
experience.   Tenor  Voice. 
Voices  carefully  and  properly  Trained. 
Mrs.  Hervey,  Assistant.  Address:  2432  Jackson  St.,S.  K. 


COAL. !  OOAX_»! 

T  HAVE  this  day  resumed  business  at  the  old  stand,  609  Hat 
■     tcrv  Street,  in  connection  with  Mr.  J.  J.  COOK,  under  the 
firm  name  of  Frank  Barnard  i  Co.,  and  would  be  pleased  to  see 
mv  old  friends.  Telephone  No.  6702. 

FRANK  BARNARD, 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear: — It  is  surprising  to  see  with 
how  much  enthusiasm  the  majority  of  people 
have  dashed  into  the  trials  of  dress  buying 
and  making  within  the  past  week.  A  few 
warm  days  late  in  winter  do  certainly  work 
wonders,  though  the  delightful  dress  goods  are 
tempting  enough  to  enthuse  even  the  most 
indifferent.  You  will  have  some  idea  of  the 
early  rush  when  I  tell  you  that  all  the  pret- 
tiest designs  in  the  silk  and  cotton  ginghams 
I  wrote  you  of  two  weeks  ago  have  been 
sold,  and  when  I  made  inquiries  to-day  for 
the  goods,  was  told  in  many  of  the  stores  that 
they  did  not  know  when  a  new  stock  would 
be  received — -but,  in  these  cases  the  supply  is 
usually  equal  to  the  demand,  and,  besides, 
there  are  so  many  attractive  goods  to  be  found 
that  there  is  little  room  for  regret. 

Soft  wool  goods,  especially  adapted  to 
outing  and  yachting  costumes,  are  shown, 
and  when  simply  made  according  to  the  latest 
French  models  must  be  comfortable  as  well  as 
stylish  to  a  degree.  The  skirts  are  all  round, 
and  if  cut  from  the  Parisian  model  never  ex- 
ceed five  yards  around  the  bottom,  and 
is  more  often  four  and  a  half,  though  the  most 
fashionable  New  York  ?nodistes  insist  upon 
making  the  skirts  five  and  a  half  yards  at  the 
foot — a  desire  to  exaggerate  characteristic  of 
our  American  fashions  over  the  French,  and 
difficult  to  overcome.  The  waists  are  very 
simple,  having  no  fullness  at  the  shoulder 
seams  or  neck,  but  are  slightly  gathered  to  the 
belt,  back  and  front,  and  fasten  invisibly  on 
the  left  shoulder  and  under  the  arm.  Molly 
is  having  a  fascinating  little  costume 
of  this  character.  The  waist  is  of  dull  pink 
wool  goods,  with  large  drooping  sleeves  of"  the 
goods  diagonally  striped  in  narrow  lines  of 
white.  The  skirt  is  of  the  striped  material 
and  has  seven  rows  of  graduated  white  silk 
braid,  reaching  from  the  bottom  to  above  the 
knees.  A  little  cape  collar  of  the  diagonal 
wool  is  made  separate,  and  stands  out  over  the 
shoulders  in  a  captivatiug  fashion.  This 
will  make  an  ideal  tennis  costume. 

Some  of  the  new  summer  silks,  without 
other  name  than  novelties  to  designate  them, 
are  of  much  the  same  texture  as  a  light  weight 
pean  de  soie.  They  are  exquisitely  soft,  and 
come  in  daintiest  colorings.  A  pale  yellow 
ground  has  raised  narrow  white  satin  stripes 
placed  close  together.  Another  piece  of  that 
delicious  pink  violet  has  knotted  silk  lines 
striped  across  with  knotted  lines  in  a  deeper 
shade.  These  silks  trimmed  with  point  de 
genese  lace  are  especially  lovely.  Velvet  may 
be  used  for  sleeves,  but  is  rather  too  heavy  in 
texture  to  be  combined  satisfactorily  as  a 
trimming.  Pretty  effects  may  be  given  by 
facing  reveres,  ruffles,  and  any  of  the  trim- 
ming in  plain  ptau  de  soie  of  harmonious  col- 
oring, being  very  careful  that  only  a  suspicion 
of  the  second  shade  peeps  out.  When  the 
contrast  is  too  marked  in  these  delicate  color- 
ings the  effect  is  marred.  Some  pretty  combi- 
nations are  leaf-green  facings  on  the  violet 
silk  mentioned — black  on  pink,  and  violet  on 
pale  yellow. 

You  are  ever  searching  for  a  new  fad,  and  I 
am  positive  you  cannot  fail  to  be  delighted 
with  the  new  one  I  have  to  offer.    It  is  a 
violet  bath,  and,  all  things  considered,  not  at 
all  impracticable  in  our  flower-laden  country. 
First,  obtain  a  large  jar  of  porcelain,  or  tin 
will  answer  the  same  purpose,  spread  your 
violets  as  you  collect  them  on  a  paper  (first  j 
removing  stems),  sprinkle  salt  generously 
over  and   allow  to  dry  in  a  sunny  place.  I 
Violets  that  have  been  worn  a  few  hours  or  I 
done  service  as  a  decoration  for  a  day  will' 


answer.  Then  place  in  tic  well-covered  jar 
for  future  use.  For  the  bath  throw  three 
handfuls  in  the  tub.  cover  with  boiling  water 
and  allow  to  steep  fur  half  an  hour,  then  add 
the  rest  of  the  water  and  \<>ur  bath  will  be 
delightfully  perfumed  and  refreshing. 

Nancy. 


Young  Ladies 


GOOD  SENSE 

Corset  Waists. 

Long  or  Short  WAlsT.     I       l  ull  or  Mini  Hl'ST. 
All  shupes.  I     White,  Drab  or  Black. 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  LEADING  RETAILERS 

.Send  for  illustrated  circular  to 
FERRIS  BROS.,  Manufacturers  and  Pat 
Principal  tiffin— tin  Broadway,  HEW  VOKK. 
Branch  Oflicc— 18  Sutter  St.  SAX  F1UN CISCO, Cal. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

rj&       No  Alkalies 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
tr/^^°  preparation  ol 

fir$*\  W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

I  BreakfastCocoa 

rjji  1  \        which   «>  almnhitcly 

fit  \   .  purr  mill  snhlhlr. 

LIB  '  lYliIthtismorethanthreetlmeM 
f,y\  I  )  thn  ytrcnyth  of  Cocoa  iiiiumI 

U|  A^^^  fr|  -a  tilt  staich.  Vrrowroot  or 
'^WBW* Sugar,  and  la  far  more  eco- 
nomical, cnntimj  /ess  than  one  ant  <i  oup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  (irnrers  everynhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.^Dorchester,  Mais. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Franoiaoo,      -      -  California 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  House,  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONIC  1396 
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THE  WAVE. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


THE  TAI.E  OV  A  SACK. 

The  insurance  snck  is  always  interesting.  Kven  if 
it  fail  to  materialize  the  Third  House  invariably 
counts  upon  it  to  the  last.  Just  how  the  first  sack 
did  materialize  may  not  be  known  to  every  insurance 
man,  and  incidental  to  this  tale  of  a  sack  an  explana- 
tion is  afforded  of  the  reason  why  the  life  man  is 
exempted  from  the  demands  of  the  lobby  while  the 
fire  man  is  mulcted  on  every  possible  occasion. 

Before  there  was  an  Insurance  Commissioner  in 
this  State  one  Thomas  Mooney,  an  Irishman,  flourished 
as  a  bay  tree.    Said  Mooney  founded  the  Peo- 

ple's Savings  Bank  an  1  then  couceived  the  idea  of 
tacking  on  to  it  "The  Builders'  Insurance  Company. 
The  deposits  of  the  former  institution  provided  the 
funds  for  the  latter  and  it  grew  up  and  spread  out  in 
the  land  with  Mooney  as  President  of  both  bank  and 
insurance  company.  The  latter,  with  peculiar  dis- 
cernment, declined  anything  but  residence  risks — 
known  the  world  over  as  the  cream  of  insur- 
ance business.  It  became  so  strong  with  its 
backing  of  bank  deposits,  taking  as  it  did  risks  at 
half  the  rates  of  the  old  liners,  that  the  insurance  men 
of  the  city  deemed  an  Insurance  Commissioner  a 
necessity.  The  Board  of  Underwriters  of  that  time, 
the  forerunner  of  the  P.  I.  I".,  sent  D.  J.  Staples, 
President  of  the  Fireman's  Fund,  II.  H.  Bigelow,  then 
of  Bigelow  Brothers,  and  A.J.  Ralston,  of  Sacramento, 
to  push  the  claims  of  a  bill  to  provide  for  the  office  of 
Insurance  Commissioner.  Mooney  knew  well  that  the 
success  of  the  bill  meant  the  demise  of  the  Builders' 
Insurance  Company,  and.  possibly,  of  the  People's 
Savings  Bank.  In  true  Donnybrook  style  he-  dared 
the  insurance  men  to  tread  on  the  tails  of  his 
coat,  and  made  a  gieat  fight  in  Sacramento. 
He  failed,  however,  and  with  the  passing  of 
the  insurance  bill  the  passing  of  the  Mooney  twins 
was  recorded.  The  Irishman  took  time  by  the 
forelock,  grabbed  all  he  could  and  went  to  the 
"springs,"  from  which  he  has  never  returned.  The 
fight,  however,  was  a  severe  one.  It  developed  the 
first  sack  and  cost  the  insurance  companies),  according 
to  the  estimate  of  a  well-in lormed  insurance  man 
who  is  still  in  the  business,  about  $135,000.  The 
lavish  expenditure  of  this  sum  unquestionably  left 
the  impression  behind  it  that  the  insurance  sack  was 
a  good  one  to  tap  at  any  time;  but  this  is  only  half 
the  story. 

Each  succeeding  Legislature  found  a  stack  of  bills 
calculated  to  better  control  the  insurance  business  of 
California  or  to  squeeze  the  apparently  plethoric 
insurance  sack.  In  the  years  1S72  and  '73  bills  were 
introduced  which  simply  drove  the  life  insurance  men 
out  of  the  State.  The"  Mutual,  the  Equitable,  the 
New  York  Life,  the  Manhattan,  and  every  company, 
save  only  the  Pacific  Mutual  Life,  bundled  up  bag 
and  baggage  aud  vanished.  It  became  impossible  to 
obtain  life  insurance  from  any  but  a  home  company, 
and.  for  nearly  three  years  no  outside  company 
attempted  any  business;  so  far  as  the  life  men  were 
concerned,  the  goose  that  laid  the  golden  eggs  had 
been  killed.  Then  the  Legislature  repealed  the 
vicious  laws  and  the  life  men  c  ime  back.  From  that 
time  to  this  the  Third  House  has  recognized  that  the 
life  men  will  not  bleed,  and  they  have  been  left 
severely  alone.  The  firemen — well,  everyone  knows 
that  until  very  recently  the  Third  House  has  milked 
them  almost  at  will. 

The  Manhattan  Life  Insurance  Company,  of  New 
York,  and  the  Mutual  Life,  have  completed  their 
annual  reports,  and  of  these,  with  that  of  the 
Equitable  Life,  something  may  be  said  in  a  week's 
time,  for  the  present  suffice  it  to  say  that  all  three 
companies  make  a  good  showing,  and  demonstrate 
that  in  life  business,  at  any  rate,  there  has  been  small 
cause  for  complaint. 

Mention  was  made  in  this  column  a  fortnight  ago 
that  the  United  States  Mutual  Accident  Company,  of 
the  assessment  order,  was  trying  to  get  a  foothold 
here.  Now  it  is  looking  for  a  representative.  E.  B. 
Whitney,  of  the  Fidelity  and  Casualty,  is  mentioned, 
and  J.  O.  Cadmon,  a  free  lance,  who  has  had  more  or 
less  pleasant  experience  with  assessment  companies, 
is  also  on  the  list  as  "  first  mention." 


FIRE 

Fire  insurance  men  are  waiting  for  March  10th  to 
come  and  go,  as  by  that  day  the  fate  of  the  twenty 
odd  insurance  bills  will  be  settled.  Of  them  the  Valued 
Policy  Bill  and  the  Mutual  Bill  are  the  most  worthy  of 
notice.  The  latter  is  probably  not  a  cinch  bill  and 
insurance  men  believe  it  has  been  introduced  in  good 
faith,  though  no  man  who  knows  anything  about 
mutual  insurance  would  advocate  it.  While  there 
can  be  no  objection  to  fifty  men  uniting  for  mutual 
insurance,  there  certainly  is  a  strong  objection  to 
these  men  holding  out  to  others  inducements  which 
are  fictitious,  and  professing  a  security  which  does 
not  secure.  The  old-line  companies  are  under  the 
Insurance  Commissioner,  and  are  subject  to 
overhauling   by    that   official,  to    such  investiga- 


tion the  Mutuals  demur.  To  those  who,  out 
of  the  plentitude  of  their  ignorance  on  insur- 
ance matters,  prate  rounded  platitudes  on  the 
benefits  of  mutual  insurance,  facts  and  experience  arc- 
apparently  worthless.  The  California  Farmers' 
Mutual  Insurance  Company  has  not  passed  out  of 
the  memory  of  all  with  its  disastrous  collapse.  While 
it  had  very  few  losses  to  meet  compared  with  the  old 
companies,  the  poor  farmer  lost  not  alone  all  the 
premiums  he  had  paid  in,  but,  being  one  of  a  mutual 
company,  he  was  held  liable  for  his  proportion  o 
losses,  was  sued,  and  had  to  pay  up.  The  much- 
abused  Compact  is  not  formed  to  maintain  high 
prices,  but  to  maintain  uniform  rates.  It  has  an 
Inspection  Bureau  which  looks  after  and  sees  to  the 
improvement  of  risks,  and  a  fire  patrol  which  has 
saved  an  incalculable  amount  of  uninsured  as  well  as 
insured  property.  If  passed,  this  Mutual  Bill  will  in- 
troduce a  new  element  of  competition  in  an  already 
overcrowded  field.  Some  of  the  younger  men  rather 
favor  it,  but  they  are  like  those  other  people  who 
rush  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread.  The  Valued  Policy 
Bill  is  merely  a  tax  on  the  insurer  not  on  the  com- 
panies, because  the  moral  hazard  will,  by  it,  be  raised, 
and  that  means  an  increase  in  rates  which  the  people 
will  have  to  pay. 

The  General  Agent  of  a  large  company  threatens  to 
resign.  His  contract  is  a  galling  collar,  and  though 
his  threat  may  be  but  a  fit  of  spleen,  there  are  those 
who  believe  an  independent  spirit  would  earn  for  him 
better  terms.  His  name  ?  Not  to-day. 
1  J.  D.  Maxwell  will  be  back  from  the  East  this 
week. 

The  Home,  of  Seattle,  a  little  three-year-old  com- 
pany doing  a  $50,000  business,  has  been  reinsured  by 
the  Westchester,  of  New  York.  In  this  lies  the  ex- 
planation of  Secretary  Underbill's  visit  to  the  P.  C. 

I>.  H.  Spencer,  the  Secretary  of  the  Seattle  Com- 
pany, is  likely  to  be  the  Manager  of  the  reinsur- 
ing company's  business  in  the  Northwest.  LOCAL. 


A  POEM. 

The  following  beautiful  lines  were  read  at 
the  Cosmos  Club  jinks,  on  Saturday,  with 
emotion  by  a  gentleman  who  forsook  the 
squared  circle  for  the  bench: 

THE  SEVEN  AGES   OF  A  SLOGGER. 


BY  A  KETIRED  PRIZB- FIGHTER . 
All  the  world's  a  stage, 

And  all  successful  sloggers  merely  players: 
(They  should  have  exits  and  no  entrances,) 
And  one  Pug  in  his  time  spoils  many  parts, 
His  rounds  being  seven  ages. 
At  first,  the  Kid, 

Kicking  and  lighting  in  his  mother's  arms; 
Then  the  young  bruiser,  with  his  cigarette 
And  mourning  face,  marching,  like  Tough 
Unwillingly  to  Industrial  School:  and  then,  the 
scrapper, 

Burning  like  furnace,  for  single  chance 
To  land  on  his  mistress'  eye-brow.    Then  a  slogger, 
Full  of  bad  oaths,  and  selling  out  his  pard: 
Barren  of  honor,  sudden  and  quick  in  landing, 
Seeking  the  timely  knockout 

Even  on  his  rival's  jaw;  and  then,  the  Champion, 

In  big,  round  body,  with  good  free  lunch  lined, 

With  eyes  all  blacked,  and  hair  of  shingle  cut, 

Full  of  old  sores  and  modern  lager, 

And  so  he  plays  his  part.    The  sixth  age  shifts 

Into  the  poor  and  slip-shod  actor. 

With  battered  face,  and  nose  on  side: 

His  well-swelled  head  a  world  too  wide 

For  his  shrunk  tile:  and  his  big,  cruel  fists 


Turning,  no  more,  to  scrap  or  mill, 
Toy  and  linger  in  a  mistress'  lap. 
Last  round  of  all  " 

That  ends  this  bad  aud  fistic  history, 

Is  second-class  pugilist  and  mere  oblivion— 

J-'a:is  nose,  saus  teeth,  sans  grub,  sans  everything. 


The  Oakland  'tribune  says:  "  Farmer  livans  and 
Kid,  the  Apache,  are  solid  citizens.  That  is,  they  are 
b  jth  worth  a  good  deal  of  money — dead  or  alive." 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
il, 000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

its  record  for  honorable  and  prompt 
payment  of  losses  is  firmly 
established. 

the  home  office  of  this  company  is 

401  -407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


PAOIPIC  DjEj-AHTMEJSTT 

[{iiMdi&ii  A^aFfince  Co.  j&m  ♦  Y\n  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1831 
Paid-up  Capital    -     I  8,000,000 
CkUh  Assets   -      -  121,911,915 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -       -  19,031,000 
Assets  in  America  11,966.330 


wi.  I,  LAMPS,  (ren'l  Agsm,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ofjohdm 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  I7SO 

CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        -  •     4  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Offloe.  601  Montgomery  St.   General  OTice.  401  Montgomery  St 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN8.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  14,712,747.  Commenced  In  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WI. 


SETTOH, 


E.  C.  IEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F. 


DEVIOUS  PATHS. 

Friend,  fate  ordains  we  part  no  more  to  meet, 
No  ray  of  hope  can  our  hearts'  gloom  dispel; 

No  luture  will  unite  us  far  and  sweet, 

For  life  and  death  we  now  must  say  farewell! 

You  go  where  Cuba  draped  in  flower  and  palm — 

The  blonde  Sultana  of  the  Antilles — 
Dreams  to  the  languid  suu  in  tropic  clime, 

Girt  by  the  sapphire  of  voluptuous  seas. 

While  I,  whose  whole  soul  thirsts  for  bird  and  bloom, 
On  whom  dire  fortune  no  kind  gift  bestows, 

Must  dwell  for  ever  in  the  boreal  gloom 
Of  grim  Archangel's  sun-defying  snows. 

They  dream  southern  breezes  to  your  ear, 
Will  waft  delicious  and  melodious  strains; 

While  I  in  dismal  solitudes  will  hear 

The  gaunt  wolf's  dolorout  howl  on  sleety  plains. 

Ah  !  friend,  I  envy  you.    Strange  thoughts  oC  dread 
Follow  and  fill  me  with  persistent  power; 


I  feel  that  I  shall  rest  when  I  am  dead 
Where  ice-winds  moan  aud  awful  glaciers  tower. 

While  o'er  the  tomb  where  you  will  mutely  lie 
Luxuriant  trees  will  pitying  foliage  wave, 

Hright,  anxious  stars  will  guard  you  in  the  sky, 
And  hosts  of  roses  will  caress  your  grave. 

Ah  !  then,  when  freed  by  death,  sweet  spirit  divine, 
Though  you  be  shadow,  mirage,  fire  or  form, 

Fly  through  chill  space  to  seek  the  soul  once  mine, 
And  clasp  and  cling  to  me  till  I  am  warm  ! 

— Francis  Saltus. 


Adele  Aus  der  Ohe  arrived  at  New  York  on 
the .5th  iust.  from  a  highly  successful  tour  of 
Europe.  The  press  of  Moscow,  Berlin,  and 
Vienna  accord  her  unstinted  praise  for  her 
wonderful  playing.  She  will  make  a  short 
tour  of  the  East,  arriving  in  San  Francisco 
March  16th. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


•  The  shooting  of  John  W.  Mackay  is  regretted  by 
every  one  interested  in  mining  business.  Mackav  was 
on  the  eve  of  departing  for  Virginia  City.  Many 
hopes  were  built  on  this  trip  of  bis,  and  no  doubt 
there  would  have  been  good  prospects  of  a  lively 
time  in  the  Stock  Market. 

At  the  North  End,  where  the  interests  of  the 
Bonanza  people  are  largest,  the  work  that  was  laid  out 
and  the  manner  in  which  the  mines  were  manipulated 
(all  of  which  I  spoke  of  in  the  last  few  issues  of  The 
Wave),  and  the  general  strong  tone  in  the  price  of 
shares  in  Con.  Virginia,  Ophir,  and  Mexican,  all 
tended  to  show  something  more  than  usual  was  on 
the  tapis.  The  habitues  of  the  Exchange  knowing 
Mackay  to  be  a  practical  miner,  and  basing  their 
ideas  on  the  aforementioned  facts,  arrived  at  the  con- 
clusion that  his  visit  would  result  in  beneficial  work, 
the  result  of  which  would  be  a  development  and  the 
consequence  a  boom.  His  visit  will,  most  likely,  be 
abandoned,  and  the  work  be  done  by  others  who  have 
not  the  confidence  of  the  operators.  At  the  close  of 
the  week,  the  time  of  the  shooting,  the  market  was 
strong  and  active,  but  has  since  declined,  Ophir  sell- 
ing from  $2.30  down  to  £1.90.  Mexican  from  $2  to 
$r.6o,  and  Con.  Virginia  from  $3  to  $ 2.40.  In  regard 
to  the  latter  it  is  rumored  that  the  further  shipping 
of  ore  to  the  Morgan  Mill  will  be  stopped,  necessitat- 
ing the  closing  down  of  the  mill. 

What  will  further  tend  to  check  at  the  present  a 
deal  is  the  rumor  that  quite  a  number  of  assessments 
are  to  be  levied;  among  those  mentioned  being  the 
Ophir,  Savage,  Union  Con.,  and  Chollar.  At  the  pres- 
ent writing,  Wednesday,  the  financial  condition  of  the 
several  mines  cannot  be  ascertained,  but  as  the  various 
Secretaries  must,  according  to  law,  post  their  accounts 
next  Monday,  it  being  the  first  Monday  in  the  month, 
interested  ones  can  be  guided  accordingly. 

From  Superintendent  Lyman's  weekly  report  of  the 
Con.  Virginia,  we  note  the  extraction  of  ore  from  the 
1500  and  1650  foot  levels  about  490  tons;  there  was 
worked  at  the  Morgan  Mill  860  tons;  average  battery 
sample  assay  was  $33.80  per  ton;  bullion  on  hand  in 
assay  office,  $11,900.  In  the  Ophir  Mine  they  are 
still  excavating  on  the  1465  foot  level  for  the  engine 
station.  On  the  drift  in  the  Mexican  at  the  1565  foot 
level  the  face  is  in  hard  porphyry. 

In  the  Middle  Mines  nothing  of  note  occurred,  the 
Hale  &  Norcross,  Chollar,  and  Bullion   doing  the 


usual  amount  of  work.  In  the  Potosi,  on  the  1000 
foot  level,  they  are  still  in  porphyry  and  low-grade 
quartz.  There  was  extracted  from  the  different  levels 
and  milled  478  tons  of  ore  during  the  week;  464 
pounds  of  crude  bullion  was  shipped  to  the  United 
States  Mint  at  Carson.  The  Savage  shipped  to  the 
Nevada  Mill  during  the  week  465  tons  of  ore,  and  the 
bullion  yield  was  $5780. 

In  the  Gold  Hills  the  Belcher  is  taking  out  about  20 
tons  of  fair  ore  daily  from  the  300  foot  level.  At  the 
Challenge  Con.  and  Confidence  they  are  extracting 
some  fair  grade  ore  which  is  being  sent  to  the  Bruns- 
wick Mill  for  reduction. 

During  the  week  the  bond  in  the  Hale  &  Norcross 
was  filed  and  accepted.  The  Justice  Mine  made  a 
shipment  of  bullion  amounting  to  $5577.  Senator 
Stewart,  in  his  report  to  the  Senate  Committee  on 
Mines  says  that  it  costs  per  ounce  for  silver  on  the 
Comstock  Lode  from  its  inception  to  date,  from  40 
cents  to  $2.10,  or  an  average  of  $1.10  per  ounce.  This 
includes  all  costs,  embracing  assessments.  The 
average  cost  to  produce  silver  in  the  United  States 
during  1891  was  85  cents.  The  greatest  foe  the  silver 
of  the  United  States  has  to  contend  with  is  the  Mexi- 
can silver  produced  by  peon  labor. 

The  following  is  news  from  California  mines:  The 
Crown  Point  Mines,  in  Shasta  County,  are  making 
good  progress;  they  have  three  shafts  sunk,  the  centre 
shaft  is  down  52  feet  and  shows  a  well-defined  ledge  4 
feet  in  thickness.  On  the  dump  there  are  150  tons  of 
good  ore.  At  the  Walker  Mine  they  feel  jubilant,  as 
at  a  depth  of  400  feet  the  vein  was  encountered  6  feet 
wide,  the  ore  being  high-grade.  Over  $100,000  was 
spent  in  developine  the  mine. 

In  the  Pun  District  Ventura  County,  all  the  mines 
are  progressing  finely.  The  White  Mule  Mines  have 
started  their  mill.  There  are  100  tons  of  ore  on  the 
dump,  which  averages  $12  per  ton,  and  concentrates 
$70  to  $So  per  ton.  The  Bunker  Hill,  beyond  the 
White  Mule  Mine,  has  a  ledge  about  75  feet  wide,  with 
gold  all  through.  The  decomposed  quartz  and  rock 
shows  from  $10  to  $12  per  ton  in  gold.  All  the  ore  is 
free  milling. 

At  the  liright  Mine,  Amador  County,  they  are  run- 
ning a  drift  150  feet  from  the  surface  for  40  feet.  The 
drift  is  in  ore  that  assays  from  $9  tof  .o  per  ton.  How 
large  the  ore  body  is  cannot  be  known  at  present,  but 
it  promises  to  be  immense.  Messrs  Miller  &  Stone, 
of  the  Sherwood  Mine,  Trinity  County,  have  cleaned 
up  about  45  tons  of  quart/,  that  yielded  $2500.  A  rich 
deposit  of  ore  was  found  last  week  in  the  Buchanan 
Mine,  Tuolumne  County.    This  is  one  of  the  oldest 


claims  in  the  county,  and  was  looked  on  as  a  played- 
out  mine. 

A.  \V.  Foster,  a  member  of  the  San  Francisco  Stock 
Exchange,  is  one  of  a  syndicate  that  bought  the  Dona- 
hue Railroad,  paying  for  42,000  shares  the  sum  of 
$850,000. 

During  the  past  mouth  the  price  of  silver  ranged 
from  83  'i  to  84 '  s  cents. 

Dividends  were  paid  in  March  to  the  amount 
$1,044,000,  of  which  the  Oas  Companies  paid  $86,  the 
\Vater$70,  the  Mining  $95  and  the  Railroads $700,000. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  following : 
Crown  Point,  25  cents;  Teresa,  10  cents;  Brunswick 
Con.,  2  cents;  Owens  River  &  C.  Co.,  10  cents. 

The  Pacific  Lighting  Company  has  declared  a  divi- 
dend of  50  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  during  the  month  of 
March,  11,000  shares  of  locals  were  sold,  and  of  bonds 
$49,000.  In  the  past  week  the  main  feature  was  the 
active  trading  and  advance  of  California  Electric 
Light  the  rise  being  from  $20'.,  to  $22. 

The  following  were  the  transactions  of  the  week  : 
Spring  Valley  Water,  195  shares  at  $99'^  (3  $100; 
California  Electric,  1150  at  $20^  @  $22;  Pacific  Gas 
Improvement,  165  at  $79^  @  $8o'A',  San  Francisco 
Gas.  365  at  $72^  @  tl2H\  Pacific  Aux.  F.  A.,  230  @ 
$2>H  ',  Hutchinson  Com.,  1315  at  $6^  @  5'^;  Safe 
Deposit.  50  (<i  £50,!+;  Giant  Powder,  536  at  J.vS^  (Vi, 
$39#;  B.  of  California,  5  @  $253/4;  and  of  bonds, 
1000  .Southern  Pacific  Branch,  $103^2!  Spring  Valley- 
Water  4's,  3000  @  $92^.  Surety. 


FASHIONABLE  CORRESPONDENCE. 

There  has  been  a  wonderful  transformation  in  the 
nature  of  social  correspondence  during  the  twelve 
months  just  past.  Then  the  largest  manufacturers  of 
stationery  were  forcing  fancy  shapes,  sizes,  and  tints, 
resulting  in  many  new  tints  being  forced  upon  the 
market.  The  whole  thing  is  now  reversed,  owing  to 
the  demand  for  odd  shapes,  sizes  and  tints,  forcing  the 
manufacturer.  Royal  white,  perhaps  one  of  the 
most  delicate  and  artistic  conceptions  in  corres- 
pondence and  wedding  stationery,  being  a  lull  dress 
color — simply  white,  without  any  expression  of  tint 
whatever — is  fated  to  revolutionize  the  regular  station- 
ery for  this  class,  being  in  perfect  harmony  with  all 
that  is  delicate  for  Society  purposes.  Any  lady  desiring 
a  suggestion  in  this  line  can  always  find  the  very 
latest  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co's  on  Market  .Street, 
opposite  Grant  Avenue. 


THE  OLYMPIC  CLDB  FAIR 


AND.  .  .  . 
REVIVAL  OF 


ANCIENT  GRECO-ROMAN  GAMES 


Will  take  place  in  the  MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

APRIL  17th,  18th,  19th,  20th,  21st  and  22d,  1893. 


Chariot  Rtag  EVefiJ  Evening.  Burlesque  aqd  Conceit  EVefiJ  Afternoon. 

Everything  will  be  on  sale  at  the  Fair,  from  a  Ton  of  Pig  Iron  to  a  Plate  of  Ice  Cream. 

Gypsies'  Camp.       Sibyl's  Cave. 

Fortune  Telling  and  Palmistry  by  expert  Gypsies  all  day  long. 


SEASON  TICKETS,  $5.00  each, 

will  admit  two  persons  to  every  performance,  and  are  on  sale  at  the  leading  Music  Stores,  at  the  office  of  the  Club 

on  Post  street,  and  at  305  California  Street. 
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SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOIPIC  BTKTEK.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  February  8,  1893.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Benlcla,  Kumsey,  Macramento   7. IS  p  m 

7.30  a  in    Haywards,  Mlrs  and  Ban  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   }6.16  p  m 

7.0  a  id    Martinez,  Sail    Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  in   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

8  00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  (Vden  and  East   9.46  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.46  p  in 

0.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

lng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

*9.00  a  in   Stockton  and  Milton   '8.46  p  m 

12.00  in       Haywards,  Niles  and  Lirermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  ai    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.j0  p  ni    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  in 

4. mi  p  m    Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Vacaville   10.16  a  m 

•4  30  p  in    Niles  and  Livermore   *8.46  a  m 

5.00  p  ni    Europe  >n  Mail,  Ogdeu  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  ra    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Saute  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  in 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

{7.00  p  ID   Vallejo   (8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redoing,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

Fast   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

111.45  p  m      liunters  and  Theatre  Train  (or  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Uatos  :   18  06  p  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,    Centerville,    San    Jose,    Los  ' 

Gates  and  Wrights   6.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Ceutervllle,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  ni 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  auri  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m    San  Jose,  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations   2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  tiilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m   Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroi ,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 
Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and 

Principal  Wav  Stations   "10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m    SanJoae, and  Principal  WayStations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  alto  and  Way  Stations   •S.OS  a  m 

6.16  p  in   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111.46  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations....  t7.S0  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Dats— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  v.:   8:30,  6:06,  6:20  r.  u. 

Saturdays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:60  p.  m. 

Sundays — 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  r.  u, 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbbk  Dats— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.;  12:46,  3:40,  6:06  P.  u. 

Sati  BDAVS  onlv— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndats— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  m.  ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  H. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 


Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

DSSTI  NATION. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
6:06  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  * 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  (iealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
8:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guernevllle. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pm 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

Long  Distance  Telephone 

Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 


LATEST  EXTKNNION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distant*  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  California  Tennis  Club  holds  its  second 
quarterly  tournament,  ladies'  singles,  for  the 
Club  championship,  at  their  beautiful  courts, 
Bush  and  Scott  Streets,  this  afternoon  com- 
mencing at  two  o'clock.  The  entry  list, 
though  not  large,  is  composed  of  the  very 
best  lady  players  in  the  organization  and  a 
very  exciting  tournament  is  confidently  ex- 
pected . 

Miss  Susie  Morgan,  the  present  holder  of 
the  championship  trophy,  will  not  be  ready  to 
play  on  this  occasion  as  her  ankle  is  still  too 
lame  to  permit  of  her  taking  any  chances. 
With  Miss  Morgan  out,  the  ultimate  result  is 
by  no  means  easy  to  guess,  as  all  the  other 
players  are  evenly  matched.  Miss  L,ord  and 
Mrs.  Barry  seem  to  be  the  favorites,  but  the 
improvement  lately  displayed  in  the  playing 
of  Miss  Gibbs  and  Miss  Alice  Hoffman  prom- 
ises to  make  the  outcome  a  surprising  one. 
Miss  Gibbs  played  a  practice  match  recently 
with  Miss  Lord  and  succeeded  in  beating  her 
clever  opponent  three  straight  but  very  close 
sets. 

Those  entered  in  the  tournament  are  Miss 
Harriet  I,.  Brown,  Miss  M.  Gibbs,  Miss  Alice 
Hoffman,  Mrs.  Barry,  Miss  Mason,  Mrs.  A. 
T.  Dean,  and  Miss  Mira  Lord.  Everyone  is 
anxious  to  know  as  to  when  the  proposed 
match  between  the  winning  teams  of  the  re- 
cent Oakland  and  California  Tennis  Clubs 
doubles  tournament  is  to  take  place.  Should 
such  a  contest  be  consummated  it  is  quite 
likely  that  it  would  consist  of  the  best  two 
out  of  three  matches,  one  to  be  played  at  the 
Oakland  Club  and  one  at  the  California  Club. 
Should  each  team  win  one  match,  the  decid- 
ing match  should  be  decided  on  a  court  which 
the  players  must  toss  for. 

Those  who  were  fortunate  in  witnessing  the 
Bates- Driscoll, Hardy-Hardy  match  at  the  Oak- 
land Tennis  Club,  on  Washington's  Birthday, 
were,  to  use  their  own  expression,  repaid  by 
the  best  exhibition  of  scientific  tennis  that  has 
ever  taken  place  on  that  side  of  the  bay. 
Overconfidence  was  the  cause  of  Bates  and 
Driscoll's  defeat,  as  they  had  a  cinch  on  the 
affair  in  the  first  part  of  the  match,  and 
thought  they  had  plenty  time  to  take  things 
easy,  letting  the  Hardy  brothers  capture  the 
third  set,  6-3,  which  greatly  encouraged  the 
youngsters.  Bates  and  Driscoll  are  not  dis- 
couraged by  their  defeat,  however,  but,  on 
the  contrary,  will  hereafter  play  often  to- 
gether, and  will  certainly  be  heard  of  to 
advantage  in  future  tournaments. 

Messrs.  Coffey  and  Youngberg,  two  of 
Alameda's  most  clever  racket  wielders,  held 
a  most  critical  audience  spellbound  at  the 
California  Club  during  the  past  week.  Mr. 
Coffey  has  a  style  peculiarly  his  own;  his 
strokes  are  marvelously  accurate,  and  his 
side  line  placing  is,  with  the  exception  of 
Taylor's,  nearer  perfection  than  that  of  any 
of  our  Coast  players.  Coffey  and  Youngberg 
are  Alameda's  representative  team  in  doubles. 

Drummond,  McGavin,  and  Jack  Hoffman, 
the  California  Club  col's,  are  playing  a 
wonderful  game  at  present.  Drumniond's 
strokes  are  fac- similes  of  his  father's. 

In  a  match  with  De  Long  and  Stetson,  the 
Hardy  brothers  would  certainly  be  the  favor- 
ites, on  account  of  their  previous  records. 

Unless  the  California  Club  develops  some 
really  clever  player  between  now  and  the 
Fourth  of  July,  it  is  almost  certain  that  the 
championship  of  the  Pacific  States  will  go  to 
Oakland.  To  develop  good  players  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  hold  open  tournaments, 
as  in  club  affairs  the  players  are  all  familiar 
with  each  other's  style  of  play. 

The  Scorer. 


THE  CITY  FAIR 

AGENTS  FOR 

Lowkkbbad  Bkkb,  Munich.  . 

OlIOCOLAIT  MENIEH. 

"Burton  Seo"— 

Reims. 

Coon  acs — 

Gonzalez  k  Co. 
Rhine  Wines  and 
Mohri.le  Wines— 
K  rote's 
Whiskies — 
Asbton  Distil.  Co. 
Abbicotine— 
Garnier,  Engbien. 
Cbp.me  de  MrsA- 

beules — Nancy 
Clarets, 
Sautebnls,  Etc. 

EM.  MEYER  &  CO.  104M9  Market  St. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  no.in  on  the  8th,  16th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Through  line  sailings— March  Ctb.  8.  S.  "Colima:"  March  16th, 
8.  S.  "  City  ot  SyJne>  ;  "  March  26th,  S.  S.  "  Arapulco  " 
Notk— When  the  falling  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  I  i  in-  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
anil  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  loth  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  ami  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
8.  S.  "San  Bias,"  March  3d  :  8.  8.  "Colon,"  March  18th. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  SDd  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Tokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  8.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday, 
March  4,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.:  8.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,' 
Thursday.  March  23,  18S3,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  8.  "  City  of  Peking."  Thurs 
day,  April  13,  1893,  at  3  p.  m. :  a  8.  "China,'1  Tuesday,  April  28, 
1893,  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Iirannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  UIVXN  ENTIRE  bATlHf  ACTION  TO 

BRASS   AM)    IRON  FOUNDKRS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
•  Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 

S.S.;  mi  Per  10O- Pound  Itox. 
fJS.OO  Per  Karrel  of  700  Pounds. 
gSO.Wt  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  0FFIGES  AND  DEP0T8: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittshurg,  Pi! 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-knowu 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  Are-places,  in  the  new  annex,  are  new  and 
nttractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  family  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CHAMBER  LIN  has  resumed  active  management 


Well's 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 

P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S,  F, 


HICHBST 
REFERENCES. 


THK  WAVE. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Opposite  Lick  House, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


TOO 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


M-lnch;  In  all  number*;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hud 


AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPEK 
DfMI  from  SO  to  ISO  Inchea  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounoe 
jfjh 

MinuFtctyrad  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  k  (JO.,  p»ci«c  coait  Sole.  Agct. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  P.OSOFvA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Fac,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


UilULiIAmS,    DimOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOION  BLOCS,  JTOCTION  14ABEET  AITS  PQJZ-  STBEET3, 


AGENT'S  FOR 

Tbs  Canard  Royal  Mall  Sti-amshlp  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
•U;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  o^sE^U. ! San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


OFFICE  DESKS-  

Bank  «no  School  Furniture 

II  Andrews  Upright  cabinet  Folding  Beds 


n- 


THE  4  T  RE  A  N  J  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  WEBER  &  co.;,,"tr!.;\"tr:,M 


An  Advertisement  in 
"  THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Sriys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Business  Dull?  Stir  it  up  by 
Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Ity  ilie  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  oi  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2368 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


HAVB  YCWI 
BLANK  BOOM  MADK 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGEST  SHWRD 
BOOK 
IN  THK  MARKRT. 


theHICKS  JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

0Q  FIRST  STREET, 

£U       SAI  FEiSCISCi.  CiL 


SOHMES 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  80$  Put  UrwL 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

RE^DS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  be»t. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


04  Grant  Ave.  a«d  44  Geary  St. 

SAS   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Rreakf.-ust,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  106B 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  A  19  FREMONT  ST. 

8AN  FRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Haws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  Inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS  FhaikA.Swai* 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

Wells  Farco  &  Co's  Bank 
1 — * 

N,  E.  Cor-  Sansome  and  Sutler  Streets 

NAN  FRANCISCO 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      •  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valf.stinp,  President!  Homsk  8.  Kino,  Manager 
IIitMtv  Wadhwoktii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.   Iji'M\n,  Asst  Cashier 

Lloyd  Tevis      Lcland  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridgc      James  0,  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Oray         Charles  F.  Oroekcr         W.  F.  (load 
Dudley  Evans      John  J.  Valentine 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quist  Honr»»  — »-         C»ntre»lly  Loostsd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WaC.    ».    IOOFSI,  Mas«|«r 


BRUT  a  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


OR  AND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WIIE  MERCHANTS  AND  6R0CEJS 

MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coaet 


A 


'  A*»  PINTS 


'W/7%ft 
4144 


T  1 


TELEPHONE  B322 


1^.    GROTHWBLL/    &  CO. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


HOTEL 
DEL  MONTE 


.  rt  leaf  never  dies  m  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


JVIonteney,  California 


/}meri<;a's  pa/r\ous 


Jumper  apd  U/ii^ter  l^ort 


.  .  TH6  7VTOST  . 


Elegant  Seaside  Establishment 


.  .  IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWHLD,  Mhnhgsr 
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SPLASHES. 


WHO  IS  the  most  popular  girl  in  Society  ? 
The  question  is  more  easily  answered  than 
settling  the  identity  of  the  most  beautiful. 
Yet,  if  the  latter  quality  is  but  skin  deep, 
the  former  is  even  more  intangible.  It  is 
oftenest  the  result  of  position  and  good-nature 
relieved  by  a  minor  endowment  of  good  looks. 
Yet  it  cannot  take  flight  in  a  night  like  a 
fortune  in  stocks,  nor  is  it  a  distinction  in 
another  community.  In  fact,  popularity  is 
determined  by  local  conditions,  beauty  by 
physical  ones.  The  possession  of  either 
attribute  secures  to  a  girl  the  attention  and 
the  homage  which  her  sex  craves.  In  San 
Francisco,  the  quality  of  fascination  is  more 
desirable  than  mere  loveliness,  for  the  benefi- 
cence of  the  climate  has  endowed  our  women 
with  more  than  the  average  of  beauty.  A 
few  there  are  gifted  with  a  modicum  of  both, 
but  their  prominence  may  be  a  matter  of 
taste  rather  than  of  fact. 

*  *  * 

The  question  suggests  a  variety  of  consid- 
erations. There  are  maidens  whose  popu- 
larity is  purely  masculine;  there  are  others 
loved  by  their  girl  friends  alone.  There  are 
damsels  whom  one  sees  at  every  first  night, 
and  whose  drawing-rooms  are  crowded  with 
callers.  Others,  again,  distinguish  a  particular 
man,  and  have  little  use  for  a  train.  A  third 
species  find  welcome  at  a  dozen  dinner  tables, 
flit  from  one  home  to  another  as  bees  from 
flower  to  flower,  and  circulate  the  gossip  of 
their  environment  through  half  a  score  of 
cliques.  The  popularity  of  prominence  affects 
men  rather  than  girls.  Ambitious  youths 
yearn  for  the  notice  of  maidens  whom  their 
elders  admire.    They  flock  to  the  homes  of 


tion.  On  the  slightest  encouragement  they 
send  flowers  in  quantity  and  candy  by  the 
box. 

*  *  * 

Of  popularity  there  is  no  proof  more  tangi- 
ble than  presents.    The  girl  who  affects  the 
pockets  of  her  admirers  has  a  positive  charm 
whose  potency  is  unassailable.    But  it  is  a 
power  that  can  exist  apart  from  either  fasci- 
nation or  beauty.    Another  basis  of  attract- 
iveness  there  is  that  the  majority  do  not 
consider.    Certain  sweet  creatures  are  there  in 
the  social  hierarchy  who  yield  to 
the  stress  of  admirers  the  glamour 
of  their  lips.    In  the  code  of  their 
morals,  kissing  is  not  the  mildest 
form  of  sin.    It  increases  the  ardor 
of  devotees,  and   is  an  excellent 
substitute  for   talk.     When  done 
with  discrimination  it  is  sincerer 
flattery  than  imitation. 

*  *  * 

Last  season  was  notable  for 
its  debutantes.  Among  the  score  / 
or  so  of  girls  who  entered  "  the 
swim  "    there    were    maidens  I 
whose  charms  se-  I 
cured   the  recog- 
nition that  is  often 
the  fruit  of  two 
years'  waiting. 
Miss  Bee  Hooper, 
for   instance,  be- 
came a   belle  at 
once.    Her  popu- 
larity among  the 
best  men  is  dis- 
tinctive.   She  has 
the  charm  that 
pertains  to  health 
and  buoyancy  of 
temperament,  be- 
sides that  of  tact  W' 
and  good  style.  — 
She  has  manner 

enough  and  individuality  to  attract  the  older 
generation,  and  the  frank  interest  in  outdoor 
sports  that  forms  the  basis  of  conversation  of 
the  youth.  Miss  McNutt  and  Miss  HUlyer 
are  in  their  second  season,  and,  without  ques- 
tion, had  the  "best  time"  in  their  set.  There  is 
no  questioning  their  popularity,  which  is  gen- 
eral rather  than  particular,  nor  denying  the 


these  belles  with  the  assiduity  of  social  ambi-  the  favor  of  dowagers.    Besides,  they  have  the 

charm   of    intelligence   and   sense,  though 
neither  is  especially  bookish  in  taste.  With- 
out being  beauties  they  are  stylish,  bright 
girls  who  are  asked  everywhere  for  the  pleas- 
ure   their   individuality    confers.  Another 
popular  girl  is  Miss  Kate  Clement,  whose  per- 
sonality is  as  well  known  on  this  side  of  the 
bay  as  the  other.    She  is  of  the  companionable 
type — a  very  competent  and  tactful  maiden, 
full  of  animation  and  energy,  practical,  adven- 
turous, and  diplomatic.    Her  friends  are  in 
every  set,  and  are  as  warmly  her  partisans  as 
they  are  numerous.    Of  course,  one 
might  mention  a  dozen  more,  but 
the  quartette  is  decidedly  in  the  lead, 
its  clieyitelle  of  admirers  extending 
through  several  sets. 

*  *  * 

QUITE   A   NUMBER  of  people 
were  at  the  Hopkins'  mansion,  Sat- 
urday afternoon,  to  witness  the  for- 
mal surrender  of  the  property 
to  the  Regents  of  the  Univer- 
sity.   The  ceremony  was  more 
oppressive  than  imp  r  e  s  s  i  v  e  . 
Gathered  at  one  end  of  the  red 
room — that  is  as  good  a  name 
for  it  as  any  other 
great 
i  n  a 

semi-circle  round 
Judge  Wallace,  who 
presided.  There 
were  a  bevy  of  re- 
porters  at  a  table 
and  a  score  of  prom- 
inent  citizens  sur- 
rounding them,  and 
then  the  rest  of  the 
room  full  of  Society 
in  general — profess- 
ors and  their  wives 
intermingled  with 
capitalists,  physi- 
cians, and  a  sprink- 
lingjof  the  400.     Some  time  was  spent,  ere 
the  arrival  of  the  Regents,  examining  the 
frescoes  and  the  admirable  silken  fringe  that 
ornaments  the  wall.    As  the  sky  was  frouzy, 
there  were  no  bonnets  nor  spring  clothes  to 
make  note  of. 


—  were  the 
men  sitting 


1 


Major  Piatt  is  notable  for  a  sense  of  epigram 
extent  to  which  both  were  in  demand  through  aim  *°r  dexterity  at  story  telling  in  general 


the  winter. 

*  *  * 

In  the  manner  of  both  is  an  agreeable  flavor 
of  sincerity  and  a  vitality  that  is  itself  fasci- 
nating. They  possess,  too,  the  quality  of 
social  industry — a  distinct  factor  in  success — 
and  the  courtesy  that  is  necessary  to  secure 


He  is  also  considered  felicitous  as  an  after- 
dinner  speaker,  and  to  a  jury  can  de- 
liver a  very  presentable  statement  of  law  or 
fact.  I  must  confess  I  expected  an  illuminat- 
ing phrase  or  so  in  the  course  of  his  speech. 
But  the  auspices  must  have  been  too  solemn 
for  he  handed  over  the  keys  without  doing  his 
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he  knows  the  membership  of  the  two  organi- 
zations hardly  clash  at  all. 

*  *  * 

The  Cotillion  Club  will  be  represented  at 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall;  the  Palace  Hotel  set  and 
its  immediate  friends  in  the  Maple  Room. 
Consequently  there  need  be  no  fear  of  the 
success  of  either  function  being  imperiled  by 
the  other.  I  am  sure  both  will  be  equally 
enjoyable.  For  Mr.  Chambliss,  Rosner  will 
play,  and  for  Mr.  Greenway,  Hubner's  Or- 
chestra is  engaged. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Chambliss,  of  the  Monday  Evening 
Club,  requests  me  to  say  he  did  not  offer  his 
assistance  to  Hall  McAllister,  as  my  para- 
graph of  last  week  indicated.  Had  the 
"Impromptu"  manager  desired  his  services 
they  were  available  for  the  asking.  His  sole 
communication  with  Mr.  McAllister  was  in 
relation  to  obtaining  a  canvas  for  the  Maple 
Room  floor.  Both  gentlemen  must  understand 
that  the  social  prominence  their  achievements 
thrust  upon  them  is  responsible  for  the 
rumors  in  circulation.  They  are  among  the 
penalties  of  greatness  and  they  must  learn  to 
suffer  with  equanimity  the  pangs  of  publicity. 

*  '*  * 


whose  massive  masonry  towers  into  the  azure. 
This  is  great  art,  and  if  these  pictures  alone 
were  exhibited  the  show  would  be  worth  an 
excursion  of  miles.  But  there  are  two 
Japanese  studies  of  Moore,  an  admirable 
Vibert,  a  capital  Dupre\  which  shows  his 
characteristics,  and  scores  of  other  great 
masters  whose  powers  are  of  world-wide 
repute. 

*  *  * 

If  for  nothing  else  the  exhibition  is  worth 
visiting  to  see  the  original  "Lovely" — the 
beautiful  enchantress  seated,  harp  in  hand,  on 
the  cliff,  her  lovely  bare  limbs  bathed  in  the 
light  of  sunset.  There  is  a  strange  fascina- 
tion about  eyes  and  features,  the  fascination 
of  desire,  of  unrest.  There  are  few  pictures 
from  Mrs.  Crocker's  collection,  and  none  from 
the  Flood's,  I  regret  to  notice.  In  the  first 
instance  it  is  true  the  public  has  had  a 
previous  opportunity  of  seeing,  but  the  veil  of 
privacy  has  never  been  removed  from  the 
fifteen  or  twenty  exquisite  canvases  in  the 
home  of  the  late  bonanza  millionaire.  I  believe 
the  chance  of  Wanamaker's  consenting  to  loan 
Mrs.  Hearst  "Christ  Before  Pilate"  is  excel- 
lent. That  by  itself  cannot  fail  to  attract  a 
crowd. 

*  *  * 


ability  justice.  But  he  was  equal  to  President 
Kellogg,  whose  speech  was  exuberantly 
obvious.  Such  a  series  of  platitudes  as  he 
gave  utterance  to  with  the  ready  glibness  of 
the  fluent  talker.  Not  an  idea  in  the  set. 
One  could  not  but  think  what  Moses  might 
have  said  in  his  place.  Why  did  not  Judge 
Wallace  deliver  a  few  of  the  eloquent  sen- 
tences he  knows  how  to  frame  ? 

*  *  * 

Then  came  Mr.  Phelan,  who  had  a  better 
excuse  than  the  others — he  was  quite  unpre- 
pared, but  yet  did  best.  His  introductory  sen- 
tences were  almost  vivacious,  but  the  spring 
gave  way  after  the  third  paragraph,  and  he 
passed  along  like  his  predecessors.  I  cannot 
understand  why  an  excellent  opportunity  for 
good  talk  was  not  taken  better  advantage  of. 
A  dozen  clever  things  might  have  been  said, 
and  were  not.  However,  the  house  belongs  to 
the  city  now,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  we  will 
produce  a  great  artist  or  two.  With  our 
skies  and  scenery  it  will  be  strange  if  we 
do  not. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  seems  to  be 
quite  popular  just  now,  and  its  elderly  col- 
league up  the  street  in  dull  repute.  There 
are  dozens  of  Pacific-Union  men  to  be  found 
afternoons  and  nights  in  the  reading  and 
billiard-room  of  the  Grant  Avenue  institution, 
and  they  all  complain  that  the  Stockton  Street 
place  is  as  dull  as  an  undertaking  parlor  and 
that  no  one  goes  there  save  to  play  cards  with 
his  cronies.  Besides,  the  lunch  is  becoming  a 
decidedly  popular  feature.  There  is  always  a 
big  crowd  round  the  rooms  at  noon  and  a  table 
is  as  hard  to  find  as  an  empty  chair  in  a  barber 
shop  Sunday  morning.  This  is  owing  to  the 
exertions  of  the  new  steward  who  seems  to 
know  the  art  of  catering. 

*  *  * 

Not  only  is  the  cooking  an  improvement, 
but  the  supplies  seem  to  be  purchased  with 
more  judgment.  To-morrow  morning  a  break- 
fast will  be  given  in  honor  of  Warde  and 
James,  the  popular  actors.  During  their  stay 
they  have  made  the  institution  their  head- 
quarters, and  have  come  to  know  quite  a 
number  of  the  habitues  who  will  attend  the 
breakfast  in  a  body.  It  is  a  subscription  affair, 
of  course. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  CLASHING  of  dates  be- 
tween Mr.  Greenway's  assembly  in  Odd  Fel- 
lows' Hall  and  Mr.  Chambliss'  ball  at  the 
Palace  will  materially  affect  Society,  I  doubt. 
To  a  dozen  of  the  gentlemen  who  compose  the 
Monday  Evening  Club  invitations  to  the  Odd 
Fellows'  Hall  affair  have  been  sent,  but  I 
have  no  doubt  the  accomplished  young  leader 
will  be  able  to  supply  their  defection  should 
they  go  over  to  the  enemy.  He  claims  that  he 
selected  the  evening  of  April  3d  long  before 
Mr.  Greenway  thought  of  arranging  an  affair, 
and  goes  so  far  as  to  accuse  that  gentleman  of 
unkindness  in  the  connection.  However,  I 
am  sure  the  manager  of  the  Friday  Night 
Club  is  incapable  of  the  imputed  jealousy,  for 


THE  SCHWABACHE  Rhouse-warming, 
on  Saturday  night  last,  was  a  veryjolly  affair, 
and  one  of  the  most  successful  of  the  season. 
The  new  mansion,  situated  on  the  corner  of 
Laguna  and  Jackson  Streets,  is  very  swell, 
being  decorated  and  furnished  in  the  very 
latest  style.  The  feature  of  the  festivity  was 
the  mock  inauguration,  which  proved  irresist- 
ibly funny.  The  new  President  was  repre- 
sented by  Sam  Dinkelspiel,  Eugene  Korn  was 
Justice  Fuller,  and  Sanford  Walter  was  Baby 
Ruth.  The  ceremony  opened  with  an  irre- 
sistibly funny  dialogue  between  the  President, 
whose  get-up  was  admirable,  and  the  Chief 
Justice.  In  it  there  were  dozens  of  clever 
hits — most  of  them,  of  course,  personal. 

*  *  * 

In  fact,  the  interchange  of  witticisms,  verbal 
plays,  and  rejoinders  was  exceptionally  clever, 
and  kept  the  audience  in  a  roar  of  laughter. 
Each  member  of  the  Cabinet  made  a  little  ad- 
dress in  rhyme,  and  finally  Cleveland  had  to 
tear  himself  away  by  reason  of  the  weeping  of 
Baby  Ruth.  There  followed  a  very  excellent 
supper,  and  then  dancing,  which  the  admira- 
ble floor  rendered  a  delight. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  THE  DUTY  of  everyone  interested 
in  art  to  see  the  pictures  exhibited  at  the 
Real  Estate  Exchange.  There  are  some  mag- 
nificent canvases,  full  of  power  and  beauty, 
the  contemplation  of  which  cannot  fail  to 
interest  and  improve.  Sketch  nor  photo- 
graph convey  no  idea  of  the  terror  of  ' '  Blown 
from  the  Guns,"  with  its  background  of  piti- 
less blue  sky  and  the  lines  of  precise,  erect 
artillerymen  waiting  for  the  order  to  fire;  or 
the  splendid  strength  of  "Solomon's  Wall," 
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To-night  there  will  be  a  concert  under  the 
direction  of  Henry  Heyman,  who  has  arranged 
a  programme  of  exceeding  interest.  In  addi- 
tion to  Russian  tea  there  will  be  terrapin,  pre- 
pared by  a  lady  whose  skill  in  that  direction 
is  noted,  for  those  who  desire  refreshments. 

*  *  * 

I  have  great  pleasure  in  announcing  the 
engagement  of  Miss  Maud  Badlam  and  Frank 
Bradford,  knowing  that  although  the  news 
may  not  surprise  some  of  the  popular  young 
lady's  friends,  it  will  still  be  read  with  inter- 
est. Miss  Badlam  is  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
Alexander  Badlam,  and  has  been  for  some 
time  one  of  the  leaders  of  her  set.  She  is  a  tall, 
dark-haired,  pretty  young  lady,  with  a  very 
fair  amount  of  vivacity  and  plenty  of  wit. 
Mr.  Bradford  is  a  partner  in  the  firm  of  Brad- 
ford Bros.,  mining  men  and  capitalists.  I 
understand  the  wedding  will  take  place 
shortly  after  Lent. 

*  *  * 

The  Fair  family  is  to  be  in  town  within  a 
few  days,  and  the  mansion  on  Pine  Street  is 
being  made  comfortable  for  their  reception. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Birdie  Fair 
set  forth  from  New  York  in  a  special  car,  and 
purpose  remaining  in  town  several  weeks. 
Thence  they  go  to  Los  Angeles  returning  to 
Chicago  in  time  for  the  World's  Fair  opening. 
The  raison  d'etre  of  the  trip  is  the  continued 
invalidism  of  Senator  Fair  whose  robust 
health  seems  to  have  given  way. 

*  *  * 

Norton  Bush  leaves  for  Chicago  this  week, 
and  will,  immediately  on  his  arrival,  take 
charge  of  the  art  department  of  the  California 
exhibit.     He  speaks  very  hopefully  of  the 
I  display  that  will  be  made  by  the  Golden 
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State,  and  says  it  will  compare  favorably  with 
that  of  almost  any  other  State  in  the  Union. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Golden  Gates  "  are  a  certainty.  An 
unusual  degree  of  interest  has  been  excited  in 
the  project,  and  quite  a  number  of  representa- 
tive women  have  come  forward  with  offers  of 
material  assistance.  At  the  meeting  in  Miss 
West's  rooms,  on  Tuesday  last,  the  greatest 
unanimity  was  displayed,  and  a  committee  of 
the  most  decided  social  prominence  agreed  to 
receive  subscriptions,  and  aid  the  undertak- 
ing. The  plans  are  superb.  The  gates  are 
to  be  made  of  metal  heavily  plated  in  gold. 
One  is  to  be  decorated  with  olives  and  olive 
leaves  in  various  tints  of  gold  quartz;  the 
other  with  grapes  and  wreaths  of  vine  leaves. 
As  far  as  possible,  it  is  the  intention  of  the 
committee  to  have  the  work  done  by  women. 
This  is  a  particular  point. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Greenway  gave  a  dinner  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  George  Lent  on  Monday  last.  The 
private  dining-foom  of  the  Hotel  Richelieu 
was  beautifully  decorated  for  the  occasion, 
and  an  admirable  menu  was  6erved.  The 
Hungarian  Orchestra  discoursed  digestive 
strains.  A  large  dinner  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Walter  Deane,  on  Thursday  night,  in  the 
Tapestry  Room  at  the  Palace. 

Lenten  pleasures  seem  to  turn  to  country 
excursions.  There  have  been  several  such 
affairs,  but  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan,  last  week.  Her 
party  went  to  Lake  Pilarcitos,  and  after  lunch 
embarked  in  separate  boats  on  the  water. 
There  were  several  spooney  couples  in  the 
gathering  who  took  care  to  put  considerable 
distance  between  the  shore  and  themselves. 
Indeed,  it  was  necessary  to  use  a  dragging- 
machine  before  some  of  them  could  be  per- 
suaded to  return  homeward. 

*  *  * 

The  Fortnightly  went  off  better  than  any- 
one anticipated.  The  curtain  rose  on  a  clever 
little  one-act  play  which  Miss  Goad  wrote  as 
a  take-off  on  the  troublous  rehearsals  they 
have  been  experiencing.  It  was  called  "  The 
Cabinet  Meeting,"  and  the  dialogue  was 
decidedly  amusing,  and  was  full  of  hits  that 
everyone  appreciated.  Then  came  "The 
Engaged  Man,"  which  was  quite  well  done. 
Another  one-act  dialogue  followed.  The  pro- 
gramme was  thrown  on  the  screen  by  means 
of  a  magic  lantern. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Fleishman,  the  brilliant  pianist,  has 
composed  an  opera.  It  is  called  "  York- 
town,"  and  is  full  of  clever  bits  of  orchestra- 
tion and  melody,  which  will  place  his  name 
high  up  among  musicians.  The  libretto  is  by 
Mr.  White,  whom  theatre-goers  will  remem- 
ber in  connection  with  a  dramatization  of 
Rider  Haggard's  "She."  The  Tivoli  is  to 
produce  the  opera  in  swell  style.  I  cannot 
but  agree  with  Mr.  Fleishman  that  a  pro- 
fessional enactment,  however  poor  the  partic- 
ipants, is  far  a  better  test  of  merit  or  the 


reverse  than  an  amateur  performance  under 
fashionable  auspices.  Like  every  true  and 
independent  artist,  Mr.  Fleishman  has  a  pos- 
itive contempt  for  the  patronage  that  Society's 
endorsement  involves. 

*  *  * 

The  magnificent  photographic  album  which 
the  Germans  of  San  Francisco  purpose  send- 
ing to  Bismarck  is  ready  for  the  acceptance  ol 
the  great  man.  It  is  a  slab  of  redwood  with 
rough  ends  bound  with  heavy  silver  clasps 
and  ornamentations.  The  centre  is  hollowed 
out  and  is  fitted  with  a  frame  to  hold  pictures 
in  place.  The  design  is  decidedly  swell  and 
Mr.  Bundschu,  who  is  responsible,  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  his  artistic  taste. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Herbert  J.  Edwards,  who  has  been 
traveling  in  Europe  for  over  six  months, 
arrived  in  San  Francisco  this  week. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Sylvia  Gerrish,  formerly  of  Oakland, 
who  has  acquired  fame,  fortune  and  admira- 
tion in  New  York,  is  spending  the  winter  in 
Rome.  She  finds  time  to  remember  her  old 
friends  on  this  side  of  the  sphere  by  an  occa- 
sional letter  in  which  she  gossips  pleasantly 
of  her  success. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Nicholas  Kittle  has  invited  a  party  of 
friends  to  her  Fresno  ranch  to  witness  a  rabbit- 
drive  to-day.  There  will  be  a  dozen  in  the 
party,  and  they  should  have  a  most  enjoyable 
time. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Arnold  are  at  Cairo, 
Egypt,  having  spent  the  Christmas  holidays  in 
Paris  on  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Arnold's  uncle,  Henri 
Harrisse,  the  well-known  historiographer.  By 
the  way,  M.  Harrisse,  whose  great  work  upon 
Columbus  and  the  early  navigators  was 
crowned  by  the  French  Academy,  was  re- 
quested to  undertake  the  presidency  of  the 
Section  of  Cosmography  ar  the  Chicago  World's 
Fair.  M.  Harrisse  has  been  compelled  to 
decline  the  invitation  on  account  of  failing 
health. 

*  *  * 

Isidor  Jacobs  left  for  New  York  on  Tues- 
day, and  will  remain  in  the  East  several 
months. 

*  *  * 

Appearances  indicate  quite  a  large  summer 
colony  at  San  Mateo  this  year.  Applications 
for  accommodations  have  been  coming  in,  and 
the  San  Mateo  Hotel  will  have  a  decidedly 
fashionable  patronage.  It  is  a  delightful 
place  to  spend  the  summer  months  at — all  the 
pleasures  of  the  country  with  but  few  of  the 
inconveniences. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Adele  Aus  der  Ohe  begins  her  concert 
season  here  on  Thursday  evening,  March  (6th, 
at  Metropolitan  Temple. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  very  pleasant  party  at  ex-Su- 
pervisor Hunt's  house  on  Fulton  Street,  Sat- 
urday evening.    The  occasion  was  the  twen- 
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tieth  anniversary  of  young  Mr.  Hunt's  birth. 
There  was  music  and  dancing,  and  a  capital 
supper  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  "  Bar- 
roness "  Blanc  and  the  broad-shouldered 
blonde  Yuengling  an  abyss  is  about  to  yawn. 
The  happy  pair  is  on  the  verge  of  separation 
and  that  marriage  which  would  illustrate  the 
lady's  true  capacity  for  matrimonial  bliss  can 
never  be  celebrated.  It  is  singular  with  what 
equanimity  the  ambitious  actress  contemplates 
the  catastrophe.  She  has  not  lost  a  shade  of 
her  brilliant  complexion  and  her  eyes  have 
all  the  lambency  of  yore.  Her  diamonds 
glisten  with  an  added  sheen,  and  her  golden 
hair  is  as  metallic  in  its  luster  as  her  voice  is 
in  its  tones.  The  facts  of  the  disruption  are 
sad  in  the  extreme.  Eminently  painful  to  the 
brewer's  prodigal  is  the  publicity  showered  on 
him.  The  "guying"  of  the  Society  papers 
he  could  bear  with  patience,  but  when  repor- 
torial  wit  began  its  elephantine  thuds  his 
real  sorrow  commenced. 

*  *  * 

Strangers  to  the  sensation  have  no  idea 
how  painful  it  is  to  have  a  big  daily  poking 
fun  at  you.  Her  best  efforts  at  consolation 
were  put  forth  by  his  charmer,  but  her  ten- 
derest  ministrations  were  powerless  to  assuage 
the  stabs  inflicted  by  that  Denver  telegram 
about  drafts.  Mr.  Yuengling  felt  sad  and 
sorrowful  over  that,  and,  rumor  alleges,  tele- 
graphed to  papa  his  repentance  and  hunger 
for  the  veal  of  the  prodigal.  "  I  will  go  East 
or  further  West  at  your  bidding,"  he  is 
alleged  to  have  written,  "provided  you  pay 
the  expenses  we  have  incurred."  And  the 
brewing  sire  wired  to  his  agent  here  a  com- 
mand to  meet  the  indebtedness  of  his  erring 
son  and  pack  the  same  East.  So  there  ended 
the  romance  of  Yuengling.  He  will  revert 
to  the  paternal  mansion,  and  doubtless  go  in, 
heart  and  soul,  for  the  manufacture  of  beer. 

*  *  * 

Who  knows  but  that  some  revered  brand 
may  yet  bear  his  name,  and  amid  the  beer- 
loving  public  he  may  recover  the  prestige 
which  his  romantic  love  for  the  "  Blanc  "  has 
deprived  him  of. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Barroness,"  I  am  told,  has  received 
offers  of  a  most  flattering  kind  from  sundry 
managers.  Sheridan's  company  demanded 
her  services  until  the  agent  discovered  her 
inability  to  do  specialties  of  the  character  the 
aggregation  desired.  The  chivalrous  Stock- 
well  offers  to  give  her  a  chance  on  his  own 
boards,  and  rumor  alleges  her  early  appearance 
in  a  play  by  Peter  Robertson. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNUAL  ELECTION  in  the  Cen- 
tury Club  will  be  held  in  April  and  is  already 
being  talked  about.  There  is  no  question 
that  the  past  year  has  been  the  most  success- 
ful in  the  history  of  the  institution,  and  in 
selecting  a  successor  to  Mrs.  John  Vance 
Cheney  care  must  be  taken  to  find  a  woman 
capable  of  keeping  up  the  pace.    It  is  not  as 
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easy  as  some  folks  imagine,  the  task  of  per- 
suading people  of  intellectual  prominence 
into  lecturing,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that 
the  Club  has  had  the  services  of  a  few  of  the 
bright  people  of  town  at  its  Wednesday 
gatherings.  A  very  interesting  series  of  talks 
were  those  on  women  and  the  State  given  by 
President  Jordan,  Horace  Piatt,  and  Professor 
Frederick  C.  Clark,  of  Palo  Alto.  Hardly  less 
so  were  the  papers  on  women  in  other  capaci- 
ties— of  the  salon  and  in  domestic  life — given 
by  Miss  Lake  and  Mrs.  Kauffman.  Miss 
Manning's  review  was  decidedly  entertaining, 
if  somewhat  caustic — the  clever  manner  in 
which  she  paraphrased  some  of  the  arguments 
being  quite  amusing.  For  this  series  Mrs. 
Jarboe  was  responsible,  and  she  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  its  success. 

*  *  * 

There  were  some  agreeable  features  about 
the  musical  entertainment  of  Wednesday. 
Mrs.  Edgar  I.  Kelley  sang  a  trio  of  songs 
composed  by  her  husband,  he  accompanying. 
Miss  Kimball,  a  new  contralto,  rendered  a 
couple  of  selections,  August  Hemrichs  gave  a 
violin  solo,  and  Marie  Wilson  played  quite 
cleverly  on  the  piano.  Altogether  it  was 
quite  a  diverting  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

Astonishing  the  variety  of  schemes  whereby 
the  impecunious  endeavor  to  secure  free 
entrance  into  theatres.  One  might  imagine 
as  much  ability  exerted  on  life  in  general 
affording  the  means  to  go  anywhere.  Of  all 
the  strange  claims  for  a  pass,  one  made 
recently  at  the  Bush  Street  struck  me  as 
queerest.  A  young  man  with  a  pair  of  cold 
blue  eyes  and  an  assured  manner  approached 
the  ticket  office  and  asked  to  he  admitted. 

"On  what  grounds?"  he  was  asked. 

"  Oh,"  he  said  airily,  "I'm  a  collector.  I 
collect  for  ten  doctors,  three  undertakers,  and 
a  land  company.  If  you  let  me  in  I'll  recom- 
mend the  show,  and  you  will  make  money  out 
of  them." 

I  believe  someone  wanted  to  know  if  ten 
doctors  could  keep  three  undertakers  busy, 
but  as  the  management  could  not  see  the 
value  of  the  endorsement  the  proposition  was 
abandoned.    That  was  too  bad. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEQUEL  to  Bill  Nye's  enthusiastic 
laudation  of  Ambrose  Bierce  as  a  fascinating 
raconteur,  the  eminent  Prattler  himself  con- 
tributes. Confronted  with  the  humorist's 
panegyric,  he  smiled  and  said: 

' "  Yes,  it's  true  I  did  drive  out  with  Mr. 
Nye  during  his  last  visit,  and  equally  true  it 
is  that  he  asked  where  the  Park  was  after  we 
had  reached  his  hotel,  but  my  recollection 
and  his  own  of  the  conversation  differ  in  an 
important  particular.  He  did  the  talking.  It 
was  his  own  monologue  he  found  so  enthrall- 
ing, and,  indeed,  none  of  us  was  able  to  slide 
in  edgeways  more  than  an  interjectional  assent. 
It  is  generous  of  Mr.  Nye  to  endow  me  with 
the  credit  of  his  own  genius,  but  it  is  hardly 
fair  to  himself." 

*  *  * 

Even   at  the  tongues  of  its  friends,  the 


Woman's  Press  Club  has  suffered.  Journal- 
ism may  have  attacked  the  organization  with 
sledge-hammers,  but  it  was  reserved  for  its 
members  to  stab  it  with  bodkins.  I  take  the 
liberty  of  disbelieving  that  Bill  Nye  was 
guilty  in  the  connection  whereof  I  write,  but 
as  the  authority  was  competent,  I  give  the 
story  for  what  it  is  worth.  The  humorist  sur- 
veyed with  considerable  interest  the  literary 
gathering  arrayed  to  welcome  him  at  the 
Pleasanton,  and  to  a  friend  he  whispered  in  an 
undertone  : 

"  Guess  they  don't  often  see  a  man.  Some 
of  them  have  taken  three  shakes  at  me." 

"What  did  you  expect?"  inquired  the 
friend.  "You're  cock  of  the  literary  walk, 
and  the  old  hens  want  a  peck  at  you.  But 
you  must  admit  they're  pretty  well  gowned 
for  old  hens." 

"  Yes,"  returned  Nye,  "  but  they  ought  to 
have  been  boned  before  they  were  dressed." 
*  *  * 

OVER  THE  ASSAULT  on  John  Mackay, 
Senator  Fair  has  fretted  himself  ill.  The 
tender-hearted  old  philanthropist 
is  keenly  sensitive  to  the  sorrows 
of  his  friends.    Their  pangs  have 
for  him  an  added  sting.    A  dear 
friend  conveyed  to  him  the  news  of 
the  shooting  in  Lick  Alley, 
and  after  the  Senator  had 
expressed  regret  he  said : 

"  Dear  me,  dear  me,  an' 
I  always  supposed  John  was 
so  pop-ular  a  man.  Many 
yeers  ago  I  told  him  to  get 
out  of  th'  stock  business. 
Says  I,  'John,  John,  you'll  - 
have  trouble  one  of  these  ' 
days.'  An'  I  got  out  meself. 
It's  a  nefarious  traffic.    It's  3 
robbin'  th'  widda  and  th'  4$ 
or-phun.    An'  is  the  wound  ,  ••>" 
seerious  ?  ' ' 

The  exquisite  pathos  ft 
the  Senator  infuses   into  I 
that  rich  voice  of  his  when 
expressing   the  regret  he  i 
feels  over  the  sorrows  of 
his  friends,  it  is  impossible 
to  reproduce. 

*  *  * 

The  day  after  the  assault  the  ex-Senator 
repaired  to  the  apartment  of  his  old  associate. 
A  few  of  Mackay's  friends  were  seated 
around  him  yarning  of  the  days  of  yore. 

"John,"  said  Fair.  "I  can  seempathize 
with  you.  I've  received  two  anonymous 
letters  meself." 

The  sadness  of  his  tones  was  irresistible. 
He  continued,  taking  the  other's  hand, 

"  But  why  don't  ye  carry  arms,  John.  Ye 
don't  know  the  moment  one  of  thim  scoun- 
drels might  attempt  again  his  murderous 
design.  Look  at  me.  Ah,  if  they  iver  try 
their  tricks,  I'll  show  them  who  theyre  deel- 
ing  with." 

He  stood  up  and  went  toward  the  table. 
From  the  left  pocket  of  his  trousers  he  ex- 


tracted a  thirty-two  calibre,  Smith  &  Wes- 
son. A  similar  weapon  was  developed  from 
his  right. 

*  *  * 

"  I  teenk  I  can  hold  me  own  with  these," 
he  said,  sadly,  "  though  I  wood  hate  to  fire  at 
anny  po-or  fellie  who  might  accost  me.  But, 
John,  we  must  take  precautions.  In  me  over- 
coat," he  continued,  "  I've  a  few  more  toys." 

He  picked  up  the  garment  in  question  and 
drew  out  of  the  pockets  two  forty-two  calibre 
navy  revolvers. 

"Yes,  the're  rather  heavy  John,"  the 
philanthropist  murmured  pathetically,  as  he 
contemplated  his  weapons,  "rather  heavy; 
but,  John,  what  can  I  do?  I'll  show  you  the 
anonymous  letters  these  scoundrels  send  me. 
Perhaps  ye  may  recognize  the  handwriting. 
This  undercoat,  I  think,  might  turn  a  boollet," 
he  continued,  open- 
ing his  vest,  "  it's  a 
costly  thing  to  have 
to  do  all  this,  but 
some  lives  are  so 
valuable  that  we're 
willing  to  go  to  any 


extent,  short  of  extravagance,  to  save  them." 

Then  he  carefully  buttoned  up  his  vest,  put 
the  guns  back  again,  resumed  his  overcoat, 
and,  as  he  disappeared,  someone  spoke  of  him 
as  a  "  perambulating  arsenal." 

*  *  * 

But  Fair  is  in  terror  of  his  life.  The  third 
assassin  spoken  of  in  the  dailies  is  declared  to 
entertain  special  designs  on  him,  and  nowa- 
days one  cannot  enter  the  Lick  House  without 
incurring  the  rigorous  inspection  of  an  officer 
in  plain  clothes  stationed  near  the  door.  As 
for  seeing  the  old  gentleman,  it  would  be  as 
easy  to  get  into  the  presence  of  the  Czar  of 
Russia.  But  his  intimates  say  he  has  good 
reasons  for  the  precaution  he  takes. 

*  *  * 

THE  MERCANTILE  LIBRARY  is  be- 
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ginning  to  feel  the  influence  of  the  new 
regime.  Librarian  Coleman  is  engaged  think- 
ing up  schemes  for  the  increase  of  members, 
and  the  Directors  are  exercising  their  in- 
genuity in  a  similar  direction.  Recognizing 
that  Van  Ness  Avenue  is  not  Market  Street, 
and  the  application  of  "  Mahomet  and  the 
Mountains "  theory,  the  establishment  of  a 
branch  station  in  Cooper's  book  store  has 
been  decided  on.  That  is  step  No.  i.  Other 
stations  will  be  located  in  similarly  convenient 
centres,  and  whosoever  desires  a  book  need 
but  leave  the  order  there,  and  the  volume 
may  be  called  for  or  delivered  by  express. 
Besides,  it  will  be  possible  to  obtain  literature 
by  telephone.  Of  course,  these  innovations 
cost  money,  but  there  is  no  question  that  they 
will  enhance  the  popularity  of  the  institution. 

*  *  * 

To  facilitate  ordering,  an  alphabetical  list  of 
the  books  received  within  the  last  six  months 
will  be  sent  every  patron,  besides  monthly 
circulars  containing  the  names  of  all  the 
latest  novels,  etc.  In  this  way,  interest  will 
be  stimulated,  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  the 
addition  of  several  hundred  names  to  the 
membership  roll.  Of  course,  some  time  must 
elapse  ere  the  institution  commands  the  mem- 
bership the  Mechanics'  Library  does,  but  I 
have  no  doubt  that  within  a  year  there  will  be 
a  comfortable  surplus  of  income  over  expen- 
diture. 

*  *  * 

NEXT  TO  RUNNING  a  drug  store  there 
is  nothing  under  the  sun  more  engrossing 
than  managing  a  theatre.  Constant  watch- 
fulness is  not  only  the  price  of  success,  but 
the  precaution  against  failure.  There  are 
some  versatile  individuals,  however,  who  do 
not  find  the  care  of  stars  and  combinations  con- 
sumes their  every  moment.  One  of  them  is 
George  Broadhurst  of  the  Bush  Street  Theatre, 
who  unites  to  a  quick  wit  and  a  shrewd  busi- 
ness instinct,  a  devotion  for  football  that 
neither  his  physique  nor  his  manner  suggest. 
His  appearance  is  ineradicably  juvenile,  he  is 
slight,  wears  spectacles,  indulges  not  a  soli- 
tary vice,  and  is  accused  of  being  as  clever  a 
bookkeeper  as  the  Chicago  Board  of  Trade 
ever  had  in  its  employ.  And  yet  he  plays 
football. 

*  *  * 

Broadhurst  is  an  Englishman,  and  was 
educated  for  the  ministry.  I  imagine  he 
found  football  too  inspiring  to  pursue  so 
peaceful  a  calling,  and  not  so  many  years  ago 
found  himself  in  Chicago.  A  chance  advertise- 
ment led  him  to  the  Board  of  Trade  rooms, 
and  there  he  entered,  a  little  Britisher  with  an 
admirable  accent,  a  straw  hat,  and  a  patience 
that  no  amount  of  "  guying  "  could  exhaust. 
For  three  weeks  he  was  the  sport  of  the  office 
At  last,  finding  him  as  smart  as  themselves  in 
addition  and  division,  the  boys  took  him,  the 
tweeds,  and  the  straw  hat  to  themselves,  and 
since  then  he  has  thriven.  Of  course,  football 
is  not  the  National  game  in  Illinois,  and 
Broadhurst  curbed  his  longings  in  that  direc- 
tion until  four  Sundays  ago  he  found  himself 


in  the  Haight  Street  grounds,  with  two  teams 
lined  up  for  a  contest. 

*  *  * 

Standing  as  near  the  opponents  as  allow- 
able, Broadhurst  captured  the  ball  which  was 
being  kicked  in  a  desultory  way  from  player 
to  player.  A  neat  drop  caught  every  eye,  and 
a  moment  later  he  was  engaged  as  half 
back,  made  three  touches,  and  has  played 
every  Sunday  since.  If  there  were  no 
matinees,  I  presume  he  would  play  on  Satur- 
day and  Wednesday,  too.  Perhaps  it  is 
his  ability  in  this  direction  that  enables  him 
to  cope  so  cleverly  with  "  Barroness  "  Blanc, 
for  it  must  be  admitted  he  has  had  the  best  of 
the  contest  so  far.  The  lady  is  hard  to 
handle,  however,  and  none  know  it  better 
than  Mr.  Leavitt's  representative.  Over 
questions  of  salary  they  have  had  a  dozen 
interviews,  more  or  less  stormy,  and  at  the 
last  the  actress  remarked: 

"  Well,  I  must  confess  there  are  no  liars 
like  theatrical  managers." 

"  Except  stars,  Madame,"  returned  Broad- 
hurst with  a  courtly  bow. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence  : 

"  Do  you  mean  that  remark  as  personal  to 

me,  Mr.  Broadhurst?"  the  Barroness  asked| 

icily. 

"My  remark  was  quite  as  impersonal  as 
your  own,"  he  answered.  A  bell  boy  inter- 
rupted the  exchange  just  at  this  stage. 

THE  VOTE  TARIFF  this  session  of  the 
Legislature  has  touched  zero.  In  bygone 
days  Assemblymen  had  pride  enough  to  refuse 
retail  prices.  This  year,  however,  the  neces- 
sities have  been  so  absolute  that  they  accept 
anything.  It  is  an  absolute  fact  that  as  low 
as  five  dollars  per  vote  was  paid  certain  scions 
of  the  Reformed  Democracy  to  secure  the  recon- 
sideration of  the  Mahoney  fire  brigade  bill. 
There  were  others,  of  course,  who  received 
more.  Imagine  purchasing  our  representa- 
tives at  any  such  figure.  Mere  bribery  one  is 
disposed  ^to  condone,  but  it  ought  to  be  a 
condition  that  an  Assemblyman  should  not 
sell  himself  for  less  than  one  hundred  dollars. 
In  this  connection  it  is  rather  amusing  to  note 
the  influence  Sam  Rainey  possesses  at  the 
Capitol.  His  efforts  have  been  directed  at 
preventing  the  passage  of  any  other  fire  bill 
but  Mahoney's,  and  the  San  Francisco  delega- 
tion with  but  three  exceptions  has  voted  with 
him. 

To  censure  their  reliance  on  Mr.  Rainey's 
judgment  is  far  from  my  intention,  but  the 
inconsistency  of  the  proceeding  is  rather  con- 
spicuous. That  he  was  Buckley's  lieutenant 
and  chief  executive  one  cannot  forget,  while 
to  overlook  the  anti-boss  issue  of  last  election 
is  quite  impossible.  What  the  Sullivan- 
Dwyer  Company  thinks  of  their  responsibility 
would  be  interesting  to  learn — that  is,  if  one 
could  admit  their  thoughts  in  any  connection 
of  value.  One  hero  of  the  session,  Assembly- 
man Gately,  veritably  a  parody  on  our  institu- 


tions, phrases  the  situation  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco delegation  very  neatly. 

"  We're  ignen't,  but  we'se  pop'l'r,"  he 
remarked  on  a  recent  occasion,  and  the 
plaudits  with  which  the  sentiment  was  re- 
ceived seemed  to  mark  the  general  acquies- 
cence. Their  ignorance  is  the  bliss  of  the 
Treasury,  however,  for  never  was  the  desire 
to  steal  more  paramount  and  the  inability  so 
pronounced. 

*  *  * 

Assemblymen  Matthews,  of  Tehama,  and 
Kahn,  of  San  Francisco,  are  the  two  men  who 
return  home  with  reputations.  The  former, 
as  Chairman  of  the  Ways  and  Means  Com- 
mittee, has  done  admirable  service  in  pruning 
of  their  superfluities  appropriation  bills,  and 
in  puncturing  the  endless  and  measureless 
jobs  that  guileful  legislators  have  attempted 
to  perpetrate.  His  scent  for  a  steal  seems 
infallible,  and  there  is  no  question  that  he 
has  saved  the  State  thousands  of  dollars.  Mr. 
Kahn  has  participated  actively  in  all  discus- 
sions, and  has  won  the  esteem  of  the  House 
for  his  integrity  and  ability.  Without  being 
a  great  speaker  he  has  found  something  worth 
saying  on  most  questions  that  have  arisen, 
and  his  participation  in  every  debate  has  had 
the  salient  merit  of  intelligence.  Assembly- 
man Hendrickson,  too,  has  done  well,  but  he 
lacks  the  aggressiveness  necessary  for  promi- 
nence. His  reputation,  naturally,  is  unblem- 
ished. 

*  *  * 

PLAIN,  ORDINARY  TOMATOES  have 
given  Dr.  James  W.  Keeney  an  international 
reputation.  Wherever  the  news  of  the  shoot- 
ing of  John  W.  Mackay  was  telegraphed,  the 
name  of  the  Health  Officer  appeared  attached 
to  a  bulletin  announcing  the  improvement  of 
the  patient.  From  this  one  who  is  not  any 
more  jealous  than  I  am  might  be  constrained 
to  give  Rippey's  bullet  some  credit  for  bring- 
ing Dr.  Keeney  into  public  notice;  still,  the 
fact  remains  that  the  tomatoes  were  the  pri- 
mary cause  of  his  sudden  rise.  Everybody 
who  knows  John  W.  Mackay  knows  how 
much  he  loves  the  juicy  tomato;  those  who 
are  deep  in  his  gastronomic  confidence  say 
his  admiration  for  it  passeth  understanding; 
and  it  is  whispered  that  when  he  sits  before 
tomatoes  stewed,  tomatoes  fried,  tomatoes 
boiled,  or  tomatoes  raw  that  he  is  scarcely 
human. 

*  *  * 

It  happened  that  when  he  was  in  Europe 
some  time  ago  Mr.  Mackay  was  attacked 
by  that  royal  malady,  gout,  and  his  physician 
inquired  into  the  details  of  his  diet.  As  is 
customary  with  doctors,  this  one  picked  on 
the  very  thing  that  Mackay  loved  as  the  cause 
of  the  trouble. 

"Tomatoes,  sir!"  he  cried,  "will  not  only 
give  you  the  gout,  but  they  will  kill  you 
within  fifty  years." 

Mr.  Mackay  gave  up  his  vegetable  love, 
and  came  to  California.  But  a  difference  in 
diet  did  not  cure  him,  and  Dr.  Keeney  was 
called  in.    He,  too,  asked  what  the  Bonanza 
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King  ate,  and  got  a  list  of  edibles  that  was  far 
from  epicurean. 

"You  don't  eat  tomatoes?"  inquired  Dr. 
Keeney. 

"Oh,  no,"  said  Mackay;  "my  London 
physician,  Sir  C.  Camomile  McPill  says  I 
must  not  eat  them.  They  are  poison  to  me  in 
my  condition,  and  I  love  them." 

Dr.  Keeney  made  some  further  inquiries, 
prescribed  tomatoes,  gave  a  few  directions, 
and  within  three  weeks  the  King  of  the  Corn- 
stock  was  as  well  as  any  royal  cou-in  that 
ever  wore  a  crown.  Dr.  Keeney  was  engaged 
as  his  regular  physician,  and  the  price  of 
tomatoes  has  gone  steadily  up  because  of  Mr. 
Mackay's  efforts  to  consume  the  entire  crop. 

*  *  * 

THE  LOCAL  STAFF  of  the  Examiner 
gave  a  supper  to  Jack  Lathrop  at  Norman's 
on  Saturday  night  last.  It  was  a  late  affair, 
the  guests  only  arriving  at  midnight.  But 
the  festivity  extended  into  the  small  hours, 
and  everyone  enjoyed  the  speeches.  Harry 
Todd,  President  of  the  Press  Club,  was  toast- 
master  and  made  a  talk.  Jake  Dressier,  how- 
ever, developed  an  oratorical  faculty  that  put 
Senator  Paddy  Murphy  on  his  mettle.  He 
spoke  of  Mr.  Lathrop' s  success  "  on  the 
desk,"  of  the  fine  paper  he  had  made,  and  of 
the  affection  the  boys  entertained  for  him. 
Mr.  Ritchie,  on  behalf  of  the  business  office, 
endorsed  the  baseball  editor's  encomiums. 
Then  Signor  Minetti,  of  the  Tivoli,  played 
most  artistically  a  violin  solo.  There  were 
more  speeches,  a  good  deal  of  beer,  more 
music,  and  everyone  insisted  the  banquet  was 
a  great  success. 

Mr.  Lathrop  is  a  newspaperman  of  consid- 
erable experience  both  here  and  across  the 
bay.  He  ran  the  Tribune  for  Senator 
Dargie,  and  for  years  was  correspondent  over 
there  for  the  Call.  When  City  Editor  Noble 
went  East  on  a  vacation,  Jack  Lathrop  was 
called  in  to  succeed  him,  and  certainly  he  did 
excellent  service.  With  the  exception  of  Mil- 
lard, whose  brilliant  work  on  the  Call  has 
attracted  public  as  much  as  journalistic  atten- 
tion, no  one  in  recent  years  has  approached 
him.  Besides,  he  has  won  the  good-will  of 
the  staff — an  important  consideration  for  any 
man  who  would  get  out  a  good  paper. 

*  *  * 

The  Call  staff  has  had  a  valuable  addition. 
A  scion  of  the  race  of  Symington,  he  is  a 
young  gentleman  with  the  requisite  push  for 
journalistic  success.  In  the  course  of  time  he 
will  gain  the  verbal  facility  which  is  still  an 
essential  concomitant  in  reporting.  His 
name  is  Adolphe  Flamant,  Jr.,  and  his  father 
is  the  bellicose  Gaul,  who  some  years  ago  pro- 
posed doing  such  dreadful  things  to  Pickering 
and  Fitch.  One  afternoon  last  week,  this 
youngster  floated  into  the  local  room  and 
demanded  of  City  Editor  Millard  that  a 
vacancy  be  made  for  him.  In  spite  of  the 
popular  assumption  that  newspapermen  are 
bom  and  not  made,  one  requires  experience  to 
secure  employment'  on  a  big  daily.  With 
some  firmness  the  head  of  the  local  room  in- 


dicated that  necessity,  but  offered  a  course  of 
training  instead. 

*  *  * 

"  There  are  a  variety  of  things  to  be  done 
round  here,"  he  said.  "Suppose  you  learn 
the  gentle  art  of  pencil  sharpening  and  the 
dispatching  of  copy.  In  the  course  of  time 
you  may  develop  into  an  apprentice,  and  sub- 
sequently into  a  reporter." 

The  cool  manner  of  the  editor  calmed  the 
flamboyant  Flamant,  and  that  very  afternoon 
he  inaugurated  his  career  at  three  dollars  per 
week.  With  commendable  zeal  he  attended  to 
his  duties,  but  two  days  later  he  presented 
himself  again  at  the  city  desk. 

"  I  want  to  know  what's  my  title,"  he 
asked,  ingenuously.  "There's  sporting,  and 
social,  and  telegraph,  and  managing  editors 
round  here — what  am  I  ?  " 

Millard  thought  for  a  moment  and  finally 
had  an  inspiration. 

"You're  secretary  of  the  local  room,"  he 
said. 

Mr.  Flamant  meandered  off  perfectly  satis- 
fied, and  immediately  had  cards  printed 
bearing  his  new  title. 

*  *  * 

THE  BEAUTY  CONTEST  is  still  a  lively 
subject  for  discussion.  To  me,  the  utter 
impossibility  of  making  a  statue  that  would 


do  full  justice  to  a  California  Venus  in  the 
limited  time  before  the  Exhibition  opened 
suggested  itself  at  once,  but  it  would  not  have 
been  prudent  to  close  debate  on  a  matter  that 
promised  so  much  entertainment.  Last  week 
I  offered  a  toe  as  a  hint  to  the  sculptor,  and 
promised  this  week  a  whole  foot,  or,  if  the 
artists  were  agreeable,  a  limb.  I  have  done 
better;  here  will  be  found  a  type  of  California 
girl  arm-in-arm  with  a  Greek  god,  and  a 
Greek  goddess  arm-in-arm  with  a  California 
youth.  The  close  observer  will  easily  note 
how  close  the  artist  has  drawn  to  the  line;  in 
size  and  form,  in  dignity  and  pose,  the  lady 


in  the  Galatea  robe  will  be  found  to  compare 
favorably  with  the  best-known  goddesses,  and 
the  gentlemen  in  the  chlamys  will  attract 
attention  on  account  of  his  likeness  to  the 
gods  of  my  readers'  acquaintances,  as  much 
care  has  been  used  in  illustrating  the  Califor- 
nia types. 

*  *  * 

There  may  be  noticed  a  difference  between 
the  California  girl  and  the  goddess,  and  while 
some  of  my  readers  may  be  of  the  opinion 
that  it  is  in  favor  of  the  latter,  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  the  belief  would  meet  with 
opposition,  especially  from  among  the  associ- 
ates of  the  young  man  whose  hat  has  so 
palpably  abandoned  the  dignity  of  its  position. 
The  pictures  of  the  young  women,  who,  I  am 
informed  by  the  artist,  are  of  the  same  age, 
are  not  produced  here  for  the  purpose  of  in- 
stituting invidious  comparisons,  but  merely 
out  of  a  desire  to  illustrate  what  a  task  a 
sculptor  would  have  in  carving  a  Venus-like 
statue  from  the  model  of  a  California  girl. 
Seriously,  before  the  World's  Fair  opens  I  do 
not  think  there  is  time  enough.  We  have 
girls  of  many  kinds  in  this  Golden  State,  and 
I  may  not  be  wrong  in  saying  that  some  of 
them  could  give  valuable  pointers  to  the 
Venus  of  Milo;  our  girls  here  are  better 
morally,  more  fashionably  dressed,  less  pug- 
nacious-looking, more 
modest  in  their  attire, 
cleverer,  brighter,  more 
stable  in  their  affec- 
tions, just  as  learned  as 
the  ordinary  goddess — 
but  you  can't  make 
Venuses  out  of  them. 

*  *  * 

In  times  to  come,  a 
new  definition  will  be 
given  to  ambition:  A 
California  girl  anxious 
to  be  sculptured  as  a 
Greek  goddess;  a 
sculptor  desirous  of 
making  a  California 
Venus  in  two  months. 
Anyone  with  enough 
sense  to  carry  an  um- 
brella when  the  weather 
prophets  predict  fair 
weather  must  be  in 
danger  of  dying  of 
laughter  when  thinking 
of  the  preposterous  project  that  has  caused  the 
talk  of  our  Golden  State  Venus.  For,  myself, 
I  have  laughed  so  heartily  over  the  matter 
that  the  people  in  San  Mateo  and  New  York 
have  been  talking  of  earthquakes.  Next  I 
imagine  we  will  be  talking  of  competing 
railroads. 

*  *  * 

THE  STORIES  told  of  Henry  George 
have  shown  that  widely-known  man  to  be 
possessed  of  more  character-sides  than  the 
ordinary  individual.  As  the  years  between 
now  and  the  time  he  spent  in  San  Francisco 
surround  his  acts  with  the  haze  of  the  nearly 
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forgotten,  he  has  had  attributed  to  him  many 
of  the  eccentricities  of  genius,  and  his  contem- 
poraries have  vied  with  each  other  in  furnish- 
ing proof  of  the  vast  dissimilarity  of  his 
present  utterances  and  his  past  actions.  His 
habits  have  been  discussed;  his  methods  of 
work  and  speech  have  been  told  as  showing 
his  peculiarities,  and  the  laborings  of  his  mind 
have  been  compared  unfavorably  with  his 
writings  now.  His  biographers  have  gone  so 
far  as  to  say  he  had  chartered  a  ship,  hired  a 
crew,  and  had  set  forth  to  commit  piracy  \  on 
the  high  seas,  the  accomplishment  of  which 
was  only  stopped  because  of  the  pusillanimity 
of  some  of  his  fellow  villains. 

*  *  * 

Knowing  men  as  well  as  I  do,  I  always  be- 
lieve the  uncharitable  things  said  of  them ;  it 
is  only  when  a  prisoner  is  at  the  bar  of  justice 
that  he  is  given  the  benefit  of  the  doubt  in  his 
guilt;  when  he  is  at  the  bar  of  friendship  the 
doubt  is  always  of  his  innocence.  I  thought 
it  just  possible  that  Mr.  George  had  availed 
himself  of  the  right  to  try  to  be  a  pirate, 
and  spoke  of  the  matter  to  Ambrose  Bierce. 

"Who  says  George  started  off  to  commit 
piracyl?  "  asked  the  Examiner' s  word  wizard. 

"  Why — why,  everybody— but  particularly 
Jones." 

"Oh,  well,"  said  Mr.  Bierce,  "literally 
Jones'  story  of  George  having  been  a  pirate  is 
untrue;  substantially  it  is  correct.  When 
George  was  in  San  Francisco  he  was  a  gas 
inspector." 

*  *  * 

THE  SUPERVISORS  have  been,  I  believe, 
derelict  in  their  duty  in  the  matter  of  fixing  the 
water  rates.    The  Legislature  passed  laws  re- 
lating to  this  subject  some  time  ago,  and  it  is 
just  possible  that  if  the  gentlemen  who  are 
now  in  training  for  the  Mayoralty  had  given 
as  much  attention  to  the  requirements  of  the 
statutes  as  they  have  done  to  the  fostering 
of  their  ambitions,  the  public  would  have 
been  as  well  satisfied,  the  changes  for  the 
coming  year  would  have  been  settled  long 
ago,  and  the  Supervisors  would  not  have  been 
liable  to  removal  for  malfeasance  in  office. 
The  fact  seems  to  be  that  some  of  the  Super- 
visors, as  I  stated  last  week,  would  rather  be 
demagogues  than  not  be  Mayor,  and  in  their 
effort  to  achieve  an  ambition  that  will  not  be 
fulfilled  are  willing  to  descend  to  any  sort  of 
denniskearneyism  that  may  suggest  itself. 
*  *  * 

If  the  statesmen  who  are  yelping  for  a  de- 
crease in  the  water  rates  are  sincere,  why  do 
they  not  propose  the  purchase  by  the  city  of  the 
waterworks?  Other  municipalities  own  and 
control  the  water  supply,  and  they  get  it 
much  cheaper  than  we  in  San  Francisco.  If 
Brother  Denman,  who  is  a  comparatively 
great  and  good  man — from  the  standpoint  of  a 
Supervisor — loves  the  tax-payer  and  voter  as 
truly  as  he  says  he  does,  why  can't  he  propose 
buying  out  the  monopoly  that  controls  the 
water  of  San  Francisco  ?  It  is  likely  that  he 
thinks  as  some  of  his  colleagues  do  on  the 
subject;  if  the  matter  of  the  water  rates  were 
settled  for  all  times,  some  other  means  of  vote- 


making  would  have  to  be  thought  of,  and  I 
imagine  that  some  of  my  friends  on  the  Board 
are  not  of  the  opinion  that  thinking  is  among 
the  duties  for  which  they  are  paid. 

*  *  * 

It  is  very  unfortunate  that  an  honest  de- 
cision cannot  be  had  on  the  subject;  it  would 
matter  very  little  what  sort  of  a  showing  the 
Water  Company  made  in  the  investigation, 
there  would  be  some  men  ready  to  vote — not 
for  the  right,  not  in  the  interest  of  equity, 
but  "  to  make  a  record."  If  the  really  honest 
Supervisors  saw  that  justice  demanded  an 
increase  in  the  water  rates,  those  record- 
makers  would  vote  for  a  reduction;  if  the 
first  class  suggested  a  reduction  of  ten  per 
cent,  the  others  would  vote  for  twenty-five 
percent,  and  so  on,  and  they  would  believe 
in  doing  all  this  they  were  making  votes  for 
the  next  Mayoralty  contest. 

*  *  * 

The  consumer  is  not  usually  thought  of  by 
the  candidates  for  Mayor;  it  is  not  the  cost  of 
the  water  he  uses  but  the  vote  he  casts  that 
concerns  the  gentle  Supervisor;  still  if  I  am 
not  very  much  in  error  this  is  a  matter  that 
has  suggested  itself  to  others  than  myself.  In 
a  very  forcible  manner  it  was  brought  home 
to  the  public  a  few  years  ago,  when  some  of  the 
Supervisors  passed  the  cinch  measure  that  the 
Water  Company  fought  in  the  Courts;  for  nine 
months  no  water  rates  were  paid;  at  the  end 
of  that  time  the  Company  got  a  verdict,  and  in 
paying  up  the  back  charges  Mr.  Simple  had 
neither  the  assistance  nor  the  sympathy  of 
Supervisors  who  had  voted  as  they  thought 
aspirants  for  the  Mayoralty  should. 

$  -  $  * 

What  an  enchanter  time  is,  and  what 
changes  does  he  not  bring  about.  How 
many  of  us  in  San  Francisco  here  declared 
Sallie  Thibault  had  committed  a  glaring  error 
in  marrying  H.  R.  Haxton.  To  many  this 
remarkable  individual  was  a  thesaurus  of  un- 
speakable things.  What  funds  she  had  they 
knew  he  would  dissipate;  that  he  could  remain 
faithful,  they  averred  was  impossible.  In- 
stead, the  twain  have  enjoyed  a  life  the  most 
agreeable  imaginable,  and  he  has  avenged 
himself  on  all  his  enemies  by  inheriting  some- 
thing like  half  a  million  dollars.  With  that 
amount  it  is  easy  to  indulge  all  manner  of 
luxurious  tastes,  and  even  his  enemies  ad- 


mitted Mr.  Haxton  a  connoisseur  of  supreme 
versatility. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  MANUFACTURE  of  ordinary 
olive  oil,  the  fruit  of  the  olive  tree  is  a  minor 
ingredient.  The  great  bulk  of  the  product  is 
crushed  from  the  seed  of  the  cotton  plant. 
More  comes  from  the  useful  if  unornamental 
hog.  Not  being  in  agriculture,  however,  I 
am  not  desirous  of  discussing  further  that 
branch  of  the  subject.  Here  is  a  story  which 
Ambrose  Bierce  takes  pleasure  in  telling  on  a 
friend  of  his  whose  olive  orchard  is  one  of  the 
largest  in  lower  Santa  Clara  Valley.  This 
individual  bears,  for  miles  round,  a  reputa- 
tion for  impeccable  integrity.  Indeed,  it  is 
customary  to  prefix  the  term  "  honest  "  to  his 
name,  and  stories  illustrative  of  his  virtue  are 
among  the  legends  of  the  region. 

*  *  * 

Interested  in  olive  culture,  Bierce  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  himself  on  the  ranch,  but  was 
astonished  to  find  that  the  fine  quality  of  real 
olive  oil  which  his  host  put  up  was  obtained 
from  hog's  lard.  However  unobjectionable, 
there  is  some  difference  between  it  and  the 
exquisite  product  of  the  olive  and  Bierce  ob- 
jected. 

"Do  you  think  it's  right,"  he  asked,  "to 
sell  this  as  olive  oil  when  it  is  made  from 
hog's  lard  ?  ' ' 

"Yes,  sir,"  was  the  rancher's  answer; 
"  quite  right." 

"  But,"  continued  Bierce,  "  you  are  putting 
an  article  on  the  market  under  a  false  label. 
The  stuff  is  a  lie,  and  yet  you  call  yourself 
honest." 

"  I  do,"  said  his  host.  "  I'm  so  honest 
that  I  feed  olives  to  my  pigs" 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  capital  panels  intended  for  the 
woman's  room  in  the  California  Building  at 
the  World's  Fair,  is  by  Miss  Sarah  E.  Bender. 
The  picture  shows  a  bunch  of  grapes,  the 
chief  power  in  the  treatment  of  which  lies  in 
the  wonderful  treatment  of  the  sunshine,  with 
its  strong  translucent  lights  and  soft  suggest- 
ive distance. 

*  *  * 

THE  POLITICAL  PROPHETS  whose 
name  is  legion,  are  predicting  the  election  of 
Mr.  Fitzgerald  as  Mayor,  and  one  cannot  but 
agree  with  those  gentlemen,  who  furnish  facts 
and  figures  for  their  assertions.    The  glory  of 
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Alameda  County  in  being  the  banner  Repub- 
lican County  of  the  State  has  passed  away. 
The  peculiarly  mixed  condition  of  the  fight 
affords  the  Democracy  a  warm  hope  of  elect- 
ing their  candidate;  with  Populists,  Non- 
Partisans,  and  Independents  in  the  battle, 
drawing  strength  from  the  Republican  candi- 
date, as  they  do,  it  would  seem  that  Mr. 
Fitzgerald's  chances  to  become  Mayor  are 
very  good. 

*  *  * 

The  campaign  has  been  an  exceedingly 
brisk  one,  and,  with  one  or  two  exceptions, 
the  candidates  have  proved  by  their  utter- 
ances their  entire  unfitness  for  the  office  that 
they  seek.  Probably  Mr.  Davie  has  shown 
himself  the  most  humorous  of  the  vote- 
hunters.  From  his  utterances,  one  who  is 
ignorant  of  the  facts  in  the  case  could  easily 
believe  that  he,  single-handed  and  alone,  had 
made  the  great  anti-railroad  fight  on  the 
Water  Front.  He  has  either  an  exceedingly 
bad  memory,  or  has  a  mighty  useless  con- 
science when  he  intimates  that  Mr.  Fitzgerald 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  winning  of  that 
notable  cause.  The  fact  is  that  the  Demo- 
cratic candidate  for  Mayor  did  much  more 
than  Mr.  Davie  toward  winning  the  fight,  but 
as  his  money  and  legal  ability  only  were  used 
against  the  Davie  voice,  the  latter  has  become 
the  better  known  in  the  affair. 

*  *  * 

The  Democratic  candidate  is  making  a 
clean,  honest  fight.  He  has  not  only  the 
sympathy  of  all  the  young  men  in  the  city, 
but  has  the  endorsement  of  that  staid,  sober 
class  that  makes  the  backbone  of  a  political 
party.  His  excellent  record  since  he  has 
been  a  resident  of  Oakland,  his  well-known 
honest)^  of  purpose  and  remarkable  ability 
have  given  him  a  hold  on  the  voters  that  his 
opponents  will  find  hard  to  overcome. 

*  *  * 

GAYETY  is  not  dead  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
despite  the  storm  which  has  converted  the 
streets  of  the  Southern  capital  into  running 
rivers,  the  chime  of  marriage  bells  has  kept 
time  to  the  fall  of  raindrops.  Two  weddings 
of  well-known  people  have  recently  been  cele- 
brated, both  of  them  in  the  quietest  manner 
imaginable.  The  first  was  that  of  Dr.  Robert 
Haynes,  the  youngest  of  the  trio  of  brothers 
who  rank  among  the  most  skilled  physicians 
of  the  city.  The  bride  was  Miss  Lesbis 
Baker,  and  the  ceremony  was  witnessed  at 
Immanuel  Presbyterian  Church  by  none  but 
the  immediate  relatives,  and  the  honeymoon 
was  spent  at  Coronado.  The  other  couple 
were  Al  Lindley,  the  famous  baseball  pitcher, 
and  his  cousin,  Miss  Eva  Banta.  They  also 
went  to  Coronado  on  their  bridal  trip. 

Many  San  Franciscans  are  in  Los  Angeles 
now.  Mrs.  A.  F.  Crane,  Miss  Bessie  Crane, 
and  Mrs.  Florence  Stockton,  of  Oakland,  with 
Mrs.  Kirtland  Calhoun,  of  San  Francisco,  have 
just  arrived  to  spend  a  fortnight  among  the 
orange  blossoms.  Mrs.  T.  J.  Sullivan  and 
Miss  Agnes  Graham,  of  San  Francisco,  also 


swell  the  list  of  20.000  tourists  who  are  at  at  the  World's  Fair,  and  will  arrange  about 
present  sojourning  in  the  City  of  Angels.  Miss  railroad  and  boarding-house  rates,  etc. 
Jean  Parker  was  tendered  a  very  delightful  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ellis  Holmes,  of  San  Fran- 
reception  one  day  last  week  by  Mrs.  Kate  cisco,  are  spending  some  time  in  Los  Angeles. 


Tupper  Galpin,  the  bright  and  shining  star  of 
the  litterateurs  of  Los  Angeles.  She  it  is  who 
has  been  chosen  to  speak  on  "  Woman  in  the 
Pulpit,"  at  the  Woman's  Congress  in  Chicago 
next  May.  She  is  a  relative  of  Kate  Douglas 
Wiggin.     Miss  McCuen,  of  San  Francisco, 


He  was  formerly  principal  of  the  Girls'  High 
School  in  San  Francisco,  and  is  in  Southern 
California  for  his  health.  His  son,  Will 
Holmes,  resides  on  Boyle  Heights. 

*  *  * 

THE  PEOPLE  OF  OAKLAND  are  pre- 
paring for  another  visitation  of  the 
amateur|  theatrical  organization. 
O  The  Charity  Company,  I  am  told, 
promises  the  production  of  a  new 
play*  within  a  month  or  two,  in 
which  Lester  Herrick,  Jack  Wil- 
son, and  Harry  Melvin  will  take 
the  leading  parts.  By  the  way,  it 
is  stated  that  Miss  Minnie  Camp- 
bell, who  was  prominent  in  the  last 
performances  of  this  company,  will 
appear  at  Stockwell's  shortly.  It 
is  just  possible  that  this  is  an 
error,  as  unless  the  young  lady 
has  made  great  improvement  in 
her  acting  she  will  fail  to  satisfy 
the  most  lenient  manager. 

Talking  about  amateur  theatri- 
cals reminds  me  of  the  story  they 
tell  of  F.  Marion  Smith.  He  took 
great  interest  in  the  "  Rosedale  " 
performance,  and  paid  a  high  pre- 
mium for  a  number  of  seats.  He 
was  asked  what  he  thought  of  the 
production,  and  his  reply  was  a 
sorrowful  shake  of  the  head.  But 
next  morning  at  an  early  hour  he 
was  on  his  way  to  the  office  of  his 
architect,  and  thirty  minutes  later 
the  large  hall  that  had  been  in- 
tended for  a  private  theatre  in  Mr. 
Smith's  $100,000  residence  had 
been  converted  into  a  sewing-room. 
The  Smiths  are  about  the  only  peo- 
ple who  are  doing  anything  for 
their  townspeople  who  are  suffering 
for  social  pleasures.    Their  latest  effort  is  an 

 I  Archery    Club  that  furnishes  considerable 

was  also  an  honored  guest  at  the  reception  pleasure  for  Oaklanders  on  Saturday  after- 
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noons.  Among  the  cavaliers  who  escort  the 
fair  archers  are  Willie  Powning,  the  Broad- 
bents,  and  Lieutenant  White. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  entertainments  of  the  week 


which  was  attended  by  about  fifty  of  the 
teachers  and  literary  people  of  the  city. 

The  Ellis  Club,  the  oldest  and  most  recherche 
musical  club  in  Los  Angeles,  has  had  a  racket 

with  its  leader,  Mr.  Burton,  and  he  has  laid  that  was  notable  for  the  enjoyment  it  gave  to 


down  his  baton  in  disgust  and  left.  He 
insisted  that  the  gentlemen  should  sing  with- 
out piano  accompaniment,  and  they  insisted 
vice  versa,  hence  the  row.  The  Club  is  com- 
posed of  about  sixty  gentlemen,  and  was 
founded  by  C.  J.  Ellis.  Another  leader  wili 
be  selected. 

Dr.  Dorothea  Lummis  left  in  the  midst  of  a 
pouring  rain  yesterday  for  Chicago  and  the 
Exposition.  She  is  the  first  Angeleno  to 
start  for  the  Windy  City.    She  is  to  act  as 


many  people,  was  Mrs.  Stolp's  tea  on  Mon- 
day. Nearly  all  the  girls  in  town  were  there, 
and  the  latest  engagements  were  discussed 
with  interest.  The  announcement  that  Harry 
Houghton  and  Miss  Grimes  were  engaged 
was  made  public,  and  was  the  subject  of  con- 
versation for  some  time.  It  was  generally 
considered  that  more  than  one  young  man  in 
the  150  had  lost  the  opportunity  of  a  life 
time.    Another  betrothal  that   has  aroused 


advance  agent  for  the  Treble  Clef  Club,  a  body  discussion  is  that  of  Arthur  Pope  and  Miss 
of  lady  singers  who  have  been  invited  to  sing  Griffen.    I  have  been  half  a  dozen  times  on 
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the  point  of  making  this  public,  but  really 
did  not  care  to  anticipate  it. 

*  *  * 

The  girls  complain  bitterly  of  the  selfishness 
of  the  men  who  give  stag  dinners,  card 
parties,  and  suppers  with  never  a  thought'  of 
them.  Dr.  Richardson  entertained  some  of 
his  friends  at  a  bachelors'  dinner  on  Saturday, 
and  then  indulged  in  a  long  discussion  on 
politics.  The  Havemeyers  are  visiting  the 
C.  O.  G.  Millers,  and  it  is  just  possible  that 
their  presence  may  inspire  some  one  to  a 
mild  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  a  Flower  Festival  at  Santa 
Barbara,  similar  to  that  of  last  year.  The 
Association  thought  at  first  that  the  Chicago 
Fair  might  interfere  with  its  plans,  but 
there  will  be  plenty  of  people  in  the  South  to 
attend.  The  programme  resembles  that  of 
last  year — the  battle  of  flowers  and  procession 
being  arranged  for  Wednesday,  April  12th. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  no  performance  of  "  Girofle- 
Girofla"  after  all.  Instead,  the  benefit  to 
Mrs.  Wyman  Williams  will  take  the  shape  of 
a  vaudeville  performance  at  Odd  Fellows' 
Hall.  Some  night  during  the  early  weeks  of 
April  will  be  selected.  There  is  plenty  of 
talent  available.  Amedee  Joullin,  Louis 
Sloss,  Jr.,  Donald  de  V.  Graham,  Charles 
Dickman,  Mrs.  Dr.  Brechemin,  Mrs.  Dick- 
man  and  a  number  of  other  amateurs,  includ- 
ing Mrs.  Williams,  will  appear  in  songs  and 
specialties  arranged  especially  for  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

A  THEATRE  LIBRE  is  soon  to  be  estab- 
lished in  San  Francisco.  An  active  com- 
mittee has  the  project  in  charge.  Fred 
Somers  is  to  be  manager  and  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker  will  head  the  subscription  list.  She 
is  also  taking  a  deep  interest  in  the  success  of 
the  project.  The  idea  is  to  build  a  playhouse 
on  Van  Ness  Avenue  or  thereabouts,  and  en- 
dow it  with  enough  coin  to  enable  the  produc- 
tion of  plays  by  amateur  playwrights,  and  the 
occasional  production  of  great  dramas  by 
visiting  artists  of  repute.  There  is  a  good 
deal  of  amateur  talent  in  town  which  might 
be  utilized  in  these  performances,  and  the 
establishment  of  such  an  institution  would 
undoubtedly  induce  great  literary  activity 
among  aspirants  for  histrionic  honors. 

The  purpose  of  the  organizers  is  to  keep  the 
theatre  open  throughout  the  season  and  to 
have  it  available  at  any  time  during  the  year. 
Of  course,  good  prices  will  be  charged  for 
admittance  and  a  fair  revenue  may  be  de- 
rivable from  this  source.  However,  the  insti- 
tution will  have  to  depend  mainly  on  its 
subsidy.  Mr.  Somers  will  make  an  excellent 
manager,  and  his  editorial  experience  will  un- 
doubtedly prove  a  valuable  factor  in  polishing 
the  plays  into  shape.  Under  such  auspices  the 
project  can  hardly  fail  of  success. 


MEN  WE  KNOW. 


J.  J.  DUNN. 

The  Chairmanship  of  the  Committee  on 
Buildings  and  Grounds  of  the  Board  of  Edu- 
cation is  an  exceedingly  trying  and  responsi- 
ble one,  but  J.  J.  Dunn  has  demonstrated  in 

the  past  two 
years  that  he 
is  eminently 
qualified  to 
discharge  its 
duties  effi- 
ciently. Mr. 
Dunn  is  a  na- 
tive of  this 
city,  about 
th  i  r  t  y - s  i  x 
years  of  age, 
and  received 
his  education 
in  the  public 
schools,  graduating  from  the  High  School 
with  signal  honors.  Recognizing  the  neces- 
sity of  fortifying  himself  against  the  contin- 
gencies of  the  future  he  learned  the  carpenter's 
trade,  and  subsequently  became  a  leading 
contractor  and  builder.  In  the  past  sixteen 
years  he  has  erected  many  of  the  handsomest 
and  most  substantial  edifices  in  this  city.  He 
became  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Education 
in  1891.  and  also  in  January  last,  he  receiving 
handsome  majorities  on  both  occasions.  Since 
he  has  been  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on 
Schoolhouses  and  Sites,  many  substantial  and 
needed  improvements  have  been  made  in  the 
schools,  a  fact  that  every  parent  duly  appre- 
ciates. He  is  married  and  has  a  charming 
family. 


DR.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER. 

Among  the  members  of  the  San  Francisco 
Board  of  Education,  none  enjoys  a  more 
merited  wide-spread  popularity  than  Dr.  C. 

W.  Decker, 
Chair  m  a  n  of 
the  Visiting 
Committee  of 
the  Board.  Dr. 
D  e-c  k  e  r  is  a 
Native  Son,  he 
having  been 
born  in  Sacra- 
mento County 
in  1855.  He 
received  his 
early  educa- 
tion in  this 
city  and  grad- 
uated with  honors  from  the  Lincoln  School. 
He  studied  dentistry  in  the  office  of  Dr.  C.  E. 
Blake,  and  subsequently  founded  the  Colton 
Dental  Association   in   this   city.    He  was 


elected  to  the  School  Board  in  1890  and  again 
in  1892,  his  unswerving  integrity  and  honesty 
as  an  official  receiving  marked  recognition. 
Dr.  Decker  is  a  prominent  member  of  the 
order  of  Native  Sons,  he  having  been  a  Grand 
President,  Vice-President,  and  Lecturer.  His 
reputation  as  a  public  official  is  of  the  highest, 
and  as  he  enjoys  the  fullest  confidence  of  the 
Republican  party  in  this  city,  higher  political 
honors,  no  doubt,  await  him  in  the  future. 


JOHN  A.  BENSON. 

The  accompanying  picture  of  John  A.  Ben- 
son will  be  recognized  at  once,  as,  although  it 
is  some  years  since  he  stood  before  a  camera, 

time  has  changed 
him  but  little.  One 
of  the  most  difficult 
men  to  see  during 
business  hours  is 
this  ^^ame  -Mr.  Beu- 
son,  whose  every 
working  hour  seems 
to  be  occupied  with 
£  a  myriad  of  interest. 
When,  however,  the 
gauntlet  of  waiting 
clients  is  successfully 
run,  he  is  found  to  be*  a  most  urbane  and 
agreeable  man,  one  [who  can  talk  well  on  a 
variety  of  subjects  aside  from  his  business, 
engineer  and  land  agent.  Close  attention, 
however,  to  his  duties,  has  made  him  a  very 
rich  man;  still  he  is  rarely  absent  from  his 
beautiful  offices  in  the  building  on  the  south- 
east corner  of  Kearny  and  California  Streets. 
John  A.  Benson  was  born  in  Jefferson  County, 
New  York,  in  1846,  and,  after  the  usual 
course  in  the  public  schools,  completed  his 
education  at  the  Warren  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute, Warren,  Illinois.  He  had  by  this  time 
thoroughly  prepared  himself  for  the  profes- 
sion of  civil  engineering,  and  in  his  twenty- 
first  year  he  was  elected  County  Surveyor  of 
Keokuk  County,  Iowa,  and  served  for  five 
years  in  that  capacity.  Mr.  Benson  came  to 
California  in  1871,  and  has  since  practiced  his 
profession  in  San  Francisco,  and  has  been 
very  successful.  Mr.  Benson  is  a  prominent 
Republican  and  was  a  Delegate  to  the  National 
Convention  which  nominated  Garfield  in  1880. 


When  a  firm  is  found  that  lias  held  its  own  in  the 
face  of  all  opposition,  competition,  and  rivalry  for 
well  nigh  the  half  century,  the  presumption  is  that 
the  goods  or  specialties  manufactured  and  supplied  to 
the  public  are  reliable  and  of  genuine  utility.  Such  a 
firm  is  that  of  Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown  (J.  Gibson  Brown), 
where  the  Tissue  Builder  for  the  Face  and  Body  is 
manufactured.  Some  of  the  preparations  of  this  old 
firm,  such  as  Herbal  Ointment  and  Acacian  Balsam, 
have  been  supplied  for  nearly  fifty  years. 


"  Everything  is  fin  de  tiicle  now,"  ho  remarked. 
"  Yes,"  she  answered,  thoughtfully,  "  I  wonder 
why  ?  " — Truth. 
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HOTELi  mATEO  and  cottages. 

A  Summer  and  Winter  Resort.  M.  CLARK.  Proprietor. 

3 A.  1ST  MATEO,  CALIFORNIA. 


TWENTY  miles  from  San  Francisco,  on  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad;  45  minutes'  ride 
from  Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets;  eighteen  trains  daily.  'Bus  meets  all  trains. 
Hotel  grounds  cover  five  acres.  Old  oak,  cypress,  and  bay  trees;  lawns,  flowers..  Asphalt 
tennis-court;  croquet;  club-house;  bowling-alley;  billiard  and  pool  tablts.  Hotel  and  cot- 
tages lighted  by  gas.  Suites  with  bath.  Open  fire-places.  Klectric  bells.  Telephone  to 
San  Francisco.  Good  livery.  Fine  beach  with  bath-house,  miles  from  hotel;  'bus  to 
beach  twice  daily.  Row  and  sail  boats  for  hire.  Steam  launch  for  excursions.  The  Hotel 
Mateo  dairy,  poultry  yard,  and  vegetable  garden  supply  pure  milk  and  cream,:  fresh  eggs, 
and  vegetables.    An  artesian  well  furnishes  water  for  drinking  purposes. 


IO 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  LETTER  BOX. 


The  Great  American  Artist. 

On  the  subject  of  Who  is  the  Great  Ameri- 
can Artist,  I  addresssed  letters  to  William 
Keith,  Arthur  F.  Mathews,  Amedee"  Joullin, 
Morton  Bush,  and  others,  and  the  responses 
should  be  of  interest  to  the  public  generally. 
The  replies  will  be  found  below. 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — In  answer 
to  your  query  "  Whom  do  I  consider  the  lead- 
ing landscape  painter  of  America?  "  I  would 
say  that  in  my  judgment  George  Innes,  of 
New  York,  is  the  man.  Indeed,  I  might  go 
further  and  say  Innes  has  no  peer  in  the 
world,  though  this  opinion  might  be  disputed 
by  many.  It  is  certain,  however,  that,  in  the 
handling  of  his  subjects,  the  technique  of  his 
art,  the  originality  of  his  ideas,  and  the  purity 
and  faultlessness  of  his  conceptions,  he  is 
equaled  by  few  and  excelled  by  none. 

It  is  unfortunate  for  art  in  America  that 
Innes  is  an  American  by  birth,  because 
Americans  prefer  to  patronize  inferior  artists 
abroad  (though  with  international  reputa- 
tions), rather  than  buy  the  superior  work  of 
artists  at  home.  American  art  is,  however, 
making  itself  felt  in  European  art  salons,  and 
I  believe  that  we  will  ultimately  receive  that 
recognition  abroad  which  has  been  denied  us 
in  the  past. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave:— Answering 
your  query  "Who  is  the  greatest  of  living 
American  artists  ? "  I  can  only  say  that  I 
do  not  believe  artists  as  a  rule  ever  make  such 
a  comparison  in  their  own  minds. 

We  have  our  preferences,  of  course — prefer 
this  or  that  interpretation  and  speak  of  one 
as  the  better  colorist  and  another  as  the  better 
draughtsman— but  we  do  not,  I  think,  draw 
comparisons  between  the  different  methods, 
manner,  or  qualities  of  different  artists. 

If  the  question,  who  the  most  prominent, 
or  whose  influence  is  felt  and  will  be  felt  to 
the  greatest  extent  in  America,  I  would  have 
answered,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  that  the 
artists  of  New  York  have  the  honor,  they 
being  nearer  to  the  centre  of  artistic  activity. 
Speaking  of  them  individually,  the  names  of 
George  Innes.  Kenyon  Cox,  Alder  Weir, 
Thomas  Dewing,  and  H.  Donahue  come  first 
to  my  mind.  I  might  change  the  list  some- 
what, but  it  would  not  be  of  material  differ- 
ence. They,  like  Sargent,  Whistler,  Danat, 
Melchers,  and  Harrison,  have  more  than  a 
National  reputation,  but  the  last-named,  not 
living  in  America,  and  being  more  cosmo- 
politan than  America,  cannot  be  taken  into 
the  question. 

I  hope  soon  to  see  American  artists  better 
known  through  their  works,  and  the  com- 
mercial articles  of  the  'mediocrity  of  distant 
climes  less  known. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — In  my 
opinion,  the  American  artists  of  to-day  are  in 
every  way  the  equal  of  the  best  Europe 
can  display,  though  it  cannot  be  denied  that 
our  confreres  across  the  ocean  have  more 
brilliant  reputations  than  ourselves.  Every- 
one who  has  seen  the  masterly  portraits  of  our 
own  Sargent,  must  admit  that  his  work  bears 
a  closer  resemblance  to  that  of  Durand,  than 


that  of  any  other  living  painter.  Kenyon  Cox 
is  also  a  fit  exponent  of  high  American  art, 
and  George  Innes  is  recognized  as  the  best 
landscape  artist  in  this  country,  if  not  in  the 
entire  world.  The  marine  paintings  of  Harri- 
son and  Whistler  stamp  them  as  the  best  of 
their  class  to  be  found  anywhere. 

The  work  of  American  artists  is  meeting 
with  broader  recognition  abroad  now  than  it 
did  some  years  since.  This  is  as  it  should  be, 
for  our  artists  have  high  ideals,  and  their  work 
is  elevating  and  inspiring.  As  the  years  go 
by  we  will  appreciate  the  fact  that  in  America 
now  are  being  realized  some  of  the  greatest 
achievements  of  art. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — Regarding 
your  question  as  to  who  in  my  opinion  may 
be  regarded  as  the  leading  artist  in  the  United 
States  to-day,  I  can  only  say  that  a  direct 
answer  is  difficult  for  me  to  give.  As  you  are 
aware,  the  style  relative  to  landscape  painting 
has  changed  materially  in  recent  years,  and, 
as  I  belong  to  the  old  school,  better  known  as 
the  "Hudson  River  School,"  it  is  not  sur- 
prising if  I  deem  the  painters  in  that  school 
the  equal  of  any  now  living. 

Fred  E.  Church,  one  of  the  painters  of  the 
old  school  is,  in  my  judgment,  equal  in  his  art 
to  the  best  exponent  of  the  modern  ideas  of 
landscape  painting.  George  Innes,  who  be- 
longs to  the  present  generation  of  painters, 
may  be  regarded,  however,  as  among  the  best 
of  his  class.  I  am  partial  to  California  artists 
as  a  rule,  and  when  I  am  asked  to  state  who  in 
my  opinion  is  a  truly  great  landscape  artist,  I 
unhesitatingly  reply,  William  Keith,  of  San 
Francisco.  He  is  the  equal  of  Innes  in  most 
respects,  and  in  some  is  his  superior. 

The  undoubted  talents  of  many  artists  of 
California  are  meeting  with  more  general 
recognition  in  the  East  than  has  been  the 
case  in  the  past.    This  is  as  it  should  be. 


MUSIC. 


BALLAD  CONCERT. 

In  making  up  programmes  for  the  perform- 
ances specifically  known  as  "Ballad  Concerts," 
the  singing  of  genuine  ballads  appears  rare 
enough  to  justify  a  touch  of  unconscious  sar- 
casm in  the  title.  Mr.  Wilkie,  the  promoter, 
has  in  his  contributions,  however,  chosen 
numbers  which,  if  not  all  strictly  ballads, 
have  at  least  a  flavor  of  National  quality 
proper  to  songs  of  a  people,  and  upon  this 
limited  ground  only  does  the  fitness  of  the 
name  rest.  The  ballads  of  all  nations  have 
been  represented  in  a  sense  limited  enough  to 
be  hardly  appreciable.  Of  the  Irish,  Scotch, 
Welsh,  and  continental  store  of  ballads  pure 
and  simple  the  programmes  have  all  to  show 
in  the  future.  The  public  has  had,  and  will 
probably  continue  to  have,  every  possible 
opportunity  of  listening  to  song  literature  by 
the  modern  masters,  for  the  average  local 
concerts  supply  numbers  chosen  almost 
entirely  from  this  style  of  composition, 
and  also  from  a  distinctly  limited  coterie 
of  artists,  chiefly  French.  Simplicity  of 
style  may  be  trying  to  average  sing- 
ers, yet  the  best  National  songs  have  so 
strong  an  atmosphere  that  very  moderately 


talented  vocalists  can  be  made  to  give  them 
with  some  degree  of  appreciation.  Saint 
Saens,  Bizet,  and  Massenet  demand  the  efforts 
of  artists  trained  in  a  particular  school  if  their 
compositions  are  to  be  adequately  sung. 
National  lyrics  have  advantages  over  the 
modern  development  of  the  song  form,  espe- 
cially in  lying  within  the  compass  of  average 
voices  and  average  musical  capacities.  Should 
the  greater  portion  of  the  programmes  of  the 
Ballad  Concerts  be  given  up  to  the  singing  of 
real  ballads,  a  genuine  service  would  be  done 
in  the  cause  of  music,  and  one  which  would 
at  least  have  been  unparalleled  here. 

Local  singing  is  in  the  mass  styleless,  in 
general  it  is  in  the  mode  vapid.  Vocalists 
with  any  degree  of  characteristic  are  as  rare 
as  blue  roses,  a  monotony  of  the  undistin- 
guished faults  runs  riot  in  all  their  efforts. 
The  singing  of  ballad  literature  from  various 
National  sources  might  perhaps  develop  ideas 
as  to  the  desirability  of  at  least  attempting  a 
difference  of  delivery.  At  present  there  is  no 
perceptible  change  in  manner  whether  the 
number  given  be  operatic,  sacred,  or  lyric. 
To  recall  the  excellent  singing  of  Swedish 
ballads  by  Mme.  Louise  Pyck  will  illustrate 
the  entire  difference  of  style  which  should  be 
within  the  capacity  of  a  capable  vocalist  to 
attain. 

Last  week's  Ballad  Concert  programme  was 
sufficiently  interesting  in  itself,  and  the 
appearance  of  several  vocalists  added  to  the 
attraction.  Mr.  Louis  Crepaux,  advertised  as 
an  ex-member  of  the  Grand  Opera  Paris, 
exhibited  his  talent  for  the  first  time  before 
our  average  concert-going  public.  A  lyric 
bass,  his  efforts  have  a  certain  refinement  and 
freedom  from  the  muscular  display  popular 
among  vocalists  of  the  same  class.  Quality 
and  style  do  not  escape  being  a  trifle  lugu- 
brious and  heavy.  The  singer  met  with  con- 
siderable favor. 

Mrs.  Alfred  Abbey,  after  some  study  in  Paris, 
made  her  reappearance  singing  numbers  by 
Bizet.  Though  aided  by  a  handsome  person- 
ality and  more  than  the  average  of  gifts,  the 
lady  was  not  heard  at  her  best  and  left  the 
impression  that  much  better  work  can  be  done 
by  her.  The  success  of  Mrs.  Sedgley 
Reynolds  as  a  sensitive,  truly  cultivated 
singer,  coming  before  the  public  with  simple 
earnestness,  was  well  deserved,  and  her  sing- 
ing of  two  ballads  was  fine  in  sentiment  and 
given  without  sign  of  the  art  of  produc- 
tion.   Mr.  Wilkie  chose  Balfe's  sentimental 

Mr.  Wilkie  chose  for  his  solo  Balfe's  senti- 
mental setting  of  "  Come  Into  the  Garden, 
Maude,"  and  sang  with  more  than  usual 
forcefulness,  and  also  rendered  considerable 
aid  in  the  solo  of  the  Italian  Salad  number. 
This  chorus,  sung  by  the  Loring  Club  and 
made  familiar  by  that  organization,  is  increased 
in  difficulty  when  the  number  of  voices  is  as 
limited  as  was  the  case  in  the  present  instance, 
when  the  uneven  timbre  and  power  becomes 
more  pronouncedly  noticeable.  In  general, 
the  quartette  singing  was  better  as  to  taste  in 
the  shading.  Mr.  Adolph  Lada  gave  'cello  solos 
with  increased  development  of  technical  re- 
sources. Miss  Edna  Groves  displayed  a  good 
voice  and  fine  methods  in  Saint  Saens'  duet 
"  The  Unfortunate,"  sung  with  Mrs.  Sedgley 
Reynolds.  The  accompaniments  played  by 
Mr.  Fletcher  Tilton  were  thoroughly  adequate. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  makes  this  paragraph 
public  with  a  whoop  of  joy:  "  Riverside  w»s  full  of 
enthusiasm  last  Saturday;  the  streets  were  full  of 
people,  and  the  people  were  full  of  whisky,  ergo  the 
streets  were  flowing  with  whisky." 


THE    W  AV  K . 
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THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  March  9th. — Now  that  we 
are  within  a  few  days  of  the  final  adjournment 
of  this  Legislature,  I  feel  like  becoming  retro- 
spective. Not  that  I  care  to  dwell  upon  the 
painful  experiences  of  the  past  ten  weeks,  nor 
to  rehearse  again  the  rise  and  fall  of  that 
magnificent  structure  erected  chiefly  through 
my  efforts,  and  which  I  have  called  the  Third 
House;  but  I  feel  like  extracting  a  little 
philosophy  from  the  history  of  the  thirtieth 
session.  I  may  remark,  in  passing,  that  to 
me  philosophy  is  a  second  nature.  I  find 
food  for  reflection  in  everything.  To  my  mind 
the  blossom  end  of  a  naval  orange  and  the 
marked  star  backs  of  a  poker  deck  are  alike 
food  for  investigation  and  thought. 

To  begin  with,  then,  from  my  standpoint, 
this  session  of  the  Legislature  has  been  a 
dismal  failure.  During  a  period  of  thirty 
years  I  have  never  missed  a  session,  and  I 
will  say,  without  fear  of  successful  contradic- 
tion, that  I  have  yet  to  attend  a  meeting  of 
the  people's  representatives  so  utterly  devoid 
of  interest  as  this.  The  causes  are  hard  to 
divine,  but  I  think  the  failure  of  Colonel 
Mazuma  to  materialize  in  a  form  calculated  to 
make  every  heart  glad,  has  been  mainly  due 
to  the  waste-basket  scandal,  the  police  ex- 
posure, and  the  Faylor  suit  of  two  years  ago. 
The  tendency  of  those  affairs,  like  agrarian 
legislation,  has  been  to  scare  capital  away. 
It  is  the  old  story  of  a  moral  reaction. 

Hence,  I  figure  out -that  Judge  Wallace  in 
forming  that  Grand  Jury,  from  whose  tyran- 
nical decrees  we  were  compelled  to  appeal  to 
our  f<  iends  of  the  Supreme  Court,  and  Judge 
Dibble  and  Assemblyman  Bruuer,  in  fooling 
in  the  State  Library,  are  responsible  for  the 
almost  utter  extinction  of  the  business  of 
lobbying.  Those  exposures  have  not  only 
made  capitalists  desiring  legislation  timid,  but 
they  have  caused  legislators  to  go  about  with 
their  hearts  constantly  in  their  throats. 
Things  have  come  to  the  pass  that  no  man 
knows  exactly  when  he  is  going  to  be  turned 
up. 

I  have  found  that  during  this  entire  session 
it  has  been  practically  impossible  to  form  a 
combine  in  either  House.  Men  are  suspicious 
of  each  other  and  suspicious  of  their  agents. 
Here  I  am,  a  lobbyist  who  has  grown  gray  in 
the  service,  with  a  record  for  secretiveness 
unbroken,  and  yet  every  day  I  have  these 
beardless  Assemblymen  tell  me  they  are  not 
doing  business  with  anybody  this  session. 

But  for  the  arrival  of  Colonel  Mazuma  with 
a  sufficient  fund  to  pass  the  Riverside  County 
division  bill,  we  would  have  literally  starved  to 
death  this  session.  And  it  was  only  by  the 
most  strenuous  exertions  that  I  was  able  to 
declare  myself  in  on  that  proposition.  The 
scramble  was  simply  terrific.  But  for  my  age 
and  high  standing  in  the  profession,  I  do 
believe  I  should  have  been  left. 

When  I  came  to  this  Legislature  every 
thing  promised  well.  There  were  many  mem- 
bers with  whom  I  hesitated  to  renew  my 
acquaintance,  which  is  always  a  hopeful  sign. 
But  at  the  end  I  am  forced  to  confess  that  the 
very  men  who  seemed  to  me  most  approach- 
able and  whose  reputations  gave  the  best 
promise  of  results,  have  proved  the  most 
ridiculous  failures.  I  could  mention  the 
names  of  several  who  have  actually  become 
reformers. 

In  my  judgment  the  greatest  principle  of 
political  economy  in  legislation  is  the  pro- 
curing of  two  $500  votes  for  $600.  The 
financial  triumph  involved  in  a  transaction  of 
that  nature,  to  my  mind,  equals  the  drawing 
of  a  successful  tariff  bill.    But  it  is  impossible 


for  a  man  to  perform  a  feat  of  this  kind  if  he 
does  not  possess  the  $600,  or  have  some- 
body behind  him  who  can  raise  it.  Two 
years  ago  I  executed  the  movement  on  seven 
different  occasions.  This  year  not  once. 
This  fact  alone  speaks  volumes. 

As  an  illustration  of  how  legislators  act 
when  the  air  is  full  of  moral  reform,  let  me 
give  you  one  of  my  experiences.  For  several 
weeks  past  William  B.  Carr,  the  celebrated 
ex-Republican  boss,  has  been  here  looking 
after  irrigation  legislation.  I  remember  Carr 
when  he  made  Senators,  Governors,  and  legis- 
lators by  the  dozens.  Fifteen  years  ago  he 
ran  the  Mint,  Custom  House,  and  Mare  Island 
Navy  Yard  with  a  high  hand.  I  have  heard 
it  stated  that  in  those  days  he  breakfasted  on 
broiled  Assemblymen,  and  had  a  Collector  of 
the  Port  cooked  eighteen  minutes  for  dinner 
every  night. 

But  he  has  fought  very  shy  of  his  old 
friends  since  he  arrived  here.  I  knew,  how- 
ever, that  he  was  heavily  interested  in  irriga- 
tion legislation.  He  has  broad  acres  in  Kern 
County,  and  owns  half  a  dozen  irrigation 
districts.  These  being  the  facts  I  considered 
him  a  safe  man,  and  so  engaged  him  in  con- 
versation. 

I  need  not  go  into  details.  Suffice  it  to  say 
he  employed  me  to  use  my  powerful  influence 
against  two  iniquitous  irrigation  measures. 
In  pursuance  of  this  plan  I  interviewed  eight 
different  Assemblymen.  The  first  question 
they  all  asked  was: 

"  How  much  is  there  in  it?  " 

The  next  question  was  "  How,  in  the  event 
that  they  voted  right,  could  the  money  be 
transferred  ?  " 

"  Well,"  I  said,  "  I  will  bring  the  stuff  up 
here,  put  each  man's  dab  in  an  envelope  and 
hand  it  to  him." 

"That  won't  do,"  was  the  universal  ver- 
dict.   "  Dibble  did  that  and  got  caught." 

"  Well,  then,"  I  suggested,  "  I  will  have  a 
check  drawn  to  bearer." 

"  Holy  Moses,  no!  that  can  be  traced." 

"  I  suppose  a  certificate  of  deposit  wouldn't 
do?" 

"No,  siree;  that  was  Bruner's  method." 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short  I  sug- 
gested that  the  money  be  deposited  in  the 
hands  of  some  reliable  capitalist,  to  be  paid 
after  the  adjournment  of  the  Legislature. 
This  seemed  to  be  a  good  idea,  but  twenty- 
four  hours  after  the  negotiations  had  been 
closed,  one  of  the  boys  came  to  me  and  said 
the  whole  thing  was  off.  It  took  me  two 
days  to  find  out  why.  Then  it  transpired 
that  somebody  had  told  them  that  Carr  was 
unreliable.  It  seems  that  in  1886,  at  the 
extra  session,  he  authorized  Frank  Rhoades 
to  pay  forty-two  Assemblymen  three  hundred 
apiece  to  pass  the  irrigation  bills,  and, 
although  they  kept  their  contract,  after 
adjournment  he  refused  to  pay  the  money. 

As  a  general  principle  I  do  not  blame  men 
for  refusing  to  do  business  with  a  capitalist 


who  has  defaulted  on  his  contracts  like  this, 
but  it  seems  as  though  there  ought  to  be  a 
statute  of  limitations  in  such  matters. 
Because  Mr.  Carr  violated  his  agreements  in 
1886  is  no  reason  why,  even  years  afterwards, 
he  cannot  keep  them.  However,  it  is  useless 
to  speculate  on  this  point.  I  lost  the  com- 
mission, that's  all. 

But  speaking  of  irrigation  reminds  me  that 
I  have  as  yet  written  you  nothing  about  Mr. 
Carlson,  the  Independent  Republican  from 
San  Diego,  who  is  the  champion  introducer  of 
irrigation  bills.  Mr.  Carlson  is  a  very  young 
and  very  promising  fellow — more  young  than 
promising,  however.  Early  in  the  session  we 
all  thought  he  was  going  to  vote  for  Steve 
White  for  Senator,  but  it  seems  that  he  wanted 
to  be  Collector  of  the  Port  of  San  Diego  him- 
self and  desired  the  Postmastership  of  Los 
Angeles  for  a  friend,  which  was  too  high  a  bird 
for  Steve.  Consequently  Carlson  in  the  joint 
convention  voted  for  a  friend  named  Reed. 

Shortly  after  this  Tom  Nozzler  told  me 
Carlson  reminded  him  of  a  story.  "You 
see,"  said  Tom,  "there  was  a  masquerade 
ball  rather  higher  in  the  social  scale  than 
those  we  usually  have  in  Sacramento.  A 
man  was  put  on  the  door  to  inspect  the  cos- 
tumes to  see  that  no  objectionable  characters 
got  in.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  a  man 
appeared  with  a  buggy  harness  on,  the  croupier 
of  which  was  around  his  neck.  The  door- 
keeper was  mystified.  '  What  character  do 
you  represent?'  he  asked.  'Oh,'  said  the 
man,  '  I  appear  here  as  a  jackass.'  " 

Tom  did  not  say  so,  but  the  intimation 
was,  I  suppose,  that  Mr.  Carlson  appeared  in 
the  joint  convention  as  a  jackass. 

Colonel  Eddie  Farrell  came  up  a  few  days 
ago  and  remained  a  sufficient  length  of  time 
to  ascertain  that  Colonel  Mazuma,  having 
bankrupted  himself  in  passing  the  Riverside 
bill,  had  again  departed.  As  Colonel  Farrell 
never  stays  anywhere  unless  Colonel  Mazuma 
is  due  to  arrive,  he  soon  went  below. 

Before  taking  leave  of  him  at  the  depot, 
however,  he  said  this  to  me: 

"  Nosey,  do  you  know  that  the  severest 
shock  I  have  yet  received  overcame  me  the 
other  day  while  I  was  walking  along  Kearny 
Street  in  San  Francisco.  I  met  our  friend, 
Joe  Cochrane,  arrayed  in  a  new  suit  of  clothes 
and  patent  leather  shoes.  I  can  account  for 
the  clothes,  because  Joe  knows  several  tailors 
who  are  not  yet  onto  him,  but  the  shoes 
knock  me.  I  can't  imagine  for  the  life  of  me 
where  he  got  thim." 

I  did  not  tell  Colonel  Farrell  so,  but  /  can 
imagine  where  he  got  them.  I  have  had  my 
suspicions  all  along,  but  now  I  am  morally 
certain  that  there  has  been  treachery  in  our 
camp.  Perhaps  it  is  hard  to  accuse  Colonel 
Cochrane,  ex-Chaplain  of  the  Third  House,  of 
treachery,  but  there  seems  to  be  no  other  solu- 
tion of  the  problem.  Those  patent  leather 
shoes  would  convict  him  before  any  jury. 

Gallagher,  (out  of  a  job). 


Good  Soup,  Well  Served, 

how  it  refreshes  after  a  long  fast — how  fittingly  it  begins  all  good 


dinners,    especially  if  made  with 


Extract  of 


BEEF. 


Our  little  Cook  Book  tells  how  to  use  Armour's  Extract  in  Soups 
and  Sauces— a  different  soup  for  each  day  in  the  month. 
We  mail  Cook  Book  free;  send  us  your  address. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


}  2 


THE  WAVE. 


ART  IN  PHOTOGRAPHY. 


Photography  has  been  carried  to  a  higher 
state  of  artistic  perfection  here  than  in  any 
city  in  the  country.  Society  people  and  pro- 
fessional men  and  women,  who  have  been 
photographed  in  every  city  of  prominence  in 
the  East,  state  this  as  a  fact,  and  it  is  to 
Colonel  Marceau  that  we  are  indebted  for  this. 
When  he  came  to  San  Francisco,  photography 
was  in  its  infancy  here;  the  system  of  posing 
was  mechanical,  development  was  crude,  and 
finishing  and  retouching  were  inartistic.  This 
is  all  changed,  and  the  very  best  results  are 
now  obtained  from  the  camera. 

Within  the  past  few  weeks  there  has  ap- 
peared in  the  streets  one  of  the  handsomest 
vehicles  ever  seen  in  San  Francisco.  The 
picture  on  this  page  will  give  our  readers  an 
idea  of  what  it  looks  like.  Colonel  Marceau 
calls  it  a  delivery  wagon,  but  it  certainly  is 
sufficiently  artistic  to  have  a  better  name  than 
that.  It  is  novel  in  every  detail,  and  no  pri- 
vate coach  was  ever  built  with  more  care  or 
with  closer  attention  to  curves  of  beauty  than 
this.  It  is  mounted  in  silver,  and  the  color- 
ing is  very  dainty.  From  the  seat  of  the 
driver,  which  is  gracefully  canopied  and 
flanked  by  massive  silver  and  crystal  lamps, 
to  the  footman's  s'and  at  the  back,  it  is  a  mar- 


velously  artistic  vehicle.  It  was  built  for  three 
horses,  like  the  Russian  State  coaches,  which 
it  resembles  very  much,  and  with  driver  and 
footman  up  makes  a  very  attractive  appear- 
ance. The  coach  was  constructed  under 
Colonel  Marceau's  immediate  direction,  and 
is  a  remarkably  fine  specimen  of  the  builders' 
skill — O'Brien  &  Sons.  The  harness  is  elab- 
orately made  by  the  well-known  firm  of  Lie- 
bold  Harness  Company.  It  attracts  crowds 
whenever  it  appears,  and  as  that  undoubtedly 
was  Colonel  Marceau's  idea  in  having  it  built, 
he  must  receive  his  meed  of  praise  as  a  shrewd 
advertiser. 

Marceau's  Gallery,  in  the  Phelan  Building, 
is  a  strikiugly  artistic  atelier;  it  is  filled  with 
bric-a-brac  from  the  most  famous  of  the  world's 
treasure-houses. 

The  reception  and  waiting-rooms  are  luxuri- 
ously furnished,  and  not  the  least  artistic  of 
the  decorations  are  photographs  and  crayons 
bearing  the  well-known  name  of  Marceau. 

The  very  latest  discoveries  in  the  art  of 
photography  are  used  by  Marceau,  whose 
name  on  a  picture  is  a  thorough  guarantee 
that  it  is  the  best  in  the  country. 

There  is  not  another  photographer  in  this 
State,  or  in  any  other  for  that  matter,  who  can 
approach  Colonel  Marceau  in  the  quality  of 
the  work  turned  out,  or  in  the  appointment  of 


the  establishment  he  conducts.  Europe  is 
celebrated  for  her  art  treasures,  which  have 
long  been  worshiped  by  lovers  of  the  grand 
and  beautiful,  but  there  is  a  private  collection 
in  San  Francisco  that  can  well  compare  with 
the  best  the  Old  World  can  produce. 

Mr.  Marceau  well  deserves  the  success  his 
energy,  industry,  and  enterprise  have  brought 
him.  A  combination  of  tact  and  business 
talent,  coupled  with  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
every  branch  of  the  photographer's  art,  have 
placed  in  the  topmost  notch  a  man  who,  a  few 
years  ago,  was  comparatively  unknown.  In 
fact,  it  has  only  been  a  short  time  since  the 
Colonel  was  known  at  all  in  San  Francisco. 
Still  he  had  made  a  reputation  by  the  superior 
excellence  of  his  work  in  Eastern  cities,  some 
of  which  found  its  way  here. 

That  reputation  was  the  cornerstone  of  his 
success  in  the  West,  for  not  only  is  "  Marceau's 
Fotograf  "  Gallery  a  recognized  institution  in 
San  Francisco,  but  its  merit  is  known  and 
appreciated  along  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  Pacific  Slope.  In  the  studio  conducted 
by  Marceau  there  is  everywhere  noticed  a 
lavish  expenditure  of  money.  In  the  matter 
of  hangings,  furniture,  carpets,  equipments, 
artists  and  general  efficiency  in  all  depart- 
ments the  gallery  in  the  Phelan  Building  sur- 
passes them  all. 


marceau 
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§AND30ME    Count    de    Santenay,  not 
young,  but  well  preserved,  an  adept  at 
flirtation,  concluded  that  he  had  suffi- 
ciently studied  little  blonde  Madame  Bachy 
to  say: 

"  I  love  you  with  love  that  will  end  but 
with  my  life.  All  I  ask  is  the  gift  of  your 
heart.  I  dream  of  nothing  more;  it  is  my 
soul  which  loves  yours." 

With  certain  women,  more  numerous  than 
one  might  believe,  this  is  the  way  to  take 
them. 

During  one  month  Santenay  developed  this 
theme,  by  conversation  in  which  he  was 
rather  dull,  by  letter  where  he  did  better, 
planning  his  amorous  epistles  in  the  library  of 
his  club  with  a  friend  who  aided  and  advised 
while  they  smoked.  Costly  bouquets,  many 
cal's  during  which  Santenay  talked  high 
philosophy  while  looking  at  the  toes  of  his 
boots,  and  poor  Louise  declared  one  evening 
that  her  soul  returned  to  that  of  Santenay 
politeness  for  politeness.  She  did  not  know 
what  these  fine  words  pledged  her  for,  but  she 
had  imagination  and  looked  up  to  him  as  of 
Society,  considering  a  member  of  the  Jockey 
Club  was  a  conquest  a  woman  had  no  right  to 
refuse.  Monsieur  Bachy  was  absorbed  in 
politics. 

Santenay,  who  knew  his  business,  received 
with  unction  the  mystic  avowal  of  the  star  of 
his  dreams.  Two  days  later  he  invited  her 
out  to  dinner.  Louise,  of  course,  accepted. 
What  could  one  fear  from  a  "soul?"  But 
Santenay  received  an  anonymous  letter  which 
darkened  his  face. 

The  Count  de  Santenay  is  married;  his 
wife,  the  superb  Germaine,  is  not  a  fool. 
Baron  de  Paitnpol  has  for  two  years  been  a 
friend  of  the  family. 

The  letter  ran: 

If  you  fear  scandal,  do  not  go  to  dinner  to-night 
as  you  have  engaged  to  do.  You  are  watched.  A  word 
to  the  wise  is  sufficient. 

"Watched  by  whom?"  Santenay  asked 
himself,  annoyed  to  find  breakers  ahead  after 
such  straight  sailing.  "  By  Bachy  or  by  Ger- 
maine !  Bachy  was  too  busy  trying  to  be 
elected  deputy.  As  to  Germaine  for  two 
years  she  has  not  concerned  herself  to  know 
what  hour  I  come  home,  nor  if  I  come.  Her 
time  is  taken  in  charities  and  science.  I 
cannot  go  home  without  walking  on  an 
academician  or  on  Paimpol  who  looks  into  the 
moon.  But  those  lines  did  not  write  them- 
selves. The  devil  take  meddlers.  I  believe 
I  am  afraid  of  scandal!  " 

At  breakfast  his  wife  said:  "If  you  will, 
we  will  dine  at  half-past  six  to-night.  The 
Prince  gives  a  conference  at  the  Geographical 
Society  rooms,  and  your  friend  Paimpol  offers 
to  escort  me  there." 

"  Let  us  do  better,"  said  the  artful  Philip. 
"  Arrange  your  evening  with  Paimpol,  I  will 
dine  at  the  club;  I  have  a  horror  of  eating  so 
early." 

They  parted  in  great  good  humor,  delighted 
to  see  matters  so  easily  arranged. 

Santenay  sent  a  note  to  Madame  Bachy: 

The  dinner  of  to-night  is  impossible.  We  are 
watched.  I  cannot  divine  by  whom.  Hut  he  laughs 
well  who  laughs  last.    I  have  my  plan. 

To-morrow  then.  One  who  loves  you,  and,  on  his 
knees,  kisses  your  beautiful  hands.  P.  S. 


Poor  Santenay!  Disappointed,  obliged  to 
defend  himself  and  his  enemy  unknown. 

He  ran  to  Madame  de  Contremout,  dowager, 
celebrated  at  the  close  of  the  reign  of  Louis- 
Philippe  by  her  wit,  a  certain  beauty,  and 
some  rather  wild  adventures.  Now  she  was 
only  an  old  woman,  wrinkled  as  a  withered 
apple,  malicious  as  a  monkej',  and  crazy 
about  dress. 

"  Dear  aunt,"  he  cried,  "  I  want  to  take  you 
to  dinner." 

"  I  accept,  mydear.  I  always  accept  din- 
ners offered  me.  But  how  does  your  wife 
come  to  be  so  polite  to  me  ?  " 

"  It  has  nothing  to  do  with  my  wife!  We 
are  going  to  dine  at  a  restaurant,  you  and  I; 
in  a  private  room." 

The  dowager  trembled  like  an  old  war- 
horse  who  hears  the  trumpet,  sat  up  in  her 
chair  and  put  a  tap  to  her  bonnet  which  had 
got  awry. 

"Good!"   said   she.     "It  is   a  wager? 
What  is  the  bet  ?  " 
"  You  are  alarmed  ?  " 

"  Alas!  no,  my  fine  gentleman.  But  you  ? 
— come,  seriously,  what  is  this  joking  ?  " 

"  Only  come.  I  promise  you  a  good  dinner, 
and  a  droll  adventure." 

At  half  past  seven  that  evening  Santenay 
entered  the  restauraut.  On  his  arm  leaned  a 
parcel  of  silk  showing  only  a  foot  which 
legend  said  Musset  had  kissed. 

They  entered  a  private  room  where  a  wood- 
fire  was  burning,  the  lady  removed  her  veils 
and  put  out  her  tongue  at  the  mirror  which 
reflected  her  poor  old  face. 

"All  degenerated!"  saia  she.  "Even  to 
the  glasses  in  the  private  rooms  which  are  no 
more  what  they  were  in  1848.  Well,  God  has 
not  taken  everything  away  from  me.  There 
still  remains  a  good  stomach.  Here,  my  boy," 
addressing  a  waiter,  "when  you  have  stared 
at  me  long  enough,  give  us  something  to 
eat. " 

To  say  that  Santenay  did  not  regret  the 
little  Madame  Bachy  would  be  perhaps  going 
too  far.    But  the  dowager  had  so  much  wit! 

When  she  had  well  eaten,  well  drank,  and 
talked  as  certainly  Madame  Bachy  would  not 
have  done,  she  flung  her  napkin  on  the  table, 
leaned  back  in  a  chair  with  her  feet  approach- 
ing the  mantel-piece,  in  a  posture  where  one 
could  still  divine  past  grace,  and  said: 

"  I  have  dined  well,  sir;  now  I  await  the 
adventure." 

"While  waiting,"  answered  Santenay, 
"  listen  to  what  has  occurred." 

He  told  of  the  anonymous  letter  and  wanted 
to  keep  silent  as  to  the  name  of  the  lady  who 
was  to  have  eaten  the  dinner.  But  his  aunt 
interrupted: 

"You  are  all  alike!  You  think  things  can 
be  hidden  from  the  eyes  and  ears  of  Paris  ? 
My  dear,  everybody  knows  how  you  pay 
court  to  that  little  Bachy,  and  everybody 
knows  other  things.  First,  where  is  your 
wife  to-night  ? " 

"  At  the  Geographical  Society  with  Paim- 
pol." 

The  Baroness  shrugged  her  shoulders  very 
high  indeed.  "Always  Paimpol!  You  are 
not  of  the  family  of  Othello,  you!  " 

A  strong  hand  knocked  at  the  door. 

' '  Come  in  !  "  cried  the  Baroness.  . 


Then  appeared  a  detective  asking,  hat  in 
hand: 

"  Is  this  the  Count  de  Santenay  ?  " 

"  This  is  the  gentleman,"  said  the  dowager. 
"Are  they  going  to  arrest  me,  too?  In  my 
time  that  was  not  done." 

Seeing  the  ineffable  face  of  the  detective 
she  burst  into  a  long  laugh.  When  she  could 
speak  she  said: 

"Sir,  you  honor  me,  indeed,  but  you  are 
too  slow  by  about  forty  years.  Will  you 
please  to  close  the  door?  At  my  age  currents 
of  air  are  mortal." 

Instead  of  shutting  the  door  jthe  detective 
leaned  out  and  said  to  someone  who  remained 
invisible: 

"  Pardon  me,  Madame,  it  will  be  necessary 
for  you  to  assist  me,  and,  if  there  is  a  mistake, 
as  I  believe — what!   Why!  she  is  gone!  " 

What  cou'd  the  unfortunate  detective  do 
but  offer  excuses,  bow  and  quickly  withdraw. 

"  It  is  my  wife!  it  is  my  wife!"  repeated 
Philip,  overwhelmed.  But  why  that  lying-in 
wait  on  one  side  and  that  lucky  warning  on 
the  other  ? 

The  Baroness  said  nothing,  but  she  medi- 
tated, fixing  on  her  disconcerted  companion 
her  small,  steel-gray  eyes  of  prodigious  pene- 
tration. Suddenly  she  took  her  cloak  and 
veil,  and  said,  shaking  Santenay: 

"  Does  Paimpol  belong  to  the  club  ?  " 

"  Yes,  aunt." 

"  Do  you  think  he  is  there  now  ?  " 

"  Probably,  aunt,  for  I  do  not  think  Ger- 
maine brought  him  here." 

"  Then  take  me  there  and  you  go  home  and 
wait  for  me  there.  Bless  me!  my  dear,  I 
have  an  idea  that  the  adventure  is  droller  than 
it  seemed  to  you." 

Madame  de  Contremout,  spry  as  at  fifteen, 
she  was  so  amused,  sprang  into  the  carriage. 
A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  Paimpol,  answering 
her  summons,  presented  himself  at  the  car- 
riage door. 

"Ah!"  said  the  dowager.  "  Then  you  are 
not  at  the  Geographical  Society!  Well,  get 
in!  I  am  going  to  take  you  home  with  me. 
Fine  things  are  going  on,  sir!" 

Paimpol,  very  uneasy,  obeyed  without  a 
question.  When  the  Baroness  had  him  all 
alone  in  her  parlor  with  closed  doors,  she 
asked: 

"  Do  you  know  what  has  happened  ?  " 
"  No,"  said  he.    "  You  appear  to  be  suffo- 
cating! " 

"Ah!  Lord!  what  scandal!  Who  would 
have  believed  that  little  de  Santenay  capable 
of  such  an  act  ?  If  you  advised  her,  as  I  sup- 
pose, it  was  a  fine  idea  you  had." 

"  But  I  never  advised  her  at  all!  "  protested 
Paimpol,  with  suspicious  energy.  "  For  the 
love  of  God,  what  is  it  ?  " 

"  You  did  not  counsel  your  Dulcinea  to  get 
a  divorce — in  your  favor  ?  " 

"  Madame — I  have  for  the  person  of  whom 
you  speak  a — respectful  affection,  but  nothing 
more." 

"  Mystery  ?  with  me  ?  Then,  my  dear,  get 
out  of  the  snarl  all  by  yourself.  Ah!  that  is 
the  way!  I  offer  to  help,  you  tell  me  of 
respectful  affection!  Do  you  take  me  for  a 
fool  ?  Your  servant,  but  the  detective  did  his 
work.    He  is  paid  for  it,  that  man!" 

"The  detective!"  His  work!"  groaned 
Paimpol.  "  Santenay  was  taken  ?  The  imbe- 
cile! the  idiot!    This  is  a  beautiful  story!  " 

"  He  is  astonished!  '  To  find  who  gave  the 
blow,  look  for  the  one  to  profit  by  it.'  Well, 
my  dear,  I  ask  you  who  was  interested  to  sur- 
prise the  unfaithful  spouse  of  your — respectful 
affection?  It  was  you.  Do  not  deny  it.  You 
betrayed  yourself  by  speaking  too  soon.  My 
j  compliments.  The  divorce  is  not  doubtful. 
I  All  the  same,  your  action  was  not  entirely 
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correct.  But,  bless  me!  in  love,  as  in  war,  the 
end  justifies  the  means." 

Paimpol,  absolutely  exasperated,  ran  to  the 
door,  assured  himself  that  it  was  shut  tight, 
and  returned  to  the  dowager. 

"Madame,"  said  he,  "I  know  with  whom 
I  have  to  deal.  If  your  tongue  stirs  in  the 
matter,  in  two  days  all  Paris  will  believe  that 
I  took  part  in  a  wrong  deed.  I  swear  to  you 
that  it  is  wholly  to  the  contrary,  and  I  give 
proof.  Make  Santenay  come;  ask  him  if  he 
has  not  received  this  morning  a  letter  telling 
him  to  look  out  for  himself.  That  letter  was 
from  me." 

"  Then  Madame  de  Santenay  was  alone  in 
wanting  a  divorce.    Why  ?  " 

Paimpol  hung  his  head  and  sighed  deeply. 
The  dowager,  who  would  not  have  given  her 


"  Good  Lord!  how  many  words  to  tell  that 
Germaine  is  a  crank !    Consequently  ?  " 

"Consequently — the  lady  of  whom  you 
speak  accorded  me  the  unmerited  honor  of  be- 
lieving that  my  feeble  advantages  rnigh- 
assure  her  happiness — better  than  her  hust 
band's  qualities  have  done  ?  " 

"  He  is  unbearable  with  his  phrases  !  Wait, 
it  is  I  who  will  do  the  talking.  You  stop  me 
if  I  am  wrong.  It  is  two  years  that  you  have 
visited  Madame  de  Santenay,  under  pretext  of 
arts,  sciences,  literature,  et  ccetera.  One  day 
Germaine  honors  you  by  wishing  to  marry 
you.  As  to  the  way  it  is  very  simple.  She 
knows  that  her  husband  is  hovering  around 
the  little  Bachy.  She  seems  to  see  nothing, 
but  she  tracks  the  turtle  doves.  Very  strong, 
that  Germaine  !    A  superb  occasion  presents 


"Yes,  at  Foyot's  room,  number  seven.  At 
nine  o'clock  a  pitiless  officer  forced  the  doors 
of  the  sanctuary.  He  recoiled,  my  dear  sir, 
before  what  he  saw  " 

"Ah!  my  God!  all  is  lost!  Duel,  law- 
suit, divorce  !  " 

' '  Divorce,  I  don't  know,  but  I  doubt.  As 
to  duel,  banish  all  fear.  My  poor  husband 
died  in  1845.  Your  friend's  days  are  not 
menaced." 

"  Your  husband  "  stammered  Paimpol. 

"Eh!  yes.  Santenay's  accomplice  was 
myself.    You  see  that  your  letter  was  read." 

"  Poor  Madame  de  Santenay  !"  said  the 
dowager.  "Men  have  not  changed  since — 
my  fine  times.  They  want  one  to  adore  them, 
but  not  enchain  them." 

Bachy  was  re-elected.    Santenay  takes  the 


evening  for  a  hundred  francs,  continued  with- 
out mercy: 

"  This  is  the  way  you  have  confidence  in 
me  ?  At  your  pleasure!  I  have  in  my  hand 
what  would  put  you  at  ease,  but,  since  you  do 
not  want  to  say  anything,  discretion  for  dis- 
cretion. Let  the  justice  of  men  follow  its 
course ! ' ' 

"  For  pity's  sake,  listen!  A  gallant  man 
ought  to  die  rather  than  avow  certain 
things." 

"  Don't  avow  anything,  my  brave  boy,  if  it 
is  that  which  frightens  you.  I  know  your 
whole  story.  For  two  years  you  have  had 
for  Madame  Santenay  a — respectful  affection. 
It  is  agreed.    Afterward?  " 

"You  know  that  one  finds  in  certain  women 
— rarely  enough,  it  is  true — what  I  should 
call  obstinacy  of  sentiment. ' '  . 


itself,  it  is  the  divorce  on  the  table.  Your 
friend — in  that  she  was  not  wise — made  a  con- 
fidant of  you.    '  At  last  we  are  going  to  be 
happy  !  '    I  am  right,  am  I  not?  " 
"  Partly." 

"  But  the  handsome  Paimpol  does  not  let 
himself  be  married  so  easily,  above  all  after 
two  years — of  respectful  affection.  It  is  a  case 
of  planning  a  counter-mine,  otherwise  of  using 
the  postal  facilities.    I  am  right  ?  " 

"  More  and  more,"  said  Paimpol  with  a 
laugh  a  little  forced. 

"You  are  delicious.  Well,  dear  sir,  that 
good  Santenay  received  the  anonymous 
letter." 

"  Zounds  !  One  could  not  doubt  it.  What 
was  the  need  of  his  giving  a  trick  he  had  won 
to  his  wife  ?  In  spite  of  all  he  went  to  that 
dinner?  " 
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airs  of  a  blase  sultan   when  he  speaks  to 

Louise. 

His  aunt,  the  dowager  told  him :  "  See 
what  it  is  to  be  in  politics  !  They  tried  to 
mix  your  name  in  a  dreadful  scandal.  One 
side  told  Germaine,  the  other  sent  the  anony- 
mous letter  !  " 

Santenay  roared  at  this,  but  cherished  no 
ill-will  toward  Germaine.  When  he  meets 
Bachy,  grave,  important,  busy,  a  big  port- 
folio under  his  arm,  he  touches  the  elbow  of 
Paimpol,  become  his  confidant,  and  says  to 
him  in  a  low  voice  : 

."  The  husbands  always  make  me  laugh  !" 

"And  the  wives,  then!"  responds  the 
traitor.  —  Translated  from  the  French  of  Leon 
de  Tinseau,  for  The  Wave,  by  E.  F.  Daw- 
son. 
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THE  ROMAN  POPULACE  IN  "  JULIUS  C  ESAR. 


What  a  humorous  gathering  the  Roman 
populace  must  have  been!  When  I  see  it  on 
the  stage  I  can't  help  thinking  of  a  load  of 
coal  that  doesn't  weigh  more  than  1200  pounds 
to  the  ton.  If  the  thing  were  imaginable  I 
would  allow  myself  to  indulge  in  fancies  of  a 
crowd  of  unemployed  preparing  for  a  bath — 
but  imagination  must  stop  somewhere. 

The  Roman  populace,  as  seen  at  the  Bald- 
win on  Monday  night,  would  have  made  a  hit 
in  a  farce-comedy.  It  was  deliciously  free 
from  what  the  critics  call  staginess,  and  acted 
with  an  individuality  that  showed  an  utter 
contempt  for  tradition.  It  staggered  in  on  its 
weak  and  knotty  legs,  preceded,  as  is  custom- 
ary with  the  Roman  populace,  by  ominous 
sounds  like  the  portentous  roaring  of  the  stage 
wind  through  the  moaning  scenery  trees. 
When  on  the  boards  it  swaggered  prodigiously 
and  brandished  its  shillelah  sans  fear;  it 
groaned  dismally,  and  consulted  eagerly  about 
nothing;  it  swayed  to  and  fro  in  the  excess  of 
its  causelessness.  All  this  time  the  beholder 
was  lost  In  wonder  that  it  stood  on  its  wobbly 
legs.  Whenever  a  Roman  senator,  waving 
his  red-tape  trimmed  toga  before  him,  ap- 
peared, the  populace  shrank  back  as  if  from  a 
piece  of  soap,  and  sadly  shook  its  head.  It 
also  murmured  in  an  exceedingly  surly  and 
independent  way,  and  showed  by  every  act 
that  for  the  nineteenth  part  of  a  drachma  it 
would  have  left  the  noble  to  bis  own  devices. 
But  the  senator  insisted  on  having  converse 
with  it,  and  when  he  wanted  no  favors  he 
called  it  beasts,  churls,  knaves,  and  rogues; 
this  caused  the  populace  to  wince  visibly,  and 
some  of  it  scowled  fiercely  and  breathed  hard, 
which  on  the  stage  denotes  the  repression  of 
very  fiery  passion.  However,  when  the  noble 
wanted  a  favor,  he  did  the  proper  thing,  and 
bespattered  with  fond  praise  that  reeking  pop- 
ulace, which  straightway  smiled  and  hugged 
itself.  Strangely  enough,  no  bad  effect  seemed 
to  follow  the  reckless  embrace. 

When  the  Roman  populace  faced  Marc 
Antony,  who  some  time  later  madly  threw  a 
world  away,  it  proved  highly  entertaining. 
Finding  itself  absolutely  in  the  dark  regarding 
the  incidents  that  led  to  the  death  of  Julius,  it 
preserved  an  air  of  careless  unconcern  in  the 
matter.  It  was  exceedingly  cold  toward  Mr. 
Brutus  until  that  gentleman  called  it  "my 
masters,"  "freemen,"  and  other  ear-tickling 
names.  Toward  Antony  it  was  shockingly 
supercilious,  until  he  began  to  speak  of  it  as 
"  noble  Romans,"  and  informed  it  that  Csesar 
had  made  it  his  heir;  the  change  was  mar- 
velously  sudden,  and  it  cried,  "  We  will!  We 
will,"  with  infinitely  more  lung  power  than 
one  would  have  given  it  credit  for,  judging 
from  its  painfully  emaciated  legs.  Here  and 
there  the  humor  of  the  populace  almost 
destroyed  the  pathos  of  Mr.  Warde,  but  the 
tragedian  overwhelmed  it  with  the  vigor  of 
his  voice. 

This  was  probably  the  most  successful 
engagement  that  Warde  and  James  have  had; 
yet  no  one  will  say  that  it  was  not  deserved. 
The  productions  they  have  given  have  been 
excellent,  and  before  long  I  hope  they  will 
give  the  people  another  opportunity  of  prov- 
ing that  it  appreciates  good  work.  

"Uncle  Tom"  will  continue  another  week 
at  Stockwell's,  making  in  all  a  three  weeks' 
run  of  the  play.  During  the  last  week  will 
be  introduced  several  new  specialties.  Bessie 
Carr,  the  black  Lottie  Collins,  will  introduce 
her  new  specialty  of  "  Ta-ra-ra-Boom-de-ay." 
Peter  Jackson  will  be  seen  in  three  friendly 


and  scientific  rounds  with  Joe  Choyenski. 
The  Baroness  Blanc  will  follow  "Uncle 
Tom"  for  one  week,  commencing  Monday, 
March  20th,  in  an  elaborate  presentation  of 

"  Camille."  

On  Monday  evening  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant of  the  Baldwin  engagements  will  com- 
mence. It  is  the  last  appearance,  for  at  least 
three  years,   of  the   famous  "  Bostonians," 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 
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magnificently  equipped,  and  presenting  their 
last  year's  success,  "  Robin  Hood,"  and  two 
brilliant  novelties,  "The  Knickerbockers" 
and  "The  Ogalallas."  Messrs.  Karl,  Barna- 
bee,  and  MacDonald  head  the  forces,  as  usual, 
and  we  are  also  to  have  Camille  D'Arville, 
who  made  such  an  instantaneous  success  here 
last  year.  The  engagement  here  will  open 
with  "  Robin  Hood,"  which  is  now  freely  ad- 
mitted to  be  one  of  the  greatest  comic  opera 
successes  of  recent  times.  The  following  is 
the  cast: 

Sheriff  of  Nottingham  Henry  Clay  Barnahee 

Robin  Hood  Tom  Karl 

Little  John   W.  H.  MacDonald 

Will  Scarlet  Eugene  Cowles 

Allan  A.  Dale  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis 

Friar  Tuck   George  Frothingham 

Guy  of  Gisborne   Peter  Lang 

Maid  Marion  Camille  D'Arville 

Dame  Durden  Josephine  Bartlett 

Annabel   Bertha  Waltzinger 

The  attraction  to  appear  at  the  California 
next  Monday  night  will  be  Manager  John 
Stetson's  company  from  the  Globe  Theatre, 
Boston,  in  "The  Crust  of  Society."  The  suc- 
cess of  "The  Crust  of  Society"  has  been 
phenomenal.  Some  weeks  ago  a  large  and 
representative  critical  audience  greeted  its 
first  production  in  the  Globe  Theatre,  and  it 
won  immediate  favor.  The  critics  were  a 
unit  the  next  day  in  praising  it,  and  the 
audiences  which  attended  the  Globe  Theatre 
during  its  limited  engagement  there  filled  the 
theatre  at  every  performance. 

John  F.  Sheridan  has  done  a  fine  week's 
business  in  a  "Night  on  the  Bristol."  The 
play  offers  many  opportunities  for  clever  peo- 
ple, who  make  the  most  of  them.  It  will  be 
continued. 


There  is  a  good  deal  of  competition  among 
the  best  French  restaurantiers  as  to  which 
establishment  has  the  cleverest  chef.  Of 
course,  each  establishment  has  its  specialty, 
but  epicures  agree  that  for  all  round  cookery 
the  Pup  leads.  That  is,  the  artist  who  pre- 
sides over  the  big  range  can  make  clear  turtle 
soup,  boil  bass,  and  roast  duck  with  equal 
cleverness.  As  for  his  frogs,  if  you  have  not 
tasted  them  broiled  or  a  la  poulelte  there, 
why  you  are  still  a  stranger  to  frogs. 
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THE     BARONESS  - 

 IN  

 CAMILLE — 


BLANC 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 


FIF TM  SF  .    N»  AH  MAHKtT 


ADELE  AUS  DER  OHE 


BUSH  STREET 


M.  It.  I.kavitt, 
Geo.  II.  Broauiil'RSt, 

Grand  Success  

The  Popular  character  Comedian, 

JOHN  F.SHKRI  D  A  N 

 AH  

1IKS.  O'HKIKN,  I  SO. 

 OR  

A.  NIGHT  ON  THE  BRISTOL 

A  Tkansatlantiuiik  Company,  including  tlic  San  Franciscc 
Favorites,  MARION  and  POST. 


Tin  World's  Great,  et 
Pianists 

Admitted  by  the  1'rens  to  be  the  Only  KJvnl  of  I'adert'wskl 
Will  give  Four  Recitals  onjy 

First  Recital,  Thursday  Eve.,  March  16th 

Advance  Sale  of  Seats  Daily  at  Sherman,  ('lay  k  Co'*  Music  Store 
KKSKKVI  I)  si;  \  I  s.  $1.50 


N.  B  — The  Recital  will  begin  positively  at  8:18  Sharp,  and  the 
doorB  will  be  closed  dunni;  t  he  [u-ogrefs  of  a  number.  Carriages 
in  ay  be  ordered  at  t:4f>.  Second  Rerhal,  Saturday  Afternoon,  March 
18th,  at  3  o'clock. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT— 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


i6 


THE  WAVE. 


KNOWLEDGE 

 mmm^^^mmma^m 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
epjoyraeut  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better  than 
others  and  enjoy  life  m  re,  with  less  expenditure,  by  more  prompt- 
ly aiiaptinx'  the  world's  best  products  to  the  needs  of  phy-ieal  being, 
will  attest  the  value  to  health  ul  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles 
embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

It*  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa>  t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and  truly  beneficial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative:  effectually  cleansing  the  system, 
; cold-*,  headaches  aid  levers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with 
the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  became  it  acta  on  the 
Kulne.tR,  I.iver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and  $1  bottles 
but  it  is  manulactured  by  the  Cal  fornia  F  g  SyrupCo.  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name,  Syrup'of  Figs, 
and  being  well-informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if 
offered. 


rtoun 

r  mam 


TSU  YAN. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMAN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 
525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


I  am  only  an  ngly  little  wax  Japanese 
cherub,  and  dangle  from  the  chandelier  in 
young  Barclay's  snug  bachelor  quarters;  but 
young  Barclay  called  me  his  guardian  angel; 
that  was  because  She  gave  me  to  him,  and 
that — oh,  that  was  long  ago! 

When  I  first  assumed  my  guardianship  my 
Japanese  mind  was  quite  shocked  at  the  scenes 
which  almost  nightly  took  place  beneath  me; 
for,  you  see,  Barclay  was  young,  very  young 
— only  two  and  twenty,  I  think — and  youth, 
you  know,  is  often  wild.  Japanese  youth  is, 
anyway,  and  young  Barclay  was,  I  know. 
But  all  that,  you  understand,  was  before  he 
loved  Her.  Oh,  he  was  so  ridiculous,  this 
funny  young  Barclay  !  I  could  see  it  steal 
over  him,  that  love.  Gradually  but  surely  he 
cut  loose  from  his  unpleasantly  festive  life,  till 
at  last  he  became  a  most  moral  boy.  He 
used  to  talk  to  me  then  and  tell  me  how 
happy  we  three  were  to  be.  "You  shall  see, 
Tsu  Yan,"  he  said.  "  We  shall  have  a  dear 
little  house  all  shaded  with  palms  in  some 
deliciously  warm  country,  and  you,  old  chap, 
shall  preside  over  all!  " 

He  must  have  seen  me  smile,  for  lie 
laughed,  too,  as  he  strode  away.  And  yet 
my  heart  was  sad,  for,  you  see,  I  knew  Her, 
and  knew  that  her  eyes  were  set  on  a  far 
brighter  star  than  young  Barclay.  It  was  a 
pity,  too,  for  young  Barclay  could  have  been 
made  such  a  fine  and  noble  man;  but,  then, 
he  was  so  young,  or  could  he  not  have  seen 
that  it  was  but  a  jest  with  Her  ? 

One  night  young  Barclay  came  to  me  and 
said:  "  It  is  settled,  Tsu  Yan,  my  boy.  To- 
night I  am  to  see  Her  and  make  the  final 
arrangements.  I  am  happy  now,  but  how 
much  happier  I  shall  be  when  I  next  see 
you!"  for  the  silly  boy  thought  she  would 
even  elope,  if  all  else  failed.  He  was  so 
ridiculous,  so  happy  and — so  young! 

That  same  night  (such  a  frightfully  rainy 
one,  too!)  I  heard  some  one  fumbling  at  the 
latch,  the  door  opened,  and  young  Barclay 
walked  in.  Such  a  sight  the  poor  chap  was 
— his  clothes  dripping  with  the  wet  and  his 
big  black  eyes  staring  from  such  a  white  face, 
so  white  that  I  longed  to  give  him  some  of  the 
red  from  my  painted  cheeks.  Mechanically 
he  turned  up  the  gas,  and  as  he  did  so  I 
gently  touched  his  wet  brow.  He  glanced 
up  and  recognized  his  guardian  angel.  Oh, 
if  I  could  have  but  spoken  and  told  him  how 
sorry  I  was! 

"Oh,  Tsu  Yan,  she  was  not  in  earnest," 
he  cried;  "she  was  joking — my  God,  jok- 
ing! "  He  made  a  brave  attempt  to  bear  up, 
and  mournfully  said,  "  I  thought  my  sense  of 
humor  was  well  developed,  but — but  I  cannot 
see  the  point!  "  And  then,  with  a  sob  that 
seemed  to  tear  from  him  his  heart,  he  threw 
himself  face  downward  upon  the  divan,  and 
with  his  face  buried  in  the  cushions,  wept  for 
the  first  time  in  many  yeats.  Think  of  it, 
and  only  twenty-two!  But,  then,  young  Bar- 
clay was  old  for  his  years,  you  know,  in  some 
ways.  Poor  chap,  his  grief"  was  bitter.  Sud- 
denly he  bounded  to  his  feet,  and  with  a  most 
shocking — terribly  so — oath,  rushed  to  his 
secretary  and  indited  a  note,  I  don't  know 
what,  to  that  blondined  actress,  who  is  my 
abomination,  and  who  used  to  make  such  bad 
jokes  on  my  eyes — before  Barclay  loved  Her  I 
mean. 

Young  Barclay  hesitated  some  time  before 
despatching  the  note.  I  could  see  the  mental 
struggle  taking  place.  Ah,  this  was  the  time 
he  needed  the  unselfish  love  of  a  mother; 
but,  then,  he  was  such  a  wild  boy  that  even 
his  mother  had  become  estranged  from  him. 


His  only  chance  had  been  with  Her — and 
that  he  had  lost.  At  last  he  decided;  for, 
calling  his  man,  he  sent  the  note  with  the 
message  that  he  should  soon  follow,  and  fol- 
low he  did,  without  even  so  much  as  good- 
night to  poor  Tsu  Yan.  Perhaps  you  think 
he  really  did  not  love  Her?  Ah,  I  am  sure 
he  did;  but,  you  see,  he  was  so  young,  and 
he  had  never  loved  anyone  save  himself 
before. 

Alas!  all  this  was  long  ago — a  month  at 
least.  I  cannot  tell  you  much  of  young  Bar- 
clay now,  for  I  so  rarely  see  him;  and,  when 
I  do — oh,  well,  I  wish  I  had  not;  for  it  is  not 
my  young  Barclay,  but  an  unpleasant  young 
chap  from  whose  heart  all  purity  and  faith 
seems  to  have  fled.  I  overheard  it  said  the 
other  day  that  he  would  not  last  long  at  the 
present  pace.  I  am  sorry,  too.  Such  a  pity 
—he  might  have  been  so  different! 

Yet,  what  could  one  expect  ?  She  was  so 
clever,  so  pretty  and  so — heartless;  while  he 
was  so  foolish,  so  obstinate,  with  so  little 
appreciation  of  humor;  and  besides,  you 
know,  he  was  so  young,  was  Barclay — ridicu- 
lously young! — Truth. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


Tb?,  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/lnq 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish  3d  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

■SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


COAL 


Wellington,  $9.50  Loug  Ton. 


A.  P.  BARNARD 

Telephone  No.  1831 

335  JACKSON  STREET 

Below  Battery  St. 


WWIIIM  Mon.liiM,-  Habit  Cured  In  10 
I  HI  I    flto2Uil»is.  No  pay  till  cured. 
VI  I  Will  DR. J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 
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for  1893. 


Printed  India  Silks. 

Figured  India  Silks. 

Striped  India  Silks. 
Plain  India  Silks. 


Our  Importations  for  the  Season  of  1X!).'S 
are  Now  Keady  for  Inspection. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


T*  W  E    Ti  V  S  .1  <> 

MR.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  his  stndio  for  instruc- 
tion in  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1601  and  1G06  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 


Mmb.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal 


MR.  L.ESJLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


WM.  RUSSELL  HEKVEY 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music 
Certified  graduate  of  Master  Lam perti  of  Milan,  Italy.    14  years 
experience.   Tenor  Voice. 
Voices  carefully  and  properly  Trained. 
Mrs.  Tlervey,  Assistant.  Address:  2432  Jackson  St.,  S.  F. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


Anxe,  Dear: — Considering  yon  aie  such  a 
wee  bit  of  a  girl  you  may  welcome  the  news 
that  the  long  tailor  coats  of  the  past  season 
are  going  out,  and  in  their  place  we  are 
offered  short  jackets  more  appropriate  to  the 
now  shortened  skirts.  These  jackets  rarely 
exceed  thirty  inches  in  length,  and  in  all  the 
French  models  are  more  or  less  elaborate,  in 
some  instances  even  combining  rich  plaid 
velvets  with  tan  cloths,  and  heavy  passemen- 
teries on  army  blue  cloths — but  I  really  can't 
imagine  these  garments  becoming  popular 
among  our  best-dressed  girls.  Jackes  are 
essentially  for  shopping  and  traveling,  and, 
therefore,  should  be  simple  in  the  extreme.  For 
calling,  carriage,  and  theatre  use  the  cape  is 
still  a  favorite,  and  will  surely  remain  so  until 
the  enormous  sleeves  pass  away;  the  new  ones 
vary  little  from  the  winter  styles;  they  re- 
main very  full  at  the  bottom  and  rarely  extend 
much  below  the  waist  line.  When  in  cloth, 
tan  and  blue  are  the  favorite  colors,  but  in 
elaborate  materials,  especially  velvet,  more 
pronounced  shades  are  often  chosen.  A 
beautiful  model  is  of  amethyst  velvet;  all 
around  the  edge  is  a  narrow  band  of  embroid- 
ery in  small  jet  beads,  and  a  shoulder  cape 
and  collar  is  of  exquisite  jet  open  work  over 
the  velvet;  the  lining  is  of  heavy  black  satin. 

From  St.  Augustine  Kate  writes  that  the 
costumes  worn  there  this  season  are  simply 
ravishing,  especially  since  Lent  commenced 
and  New  York  Society  is  so  well  represented. 
I  send  you  an  extract  from  her  letter,  knowing 
you  will  be  interested: 

"The  girls  are  dreams  in  their  bright  cos- 
tumes, the  skirts  made  short  and  full,  and 
kept  in  shape  as  much  by  the  many  ruffled 
skirts  as  by  the  stiff  half  lining,  and  a  skirt 
that  more  than  touches  the  floor  is  an  excep- 
tion even  for  dinner  or  during  the  evening. 
I  have  noticed  that  with  many  of  the  best- 
dressed  girls  each  has  one  especial  color  which 
appears  in  every  costume  she  wears.  A  young 
widow  from  New  Orleans,  who  receives  more 
attention  than  four  of  the  prettiest  girls  put 
together,  wears  pale  gray  on  all  occasions. 
Her  dresses  are  superb,  yet  no  one  here  has 
seen  her  in  the  same  one  twice.  Last  evening 
she  was  a  picture  in  a  frock  of  heavy  pearl 
gray  satin  striped  in  finest  lines  of  black.  The 
skirt  was  full,  without  trimming,  and  cleared 
the  ground  on  every  side.  A  short  round 
waist  opens  in  front  over  two  full  frills  of 
exquisite  cream  lace ;  one  superb  '  Black 
Prince'  rose  nestled  in  the  lace,  and  another 
was  worn  in  the  hair,  which  was  coiled  high 
on  the  top  of  her  head. 

"  Another  example  of  this  exclusiveness  in 
colorings  is  made  by  a  lovely  blonde  who 
wears  only  pink;  her  morning  dresses  are, 
ideal,  extremely  simple,  usually  of  some  silk 
material  of  light  texture  relieved  by,  per- 
haps, a  dot  of  black,  or,  as  in  one  case,  a  wide 
stripe  of  white.  The  round  skirt  has  three 
bands  of  narrow  white  lace  insertion  with 
heavy  open  pattern.  The  round  waist  had  a 
deep  pointed  yoke  covered  in  the  lace,  and  a 
narrow  belt  was  of  the  same.  The  hat  she 
wore  with  this  frock  was  of  white  chip 
with  broad  brim  and  a  soft  scarf  of  pink 
silk  twisted  around  the  crown  and  knotted  in 
front.  I  shall  take  the  risk  of  boring  you, 
my  dear,  by  describing  one  more  toilette  worn 
by  this  damsel,  for  I  cannot  pass  such  a 
treasure  by  unmentioned.  It  was  an  evening 
frock  composed  of  an  under  slip  of  heavy 
pink  satin.  Over  this  fell  a  full  jupe  of  white 
chiffon,  finished  on  the  bottom  by  a  border  of 
small  pink  roses  and  in  the  same  manner 
around  the  low  waist.    A  band  of  pink  velvet 


was  finished  high  up  under  the  bust,  giving 
something  of  an  Empire  effect,  and  finished 
in  an  intricate  twist;  a  wreath  of  pink 
roses  was  entwined  in  the  soft  blonde  hair — but 
there,  enough  of  the  girls.  You,  I  trust, 
have  been  patient  so  shall  be  rewarded  by  the 
description  of  the  new  game  of  golf  which  is 
taking  the  place  of  tennis  with  the  men 
here,  etc.,  etc." 

Next  week  you  shall  hear  of  the  latest 
spring  millinery.  It  is  to  be  very  lovely 
this  season  I  can  assure  you.  Nancy. 


CANADIAN  CLUB. 


To  lovers  of  a  pure  and  ripe  whisky  it  may  be  of 
interest  to  know  that  the  Canadian  Club  Whisky, 
which  has  met  with  great  success  in  all  Eastern 
States,  and  just  now  is  being  introduced  in  this  mar- 
ket, is  bottled  in  bond  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Excise  Department  of  the  Canadian  Government, 
which  guarantees  the  age  and  genuineness  of  the 
Canadian  Club  Whisky  by  a  certificate  over  the  cap- 
sule of  every  bottle.  From  the  moment  of  manu- 
facture until  this  certificate  is  affixed  the  whisky 
never  leaves  the  custody  of  the  Excise  authorities. 
The  Canadian  Club  Whisky  is  for  sale  by  all  leading 
liquor  dealers,  grocers,  druggists,  on  board  the  Pull- 
man cars  and  steamers. 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

r  THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THiS  COMPANY  IS 

401  -407  CALIFORNIA  ST, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


1M 


PACIFIO  DjfijrAH.TMKN'T 

(Ja&rtli&ri  A$ufl&iice  Co.  jSnn  ♦  FirjB  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     I  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   •      -  121,911,918 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assi  ts    •       -  19,031,000 
Assets  In  America  11,986.380 


II.  I.  LANDERS.  Bnl  Aient.  205  sansomR  St.,  San  Francisco.  Cal. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  lohdoj 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A .  I).  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ■       •       ■     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  601  Montirnmnry  Ht.    Qsnnrsl  Office.  401  Montgomsri  8'. 


FIRE 


I. ion  FIRE  [MS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  94.712,747.  Commenced  in  Oal.  1870 

IMPERIAL  IN8.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


II.  SEXTON,       E.  C.  IEDCRAFT, 

Manager  8ub-Manag$r 

Pacific  Department,  21 4  SANS0ME  ST..  S.  F 


THE  WAVE. 


OPENING 


OF  THE 


STUDEBAKER 
PALACE 
CARRIAGE 
REPOSITORY 

MARKET  AND  TENTH  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MARCH  15  TO  30,  1893 


THE  COURTESIES  OF  THE  OCCASION 
ARE  EXTENDED 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


k  RICH 


AS 


CREAM 


..w.„- 


SMOOTH 
AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


Regarding  that  grand  scheme  of  "annexation," 
the  Colusa  Sun  remarks:  "The  raising  of  the  Ameri- 
can flag  over  Hawaii  on  the  sole  authority  of  the 
United  States  Minister  stirred  the  blood  of  young 
America.  It  may  have  been  great  and  grand  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing,  but  was  it  just  ?  " 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


There  is  an  old  cinch  bill,  a  hoary-headed,  time- 
worn  rascally  measure,  belonging  to  the  worst  stock 
of  the  Third  House  lumber-room.  It  makes  no  pre- 
tense at  being  anything  else  but  a  cinch  bill,  and  the 
man  who  could  introduce  it  innocently  would  have  to 
be  more  innocent  of  wrong  than  Adam  before  the 
evolution  of  Eve.  The  Slate  Deposit  Bill,  by  which  it 
is  proposed  to  tax  every  insurance  company  which 
has  not  its  home  office  in  California  $200,000,  is  the 
name  of  this  veteran  boodle  bill,  and  the  scant  hom- 
age paid  to  Colonel  Mazuma  this  session  has  led  some 
to  hope  th;it  the  insurance  men  may  be  induced 
through  this  bill  to  render  to  him  the  deference  due 
to  a  creature  of  his  high  (!)  degree.  The  life  men 
simply  would  not  stand  such  a  bill,  and  they  won't 
pay  to  defeat  it.  A  life  company  will  not  segregate 
its  assets  to  make  the  citizens  of  any  State  preferred 
creditors  to  the  extent  of  such  a  deposit.  The  fire 
insurance  men  could  probably  do  so  more  readily 
because  a  fire  policy  is  written  for  a  limited  time,  whi  e 
an  ordinary  life  policy  is  indefinite,  depending  upon 
the  term  of  life  of  the  policy-holder.  Some  com- 
panies believe  that  the  deposit  would  keep  ouUa  num- 
ber of  fifth-rate  New  Orleans  companies  and  others 
equally  undesirable;  other  underwriters,  however, 
trust  that  the  Governor  will  veto  a  cinch  bill,  and  if 
any  money  be  collected  it  will  make  but  a  micro- 
scopical sack. 

The  amenities  of  life  insurance  found  illustration 
on  Tuesday,  when  George  H.  Ripley,  President  of  the 
Home  Life,  of  New  York,  Mr.  liutler,  the  Company's 
Auditor,  and  William  H.  Dunphy,  the  Pacific  Coast 
Manager,  were  entertained  at  lunch  by  John  Landers, 
of  the  Manhattan,  and  he  is  a  good  entertainer.  The 
spread  was  made  at  the  Bohemian.  Mr.  Ripley  and 
Mr.  Butler  leave  to-day  for  Oregon.  The  Home  is 
building  a  campanile  shaped  fifteen-story  structure  in 
New  York. 

Charles  A.  Bowers  has  been  appoiuted  Special  Agent 
of  the  Manhattan.  He  was  for  many  years  with  the 
New  York  Life,  and  will  reorganize  the  local  agencies 
of  the  Company  throughout  the  State.  He  is  a  care- 
ful and  conservative  man,  and  concluded  to  make  a 
contract  with  John  Landers,  alter  a  careful  canvass  of 
the  field. 


removing  its  agency  from  the  care  of  Gutte  and  Frank. 

The  Westchester,  which  recently  re-insured  the 
Home,  of  Seattle,  is  reaching  out  and  will  try  to 
re-insure  the  Northwest  Fire  and  Marine.  There  is 
a  vulgar  but  forcible  warning  which  says,  "Don't 
bite  off  more  than  you  can  chew." 

Secretary  J.  H.  French,  of  the  New  Hampshire,  is 
visitiug  this  city,  and  intends  to  remain  here  a  fort- 
night. Although  there  are  rumors  of  changes,  it  is 
not  likely  that  any  will  be  made  "for  the  present,  at 
any  rate. 

j.  J.  McDonald,  the  Western  Manager  of  the  Con- 
tinental at  Chicago,  is  expected  here  shortly. 

D.  B.  Wilson  returned  from  the  East  last  week,  a 
day  or  two  after  J.  D.  Maxwell,  who  looks  hearty,  and 
is  bearded,  or,  more  correctly,  goateed. 

Tom  C.  Grant  has  been  to  New  York. 

Excess  commissions  are  being  paid.  An  office  tried 
to  obtain  an  extra  commission  on  a  gilt  edge  resi- 
dence risk  last  week,  and  made  more  money  oh  the 
street  by  placing  it  outside  its  own  companies.  The 
situation  is  worth  looking  into  by  the  Pacific  Insur- 
ance Union.  Something  will  have  to  be  done  soon. 
Ai.nouncing  meetings  and  then  calling  them  off 
savors  of  timidity.  LOCAI,. 

'MID  SWEET  NARCISSUS-BLOOMS. 


Out  of  this  wood  do  1  ot  desire  to  go; 

Thou  Shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 

— Shakkspkakk. 

Dryad,  wood-nymph!  at  last  I  hold  you  captive. 
Your  breath,  quick-coming,  falls  upon  my  cheek; 

Ah,  blushing  sylph,  your  face  uplift,  I  pray  you, 
And  press  upon  my  lips  the  kiss  I  seek. 

Oft  through  this  woodland,  fair  one,  have  I  wandered, 
Vainly  essaying  to  follow  where  you  led; 

Surely  to-day  'twas  Fate  itself  who.  leading, 
Disclosed  you  slutnb'riug  on  this  flowery  bed. 

There!  from  your  lips  one  honeyed  draught  I've  stolen, 
Now,  sweet,  my  arms  I'll  ope  and  let  you  go; 

What!  are  your  arms  around  my  neck  close  clinging? 
Ah,  dark-eyed  changeling,  have  I  won  you  so? 

—  Gilbert  Holman,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


FIRE. 


Admiring  Friend — I  don't  see  how  you  manage  to 
read  all  these  books. 

Great  Reviewer  (stiffly-)— I  don't  read;  I  criticise. — 

Truth. 


There  is  a  sensation  in  fire  circles.  Cashier  Amsden . 
of  the  Continental  Insurance  Company,  has  volun- 
tarily vacated  his  position.  It  was  supposed  that  he 
was  "home  sick,"  and  now  if  the  Continental  does 
not  know  where  he  is,  it  at  least  knows  that  the 
Fidelity  and  Casuality  will  have  to  contribute  to  the 
refunding  of  certain  deficiencies — that  is,  to  the 
amount  for  which  it  guaranteed  his  honesty. 

Another  story  is  that  one  Sam  Johnson,  who  has 
been  well  known  on  the  street  as  a  broker  and 
solicitor  for  years,  and  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of 
Mackey,  Burns  &  Johnson,  is  in  the  Palatine's  debt 
to  the  tune  of  a  sum  which  four  figures  will  barely 
represent.  This  little  sum  was  piled  up  by  the  collec- 
tion of  premiums,  which  were  not  paid  over  to  the 
company  by  Sam  Johnson,  collector. 

The  Germania,  of  New  York,  a  $ ,',000,000 company, 
intends  establishing  a  department  in  this  city,  and  so 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Stocks  during  the  past  week  were  at  a  standstill 
and  the  volume  of  business  the  smallest  for  some 
time.  While  the  tendency  in  the  majority,  as  regards 
prices,  was  downward,  yet  there  was,  at  times,  flashes 
of  strength  observed,  especially  in  Potosi.  At  the 
present  the  market  is  in  a  position  to  respond  quickly 
to  any  improvement  that  may  occur,  there  being  at 
the  front  no  very  active  work,  and  the  further  knowl- 
edge to  the  operator  that  several  of  the  active  mines 
on  the  Comstock  are  about  to  levy  assessments  (of 
which  we  notified  the  patrons  of  The  Wave  in  last 
week's  issue);  this  has  a  tendency  to  check  specula- 
tion at  present.  Of  course,  when,  as  at  present,  Sav- 
age, Chollar,  Potosi,  Bullion,  Sierra  Nevada,  etc.,  all 
levy  assessments  at  once,  it  looks  to  the  outsiders  as 
though  it  was  a  put  up  job  on  them,  but  this  is  not  the 
case;  some  of  the  above  would  have  been  assessed 
several  weeks  ago  but  the  Directors  were  waiting  till 
the  first  of  March  had  elapsed,  thereby  avoiding  the 
taxing  by  the  Assessor  of  so-called  solvent  credits. 

On  Monday  the  various  Secretaries  posted  the 
financial  standing  of  their  several  mines;  among  those 
having  a  cash  balance  are  the  Alta  Con.  $13,300, 
Andes  $18,600,  Benton  $30,000,  Best  &  Belcher 
$12,800,  Con.  New  York  $8800,  Con.  California  & 
Virginia  $37,850  (less  the  month's  expenses),  Lady 
Washington  $5200,  Standard  Con.  $40  800,  Hale  & 
Norcross  $21,200  (less  expense  account  $3000).  Those 
having  an  indebtedness  are  the  Belcher  $25,900, 
Commonwealth  ^26,900,  Con.  Imperial  $6600,  Ophir 
$18,200,  Potosi  $21,650,  Savage  $14,400,  etc. 

Although  the  price  of  shares  held  well  at  the  North 
End  during  the  week,  the  announcement  of  an  assess- 
ment on  Ophir  on  Tuesday  weakened  them,  and  Con. 
Virginia  declined  from  $2.55  to  $2.35,  Mexican  from 
$1.70  to  $1.55,  and  Ophir  from  $1  90  to  $1.70;  while 
the  whole  line  had  a  look  of  weakness,  several  of  the 
inside  brokers  who  do  business  for  Hayward  started 
in  to  buy  Potosi  and  Chollar,  Joe  Marks  and  Edwards 
buying  of  the  former  about  3500  shares  and  carrying 
the  price  up  from  $1.10  to  $ r.35 .  and  Paxton  bought 
at  least  2500  shares  of  Chollar  at  50  cents  to  70  cents 
per  share. 

While  the  tip  on  the  street  is  to  buy  Potosi  and  the 
stock  is  quite  actively  dealt  in  and  holds  up  remark- 
ably well,  there  is  no  good  reason  that  can  be  ad- 
vanced why  either  stock  should  be  purchased,  and  as 
an  assessment  is  likely  to  be  levied  against  them  both, 
patrons  of  The  Wave  should  act  cautiously.  While 
it  is  true  that  the  north  drift  of  the  1000  foot  level  of 
Potosi  struck  into  some  bunches  of  ore  that  assay 
from  $7  to  $20,  the  streak  of  ore  being  only  16  inches 
wide,  it  looks  as  though  it  will  not  amount  to  much 
at  the  present. 

There  was  extracted  and  milled  during  the  week 
about  400  tons  of  ore,  average  battery  assay  $26.14 
shipped  to  United  States  Mint,  Carson,  347  lbs.  of 
crude  bullion.  The  Superintendent  of  the  Con. 
Virginia  reports  that  there  was  extracted  from  the 
1500  and  1650  foot  levels  about  550  tons  of  ore;  shipped 
to  the  Morgan  mill  328  tons.  Bullion  was  shipped  to 
Carson  Mint,  assay  value  $27,446. 

In  the  Ophir  the  work  of  cutting  out  a  station  at 
the  top  of  the  1565  foot  level  is  now  completed,  and 
hoisting  machinery  is  being  put  in.  Nothing  new 
as  regards  Mexican,  Union  Con.,  or  Sierra  Nevada 
By  the  completion  of  the  above  work  it  will  give  them 
a  chance  to  work  the  long-awaited  cross-cut  on  the 
1565  foot.  The  progress  is  slow,  about  20  feet  of 
work  is  finished.  At  the  Gold  Hill  nothing  new  to 
report  from  the  Belcher,  Crown  Point,  Challenge, 
Yellow  Jacket,  etc.,  nothing  but  the  usual  prospect 
work.  The  pay  roll  for  the  Comstock  mining,  mill 
ing,  etc.,  for  the  month  of  February  was  $105,000, 
being  the  smallest  sum  disbursed  in  the  past  20  years. 
In  the  outside  districts,  the  Bodies,  Tuscaroras,  and 
Quojotoas  quiet,  although  there  is  light  demand  for 
shares  of  the  Peer  at  20  cents. 

At  the  annual  election  of  the  Potosi  and  Hale  & 
Norcross,  held  on  Wednesday,  all  was  harmonious,  no 
contesting,  the  present  controllers  electing  a  full 
board. 

The  Caminetti  Bill  is  now  in  force,  although  it 
only  carries  an  appropriation  of  $15,000  with  it,  but 
if  the  Ford  Bill,  now  before  the  Legislature,  becomes 
a  law  there  will  be  sufficient  to  build  restraining 
dams.  All  of  the  hydraulic  mines  which  do  not  dis- 
charge their  debris  into  navigable  streams  or  are  in  a 
position  to  restrain  it,  can  now  resume  operations. 
Next  year  with  hydraulic  mining  in  full  blast,  a  boom 
will  resound  through  the  various  businesses  of  Cali- 
fornia. The  Mayflower  Gravel  Mining  Company  has 
made  a  shipment  of  bullion  valued  at  $6300. 

The  news  from  the  different  mining  districts  in 
California  are  very  flattering,  a  few  of  which  are 
commented  on.  At  the  Grizzly  Ridge  Mine,  near 
Delhi,  Nevada  County,  the  tunnel  is  in  130  feet,  with 
two  ledges,  one  14  inches  wide,  the  other  6  feet  wide; 
on  the  dump  there  is  50  tons  of  quartz;  it  will  yield 
$50  in  free  gold  per  ton.  Within  a  radius  of  5  miles 
of  this  mine  there  are  5  mines  working,  employing 
from  2  to  20  men.    The  Live  Oak  Company  has  a 


ledge  14  feet  wide,  which  will  mill  to  $8  per 

ton. 

The  Green  Mountain  Mine,  of  Osborn  Hill,  has 
been  bonded  to  a  company  of  San  Francisco  capital- 
ists, and  will  again  begin  operations.  The  mine  has 
been  closed  down,  but  when  worked  has  paid  well. 
The  ledge  is  from  6  inches  to  3  feet  wide  and  pays 
from  $25  to  $400  per  ton.  The  last  time  the  mine  was 
worked,  in  1S86,  the  rock  paid  $60  per  load.  At  the 
Hodie  District,  Mono  County,  Superintendeht  Kiu- 
kead,  of  the  Occidental  Mine,  Virginia  City,  is  getting 
his  cannon-ball  mill  in  order,  preparatory  to  making 
test  run  on  ore.  Should  it  be  satisfactory  it  will  be 
purchased  by  Superintendent  Kelly  for  the  Hulwcr 
Company.  This  mine  is  the  only  one  in  the  Bodie 
District  that  is  marketable  in  the  Stock  Board;  its 
shares  are  quoted  at  40  cents. 

The  Mammoth  Mine,  in  Shasta  County,  owned  by 
H.  Morton,  has  at  a  depth  of  200  feet  in  the  tunnel 
a  ledge  5  feet  wide;  the  rock  assays  $60  per  ton. 

Frost  and  Snow  lately  took  out  $2  00  from  near  the 
Cannon  House  Mine,  and  are  still  obtaining  good  re- 
turns from  their  claim.  Just  before  making  the  strike 
Frost  sold  a  half  interest  in  the  mine  to  his  present 
partner  for  $30. 

A  rich  vein  of  ore  has  been  developed  in  the  mine 
owned  by  Ryan  &  Co.,  on  Spring  Gulch,  Tuolumne 
County,  it  is  from  5  to  8  feet  wide  and  rich  in  free- 
gold. 

At  Taylor's  Flat,  Trinity  Couuty,  the  Tunnel  and 
Mining  Company  have  worked  about  two  and  one- 
half  acres  of  ground  that  yielded  400  pounds  of  gold. 

Assessments  levied  were  the  Ophir,  50  cents;  Ma- 
deria  Improvement  Company,  10  cents;  and  Union  S. 
Yd  ,  $10  per  share. 

The  Donohue-Kelly  Hank  declared  a  semi-annual 
dividendof  3  per  cent,  aggregating  $19,500. 

At  the  Stock  and  Rond  Roard  business  was  light. 
At  this  time  of  the  year  this  is  expected,  but  as  soon 
as  the  assessment  rolls  are  made  up  capital  crawls  out 
and  seeks  an  investment,  either  in  real  estate  or  local 
securities,  the  latter  is  the  favorite  for  trust  estates. 

The  following  sales  were  made:  Spring  Valley 
Water,  340  shares  at  $100  ©  100^;  California  Electric 
Light,  125  at  $21  y%  (n)  21  %\  San  Francisco  Gas,  400  at 
$72^  @  73;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  180  at  $80  @ 
81;  Hutchinson  Commercial,  420 at  $5^  @  6%;  Giant 
Powder,  50  at  $38^;  Safe  Deposit,  60  at  $50;^;  and  of 
the  following  bonds:  2000  C.C.  W.  @  $ioo'^ ;  Southern 
Pacific  Branch,  icon  fi)  $103^;  Spring  Valley  Water 
4's,  6000  at  $93  @  93X  ;  of  6's,  2000  at  $1 19. 

Surety. 


726  MARKET  ST. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Sole  Agent 

For  the  Celebrated 

"Knox" 
Hats 

The  Spring  Styles 
Have  just  Arrived. 


ART  LOAN  EXHIBITION 

:  HKNKF1T  OK  :  : 

CHILDREN'S  FREE  WARD  AND  BUILDING  FUND  OF 
HAHNEMANN  HOSPITAL, 

AT  REAL  ESTATE  EXCHANGE,  16  POST  STREET 

 FOR  ONE  MONTH  


COMM  ENCINi; 


TUESDAY,  MARCH  7th,  AT  7:30  P.  M. 


Open  daily,  10  a.  m.  to  6  p.  ] 

Sundays,  1  to  4  p.  M. 


7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 


"  Cheer  up,  old  fellow,  she  may  change  her  mind; 
girls  are  so  fickle." 

'  Holy  Jerusalem!  that's  what  I'm  afraid  of;  she 
refused  me  last  night." — The  Itiler-Ocean. 


ADMISSION 


SO  CEflTS 


[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 


occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.. 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t». 


S,  F. 


a-yi..a.'''*'j!i 


T  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 


THE  FAR-OFF  ROSE. 


We  travel  far  to  find  the  things  that  grow 
And  blossom  by  our  daily  walks,  which  o  er 
And  o'er  we  pass,  as  to  and  from  our  door 

We  seek  our  tasks.    But  sunset's  rosy  glow 

Lights  up  a  vale,  or  Alp-peak  crowned  with  snow, 
And  rapturous  we  gaze,  to  see  no  more 
Of  beauty  than  we  oft  have  seen  before— 

The  beauty  of  the  near  we  did  not  know. 

We  find  our  door-stone  rose  in  far  Caboul, 
We  count  the  petals,  'tis  the  very  same. 

We  had  not  left  our  porch,  rose-wreathed  and  cool, 
If  we  had  known  the  new  rose  by  its  name. 

The  wise  man  learns  the  truth  as  doth  the  fool, 
The  far-off  rose  is  lustred  o'er  by  fame. 

— Kate  Field's  Wathlgton. 


papers  throughout  the  State  are  beginning  to 
iv    view  of    "annexation."     The  Stockton 
When  the  Hawaiians  in  Wash- 


The 

take  my  view 
Independent  says: 


ington  cannot  trust  each  other  there  is  no  reason  why 
other  people  should  trust  them.  The  Commissioners 
say  that  Neumann  and  Prince  David  are  insincere; 
Kaiulani,  says  the  Commissioners  are  dishonest,  and 
David  says  she  is  insincere.  It  wouldn't  be  a  bad 
plan  for  Americans  to  believe  all  three  parties  about 
the  others." 

 »  •  «  

The  editor  turned  pale,  and  caught  at  his  desk  for 

rapport, 

"James,"  he  called  to  the  office-boy. 
"Sir?" 

'Take  that  envelope  out  ill  the  coal-house  and 
open  it  with  the  axe." 

Five  minutes  later  the  boy  returned  pale  aud 
trembling. 

"Was  my  presentiment  right  ?"  asked  the  editor 
hoarsely. 

"Yes,"  sobbed  the  boy,  striving  in  vain  to  keep  the 
tears  back.  With  a  despairing  cry  the  editor  fell  to 
the  floor  in  a  fit. 

The  first  spring  poem  had  arrived.—  T> uth. 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                Fbom  February  8,  1693.  abbtvb 

7.00  a  m    Benicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  am    Ilaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   "12.16  p  m 

  Nlles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  p  m 

7.o0  a  in    Martinez,  Ban    Kamon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Darts.    T  16  p  in 

8.00  a  m    Atlantic  Exprest  for  O.'den  and  East   9.46  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, MarysviUe,  Red  Bluff  and  •Oro- 

ville   *.*6  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  am   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

1^.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Ltvermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  Kiver  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.15  p  m 

8.00  p  m    Haywards.  Nlles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  R  >sa   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  Di    Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.15  a  m 

4.00  pm    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  am 

4.00  p  m    Vacaville   10.16  a  re 

•4.30  p  m    Nlles  and  Ltvermore   *8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East     9.16  a  ni 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17  00  p  m   Vallejo   t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oreg'in  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION, 
til. 45  p  m     Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

Ban  Jose,  Los  Gatos   J8.06  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  M'enterville,    San    Jose,  Los 

Gatos  and  Wrights   6.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tree   Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.1C  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  ut  and  Way  Stations...  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m    Ban  Jose,  Gilrov.Tres  Pinos, Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  PacifiV  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   »8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  AHu  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      {  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Dats— 7:40,  9:20.  11:40  A.  M.:   3:30,  5.06,  6:20  r.  M. 

SaTi  kdays  Oxlt— An  extra  trip  at  1:60  p.  M. 

Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Week  Dats— 6:25,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  u.:  12:45,  8:40,  6:06  p.  u. 

Sattrdayb  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si'NDAYS— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

3:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Dealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Oloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Uopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
8:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

8:O0  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pm 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

1J:30  am 
6:10  n  m 

c\  Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
 San  Francisco  via  Ilollister 

LATEST  EXTENSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wai  for  an  answer. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Directors  of  the  California  Lawn  Ten- 
nis Club  have  decided  to  offer  a  suitable  trophy 
to  be  contested  for  in  the  inter-club  double 
tournament  which  will  take  place  shortly. 
Stetson  and  De  Long,  by  right  of  their  victory 
in  the  Washington's  Birthday  tournament, 
will  represent  this  side  of  the  Bay.  It  has 
not  as  yet  been  decided  as  to  where  the  con- 
test will  take  place. 

In  recognition  of  his  past  services  not  only 
for  the  interest  of  the  Club  but  also  for  tennis 
in  general,  the  Directors  of  the  California 
Club  have  unanimously  elected  Mr.  Chas.  R. 
Yates  an  honorary  member  of  the  California 
Club.  Mr.  Yates  has  retired  from  the  tennis 
field  it  is  said  for  good,  which  means  a  great 
loss  to  the  California  Club,  as  he  was  one  of 
the  best  players  and  hardest  workers  that  that 
organization  has  ever  had  in  its  ranks. 

The  ladies'  tournament,  postponed  from 
last  Saturday  owing  to  the  inclement  weather, 
will  be  played  to-day  commencing  at  10:30  A.  m. 
A  new  drawing  was  made  on  Wednesday  by 
the  tournament  committee,  Miss  Gibbs,  Miss 
Mason,  and  Miss  Morgan,  and  resulted  as 
follows:  Miss  Gibbs  and  Miss  Brown  drew 
byes;  Miss  Mason  plays  Miss  Lord,  and  Mrs. 
Hall  plays  Mrs.  Barry,  the  winner  of  the  first 
match  plays  Miss  Gibbs  and  the  winner  of  the 
second  match  will  play  Miss  Brown. 

Miss  Alice  Hoffman,  I*  regret  to  state,  will 
not  be  able  to  play  owing  to  a  severe  cold 
which  has  kept  her  in  doors  of  late. 

Should  Miss  Lord  and  Mrs.  Barry  meet  in 
the  final  round,  which  is  very  likely,  a  close 
and  exciting  contest  may  be  looked  for.  Mrs. 
Barry  plays  quite  an  effective  net  game,  which 
will  be  sure  to  bring  out  all  the  fine  points  of 
Miss  Lord's  back  court  play. 

Miss  Bee  Hooper  plays  regularly  at  San 
Rafael,  where  she  will  prepare  for  the  cham- 
pionship singles  this  year. 

In  a  double  tournament  held  receutly  at 
France,  E.  Renshaw  and  Bacon,  owing  30,  won 
the  first  set  without  losing  a  single  point,  but 
were  defeated  in  the  next  two. 

Renshaw  is  now  at  Cannes,  and  will  prac- 
tice hard  for  the  coming  championships. 

A.  E.  Wright  and  Deane  Miller,  two  New 
York  players,  are  also  there  and  are  playing 
regularly  with  the  Englishmen. 

The  quarterly  singles  of  the  California 
Tennis  Club  will  take  place  the  latter  part  of 
this  month.  The  Olympic  Club's  tournament 
takes  place  on  the  18th  instant,  and  will  con- 
tain a  number  of  entries  as  it  is  a  good  pre- 
liminary event.  The  Scorer. 


A  CULTIVATED  TASTE 

Would  naturally  lead  a  person  possessing  it  to  prefer 
the  best  things  obtainab  e  and  guard  against  imper- 
fections. The  Gail  Borden  Kagle  Hrand  Condensed 
Milk  is  unequaled  in  quality,  as  a  trial  will  prove. 
Grocers  and  Druggists. 


TRANSITION. 


The  world  is  full  of  changes;  there  is  nothing  here 
abiding. 

All  things  are  evanescent,  fleeting,  transitory,  gliding. 
The  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky,  the  stars,  where'er  the 
fancy  ranges, 

The  tooth  of  time  forever  mars,  all  life  is  full  of 
changes. 

Like  sands  upon  the  ocean's  shore,  that  are  forever 
drifting. 

So  all  the  fading  scenes  of  earth  incessantly  are 
shifting. 

Change  rules  the  mighty  universe;  there  is  no  power 
to  block  it. 

There's  change  in  everything,  alas!  except  a  fellow's 
pocket.  — Figaro. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  Mew  York  via  Panama. 
8teamers  will  sail  at  nook  on  the  6th,  16th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Through  line  sailings— March  16th.  8.  S.  "  City  of  Sydney;  "  March 
26th, 3.  3.  "Acapulco,"  April  6ih,  S.  S.  "San  Juan." 
Notb— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
8.  S.  "Colon,"  March  18th;  S.  S.  "  San  Jose,"  April  3d. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  da 
Janeiro,"  Thursday,  March  23,  1893,  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  Thurwiay,  April   13,  1893,  at  3  p.  M.:  8.  8.  "China," 
Tuesday,  Ai  ril  26,  1893,  at  3  P.  M:  S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday,  May 
18,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  QIVBN  ENT1RB  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS  AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
t  $5  00  Per  lOO-Pmmd  Hor. 
PRICE  \  $VS.OO  Per  Jiarrel  of  TOO  Pound*. 
I  $SO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OPFIfJES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improveme nts  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  Thy  Bparious  and  eletrant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  larjre  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  are  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  ami  fan  i  < y  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Klevatur,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  CHAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management. 


Wells 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S.  F. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ot  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

Tub  Most  Complete  Establishment 
in  tub  City. 

:  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary     •      ■      San  Francisco 


THE    WAV  E . 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

ieal  Estate  Agent 

 AMD  

PUBLI8HER  OF  THE  "REAL  E8TATE  CIRCULAR " 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

>posite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


HE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


OTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  2^U^"^kMei- 

AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
OKI  from  80  to  ISO  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounoe 
■ki. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


[TRPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sol..  Age»U 


HERTS 


r 

PHARMACY 

mm  Cor.California&Kearny.Sts. 
I       Use  H0S0EA  CREAM 

L 


An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 


26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


uuiuiiiAms,  DimorJo  &  co. 

hipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOH  BLOCI,  JUNCTION  M ASSET  AND  FINE  STREETS , 


AOBMTa  FOR 


The  Cnnard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
ne  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
otlve  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


i.S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

Market  Street,  { o^ass*-  }San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


OFFICE  DESKS. 


Bank  and  School  Furniture 

Andrews  Upright  cabinet  folding  Beds 


THEATRE  and  church  chairs 

I  Post  and  Stockton  Sts. 
1      San  Francisco. 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 


An  Advertisement  in 
"  THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Siys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?  Stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  of  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


04  Grant  Ave.  «™  44  Geary  St, 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO.  lOBB 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

3AN  FRANOISOO 


Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


HAVK  YCHJ* 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGEST  SHWRD 
BOOK 
IN  THH  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

Cl\)       SAS  FRANdSCI. 


en 


SOIHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  808  Put  Stmt. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
ihe  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  In  search  of  >  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

EowiRD  R.  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Sw»i» 

213  Sutter  Street.  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

Wells  Fajvo  &  Co's  Bank 

N,  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
BAN  FRANCISCO 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,  -      •  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valkstink,  President!  Homrk  8    Ki-o,  Manager 
BUM  Wadkwoktii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Livman,  A<wt  Cashier 
DIHKCTOH  ■ 
Lloyd  Tovis      Lelanu  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridge      JaineB  C.  Fargo 
Oeo.  1   Gray         Obarles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Qoad 
Dudley  E\ans      .lolm  J.  Valentine 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Qui»t  Horn*         -"         Centrally  Loostad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.   U.    IOOPBK,  Uia»|*' 


BRUT  a  Gran<i  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WISE  MERCHANTS  AID  GBOCEBS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  8322^ 


1^.    GROTHWELL    «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


HOTEL 
DEL  MONTE 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  iu  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


JWonterey,  California 


/Imeriqa's  parnous 


TH6  7VYOST 


Elegant  Seaside  Establishment 


.  .  IN  THE-  WORLD  .  . 


GEO.   SCHONEWHLD,  Mhnhggr 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  11. 


San  Francisco,  March  18,  1893. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. Tbe  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  Sau  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  March  18,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


THE  Evening  Post  has  once  again  changed 
hands.  This  time  it  passes  from  the  custody 
of  George  Heazleton  into  that  of  Cosgrave  & 
Hume,  proprietors  of  this  journal.  The  fact 
that  Tine  Wave  has  succeeded  under  their 
management  is  no  augury  of  similar  good  for- 
tune with  the  Post.  But  they  are  young,  opti- 
mistic, and  inclined  to  be  energetic,  and  they 
may  succeed  in  reversing  the  experiences  of 
their  predecessors.  I  believe  the  new  o'wners 
ourpose  running  the  journal  on  a  strictly 
business  basis.  Politically  it  will  be  inde- 
pendent; physically,  as  handsome  as  neat  type 
and  good  paper  can  make  it;  and  morally,  its 
tone  will  be  above  reproach.  Besides,  it  will 
contain  all  the  neivs  commensurate  with  well 
filled  advertising  columns,  and  the  reading 
public  will  not  be  permitted  to  forget  it  is  in 
town.  Beyond  that  they  are  content  to  per- 
mit the  Post  to  speak  for  itself.  It  will  do  so, 
I  am  persuaded,  considerably  a  bove  a  whisper. 

In  its  somewhat  malicious  suggestion  that 
the  coin  to  purchase  the  Post  was  derived  from 
the  Southern  Pacific  or  the  Spreckels,  the  Call 
is  quite  in  error.  The  financial  adequacy 
of  either  source  is,  of  course,  unquestionable, 
but  neither  has  a  string  on  the  journal.  In- 
credible as  it  may  seem,  the  proprietors  had 
a  few  dollars  of  their  own  for  investment,  and 
imagined  that  there  existed  a  chance  of  adding 
others  to  them  in  their  new  enterprise.  Truth 
is  stranger  than  fiction,  so  I  expect  none  of 
the  journalistic  wiseacres  will  accept  a  state- 
ment of  fact  so  simple. 

*  *  * 

After  to-day  the  offices  of  The  Wave  will 
be  in  the  Post  Building,  and  from  that  locale 


it  will  continue  rolling  for  all  who  care  to 
read. 

*  *  * 

ABILITY  AND  BEAUTY  are  the  rarest  of 
allies.  Their  occurrence  in  a  single  being  is 
as  interesting  a  physical  phenomena  as 
Yosemite  Valley  and  Yellowstone  Park.  It 
has  happened  that  the  endowment  also  in- 


cluded wealth.    But  one  then  expects  moral  I 
shortcomings  to  compensate  for  such  a  plenti- 
tude  of  gifts.    However  unique,  it  is  none 
the  less  true  that  the  group  of  girls  whose 
supremacy  as  belles  is  unquestioned  in  San 
Francisco   is,    with   certain   exceptions,  de-  j 
cidedly  intelligent.    That  they  are  not  heir- 
esses   is  a  compensation    that    serves  to 
encourage  the  others,  yet,  in  spite  of  the  gener-  1 
osity  of  nature,  husbands  do  not  seek  them 
with  the  ardor  their  charms  deserve.  Indeed, 
some  have  languished   under  a  degree  of 
masculine  neglect  that  demands  as  much  con- 
solation as  explanation. 

*  *  * 

The  portrait  that  adorns  this  page  is  of 
Miss  Stella  Alexander,  the  lines  of  whose  face 
are  indicative  of  ambition  and  strength  of 
purpose.  In  addition  to  a  rare  degree  of 
beauty,  she  has  a  splendid  contralto  voice  of 
unusual  range  and  timbre,  so  she  is  excep- 
tionally dowered  by  the  Divinity  who  shapeth 
our  ends.    But  the  element  of  compensation 


enters  its  deadly  influence  in  denying  the  young 
lady  the  comforts  and  privileges  of  wealth. 
No  kindly  millionaire  patron  has  she  to  pay 
for  the  tuition  her  vocal  powers  require  ere 
they  develop  their  brilliantest  possibilities. 
Like  a  diamond  in  the  rough,  a  fine  voice 
needs  skillful  cutting  and  polishing;  it  must 
be  pruned  of  excrescences,  amplified  here 
and  modified  there  just  as 
though  it  were  a  precious 
stone. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Alexander,  however, 
can  help  herself,  and,  with 
the  assistance  of  a  number 
of  prominent  people,  she  is 
going  to  give  a  concert. 
The  proceeds  will  take  her 
to  New  York,  and  there,  at 
the  Conservatory,  the  de- 
gree of  vocal  skill  requisite 
will  bring  out  the  beauties 
of  her  organ,  and  another 
star  will  have  arisen  for  the 
lyric  stage. 

*  *  * 

The  joys  of  existence  are 
not  especially  enhanced  by 
visiting  Coronado,  I  am 
creditably  informed.  Life 
there  partakes  of  the  na- 
ture of  an  empty  dream, 
provided  you  have  no  cor- 
*    ■  tege  of  dear  friends  to  as- 

sist pour  passer  le  temps. 
Still,  there  are  any  number 
of  Eastern  people  there  and 
a  good  sprinkling  of  San 
Franciscans.    The  latest  additions  are  Mrs. 
and    Miss   Hager,    who   purpose  spending 
two  weeks  at  the  hotel.    After  Lent  there  is 
to  be  a  veritable  exodus  south.    The  Flower 
Festival  at  Santa  Barbara  will  attract  many 
people  there.    Indeed,  I  am  told  of  quite  a 
number  of  prospective  guests  for  the  Arling- 
ton, the  Redondo  and  the  Coronado. 

*  *  * 

The  W.  H.  Howards  have  returned  from 
their  tour  abroad.  Pending  the  furnishing  of 
their  beautiful  new  house  at  San  Mateo,  they 
are  stopping  at  the  Palace.  Miss  Gertrude 
Howard  has  developed  into  a  decidedly  hand- 
some girl,  but  it  is  unlikely  she  will  go  much 
into  San  Francisco  Society.  Her  engage- 
ment to  F.  S.  Whit  well,  of  Boston,  has  just 
been  announced.  It  is  an  advantageous  match, 
as  the  groom  elect  comes  of  a  capital  family 
and  is  very  wealthy.  He  is  a  relative  of  Dr. 
Whitwell,  of  San  Mateo. 

*  #  # 

By  all  accounts  John  P.  Irish  is  as  popular 
with  Cleveland  as  ever.    On  the  day  of  the 
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great  reception  at  Washington,  the  President 
pulled  Irish  out  of  line  and  greeted  him  with  a 
cordiality  there  was  no  mistaking.  It  is  said 
he  is  safe  for  appointment  to  the  Commis- 
sionership  of  Public  Lands  to  which  he 
aspires.  All  this  is  inside  gossip  from  an 
authoritative  source,  and  it  will  be  good  news 
to  the  friends  of  the  great  Un-tied.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  Irish  is  far  a  bigger  man  than 
his  traducers,  but  luck  seems  to  have  run 
against  him  for  some  time  past.  However, 
his  appointment  would  be  a  vindication  none 
could  gainsay. 

SOCIETY  IS  DORMANT.  But  for  a  few 
theatre  parties  and  a  handful  of  dinners  the 
week  has  passed  eventless.  Of  course,  every- 
one has  been  to  the  "  Bostonians,"  and  the 
Episcopal  element  is  ever  to  be  seen  at  Grace 
Church  Wednesday  evening.  There  are  few 
minor  gatherings,  however,  and  no  especial 
gossip.  This  latter  is  sadder  even  than  the 
absence  of  parties. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  dinners  of  the  week  that  given 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  F.  Bowers,  on  Tuesday 
night,  was  very  pleasant.  Their  pretty  home 
on  Sacramento  Street  was  artistically  adorned 
for  the  occasion,  and  a  dainty  menu  was 
served.  Miss  Myrich,  of  Portland,  was  the 
guest  of  honor.  A  large  dinner  party  was 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Forman  at 
their  home  on  Washington  Street  the  same 
evening.  The  table  decorations  were  roses 
and  spring  blossoms.  Afterwards  there  was 
music  from  Miss  Goad  and  Mrs.  Walter 
McGavin. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hager  is  talking  of  making  a  long 
visit  to  New  York.  She  purposes  taking  a 
residence  there  for  a  period  of  months.  Mrs. 
Donahue  and  Miss  Marguerite  Wallace  are 
expected  home  next  week.  The  Misses 
Voorhies  will  be  here  ere  the  month  is  out. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  and  Miss  Catherwood  leave  San  Fran- 
cisco early  in  April.  They  will  go  direct  to 
New  York,  but  contemplate  living  in  Chicago 
during  the  World's  Fair.  The  locale  of  Mrs. 
Catherwood's  permanent  home  she  has  not 
decided.  She  is  inclined  iu  favor  of  Wash- 
ington where  she  has  many  friends,  though, 
doubtless,  considerable  of  her  time  will  be 
spent  in  New  York  with  Mrs.  La  Montagne. 
It  will  be  some  years  before  she  is  again  in 
San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Carolans  having  retired  from  business, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  of  that  ilk  are  to  live  in 
Chicago.  A  good  post  in  the  Pullman  menage 
has  been  found  for  the  son-in-law  and  he  will 
have  an  opportunity  of  exhibiting  the  utility 
of  the  beautiful.  At  no  time  in  his  interest- 
ing career  has  Frank  been  accused  of  idleness. 
He  was  never  ashamed  of  making  himself 
handy  round  the  nail  kegs,  and  I  know  one 
man  of  unimpeachable  veracity  who  actually 
saw  him  on  a  ladder  with  his  coat  off.  I  be- 
lieve they  depart  for  the  Windy  City  some 


time  next  month.  Mrs.  Cardan's  haughty 
type  of  beauty  and  admirable  toilettes  will  be 
missed,  for  in  this  city  of  handsome  women 
she  certainly  holds  her  own.  Herbert  Caro- 
lan,  whose  social  popularity  is  founded  on 
good  looks  and  agreeably  unpretentious  man- 
ners, is  studying  to  be  a  doctor. 

*  *  * 

The  public  does  not  flock  to  the  Art  Loan 
Exhibition  in  the  numbers  I  anticipated. 
This  is  wrong.  Far  superior  to  all  previous 
gatherings  of  canvases  is  this  one  at  the  Real 
Estate  Exchange,  and  it  devolves  on  every 
one  who  cares  for  good  pictures  to  see  them. 
Between  the  value  of  such  a  show  and  the 
concourse  of  objects  at  the  Pavilion  there  is 
all  the  difference  in  the  world.  Here  are 
paintings  interesting  both  by  reason  of 
painters  and  subjects.  "Blowing  from  the 
Guns  "  is  a  great  work  of  art.  "Solomon's 
Wall"  is  marvelous  in  its  technique.  The 
moss-grown  stones  of  the  huge  barrier  have 
the  life  of  reality.  During  the  week  a  num- 
ber of  pictures  have  been  added.  Mrs. 
Crocker  has  sent  her  Corot  and  some  others. 
Mr.  Scott  has  allowed  the  Committee  the  use 
of  his  admirable  Daubignys.  Besides  there 
are  two  Bougereaus,  themselves  worth  the  price 
of  admission. 

*  *  * 

The  next  Fortnightly  promises  well.  It  is 
to  be  given  at  Dr.  McNutt's  house,  on  Cali- 
fornia Street,  on  Wednesday  evening.  The 
Cabinet,  I  am  told,  is  an  unusually  good  one, 
and  if  the  unexpected  does  not  occur,  some- 
thing interesting  may  happen. 

*  *  * 

The  School  Exhibition  at  the  Pavilion  was 
a  brilliant  success.  Thousands  of  people 
visited  the  booths  of  the  various  convents, 
and  it  was  really  difficult  to  persuade  them 
that  the  immense  variety  of  clever  work  dis- 
played was  really  executed  by  the  brains  and 
fingers  of  childhood.  However  one  may 
criticise  the  educational  methods  of  Catho- 
licity there  is  no  gainsaying  the  neatness  and 
effectiveness  of  these  results.  During  the 
exhibition  there  was  considerable  music  by 
the  promising  pupils  of  various  institutions. 
I  was  delighted  with  the  performance  of  Miss 
Nina  Chamon  de  St.  Hubert,  whose  violin 
playing  evinced  an  unusual  degree  of  talent. 
She  also  played  a  cornet  solo  with  an  equal 
measure  of  success. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  most  agreeable  events  of  the 
week  was  a  large  musicale  given  by  Mrs. 
Adam  Grant  on  Tuesday  afternoon  last. 
Some  admirable  solos,  vocal  and  instrumental, 
were  listened  to  by  quite  a  large  and  decidedly 
fashionable  gathering. 

Mrs.  Delmas  gave  a  theatre  party  on  Mon- 
day evening  last  at  the  Baldwin.  She  had 
quite  a  number  of  young  people,  and  after 
the  affair  entertained  them  at  an  admirable 
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supper  at  her  residence  on  Taylor  Street. 
Shortly  after  Lent  the  Delmas  menage  will  be 
moved  to  Mountain  View  for  the  summer 
season. 

*  *  * 

The  dance  of  the  Monday  Evening  Club, 
set  for  April  3d,  will  probably  be  postponed. 
Mr.  W.  H.  Chambliss  has  been  called  East  by 
reason  of  the  serious  illness  of  his  mother, 
Mrs.  E.  N.  Chambliss,  whom  he  expected 
out  here  on  a  visit.  Undoubtedly,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  organization  will  regret  the 
necessity,  as  the  Club's  affairs  have  always 
been  agreeable. 

*  *  * 

An  exhibition  of  architectural  drawings  is 
one  of  the  artistic  events  every  year  in  New 
York  and  Boston.  Why  is  it  local  architects 
are  lacking  in  the  enterprise  to  inaugurate  a 
similar  affair  here  ?  It  would  not  be  difficult 
to  secure  the  Hopkins  Art  Gallery,  and  I  be- 
lieve a  most  interesting  display  could  easily  be 
made.  Everyone  who  has  a  house  or  intends 
building  one  would  go,  and  I  believe  the  effect 
would  be  to  prejudice  people  against  the  house 
horrors  of  the  Western  Addition.  The  sub- 
ject reminds  me  that  Willis  Polk,  who  has 
fitted  up  his  office  in  the  Mills  Building  in  a 
very  artistic  manner,  purposes  giving  an  ex- 
hibition on  his  own  account  on  the  afternoons 
of  March  23d,  24th,  and  25th.  He  will  show 
a  variety  of  sketches  and  some  handsome  de- 
signs never  before  shown  here. 

*  *  * 

"Death  cometh  soon  or  late,"  and  in  the 
demise  of  Robert  Sherwood  the  unexpected 
did  not  occur.  He  was  a  benevolent,  hospit- 
able old  gentleman,  who  loved  nothing  better 
than  to  sit  at  his  dinner  table  surrounded  by 
his  family.  Thoughtful,  true-hearted,  and 
generous,  his  loss  will  be  mourned  with  a  degree 
of  sincerity  that  few  men  of  his  wealth  elicit. 
Mr.  Sherwood  had  an  interesting  career.  His 
fortune,  like  that  of  so  many  other  San  Fran- 
ciscans, was  made  in  stocks.  I  believe  he 
leaves  an  estate  of  over  a  million  and  a  half. 

*  *  * 

A.  H.  Rutherford  has  just  joined  the  great 
majority.  His  death  was  terribly  sudden, 
and  by  those  who  appreciated  his  sterling 
character  and  kindness  of  heart  will  be  deeply 
mourned.  Mr.  Rutherford  leaves  an  estate  of 
several  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

*  *  * 

The  "Little  Workers"  had  a  brilliant 
gathering  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Ansley  Davis, 
on  Scott  Street,  Wednesday  evening.  In  this 
mansion  there  is  ample  space  and  it  was 
utilized  for  flower  and  candy  booths,  booths 
for  the  sale  of  fancy  goods,  the  proceeds  being 
applied  to  the  several  charitable  organizations 
in  which  the  "  Little  Workers  "  are  interested. 
Something  in  the  neighborhood  of  $900  was 
realized.  During  the  evening  there  was  some 
excellent  music.  Landsberger  excelled  him- 
self on  the  violin  and  Miss  Julia  Newman 
rendered  several  vocal  solos  with  her  usual 
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degree  of  success.  The  evening  was  brought 
to  an  agreeable  termination  with  a  dance. 

*  *  * 

The  news  from  Washington  indicating  the 
probable  selection  of  John  H.  Wise  as  Col- 
lector of  the  Port  is  received  with  much 
pleasure  in  the  local  Democracy.  That  the 
setting  aside  of  Mr.  Pond's  pretensions  will 
cause  a  split  in  the  party,  President  Cleveland 
need  have  no  fear.  His  friends  for  the  most 
part  are  Republicans.  Major  Rathbone,  I  am 
assured,  is  certain  of  the  Parisian  Consulate. 
The  brilliancy  and  success  of  his  previous 
administration  insured  him  a  second  appoint- 
ment. His  term  abroad  was  one  of  the  suc- 
cesses of  the  previous  administration.  An- 
other San  Franciscan  who  is  sure  of  a 
sulate  is  City  Editor  Horace  R.  Hud- 
son, who  wants  to  go  to  Havre. 

IN  FINANCIAL  CIRCLES  they  are 
discussing  with  considerable  acerbity  the 
conditions   on   the   back  of 
Union  Trust  Company  stock 
certificates.    They  are  similar 
to  those  imposed  by  certain 
savings  societies,  and  are  in- 
tended to  prevent  sales  to 
individuals  not  agreeable  to 
the  other  stockholders.  In  the  manage- 
ment of  any  great  financial  concern  much 
depends  on  harmony  existing  in  the 
management,  and   indiscriminate  sales 
are  held  to  weaken  the  strength  of  a 
security  more  than  mistakes.    So  there 
may  be  considerable  discretion  in  the 
premises,   though   the   liberty   of  the 
holder  is  impinged   upon.     A  second 
clause,  which  subjects  all  sales  to  a 
board  of  arbitration  which  shall  fix  val- 
ues, is  also  criticised.    The  effect  has 
been  to  change  the  ownership  of  a  hand- 
ful of  the  certificates.    However,  they 
sold  at  an  advance,  and  President  Hell- 
man  is  satisfied. 

*  *  * 

I  predict  a  brilliant  future  for  the  Com- 
pany. It  is  to  erect  a  handsome  six- 
story  building  on  the  site  of  the  old 
Hibernia  Bank.  Just  as  soon  as  it  com- 
mences business  I  know  of  four  estates,  '""i; 
each  over  a  million  dollars,  to  go  under 
its  management.  The  law  firm  of  Chick- 
ering,  Thomas  &  Gregory  will  handle 

the  legal  affairs  of  the  new  concern. 

*  *  * 

The  blight  of  an  unprofitable  relationship 
has  fallen  upon  Senator  Whitney  and  marred 
his  political  fortunes.  He  is  handicapped  by 
domestic  ties  thatlinkjhim  irretrievably  to  one 
of  the  most  unpopular  men  that  ever  sought 
political  preferment  at  the  hands  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party  of  California.  His  is  a  vicarious 
punishment.  The  political  sins  and  the 
enmities  engendered  by  the  personal  animosi- 
ties of  the  great  jurist  are  visited  on  his 
friends  and  relations  even  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generations.  The  breath  of  his  favor 
is  a  pestilence,  and  it  might  almost  be  believed 
that  the  soul  of  Jonah  had  reincarnated  in  the 


body  of  this  Justice,  whose  intellect  towers 
but  whose  sympathies  grovel — a  man  whose 
mental  faculties  aspire  to  Baconian  fullness, 
but  whose  prejudices  narrow  to  Bacouian 
meanness.  This  is  the  weight  that  hangs 
about  the  neck  of  Senator  Whitney,  choking 
his  ambition,  retarding  his  effort  in  pursuit  of 
the  will-o-the-wisp  of  politics. 

*  *  * 

SINCE  THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB  has  decided 
on  having  its  festival  at  the  Pavilion  the  origi- 
nal plans  have  undergone  many  modifications. 
The  circus  feature  becomes  more  prominent 
and  the  details  more  complicated.  The  vast 
interior  will  be  converted  into  a  Coliseum. 
A  strip  of  blue  material  will  form  the  ceiling — 
representing  the  azure  sky  of  Italy.  Round 


the  galleries  canvas,  painted  to  represent  the 
upper  tiers  of  the  Roman  amphitheatre,  will 
hang.  Rows  of  seats  will  rise  from  the  edge 
of  the  arena.  This  will  be  oval  in  form  and 
will  cover  a  large  space.  It  is  to  be  planked 
with  some  25,000  feet  of  rough  lumber  to 
form  an  adequate  flooring'for  the  chariot  races, 
tilting,  and  other  sports  to  be  performed.  In 
fact  the  festival  is  to  be  on  a  grand  scale,  and 
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every  effort  is  strained  to  make  it  successful. 

*  *  * 

In  Mr.  J.  B.  Schroder,  of  Redwood  City,  an 
excellent  Caesar  has  been  found.  He  pos- 
sesses the  correct  type  of  feature  and  the 
physique  to  worthily  represent  a  Roman 
Emperor.  Clad  in  purple  and  gold,  he  will 
enter  the  arena  in  a  magnificent  chariot  drawn 
by  white  horses,  each  led  by  an  ebon  slave. 
His  wife,  Mrs.  Schroder,  enacts  Olivia.  Fol- 
lowing them  comes  the  court  composed  of  ladies 
and  gentlemen  well  known  in  Society,  all,  of 
course,  in  togas  and  tunics  of  the  richest 
material.  Then  follow  the  gladiators.  Some 
twenty  swordsmen  are  now  being  trained  by 
Professor  Trouchet.  They  exhibit,  already, 
decided  cleverness  and  dexterity,  and  enter 
with  zest  into  the  rehearsals.  Another  band 
of  youths  is  practicing  the  arenic  sports,  such 
as  quoit  throwing  and  net  fighting. 

*  *  * 

Out  at  the  Presidio  considerable  interest  is 
developed  in  the  circus.  There  are  a  score  or 
so  of  officers  practicing  tilting  and  the  man- 
agement of  chariots.  They  will  have  these 
features  of  the  affair  which,  indeed,  are  the 
most  conspicuous.  Cappa's  famous  band  has 
been  engaged  for  the  occasion,  and  will  come 
here  from  New  York  in  time  for  the  opening 
night.  Everything  is  being  prepared  on  a 
magnificent  scale,  and  I  predict  a  grand  per- 
formance and  a  colossal  success. 

*  *  * 

OVER  Presiding  Justice  Barry's  efforts  to 
obtain  a  courtroom  in  consonance  with  the 
dignity  of  his  position,  there  is  much  fun  in 
the  City  Hall.  The  journalistic  merriment  at 
his  expense  is  not  welcome  to  the  3Toung  jurist, 
but,  perforce,  he  stands  it  as  good-humoredly 
as  possible.  The  latest  tale  of  his  pro- 
clivities is  related  by  Justice  Dunne,  who 
claims  the  main  sorrow  of  the  Chief  Justice  is 
not  the  absence  of  adequate  chambers  so  much 
as  the  reluctance  of  couples  matrimonially 
bent  to  having  him  tie  the  knot.  It  appears 
his  colleagues  have  a  monopoly  of  this  interest- 
ing phase  of  the  business,  and  the  result  is 
depression.  He  has  made  every  effort,  Dunne 
alleges,  going  so  far  as  to  keep  open  the  doors  of 
his  courtroom,  and  on  the  appearance  of  what 
seems  like  a  twain  ambitious  of  bands,  trolling 
in  his  rich  baritone  a  snatch  from  the  wedding 
march  in  "^Lohengrin." 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  Barry  denies  all  the  impeach- 
ment of  his  colleagues.  Told  of  this  latest 
libel,  he  smiled  sadly  and  asked  : 

"  Does  Dunne  say  that  ?  " 

"Yes,"  was  the  reply  of  his  interlocutor. 
"  Is  it  true  ?  " 

"  True?"  reiterated  the  Chief  Justice,  his 
expressive  countenance  full  of  disdain.  "  My 
dear  sir,  I  don't  know  a  bar  of  '  Lohengrin.'  " 

Of  course,  that  disposes  of  the  story. 

*  *  * 

LENT  MEANS  MUCH  for  some  people— 
for  certain  good  Romanists  it  is  really  a  period 
of  fast  and  abstinence,  of  prayer,  penitence, 
and  prostration.    I  heard  the  other  day  of  a 
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certain  Irish  gentleman,  noted  for  his  com- 
mand of  old  Celtic,  who,  on  the  evening  of 
Ash  Wednesday,  chanced  in  a  restaurant  for 
dinner.  His  piety  is  of  the  resonant  order. 
He  cries  inea  culpa  with  heart-felt  vehemence 
in  a  brogue  of  supreme  richness,  and  when  he 
beats  his  breast,  the  sound  is  that  of  a  drum 
tap.  With  other  patrons  of  the  establish- 
ment he  found  a  seat,  and,  forgetful  of  the  great 
feast-day,  ordered  a  "  Foine  beafsthake,  rare." 

The  waiter  who  took  the  order,  himself  a 
good  Catholic,  was  dismayed.  He  said  noth- 
ing. Soon  the  succulent  meat,  swimming  in 
rich  gravy,  steaming  appetizing  odors,  was 
brought  in  and  the  good  man  commenced 
work. 

Oh,  ye  epicures — to  have  witnessed  that  dis- 
appearance would  fill  you  with  envy.  By  no 
means  a  dilettante,  the  eater  assisted  con- 
sumption with  knife  and  fork,  and  when  a 
crust  had  removed  the  last  particle  of  juice 
from  his  plate,  he  threw  himself  back  with 
the  expression  of  one  at  peace  with  the  world 
and  himself — that  tranquility  which  only  pro- 
ceedeth  from  a  matchless  digestion  and  an  easy 
conscience.  That  was  the  moment  the  waiter 
selected  to  admonish  him  of  his  sin. 

"  It's  the  good  Catholic  ye  are,  Misther 
W  ,  to  be  ating  mate  this  blissid  Ash  Wins- 
da}'."    His  tone  was  full  of  sarcasm. 

"Ash  Winsday — phat  do  yez  mane,  man? 
Shure  this  is  not  Ash  Winsday."  In  his 
voice  was  a  mingling  of  horror  and  incredulity. 

"Ah,  no,  it's  some  other  day,  isn't  it,  Mis- 
ther W  ?    Shure  I  thought  ye'd  be  the 

last  man  in  town  to  bhrake  the  commandmints 
of  the  church." 

*  *  * 

Some  similar  dialogue  followed  until  it  was 
borne  into  the  mind  of  the  good  man  that  he 
had  actually  committed  the  unpardonable  sin. 
He  was  filled  with  contrition.  He  beat  his 
breast,  and,  in  a  voice  broken  with  emotion, 
declared  his  penitence. 

"  I  never  did  such  a  thing  in  me  whole  life 
before,  may  God  forgive  me,"  he  wailed. 

There  was  nothing  for  it,  however,  but  re- 
pentance, and  the  sinner  marched  himself  off 
to  St.  Ignatius,  and  there,  to  a  good  father, 
confided  his  sin.  He  received  with  meek- 
ness the  admonition  of  the  confessor  and  de- 
termined by  drastic  penance  to  wipe  out  his 
offense.  There  is  in  County  Mayo  a  tall, 
conical  mountain  called  Croat  Patrick  or  the 
Reek.  Legend  says  that  on  a  momentous 
occasion  the  patron  saint  of  Ireland  did  pow- 
erful praying  there  for  the  conversion  of  the 
island.  Peculiar  efficacy  attaches  to  prayers 
recited  there,  and  it  is  customary  for  the  faith- 
ful to  ascend  it,  doing  the  stations  on  their 
knees. 

Alas,  there  is  no  Croat  Patrick  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. But  the  Twin  Peaks  are  almost  as 
steep.  To  their  very  apex  the  good  man  de 
termined  to  climb  on  his  knees,  reciting  the 
customary  prayers  as  though  he  v.-ere  in  the 
mother  country.  He  selected  the  Sabbath  for 
the  ceremony  and  up  he  went,  the  waiter  who 


had  witnessed  the  sin  accompanying  him. 
Restored  to  grace  in  his  heart  and  satisfied  of 

pardon,  Mr.  W         waxes  stronger  in  piety, 

and  the  odor  of  his  sanctity  arises  to  the 
heavens  like  incense  from  censer. 

*  *  * 

GOVERNOR  MARKHAM'S  administra- 
tion has  not  been  signalized  by  any  acts  which 
indicate  that  he  is  a  man  of  very  large  brain 
or  very  statesmanlike  impulses,  but  I  have 
been  hardly  prepared  for  the  smallness  of 
which  he  has  been  guilty  in  appointing  his 
Private  Secretary,  Insurance  Commissioner. 
While,  I  think,  no  one  who  knows  the  Gov- 
ernor will  accuse  him  of  being  any  thing  morc- 
than  a  cautious,  smooth,  conciliatory  man, 
he  has  not  heretofore  been  looked  upon  as  a 
mere  patronage  jobber,  which  this  appoint- 
ment seems  to  demonstrate  that  he  is.  To 
say  that  the  appointment  of  a  Governor's  per- 
sonal possession,  such  as  a  Private  Secretary 
necessarily  is,  to  an  office  which  extends 
beyond  his  own  term,  is  an  indecent  act,  is  to 
characterize  it  mildly.  No  other  Governor, 
except  Stoneman,  was  ever  before  guilty  of  it. 
That  gentleman  appointed  his  Secretary, 
Moreland,  Bank  Commissioner,  but  Water- 
man, with  all  his  idiosyncrasies,  did  not  re- 
peat the  performance,  and  in  fact  no  man 
possessing  proper  self  respect  would  do  such 
a  thing. 

*  *  * 

But  this  is  not  the  worst  thing  about  the 
affair.  Marcus  Rinaldo  Higgins,  Markham's 
Secretary,  was  imported  into  this  State  from 
Iowa  in  violation  of  the  immigration  laws,  about 
eight  years  ago.  As  soon  as  he  was  permitted 
to  vote,  he  went  into  politics.  The  wave  that 
threw  Markham  to  the  surface  also  brought 
up  Higgins,  and  by  some  strange  coincidence 
he  became  the  former's  chief  political  man- 
ager. But  he  came  near  wrecking  Markham 
on  the  eve  of  the  Gubernatorial  campaign. 
When  the  "  dam  Irish  "  letter  was  published, 
Higgins  attempted  to  offset  it  with  a  bungling 
charge  that  the  letter  was  a  forgery.  He  sub- 
mitted to  the  party  newspapers  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, two  letters  from  persons  who  never 
existed,  in  which  they  declared  that  the 
"dam  Irish"  portion  of  the  Markham  letter 
was  an  interpolation  in  which  they  had  been 
themselves  engaged  in  perpetrating.  These 
letters  were  frauds  upon  their  face,  and  the 
Chronicle,  Bulletin,  and  Call  refused  to  pub- 
lish them.  This  attempt  to  repeat  the  Morey 
letter  swindle,  had  Higgins  succeeded  in  it, 
would  probably  have  defeated  Markham. 

Since  he  has  been  Private  Secretary,  Higgins 
has  drawn  $4000  a  year  for  his  services.  The 
office  of  Insurance  Commissioner,  now  held 
by  J.  N.  E.  Wilson,  does  not  become  vacant 
until  next  year.  In  the  natural  course  of 
events  Higgins  would  go  out  of  office  on 
January  i,  1895.  But  next  year  he  will  re- 
sign as  Private  Secretary  and  take  the  office 
of  Insurance  Commissioner,  at  a  salary  of 
three  thousand  a  year,  which  he  will  hold 


until  1898.  Thus,  Markham  has  fastened  his 
Secretary  upon  the  State  Treasury,  for  three 
years  beyond  his  own  term.  There  is  no  ex- 
cuse for  this,  even  if  Higgins  were  not  a 
carpet  bagger,  and  even  if  he  had  rendered 
the  Governor  a  greater  service  than  he  did  by 
endeavoring  to  defeat  him  in  1890.  However, 
if  the  Republican  party  succeeds  in  getting 
rid  of  Higgins  in  1898,  it  will  be  a  consumma- 
tion worth  waiting  for.  His  talent  for  hold- 
ing office  is  already  one  of  the  remarkable  de- 
velopments of  the  declining  century.  If  we 
can  crowd  him  away  from  the  public  crib  so 
as  to  begin  1900  fresh  and  full  of  hope,  per- 
haps, by  making  a  desperate  fight,  we  can  get 
through  the  next  century  without  him. 

*  *  * 

ON  THE  PEERLESS  IMPERTINENCE 
of  peregrinating  Englishmen  I  have  often  com- 
mented. For  the  most  part  stupid  and  nar- 
rowminded  young  men,  their  point  of  view  is 
hideously  prejudiced.  That,  one  might  for- 
give had  they  the  courtesy  to  suppress  their 
impressions  of  this  country.  But  they  per- 
sist in  airing  criticisms  as  illogical  as  they  are 
uncalled  for.  One  might  imagine  Lord 
Enismore's  training  and  experience  would 
persuade  him  of  the  vulgarity  of  carping  at 
people  and  things  here.  The  contrary  is  the 
case,  however.  Though  he  does  uot  dare  the 
perpetration  of  tweeds  in  drawing-rooms,  and 
other  social  enormities  a  few  of  his  prede- 
cessors were  guilty  of,  he  is  yet  impertinent 
enough  to  express,  in  ordinary  conversation, 
his  sense  of  the  shortcomings  of  San  Francisco 
systems,  judicial,  political,  and  otherwise. 

*  *  * 

While  the  opinion  of  any  commonplace 
young  Englishman  is,  perforce,  a  matter  of 
indifference,  still  the  callous  impudence  of  the 
proceeding  calls  for  comment.  He  has  been 
entertained  here  in  a  spirit  of  hospitality 
which,  if  it  be  a  tribute  to  his  title,  was  yet 
of  a  nature  to  compel  gratitude.  Of  course,  I 
cannot  gainsay  Lord  Enismore's  right  to 
freedom  of  speech.  I  think  he  might  find 
out  beforehand,  though,  the  sentiments  of  his 
listeners. 

The  latest  instance  of  this  British  im- 
pertinence is  that  of  Captain  Nottage, 
another  Britisher  of  nomadic  tendencies  who 
was  at  the  Palace  Hotel  a  few  days  ago.  He 
is  a  vigorous  looking  person  of  military  car- 
riage and  magnificent  disdain,  and  his  suite 
consists  of  a  professional  nurse  and  a  valet. 
The  former  is  rather  a  fine  looking  and  de- 
cidedly robust  young  woman,  whose  blonde 
locks  are  indicative  of  cultivation  rather  than 
natural  development.  Her  occupation  seems 
a  sinecure,  to  judge  by  the  appearance  of  her 
employer,  but  he  indicates  a  fell  disease  whose 
ravages  are  subdued  by  means  of  massage. 
This  mysterious  term  has  such  a  variety  of 
interesting  meanings  that  it  would  be  invid- 
ious to  distinguish  a  single  definition.  Captain 
Nottage  has  just  come  here  from  Honolulu, 
where  his  evident  preference  for  the  society  of 
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the  professional  nurse  caused  considerable 
scandal  at  the  hotel. 

*  *  * 

The  inclination  to  regard  a  professional 
nurse  as  a  new  idea  is  irresistible.  Captain 
Nottage's  innovation,  I  am  sure,  will  com- 
mend itself  to  certain  young  bloods  whose 
tendencies  are  but  too  well  known.  Instead 
of  outraging  the  conventionalities  as  so  many 
have  done  in  the  past,  they  will,  ere  going 
abroad,  hire  nurses.  Imagine  the  spectacle 
of  a  cortege  of  tourists  in  tweeds  and  glen- 
garries, each  accompanied  by  a  nurse.  The 
possibility  has  distinctly  humorous  features. 

*  *  * 

RICHARD  OLNEY,  Cleveland's  Attor- 
ney-General, is  a  brother-in-law  of  William 
Thomas,  the  well-known  lawyer  of  this  city. 
He  is  a  man  of  remarkable  ability  and  one  of 
the  greatest  railroad  lawyers  in  the  country. 
It  is  some  years  since  he  entered  the  Boston 
law  firm  of  which  Judge  Thomas  was  the 
head.  He  speedily  rose  to  eminence,  married 
Miss  Thomas,  and  inherited  the  fine  law  busi- 
ness which  his  father-in-law  had  created. 
The  discerning  among  prophets  predict  from 
his  appointment  grave  complications  for  the 
Central  and  Union  Pacifies.  In  the  course  of 
his  career  Olney  has  had  retainers  from  most 
of  the  great  railroad  corporations  centered  in 
Boston,  but,  strangely  enough,  has  never 
done  aught  for  either  of  the  original  trans- 
continental concerns.  Indeed,  he  has  fre- 
quently appeared  against  both.  That  he 
would  be  a  dangerous  opponent  in  a  suit  for 
foreclosure  is  apparent;  and  in  appearing 
against  them  he  would  be  violating  no  pro- 
fessional confidences. 

*  *  * 

However,  both  concerns  have  more  influ- 
ence at  Washington  than  the  uninitiated 
imagine.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  Ad- 
ministration will  find  work  sufficient  for  the 
mepsure  of  execution  it  purposes  putting  forth, 
without  tackling  so  serious  a  problem  as  con- 
fiscating huge  railroads.  However,  the  possi- 
bility, if  not  probable,  is  at  least  interesting. 
I  suppose  the  announcement  of  relationship 
will  deluge  Mr.  Thomas  with  requests  for  his 
influence,  but  he  has  already  declined  inter- 
ference. 

EDITOR  UPTON,  of  the  Bulletin,  lies  at 
death's  door  in  his  Berkeley  home.  Suffering 
from  a  combination  of  diabetes  and  Bright' s 
disease,  he  cannot  live  many  months  longer. 
He  is  a  man  of  great  ability  is  Mr.  Upton, 
and  the  editorial  tone  of  the  Clay  Street  organ 
is  largely  due  to  his  individuality.  He  has  a 
vast  range  of  information  on  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects, political,  social  and  otherwise.  What  is 
more,  his  facts  are  correct,  and  the  vigor  of 
his  expression  is  undeniable.  In  another 
line  of  exertion  Upton  would  be  more  than  a 
mere  name,  but  like  so  many  other  earnest 
workers  in  the  journalistic  field,  his  person- 
ality is  swallowed  up  in  that  of  the  paper  he 


has  labored  so  faithfully  for  all  these  years. 
Mr.  Fitch  will  find  it  difficult  to  replace  him. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  the  Deacon  is  quite  surfeited  with 
the  exertion  of  running  two  papers.  Since 
the  death  of  Eoring  Pickering  he  has  been  an 
earnest  worker  in  the  Call  vineyard,  as  well  as 
in  his  own  Bulletin  editorial  rooms,  and  the 
result  has  been  harassing.  No  longer  a 
young  man,  it  disturbs  his  line  of  individual 
effort,  this  going  out  of  the  groove,  and  it  be- 
came a  matter  of  shifting  the  responsibility  or 
shortening  his  life.  The  new  press  is  ex- 
pected to  be  in  place  ere  many  weeks  are 
gone.  It  will  be  one  of  the  finest  in  the 
country — 60,000  papers  an  hour.  Of  course, 
the  make-up  of  the  Call  will  be  metamor- 
phosed into  something  resembling  the  New 
York  Herald. 

*  *  * 

THE  MURDER  CARNIVAL,  in  China- 
town makes  excellent  material  for  the  papers. 
For  a  week  the  community  has  gloated  over 


bloodshed  and  carnage  succeeded  by  police 
charges  and  general  scuffling.  That  the  reign 
of  the  highbinder  is  over  I  am  glad  to  hear. 
It  is  good  news  for  the  peaceably  inclined 
merchants  of  the  quarter.  Yet,  this  is  not 
the  first  affair  of  the  kind.  Had  the  police 
proceeded  to  extremities  formerly,  the  very 
disgraceful  outbreak  of  this  week  might  have 
been  avoided.  One  aspect  of  the  affair  is  the 
reverse  of  pleasant.  The  idea  of  squads  of 
officers  charging  through  the  streets  of  Mon- 


golia splitting  heads,  is  repugnant  to  civiliza- 
tion. It  must  be  remembered,  however,  that 
there  is  an  unmistakable  individuality  about 
highbinders. 

*  *  * 

They  are  to  the  ordinary  Celestial  what  the 
south-of-Market  plugugly  is  to  the  Battery 
Street  merchant.  Instead  of  wearing  the 
chinchilla  coat  and  the  tight  pants  of  the 
former,  they  are  arrayed  in  a  stiff  felt  hat  with 
warlocks  hanging  on  either  side  of  their 
villainous  countenances.  They  are  easily  dis- 
tinguished from  the  ordinary  Chinaman,  there- 
fore, and  all  the  most  arrant  need  do  to  avoid 
clubbing  is  discard  the  uniform  of  his  class, 
and  be  a  mere  coolie  in  soft  felt,  tight  queue, 
and  blue  blouse.  So  the  tender-hearted  may 
absolve  the  squad  from  suspicion  of  brutality. 
I  am  assured,  by  several  newspapermen  who 
saw  the  affrays,  that  the  officers  did  no  more 
than  their  duty.  This  will  relieve  the  minds  of 

many  people  who 
imagined  the  hu- 
manities were  being 
infringed  upon. 

*  *  * 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
rarely  indulges  en- 
thusiasms and  sel- 
dom wisely.  To  the 
latter  stricture  the 
Bostonians  are  an 
exception.  This  ad- 
mirable organization 
evoked  wild  ap- 
plause and  vigorous 
plaudits  from  a  reg- 
ular audience  of  first 
nighters.  Indeed, 
the  appearance  of 
the  principals  on 
Monday  evening  last 
was  the  signal  for  a 
storm  of  stamping 
and  hand  clapping, 
which  was  delight- 
ful to  listen  to.  It 
seemed  as  though 
the  indolent  coldness 
of  the  community 
had  been  for  the 
nonce  abandoned. 
Interesting  though 
this  exuberance  was, 
like  other  virtues 
carried  to  excess, 
it  became  rather 
painful.  There  were  encores  without  number 
and  the  responses  were  unreasonably  numer- 
ous. Apparently  delighted  with  their  recep- 
tion, the  principals  seemed  to  regard  legiti- 
mate applause  as  a  demand  for  another 
rendering.  Some  numbers  were  continued 
ad  infinitum. 

However,  the  melodies  were  agreeable,  and 
the  sole  objection  one  might  present  was  that 
the  reiterations  were  too  much  of  a  good 
thing.    From  a  social  point  of  view  the  audi- 
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ence  was  above  reproach.  The  Friday  Night 
Club  was  adequately  represented.  There  were 
several  theatre  parties.  Mr.  Sheldon  had  one, 
the  Delmases,  another.  A  dozen  Berkeley  stu- 
dents occupied  a  row  of  orchestra  chairs.  In 
fact,  it  was  one  of  the  best  audiences  of  the 
season,  and  from  the  appearance  of  the  house 
no  one  could  have  inferred  that  Lent  was  so 
well  under  way. 

*  *  * 

THE  CLEVER  MANNER  in  which  Sacra- 
mento was  jobbed  out  of  the  State  Capital 
will  be  a  joke  for  historians  yet  unborn — 
among  whom  is  Mr.  Bancroft.  It  has  been  so 
often  stated 


that  the  res- 
olution was 
passed  with- 
o  u  t  pre-ar- 
rangemen  t , 


Being  that  the  legislators  were  about  to  go 
home. 

*  *  * 

San  Jose  desires  the  State  Capital;  she  has 
a  dozen  capitalists,  a  score  of  earnest,  capable 
politicians,  and  a  business  enterprise  and 
energy  far  beyond  her  size.  I  seriously  doubt 
that  she  would  be  benefited  by  winning  the 
prize;  in  the  train  of  the  Legislature  come 
lobbyists,  thieves, 
bunco-steerers,  gam- 
bling houses,  dens  of 
ill-repute,  and  all  the 
crimes  and  shames 
that  follow  such  gath- 
e  r  i  n  g  s .  They 
would  fl  o  c  k  to 
San  Jose,  and 
thrive  in  the 
balmy  air  of  the 
Garden  City. 
But  if  that  love- 
liest village  of  the 
San  Joaquin  de- 
sires it,  in  the 
name  of  heaven 
let  her  have  the 
Capital. 

*  *  * 


Li 
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that  I  have  ar- 
rived  at  the 
conclusion  that 
thewhole  thing 
was  premedi- 
tated.  I  do  not 
desire  to  be  un- 
derstood as 
say ing  that     \  f 
many    of  the 
Solon  s  were       V -V 
aware  of  what 
was  about  to        ■  v 
take  place,  but  jjj? 
that  a  few  were 
in  the  secret,  there  is 
no  doubt.    There  will  f 
arise,  before  and  after    i  * 
the  amendment  is  sub-     ^  - 
mitted  to  the  people, 

some  very  nice  questions  of  law  that  will 
affect  the  validity  of  the  removal  resolution. 
In  the  meantime  I  hear  that  $750  a  vote  was 
offered  by  the  Sacramentans  for  a  reconsid- 
eration.   And  they  failed. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Sacramento  was 
responsible  for  some  vicious  legislation;  the 
very  influence  of  its  residents  was  bad  in  the 
legislative  body;  its  politics  are  as  corrupt  as 
our  own,  its  bosses  as  venal,  and  its  heelers 
as  numerous.  All  these  left  an  imprint  on 
the  laws  that  were  passed  there.  But  Sacra- 
mento probably  gave  as  good  as  she  got,  and 
after  all  the  Bee  may  not  have  been  so  far 
astray  from  the  fold  of  public  opinion  when  it 
expressed  its  earnest  thanks  to  the  Supreme 
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yjo.' 
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It  would  be  easy  to 
uj;gest  to  the  San 
s  e  a  n  s  ways  and 
means  of  gaining  their 
desires.  Every  citizen 
of  this  State  who  has  ever  been 
to  Sacramento  will  vote  to  move 
the  Capital;  why  shouldn't  the 
Executive  Committee  of  San  Jose 
buy  tickets  for  all  those  who 
haven't  been  there,  and  send  them  thither? 
The  vote  would  be  overwhelming.  In  all 
the  things  that  go  to  make  a  favorable  loca- 
tion for  a  Capital,  San  Jose  is  rich;  and  if 
the  resolution  providing  for  the  amendment 
has  been  properly  drawn  and  passed  accord- 
ing to  law,  there  need  be  no  doubt  of  what 
the  people  will  say  on  the  amendment. 
*  *  * 

The  beautiful  cottages  that  are  in  course  of 
construction  in  Burlingame  Park  will  be 
pushed  to  completion,  as  already  such  in- 
quiries have  been  made  as  assure  Major  R. 
P.  Hammond  that  every  one  will  be  pur- 
chased before  the  summer  wanes.    In  the  last 


week  or  two  500  handsome  shade  and  orna- 
mental trees  have  been  planted,  and  thousands 
of  flowers  have  been  set  out.  The  reservoir 
has  been  completed  and  now  contains  50,000,- 
000  gallons  of  water.  I  understand  that  a 
project  has  been  started  to  build  bath-houses 
on  the  ocean  beach,  which  is  a  trifle  less  than 
a  mile  from  Burlingame;  this  will  make  the 
beautiful  park  a  seaside  resort. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  GOOD  STORIES  that 
have  been  related  of  the  late  Colonel  Creed 
Haymond,  there  is  none  that  illustrates  the 
inherent  nobility  of  his  nature  better  than  the 
one  I  am  now  permitted  to  tell.  As  was  well 
known,  Colonel  Haymond  was  utterly  lacking 
in  what  is  known  as  the  commercial  instinct. 
He  was  fond  of  making  money  and  was 
always  successful  in  doing  so,  but  when  it 
came  to  keeping  it  he  was  a  signal  blank. 
In  this  respect  he  resembled  many  great  men. 
In  fact,  I  think  the  possession  of  the  organ  of 
acquisitiveness  has  a  tendency  to  dwarf  the 
mind,  for  men  who  inherit  or  cultivate  that 
faculty  lack  the  intellectual  grasp  and  the 
power  to  soar  to  great  heights  which  are  nec- 
essary to  lift  them  above  the  common  horde  of 
mankind.  After  Daniel  Webster's  death 
checks  aggregating  $20,000  were  found  in  his 
law  books,  where  he  had  placed  them  as  book- 
marks. The  explanation  was  that  these  checks 
had  been  handed  him  while  he  was  studying 
up  important  cases,  and  he  had  dropped  them 
in  to  mark  his  place  and  had  forgotten  all 
about  them.  And  yet  he  was  always  in  debt 
and  died  deeply  involved. 

*  *  * 

Haymond's  mind  was  of  the  same  order. 
He  received  twenty  thousand  a  year  as  chief 
counsel  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  but 
his  account  was  always  overdrawn  and  he  was 
generally  mortgaged  to  everybody  with  whom 
he  dealt.  With  characteristic  forethought  he 
had,  however,  at  a  time  when  he  was  pros- 
perous, purchased  $30,000  worth  of  railroad 
bonds  and  given  them  to  Mrs.  Haymond. 
This  was  to  provide  her  with  a  means  of  live- 
lihood in  case  he  passed  away  before  her.  At 
her  death  she  willed  the  bonds  to  him.  But 
he  did  not  want  them,  and  without  delay  he 
gave  them  to  her  mother. 

But  the  story:  Among  the  Colonel's  other 
peculiarities  was  his  weakness  for  charity. 
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He  gave  money  to  everybody  who  asked  for 
it.  A  weeping  woman,  a  disabled  man,  a 
church  fair,  or,  in  fact,  any  person  or  cause, 
never  applied  to  him  in  vain.  For  a  long 
time  before  his  death  Chief  Clerk  Brown,  of 
the  Law  Department  of  the  Southern  Pacific, 
managed  his  finances  and  kept  his  check-book. 
One  day  two  ladies  called  to  see  Haymond 
and  asked  him  to  aid  a  charity.  They  had 
known  him  in  Sacramento  where  his  prodi- 
gality in  charitable  woiks  of  every  descrip- 
tion was  almost  a  by-word,  and  they  were 
certain  they  would  not  go  away  empty-handed. 

*  *  * 

But  after  hearing  their  story  Haymond 
looked  troubled.  He  went  over  to  Brown's 
desk  and  whispered,  "Jim,  how  much  money 
have  I  got  in  the  bank  ?  ' ' 

Brown  executed  a  lightning  computation 
and  made  some  figures  on  a  card.  Haymond's 
face  lighted  up,  and  turning  to  the  ladies, 
with  the  air  of  a  prince,  he  said: 

"Mr.  Brown,  give  these  ladies  a  check  for 
$100." 

*  *  * 

Brown  did  so,  and  the  recipients  went  away 
rejoicing.  Haymond  resumed  his  books  as 
unconcernedly  as  though  nothing  had  hap- 
pened.   After  awhile  Brown  remarked: 

"Colonel,  that  was  a  pretty  close  shave, 
wasn't  it  ?  " 

The  Colonel  merely  smiled.  The  draft  had 
left  a  balance  in  the  bank  to  his  account 
amounting  to  just  twenty-five  dollars.  But 
he  gave  the  hundred  as  though  it  was  a 
million. 

*  *  * 

I  commend  to  my  readers  the  brilliant 
post-mortem  biographies  of  statesmen  which 
the  Illustrated  American  has  had.  Seldom 
have  I  read  a  more  scathing  indictment  than 
that  of  Blaine,  or  a  more  admirable  bit  of 
antithesis  than  the  comparison  of  the  lives  of 
Doubleday  and  the  late  Secretary  of  State. 
About  the  construction  of  sentence,  the  com- 
mand of  forcible  expression,  and  the  general 
glamour  of  the  style,  there  is  something  remi- 
niscent of  Macaulay.  But  it  is  younger, 
less  dignified,  more  incisive.  I  cannot  but 
recall  some  admirable  passages  in  the  notice  of 
Beauregard's  death  and  some  highly  eloquent 
paragraphs  on  the  Jubilee  of  Pope  Leo  XIII. 
*  *  * 

I  commend  the  articles  and  the  magazine  to 
lovers  of  strong  English.  Another  publica- 
tion whose  editors  are  to  be  congratulated 
is  Vogue.  This  is  eminently  a  readable 
journal.  Its  fashion  notes,  its  Society  notes, 
are  all  cleverly  done.  Would  that  the  effu- 
sions of  "Him"  were  more  generally  read. 
Besides  being  instructive  and-really  valuable 
the  studied  impertinent  superiority  of  their 
tone  is  admirably  maintained. 

%  if.  % 

THERE  IS  RATHER  a  neat  story  at  the 
Press  Club  about  Senator  Hamill,  a  Sage 
Brush  statesman  who  drifted  in  the  other 
day  with  Alan  Kelly.  He  represented  Wells 
.in  the  Legislature  a  few  years  ago,  and 
achieved  fame  by  fathering  the  curious  anti- 


treat  law  which  garnishes  the  statutes  of 
Nevada.  Hamill  is  a  railroad  man  and  has 
more  character  and  ideas  than  the  ordinary 
politician.  He  conceived  the  necessity  of 
reforming  the  treating  habit,  and  introduced  a 
bill  making  it  a  misdemeanor  for  one  man  to 
buy  another  a  drink.  Such  a  curious  measure 
it  was  everyone  regarded  it  as  a  joke.  It 
went  through  both  houses  with  a  rush,  and 
was  presented  to  the  Governor  for  his  signa- 
ture. In  crder  not  to  spoil  the  fun  he  signed 
it,  and  the  measure  became  law.  Of  course, 
no  one  dreamt  the  measure  could  be  enforced, 
but  for  fear  of  the  humorous  consequences  the 
Carsonites  rigorously  abstained  from  treating. 

*  #  * 

When  the  Legislature  adjourned  Senator 
Hamill  packed  his  valise  for  Wells,  and  alight- 
ing from  the  train,  stepped  right  into  a  saloon 
and  there  found  a  group  of  his  cronies. 

"  Hello,  boys,"  he  said,  "  glad  to  be  back. 
What'll  have?  " 

*  *  * 

Each  man  stated  his  liquor,  and  when  they 
had  all  enjoyed  two  rounds  at  the  Statesman's 
expense,  he  paid  up  and  prepared  to  go  home. 
At  that  moment  the  town  constable  stepped 
up  and  put  him  under  arrest. 

"  What  for  ?  "  he  demanded  indignantly — 
"  what  have  I  done  ?  " 

"Violated  the  anti-treat  law,"  was  the 
reply. 

He  was  tried,  convicted,  and  fined  twenty- 
five  dollars,  and  all  through  the  State  they 
had  a  laugh  at  his  expense.  Since  then,  the 
law  has  been  allowed  to  fall  into  innocuous 
desuetude. 

*  *  * 

THE  GOLDEN  GATES,  on  which  so  much 
stress  has  been  laid  by  the  World's  Fair  ladies, 
does  not  seem  to  commend  itself  to  a  subscrib- 
ing public.  The  wherefore  of  their  refusal  is 
Edmund  Russell.  It  appears  the  design  of  the 
stout  aesthete  for  the  decorations  was  selected 
in  preference  to  that  of  eminent  local  artists, 
and  the  development  of  that  fact  leads  to  a  posi- 
tive refusal  to  contribute.  Russell  does  not 
seem  to  have  commended  himself  to  San 
Franciscans  in  general,  owing,  doubtless, to  our 
inability  to  appreciate  the  delicate  refinement 
of  his  mannerisms.  In  his  subtle  style  he  has 
assured  us  of  the  utter  barbarism  of  our  ways, 
and  the  artistic  destitution  of  our  point  of 
view.  His  intellectual  and  moral  superiority, 
doubtless,  give  him  authority  to  criticise,  but 


he  must  not  expect  a  community  of  wor- 
shipers. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  meeting  at  Miss  West's  school 
on  Monday  last,  and  quite  a  number  of  ladies 
attended.  A  good  deal  of  eloquent  complain- 
ing was  indulged  in  by  the  ladies  on  whom 
collecting  had  devolved,  and  they  stated  with 
frankness  their  objections  to  existing  arrange- 
ments. The  discussion  was  rather  aimless. 
Mrs.  Alvord,  whose  enthusiasms  in  whatever 
causes  she  undertakes  are  positive,  complained 
of  the  apathy  of  fashionable  women  wherein 
their  immediate  interests  were  not  concerned. 
Mrs.  Bancroft  was  fertile  in  suggestion,  but 
the  result  of  the  gathering  was  the  reverse  of 
satisfactory.  If  not  too  late,  it  would  be  ad- 
visable to  rid  the  undertaking  of  all  that 
might  suggest  Russell. 

*  *  * 

The  dissolution  of  partnership  of  Tevis  & 
Fisher  was  to  the  benefit  and  satisfaction  of 
all  concerned.  Mr.  Fisher  remains  in  the 
real  estate  business  of  this  city,  and  Mr. 
Tevis  will  go  to  Kern  County.  I  believe  the 
latter's  ill-health  was  the  cause  of  the  change 
in  the  firm.  He  has  large  interests  in  the 
South,  and  believes  that  his  personal  atten- 
tion to  them  will  be  to  his  advantage.  Mr. 
Fisher  is  a  thoroughly  equipped  real  estate 
dealer;  he  knows  every  foot  of  land  in  the 
city,  knows  the  owner,  the  character  of  title, 
and  what-not.  The  firm  has  been  reorganized, 
and  Henry  A.  Smith  is  the  new  partner.  This 
gentleman  has  been  for  some  time  in  the 
Treasurer's  Department  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  where  he  made  a  success. 

*  *  * 

AGAINST  THE  LADIES'  DINING- 
ROOM  of  the  University  Club,  growls  are  no 
longer  heard.  The  innovation  has  been  a  pro- 
nounced success,  increasing  the  receipts  of 
the  institution  between  one  hundred  and  one 
hundred-and- fifty  per  cent  per  month,  since 
its  establishment.  Indeed,  this  feminine 
department  is  more  remunerative  than  the 
upstairs  dining-room,  and  it  provides  quite  a 
[surplus.  Otherwise,  the  Club  is  prospering. 
The  floating  debt  with  which  it  started  is 
almost  wiped  out,  and  the  membership  is 
constantly  increasing.  Still  unsettled  is  the 
proposition  to  admit  twenty-five  non-Univer- 
sity members,  of  which  I  have  written  before. 
The  board  decided  some  time  ago  to  fill  the 
four  vacancies  in  the  charter  list,  and  there 
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are  some  eight  applicants  who  will  be  placed 
according  to  priority  of  nomination. 

*  *  * 

Before  settling  the  other  question  a  special 
meeting  of  the  Club  must  be  called.  Prior 
thereto  a  notice  of  amendment  to  the  by-laws 
must  be  posted  on  the  board  for  two  weeks 
before  a  meeting,  and  this  has  not  yet  been 
done.  Mr.  Zeile,  I  believe,  is  to  take  the 
initiative,  however,  and  this  important  point 
will  then  be  settled  for  good  and  all.  There 
will  surely  be  a  vast  number  of  applications  if 
the  affirmative  rules,  for  the  University  is  un- 
questionably the  young  men's  club,  and  one 
of  the  most  admirably  conducted  in  town. 

*  *  * 

THE  McWIIIRTER  MURDER  scoop  is 
another  feather  in  the  conical  headgear  of  the 
Monarch  of  the  dailies.  It  was  an  achieve- 
ment worthy  of  Editor  Chamberlain,  who  has 
certainly  proved  himself  one  of  the  greatest 
newspapermen  in  the  country.  Convinced 
that  sooner  or  later  the  mystery  must  be 
solved,  he  detailed  Charles  Stillwell  to  unravel 
its  perplexities.  This  gentleman  is  the 
reportorial  Lecoq  who  so  cleverly  caught 
Assemblyman  Bruner.  It  was  a  labor  of  love. 
Stillwell  worked  day  and  night,  and  his  efforts 
have  been  crowned  with  success.  To  him 
the  warrant  for  Heath's  arrest  was  delivered, 
and  the  arrest  was  made  by  Captain  Callundan, 
of  the  Morse  Agency.  Of  course,  everything 
was  done  quietly,  because,  above  all  things, 
it  was  necessary  to  avoid  publicity. 

To  blame  the  city  editors  of  other  journals 
for  the  failure  to  secure  so  important  a  piece 
of  news  would  be  ridiculous.  These  scoops 
which  the  Examiner  has  secured  such  a  mag- 
nificent series  of,  are  the  result  of  editorial 
foresight  and  cost  many  thousands  of  dollars. 
The  Capitol  story  of  Sunday  last  was  another 
achievement,  due  to  the  ability  of  the  corres- 
pondent, Mr.  Hamilton.  It  proves  the  policy 
of  employing  high-priced  men  to  be  based  on 
the  soundest  financial  judgment.  For  in- 
stance, it  may  cost  a  few  thousands  of  dollars 
to  send  Mr.  Chamberlain  and  Mr.  Naughton 
to  Honolulu,  but  the  wisdom  of  the  expen- 
diture was  proved  by  the  valuable  news  they 
secured.  The  key-note  of  the  situation — that 
interview  with  Queen  Liliuokalani,  tele- 
graphed all  over  the  country,  was  an  adver- 
tisement, the  value  of  which  cannot  be  rated 
by  the  immediate  financial  return.  Again  I 
have  much  pleasure  in  congratulating  Mr. 
Chamberlain. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  AFRAID  that  Supervisor  Denman 
has  not  made  much  political  capital  out  of 
his  anti-water  company  fight.  The  rates 
have  been  fixed,  and  Mr.  Denman's  proposi- 
tions were  not  accepted.  The  fact  seems  to 
be  that  the  Mayoralty  bee  that  is  buzzing  in 
the  hat  of  the  gentleman  mentioned  has  not 
the  loud,  resonant  music  that  one  might 
expect  from  it.  It  is  drowned  by  the  other 
bees  musically  inclined  in  the  same  neighbor- 
hood. When  Mr.  Pond,  the  prototype  of 
Mr.  Denman,  appeared  in  the  Board  as  an 


"anti-monopolist,"  his  remarkable  honesty 
was  like  a  pillar  of  fire  against  the  dark  back- 
ground of  the  Solid  Nine.  Mr.  Denman 
suffers  very  much  for  lack  of  this  sombre 
background;  his  associates  in  the  Board  are 
just  as  pure  and  good  as  he  is,  and  when  he 
does  anything  noble  and  grand  he  is  in  the 
unhappy  predicament  of  one  who  finds  his 
companions  doing  much  the  same  thing. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Pond's  slightest  act,  while  among  the 
Solid  Nine,  glowed  like  a  special  instance  of 
probity  when  compared  with  the  doings  of 
his  companions;  but  in  Mr.  Denman's  case 
things  are  different,  and  every  time  he  does  an 
honest  thing  the  entire  Board  matches  it. 
This  must  be  depressing  for  Mr.  Denman;  but 
it  appears  to  be  good  for  the  public,  and  if  the 
Supervisors  will  proceed  as  they  have  been 
doing,  it  is  not  likely  that  their  constituents 
will  have  any  complaints  to  make,  and  they 

will  all  be  considered  in  the  race  for  Mayor. 

*  *  * 

YOU  CAN  GUESS  how  dull  things  are  in 
Oakland  when  the  people  over  there  are  still 
talking  of  Lester  Herrick's  dinner.  It  was 
given  at  the  Athenian  Club,  and  at  9:30  the 
party  gently  took  its  way  to  the  front  row  of 
seats  in  the  MacDonough  Theatre,  where  the 
Liliputians  were  performing.  The  constant 
applause  of  the  giddy  dozen  "rattled"  the 
talent  on  the  stage;  but  Mr.  Herrick  won  the 
gratitude  of  the  little  folks  by  taking  them  to 
supper.  Of  course,  the  audience  paid  more 
attention  to  the  party  of  clubmen  than  to 
those  on  the  stage.  The  youths  who  so 
distinguished  themselves  were  Alex  Ros- 
borough,  Jack  Wilson,  Phil  Remillard,  Geo. 
Wheaton,  Ed  Vinzent,  Harry  Melvin,  Walter 
Beattie,  Leon  Smith,  Chas.  Kennedy,  Lester 
Herrick,  Gus  Macdonald,  and  Dr.  Russell 
Cool,  who  was  confined  to  his  bed  for  several 

days  after  the  dinner. 

*  *  * 

The  Wright- Wellman  wedding  passed  off 
with  great  eclat.  The  bride  was  supremely 
happy  and  radiantly  beautiful  in  the  regula- 
tion wedding  gown  of  white  and  veil  of  tulle. 
The  presents  were  many  and  elegant,  the 
menu  and  music  perfect,  and  the  guests  were 
the  ultra  swells.  Many  of  the  bride's  old 
Vassar  friends  were  in  attendance,  one  of 
whom,  Miss  Ransome,  is  engaged  to  Mr. 
Wright's  twin  brother.  On  the  return  from 
their  wedding  journey,  they  will  take  up 
their  residence  at  Belvidere.  Frank  Well- 
man's  winsome  little  wife  was  quite  the 
attraction  among  the  younger  set.  Mrs.  Well- 
man,  on  account  of  her  son's  extreme  youth, 
and  the  fact  that  his  bride  to  be  was  a  rigid 
Catholic,  was  opposed  to  the  match,  and 
sought  to  break  it  up.  But  her  efforts  were 
of  no  avail. 

*  *  * 

Gossip,  I  am  informed,  erred  outrageously 
in  stating  that  an  engagement  to  marry 
existed  between  Arthur  Pope  and  Miss 
Griffen.  On  information  that  is  eminently 
authoritative,  I  deny  the  rumor. 

*  *  * 

All  of  the  young  Democratic  swells  are 


crushed  at  the  Fitzgerald  defeat,  as  many  bet 
their  earnings  of  the  past  year  and  the  year  to 
come  on  him,  and  the  honest  citizens,  who 
were  so  afraid  of  electing  a  railroad  man,  are 
now  almost  convinced  that  the  Pardee  victory 
is  a  railroad  victory.  Mr.  Frank  Moffitt  says 
this  is  the  first  time  he  was  ever  hoodwinked 
on  such  a  matter. 

*  *  * 

The  new  council  is  the  soul  of  honesty. 
Here  is  an  illustration  from  the  life  of  one  of 
the  members,  who  is  a  pillar  in  one  of  our 
swell  churches.  One  of  the  lady  members  of 
the  church  found  her  bill  for  pew  rent  in  the 
hymn  book.  The  next  morning  she  paid  it, 
but  the  gentleman  saw  some  one  in  the  dis- 
tance to  whom  he  wished  to  speak  and  said, 
"I  have  to  catch  that  man,  will  leave  the 
receipt  in  your  pew  next  Sunday."  For 
three  Sundays  in  succession  she  found  bills  in 
her  pew  but  not  receipted,  so  she  went  to  his 
office  and  said,  "Will  you  please  receipt 
this?  "  which  he  did.  She  thanked  him  and 
walked  away;  he  followed  her  and  remarked, 
"  Madam,  have  you  any  objection  to  handing 
me  the  amount  due  on  that  bill?"  She 
opened  her  eyes  in  amazement  and  informed 
him  that  she  had  done  so  almost  a  month 
ago,  but  that  he  had  failed  to  leave  the  receipt 
in  the  pew  as  he  promised.    Tableau  vivant. 

HOW  EMINENTLY  EDIFYING  that 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  festivity  on  Saturday  last  was. 
It  confirms  my  admiration  of  Secretary  H.  J. 
McCoy,  whose  early  elevation  to  the  throne 
of  St.  Peter  I  am  confident  of.  He  possesses 
a  very  admirable  sense  of  the  sensational  in 
piety,  an  advertising  capacity  that  would 
make  the  fortune  of  a  clothing  store.  Who 
but  he  could  have  persuaded  George  W. 
Gibbs,  Will  Crocker,  Rolla  Watt,  and  Robert 
Balfour  into  shoveling  sand  and  pushing 
wheelbarrows  in  the  presence  of  a  mob  of  the 
unregenerate.  It  was  delicious.  Imagine 
these  admirably  dignified  and  respectable 
personages  indulging  in  such  mechanical 
drudgery.  How  very  cheap  they  must  have 
felt  when  their  awkwardness  provoked  a 
laugh.  But  I  am  sure  the  genial  Secretary 
beamed  a  benediction  on  their  efforts,  and  au- 
thoritatively assured  them  of  bliss  eternal  as 
the  price  of  their  perspiration  and  blisters. 

*  *  * 

The  ordinary  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Secretary  would 
have  been  content  to  secure  an  eminent  money- 
bag as  foundation  stone  layer.  He  would 
have  eulogized  his  virtues,  and  offered  him 
as  a  contradiction  to  the  camel-ej  e-and-needle 
theory  that  is  popular  south  of  Market  Street. 
But  H.  J.  gets  up  this  acrobatic  performance, 
secures  as  his  dramatis  persona  this  handful 
of  prominent  citizens,  and  so  subtle  and  clever 
he  is  that  they  go  through  their  tricks  with 
the  obedience  of  puppets.  All  hail  to  Secre- 
tary McCoy!  May  he  yet  own  an  olive 
orchard. 
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11  If  OX  DAY,  February  — .  Every  one  is  at- 
\\\  tacked  with  a  desire  to  keep  a  journal 
IV J.  sometime,  and  I  have  it  now.  There  are 
three  hundred  and  sixty-five  blank  pages 
before  me  in  this  book,  and  I  would  like  to  bet 
you,  old  Mr.  Diary,  that  I  don't  fill  more  than 
one-tenth  of  you.  A  girl  starts  honestly,  mean- 
ing to  keep  a  truly  confessional  diary  for 
about  five  years;  whereas,  I  never  shall  know 
but  what  my  next  word  will  be  my  last. 

My  reasons  for  this  rash  act  are  twofold; 
first,  I'm  so  infernally  tired  of  never  saying 
what  I  really  think  or  feel  in  Society,  that  I 
need  a  safety-valve  of  this  sort  to  prevent 
explosion.  Just  think,  if  I  ever  exploded 
mentally,  of  the  twelve  basket-loads  that 
could  be  picked  up  of  fragmentary  scandals 
and  "other  things  too  numerous  to  mention." 
My  other  reason  is,  I  desire  to  record  on  paper 
that  to-day  I  have  enjoyed  a  new  sensation — 
something  I  have  never  experienced  before. 
I  have  been  refused,  not  brusquely,  but  firmly 
and  sadly,  and  that  is  the  strange  part — that 
she  should  have  seemed  so  depressed  about  it; 
if  she  would  not  have  me,  why  did  she  look 
as  if  she  wanted  to  ?  To  understand  a  woman, 
you  must  be  a  woman;  that's  the  only  way  1 
know.  Well,  I  am  going  to  show  some 
respect  to  her  by  indulging  in  a  little  dissipa- 
tion; that's  the  least  I  can  do.  A  man  who, 
when  he  is  refused,  does  not  drown  his  sor- 
rows, pays  the  girl  of  his  choice  a  poor  com- 
pliment; at  least  so  Jack  Boston  says,  who 
averages  about  three  refusals  a  month,  so  as 
to  keep  himself  in  a  chronic  state  of  inebriety. 
******* 

Tuesday,  February  — .  Odds  boddikins, 
marry  come  up,  Gadzooks,  what  a  headache  I 
have!  Alias  had  the  world  on  his  shoulders, 
so  have  I,  or  something  just  as  heavy.  In 
the  language  of  the  poet  to  his  sweetheart,  so 
I  to  my  head  might  say: 

"The  wide,  wide  world  could  not  enclose  thee 
For  thou  art  the  whole  wide  world  to  me." 

This  going  into  mourning  for  a  lost  love 
and  putting  on  dissipation  as  a  badge  of  giief 
can  be  overdone.  I  think  I'll  indulge  my 
grief  in  Smaller  doses  next  time.  My  writing 
looks  as  if  a  spider  had  fallen  into  the  ink 
bottle,  got  drunk,  and  then  crawled  over  the 
page. 

Having  made  my  entry  in  my  diary  yester- 
day, I  started  out  to  allow  my  grief  free  rein. 
First,  I  went  to  the  Exclusive  Club,  which  i^ 
so  very  exclusive  that  no  one  ever  goes  there. 
I  sat  there  in  solitary  grandeur  "  monarch  of 
all  I  surveyed."  Having  taken  one  dose  of 
the  medicine  I  had  prescribed  for  myself,  dur- 
ing a  silence  that  might  be  felt,  it  dawned  on 
me  that  this  place  was  not  exactly  the  vortex 
of  dissipation;  so  I  trotted  over  to  the  Inclu- 
sive Club,  where,  of  course,  I  found  every 
style  of  man  that  has  yet  been  put  upon  the 
market.  Here  I  had  a  hilarious  time  playing 
a  game  of  billiards  with  old  Tomlinson,  who 
engages  you  to  play  with  him  as  a  sailor  would 


be  engaged  for  a  three  years'  cruise.  He 
looks  upon  a  billiard- table  as  a  parallelogram, 
covered  with  imaginary  angles,  each  shot  hav- 
ing its  proper  angle,  which  it  takes  him  about 
fifteen  minutes  to  discover.  Three  hundred 
points  up,  twenty-five  cents  a  game.  Happy 
thought!  When  I  play  with  Tomlinson  again, 
bring  a  book. 

I  soon  saw  that  I  had  not  yet  struck  the 
right  stratum.  My  game  with  Tomlinson 
was  melancholy  enough,  surely,  and  the  ele- 
ment of  gambling  had  been  brought  in;  but 
the  melancholy  seemed  to  me  to  be  out  of  pro- 
portion to  the  gambling.  However,  I  stayed 
and  dined  at  the  club  with  some  other  gentle- 
men who  were  dealing  in  futures — that  is, 
though  without  sorrow  at  the  time  they  were 
indulging  themselves  in  advance,  so  that  when 
their  troubles  should  come  they  could  do  with- 
out any  stimulants  and  enjoy  their  grief  with- 
out fictitious  aid.  Oh,  ye  far-sighted,  much 
too  previous  chappies! 

But  I  was  very  careful  not  to  drown  my 
sorrow  all  at  once,  as  I  had  before  me  a  duty 
to  perform  to  Society,  which  was  not  to  let 
Society  know  I  had  been  refused.  Nothing 
so  jars  on  Society's  tender  sensibilities  as  fail- 
ure of  any  sort,  and  had  I  permitted  this 
soulless  corporation  to  know  I  had  been  re- 
jected, I  should  only  have  lost  caste,  and  its 
board  of  directors  would  have  hysterically  and 
hypocritically  cried  over  me,  pitied  me  and 
"  poor  fellowed  me"  into  an  early  grave. 

No,  no!  At  about  half-past  eleven  o'clock, 
I  strolled  up  to  Delmonico's  to  put  mj'self  in 
evidence  at  one  of  the  assemblies,  meaning  to 
march  boldly  up  to  the  lady  who  had  placed 
this  crown  of  sorrow  on  my  head  and  be  for  a 
moment  conspicuously  present,  as  I  did  not 
propose  to  set  the  world  guessing  why  I  had 
so  suddenly  ceased  being  attentive  to  her. 

Having  fluttered  and  circled  around  a  bit, 
I  alighted  near  the  ballroom  door  and  joined 
the  rest  of  the  flock  of  white-breasted  black 
crows  who  always  monopolize  this  coign  of 
vantage.  They  remind  me  of  the  buzzards 
down  South,  who,  gathered  together  in  a 
bunch,  watch  a  herd  of  cattle,  hoping  one 
may  die.  I  had  not  been  there  a  moment 
before  I  saw  her.    She  looked  to  me  as  if, 


had  God  wished  to  send  a  message  of  love,  to 
us  on  earth  from  all  heaven,  He  would  have 
chosen  her  to  be  the  bearer.  I  waited,  and 
when  my  opportunity  came,  spoke  to"  her. 
At  first  she  looked  surprised,  and  then  "all 
smily  roun'  the  lips  and  teary  roun'  the 
lashes."  She  spoke  as  sweetly  and  asj'gravely 
as  if  nothing  had  occurred.  I  cannot  under- 
stand it.  Why  does  she  say  "  come  "^with 
her  eyes,  and  "  go  "  with  her  lips  ?   *   *  * 

I  can't  write  another  line.  My  head  feels 
like  a  red-hot  metal  meteor  balanced  on  a 
stem  of  the  bitterest  logwood,  the  lower  end 
of  which  rests  on  a  lake  of  iced  vichy.  I 
have  just  finished  my  third  syphon.  I'm  go- 
ing for  a  walk  and  a  breath  of  fresh  air.  So, 
Charles  Augustus  Diary,  you'll  have  to  wait 
until  I  cool  my  fevered  brow,  and  then,  per- 
chance, I  will  continue  my  confidences. 
*       *       *        *       *       *  * 

Tuesday  afternoon.  Well,  I  feel  better  now. 
The  ball  itself  was  just  like  all  others. 
Nothing  in  the  world  so  resembles  itself  as 
one  Delmonico  ball  does  another.  You  find 
the  same  people  doing  the  same  things  in  the 
same  place;  dressed  and  undressed  in  the 
same  way. 

Here  you  have  on  each  occasion  the  distin- 
guished foreigner  toted  around  by  Mrs.  Leo 
Hunter.  He  wears  a  look  of  amused  curiositv 
on  his  face,  such  as  an  American  might  have 
were  he  watching  the  dancing  dervishes  in 
Egypt.  Here  you  have  the  matrons  loaded 
down  with  precious  gems  to  such  an  extent  as 
to  make  you  think  they  must  be  walking 
advertisements  for  Tiffany.  Here  you  have 
the  easily  pleased  debutante  who  gauges  her 
success  not  by  the  number  of  gems  she  wears, 
but  by  the  number  of  bouquets  she  carries, 
and  the  size  of  the  cluster  ot  male  idiots  she 
has  about  her.  Here  you  have  the  faded 
beauty  who  gauges  her  failure  at  the  ball  by 
the  number  of  times  she  has  been  taken  back 
to  her  matron,  and  the  number  of  figures  in  the 
german  where  she  has  been  omitted.  Here 
you  have  the  man  who  goes  only  for  the 
supper  and  the  champagne — the  man  who  puts 
in  his  appearance  to  show  he  was  invited. 
Here  you  find  the  man  who  is  there  because 
he  is  in  love  (my  case)  and  his  less  fortunate 
companion  who  isn't  in  love,  but  wants  to  be. 
The  married  women  and  men  who,  having  tired 
of  their  mates,  are  flirting  with  those  of  others. 
And  that  most  to  be  pitied  of  all  is  the  one 
who,  having  started  to.  lead  germans  in  early 
life  cannot  stop.  He  who  must  arrive  early 
and  leave  late;  who  must  listen  impassively  to 
low  mutterings  and  fierce  growls  from  his 
unmerciful  brothers  who  never  can  feel  sure 
he  is  asked  to  a  ball  for  the  pleasure  of  his 
society,  or  because  he  "  leads  so  well,"  and  all 
this  without  recompense  of  any  sort. 

I  was  not  in  the  ballroom  fifteen  minutes 
before  I  donned  my  overcoat  and  trotted  to 
Jack  Boston's  and  joined  a  little  game  of 
friendly  poker,  all  hands  to  stop  at  1:30  A.  M. 
Little  !    Nonsense;  it  was  big.    Friendly,  fid- 
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dlesticks!  Jack  Boston  had  a  row  with  Harry  tears  like  liquid  diamonds  glistening  in  her 
Slowpay.  Stop  at  1:30  !  We  stoppedat  5:30,  eyes.  I  remarked,  "  I  never  shall  grow  old  " 
and  in  the  interim  I  got  rid  of  $2000  worth  of  (she  gave  me  a  startled  and  inquiring  glance); 
my  grief,  all  of  which  accounts  for  the  heavi-  I  added,  "  With  the  one  I  love  "  (she  looked 

ness  of  my  head  and  the  lightness  of  my  down). 


pocket  to-day.  Jack  Boston  may  enjoy  being 
refused;  but  I  find  it  unhealthy  and  expensive. 


Wednesday.    Now  look  here,  old  Churamie, 


That's  what  did  it.  If  she  had  not  looked 
down,  and  I  had  not  idiotically  supposed  it 
was  a  good  sign,  I  should  not  have  gone  on; 
but  I  did,  I  asked  her  again  and  received  the 
same  answer.  When  I  heard  those  words  for 
old  Charlie  Diary,  if  I  choose  to  write  myself  the  second  time,  I  could  have  kicked  myself 
down  an  ass,  you  can't  answer  back,  which  from  Dm  to  Beersheba.    I  wished  that  the 

is   why    I  am  on  .    .   _____ 

such  terms  of  inti-  ,  , 
macy  with  you. 
You  can't  say"  true 
for  you,  old  boy," 
or  "  quite  so,"  or 
"right  you  are," 
as  any  f r  i  e  n  d  of 
mine  in  the  world 
would  do  if  I 
made  a  similar  con- 
fession. 

But  to  the  point. 
Confidentially,  I 
am,  without  the 
shadow  of  a  doubt, 
the  most  irreclaim- 
able, poor,  miser- 
able, pudding- 
headed  idiot  you 
ever  knew.  I 
should  have  a  nurse 
or  a  hired  man  to 
think  for  me.  What 
do  you  suppose  I've 
done — yes,  done  of 
my  own  fiee  will 
and  accord.  Why, 
proposed  and  been 
refused  again! 
That's  all.  I  put 
my  head  in  the 
lion's  mouth  once 
more  to  see  if  it 
would  get  bitten 
again.  Oh,  I'm 
nothing  if  not 
clever.  I  should 
exhibit  myself  in 
a  dime  museum  as 
the  man  with  the 
ossified  brain. 

This  is  the  way 
it  happened.  I 
went  to'  a  reception 
given  by  an  artist 
at  his  studio.  She 
was  there.  She 
looked  at  me  with 
great  sad  eyes  that 
seemed  to  me  as  if 
they  were  like  a 
prisoner's,  peering 
from  behind  strong 
iron  bars  that  kept 
her  back  from 
liberty,  perhaps 
from  love. 

Of  course  I  spoke 
to  her.  We  stood  before  a  beautifully 
executed  picture  of  Darby  and  Joan.  They 
were  cozily  seated  before  their  fire,  secure 
in  their  trust  in  one  another,  fearlessly 
and  patiently  waiting  for  that  sleep  that 
knows  no  waking;  only  praying  that  it  might 
steal  over  them  both  at  once.  I  knew  it  was 
coming.  I  knew  I  was  going  to  make  a  fool 
of  myself;  but  you  know  sometimes  a  man 
can't  help  becoming  great,  and  sometimes  he 
can't  avoid  becoming  silly.  I  whispered, 
looking  at  the  picture,  "  There's  a  happiness 
I  shall  never  know. ' '    She  looked  at  me  sadly, 


J.ji.E.  f.arfui.lflH  - 


common-sense  part  of  me  was  John  L-  Sulli- 
van, and  the  fool  part  of  me  .a  cripple.  If  I 
could  have  made  this  division,  my  fool  part 
would  not  have  been  in  condition  to  get  in 
any  fine  work  again  for  at  least  two  years. 
Yes,  sir,  I  was  declined  with  thanks.  I  was 
endorsed  "unavailable."  I  was  and  am  a 
twice-returned  manuscript,  and  I  feel  just  as 
a  MS.  does  under  the  same  circumstances. 

Well,  now  you  know  the  facts,  what  do  you 
opine,  you  respectable  intelligent  Diary,  you 
old,  say  little,  do  little,  think  much?  You 
would  not  have  made  such  a  fool  of  yourself. 


Oh  no!  You  would  like  to  drop  my  acquaint- 
ance, perhaps.  Well,  you  can't,  for  I  won't 
drop  yours — at  any  rate,  just  yet.  I  am  now 
going  to  the  club,  where  I  hope  to  find  some 
one  to  make  myself  disagreeable  to.  Don't 
imagine  I  am  going  to  rid  myself  again  of 
$2000  worth  of  grief.  No,  sir.  My  grief  may 
go,  but  my  money  must  stay,  and  if  I  feel  I 
must  be  real  wicked  and  drink  "hot  rebellious 
liquors,"  I'll  put  Tabasco  in  my  tea. 

Tliursday.  Perhaps  you  think  I'm  cross 
to-day;  possibly 
you  think  I  hate 
my  f  e  1 1  ow-creat- 
ures.  You're 
wrong.  Things 
may  have  seemed 
to  go  a  little  bit 
against  me  for  the 
last  twenty- four 
hours,  but  I  am 
still,  as  always,  the 
unadulterated 
essence  of  the  milk 
of  human  kindness 
and  nothing  can 
make  me  cross  ex- 
cept to  be  contra- 
dicted on  this  point. 
Went  to  the  club 
last  evening;  had 
a  poor  dinner, 
badly  served. 
Played  pool  after- 
waid.  It  took  me 
about  half  the 
night  to  realize  that 
the  man  I  was 
playing  with  could 
have  used  the  butt 
end  of  his  cue  and 
beaten  me. 

Stopped  at  three 
A.  m.  ;  lost  every 
cent  I  had  with 
me.  Went  home; 
raining  Niagara 
Falls;  evening 
dress,  no  umbrella; 
found  I  had  for- 
gotten my  latch- 
key. Locked  out. 
Stood  on  the  stoop 
and  rang  the  bell 
until  every  window 
in  the  street  was 
opened  and  every 
one  awakened  ex- 
cept in  my  house. 
Attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  police- 
man, who,  not  hav- 
ing clubbed  any 
one  for  two  hours, 
was  sorely  tempted 
to  run  me  in.  Went 
to  a  hotel,  ordered 
room.  Then  re- 
membered I  had 
no  money,  apolo- 
gized and  waited  for  the  clerk  to  grin. 
If  he  had,  I  would  have  killed  him.  Went 
to  the  Russian  bath,  where  I  was  known; 
waited  till  morning;  walked  home  in  broad 
daylight  in  pumps,  silk  socks,  and  evening 
dress.  Turned  my  overcoat  collar  up  and 
tried  to  look  natural  and  unconscious.  Little 
boys  laughed;  shop-girls  giggled;  policemen 
looTted  knowing.  The  only  man  who  took  no 
notice  of  me  was  a  belated  milkman  too  much 
accustomed  to  the  spectacle.  Changed  clothes; 
went  downtown.  Formed  myself  into  a  syndi- 
cate to  "bear"  oil  and  make  up  my  poker 


THE   WAV  K . 
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losses.  Did  make  thern  up;  made  them  up  to 
the  Standard  Oil  Company  that  had  formed  a 
syndicate  without  letting  me  know,  to  "bull  " 
oil  that  same  day.  Lost  $2000;  that  makes 
$4000  worth  of  grief  I  have  disposed  of.  My 
grief  may  last  at  this  rate,  but  my  money 
won't.  Came  home,  found  I  had  accepted 
two  invitations  for  big  dinners  this  evening. 
Don't  care  to  which  I  go.  Don't  care  who 
gets  angry.  I'm  sweet-tempered,  and  that's 
enough.  Have  just  discharged  janitor  and 
janitress  for  locking  me  out;  don't  care  if  I 
did  forget  my  key. 


Friday.  Look  here,  Di.,  I  have  not  treated 
you  quite  fairly-  I  meant  to  be  quite  frank 
with  you  and  tell  you  the  truth,  the  whole 
truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth;  but  some- 
how it  does  not  come  as  easily  to  lay  bare 
one's  heart,  even  on  paper,  as  I  supposed. 
To  be  honest,  I  am  much  more  in  love,  much 
harder  hit,  than  the  flippant  style  I  have  used, 
in  chatting  to  you,  would  lead  you  to  imagine. 
Am  not  going  to  gush,  so  don't  worry;  but  I 
find  I  can't  stay  here  in  New  York,  constantly 
seeing  her,  and  regain  my  self-poise.  I  am 
going  away.  Yes,  I  have  taken  my  passage 
on  the  "  Umbria,"  and  sail  to-morrow  at  three. 
I  don't  know  whether  I'll  take  you  along, 
old  fellow,  or  not.  To  be  sure,  you  would 
not  prove  an  expensive  companion,  but  every- 
thing associated  with  her  has  for  me  the  sad- 
ness of  a  child's  death.  For,  you  see,  I  look 
upon  the  love  I  bear  her  as  a  father  might 
look  upon  his  only  child  who  had  received  its 
death  blow,  and  was  slowly  lading  from  his 
sight.  You  see,  Di.,  I  have  been  too  long  a 
man  of  the  world  not  to  know  that  some  day 
my  love  for  her  will  have  faded  from  me;  but 
to-day  the  crudest  comfort  you  could  give  me 
would  be  to  prophesy  I  should  ever  forget  her. 

I  know  what  you  would  say.  A  year  for 
your  heart's  rebellion;  a  year  for  your  heart's 
resignation,  then  a  year  of  forgetfulness,  and 
all  that  is  left  is  a  lifeless  memory.  But  please 
sympathize,  not  philosophize  to-day.  I  feel 
as  if  I  wanted  a  kind  hand  on  my  shoulder 
and  a  look  that  would  say  "  I  know,  I  feel." 
I  wrote  her  a  letter  to-day,  which  I  shall  copy 
here  for  your  delectation  and  because  in  the 
years  to  come  I  should  like  again  to  reread 
the  last  words  that  ever  came  from  me  to  her. 

S|5  3|C  SJC  ijc  jfc  3fc 

Dear  Miss:— I  sail  for  the  other  side  to-morrow. 
I  may  not  see  you  for  many  years.  I  ma}-  not  see  you 
again;  so  feel  impelled  to  send  you  these  few  lines, 
not  as  a  protest  against  my  fate,  nor  as  an  appeal  to 
your  sympathy,  but  because  I  wanted  to  indulge  my 
pride.  The  pride  that  I  have  in  my  love  for  you.  I 
wanted  to  record  on  paper  what  I  have  .spoken  in 
words.  I  wanted  you  to  know  that  I  thank  God  for 
bringing  you  into  my  life,  that  though  I  have  lost 
you,  I  have  gained  a  belief  in  the  possibilities  for 
good  in  my  own  selfish  nature. 

When  I  am  in  your  presence  all  that's  bad  in  me 
crouches  and  trembles  as  Mephistopheles  cringes  at 
the  sight  of  the  crucifix.  I  love  you,  dear,  as  the 
stars  are  steadfast.  I  love  you  as  the  moon  is  pure. 
I  love  you  as  the  sun  is  warm.  May  all  your  ways  be 
ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  your  paths  be  peace, 

Yours, 

******* 
Friday  afternoo7i.    I  have  just  received  an 
answer  to  my  note,  asking  me  to  call  on  her 
to-morrow  morning  before  I  sail.    What  does 
it  mean  ? 

******* 
Saturday.  H-o-o-o-o-p-la,  hurrah,  hurroo, 
hurroo,  hurrah,  tiger!  Perhaps  you  think  I'm 
going  abroad  to  scorch  my  skin  on  an  African 
desert,  or  play  roulette  at  Monte  Carlo  with  a 
third-rate  duchess  on  one  side  and  a  perfumed 
demi  mondaine  on  the  other;  or  going  to  Rome 
to  try  a  bout  with  the  Roman  fever;  or  to  sit 
in  front  of  a  cafe  chantant  in  Paris,  sip  absinthe, 


and  stare  at  the  women  as  if  they  were  curi- 
osities just  dropped  on  earth  from  another 
planet;  or,  perhaps  you  think  I'm  going  to 
Loudon  to  dress  like  a  fashion-plate,  get  black- 
balled at  clubs,  and  pretend  I  never  heard  of 
America?  But  I'm  not;  I  shall  stay  right 
here  and  make  love  to  my  affianced  bride. 
Do  you  hear  that  ?  Do  you,  as  it  were,  take 
in  those  most  portentous  words,  "  My  affianced 
bride  ?  " 

That  is  my  plan  for  the  present.  In  the 
meantime,  I  have  taken  back  the  janitor  and 
janitress.  I  have  given  him  my  best  suit  of 
clothes;  I  have  given  her  an  order  for  an 
imitation  sealskin  wrap  that  will  make  her 
hated  rival — with  whom  she  is  on  the  most 
affectionate  terms — just  squirm  with  envy.  I 
have  let  her  baby,  who  has  the  croup,  kiss  me 
in  the  ear— one  of  those  dear,  delightful, 
demnition,  damp,  baby  kisses.  And,  as  for 
you,  I  should  like  to  take  and  squeeze  your 
dear  old  hand  until  it  looked  as  if  you  had  but 
one  abnormally  developed  forefinger. 

Does  it  dawn  on  your  magnificently  propor- 
tioned brain  that  something  has  happened  ? 
Ah,  my  dear  old  Di.,  what  a  brilliant  guess  ! 
What  made  you  think  of  it?  But  you're 
right.  I  can't  deny  it.  I  am  engaged.  She 
has  accepted  me.  What  made  her  reject  me 
twice,  you  ask?  Well,  Di.,  you  know  you 
are  rather  old  and  cynical,  and  find  it  difficult 
to  sympathize  with  some  of  the  motives  that 
influence  youth,  so  if  I  tell  you,  be  careful 
not  to  let  a  sneer  creep  over  your  face,  or  you 
may  find  yourself  the  principal  actor  in  a 
private  holocaust. 

You  see,  a  year  ago  she  was  at  school. 
This  is  her  first  season  out,  and  just  before 
she  left,  she  and  her  most  intimate  chum  swore 
on  a  Bible,  before  each  other,  that  they  never 
would  marry  unless  the  man  should  ask  them 
three  times,  as  they  did  not  propose  to  let  any 
rude  man  think  that  all  he  had  to  do  was  to 
beckon  and  they  would  come. 

I  don't,  myself,  think  it  a  very  good  plan, 
nor  should  I  advise  other  young  ladies  to 
follow  it;  but  I  don't  care  to  have  it  criticised 
in  my  presence. 

Di.,just  pardon  me  for  a  moment  while  I 
drink  your  health. 

Di.,  just  pardon  me  again,  I'm  going  to  the 
club  to  drink  some  other  healths.  I'll  be 
back  in  a  

W.  B.  McVickar  in  "A  Precious  Trio." 
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Milk  train  in  collision;  no  milkman  turns  up;  dis- 
appointed housekeepers;  coffee  without  cream.  A 
petty  annoyance  resulting  from  a  neglect  to  keep  the 
Gail  Borden  Kagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  in  the 
house.  Order  now  for  future  exigencies  from  Grocer 
or  Druggist. 


There  is  a  good  deal  of  competition  among 
the  best  French  restaurantiers  as  to  which 
establishment  has  the  cleverest  chef.  Of 
course,  each  establishment  has  its  specialty, 
but  epicures  agree  that  for  all  round  cookery 
the  Pup  leads.  That  is,  the  artist  who  pre- 
sides over  the  big  range  can  make  clear  turtle 
soup,  boil  bass,  and  roast  duck  with  equal 
cleverness.  As  for  his  frogs,  if  you  have  not 
tasted  them  broiled  or  a  la  poulcttc  there, 
why  you  are  still  a  stranger  to  frogs. 
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I  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB   MOCHA  AND 
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only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 
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THE  WAVE. 


EVOLUTION  OF  A  CRITIC. 

December  j. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — No,  I'll  have  to  miss 
the  reception  Wednesday  night.  Mamma  has 
taken  seats  for  that  pianist  everybody  talks 
of,  so  I  suppose  that  I'll  have  to  go. 

Miss  Cecilia  Grey  (excitedly)— You  don't 
mean  Paderevvski  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair— Yes,  I  believe  that's 
the  man.  — Kffsky — Padereffsky — so  that's 
the  way  you  pronounce  it.  Did  you  hear  him 
when  you  were  studying  abroad? 

Miss  Cecilia  Grey  (reverently) — Only  twice. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Good  for  anything? 

Miss  Cecilia  Grey — Why,  Gladys,  he  is 
phenomenal. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Indeed  ?  Does  he  dance 
all  over  the  stage  and  make  faces  ?  Pachmann 
did,  you  know. 

Miss  Cecilia  Grey — On  the  contrary,  he  is 
superbly  poised.  He  effaces  himself,  as  it 
were.  You  feel  that  he  is  but  the  medium 
through  whose  agency  you  meet  the  composer 
soul  to  soul.  He  has  none  of  the  sentimen- 
tality of  De  Pachmann,  and  yet  his  tempera- 
ment is  half — perhaps  more  thau  half  — 
emotional. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair— Well,  well,  I  didn't 
realize  that  he  was  half  as  great  as  that.  I 
am  glad  now  that  I'm  going  to  hear  him. 
Besides,  I  am  really  curious  to  see  his  hair. 
They  say  it's  extraordinary — is  it? 

December  8.         *    *    *  * 

Mr.  J.  Weber  Browne — I  saw  you  at  the 
recital.    Tell  me,  what  do  you  think  of  him? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair  (with  a  short  gasp) — He 
is  certainly  phenomenal. 

Mr.  J.  Weber  Browne — Is  he  not?  Did 
you  ever  hear  such  breadth  of  style,  such  tone 
colors,  such  a  supple  touch  ?  That  man's 
technique  is  unparalleled.  And  yet  people 
would  compare  him  to  De  Pachmann,  Rummel, 
and  d'Albert!    Is  it  not  preposterous? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — To  Pachmann  especially. 
He  is  so — how  shall  I  express  it? — so  senti- 
mental. 

Mr.  J.  Weber  Browne — In  truth,  you're 
right.  Now,  Paderevvski  is,  above  all  things, 
intellectual.    Don't  you  find  him  so  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — I  think  him — superbly 
poised. 

Mr.  J.  Weber  Browne — There,  Miss  Blair, 
there  you've  hit  it  neatly.  That's  just  what 
he  is — superbly  poised.  Therein  lies  the  secret 
of  h's  greatness.  His  emotions  are  held  in 
lein  by  a  controlling  intellectuality.  Is  there 
anything  more  caressingly  tender  than  his 
interpretation  of  Bach  ?  Yet  no  one  could 
accuse  it  of  being  mawkish.  Tell  me,  Miss 
Blair — it's  so  delightful  to  find  a  young  lady 
so  sympathetic — tell  me,  how  did  his  playing 
of  that  rhapsody  of  Liszt  strike  you? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair  —  (in  an  awe  stricken 
whisper)  —  I  felt  —  forgot  everything  —  the 
theatre — the  people  around  me.  The  player 
himself  seemed  to  fade  from  my  eyes.  I  was 
alone  with  the  composer — soul  to  soul. 

December  IX.  *  * 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Such  breadth  of  style, 
such  gorgeous  coloring,  such- technical  skill — 
is  he  not  unparalleled  ? 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe  (uncomfortably;— Oh, 
yes — yes,  indeed. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — With  what  infinite  ten- 
derness he  interprets  Bach! 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe  (with  a  visible  effort) 
— I  might  just  as  well  be  quite  frank,  Miss 
Blair.  You  see,  I  don't  go  in  much  for  classi- 
cal music.  I  don't  know  enough  to  analyze 
and  criticise,  like  you.  If  a  piece  pleases  me, 
it  pleases  me;  if  it  don't,  it  don't,  and  that's 
all  I  know  about  it.    As  for  Paderewski, 


sometimes  I  think  he's  jolly,  and  other  times 
I  find  him  slow;  to  be  honest,  deadly  slow. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair  (deprecatingly) — Ah,  Mr. 
Goodfellowe,  he  is  always  great. 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe — That's  what  the 
women  here  seem  to  think.  But  the  other 
night  I  overheard  Czarlitzky — 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Czarlitzky? 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe — Yes;  he's  a  big  gun 
among  the  critics  over  there,  it  seems.  Edits 
the  Vienna  Musica/isc/ics  fournal,  or  some  such 
paper. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair— Well  ? 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe — Well,  he  said  it  was 
all  bosh  this  rant  about  Paderewski's  being 
greater  than  any  other  musician.  He  said 
that  Rummel  and  d'Albert  had  as  great  a  tec — 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Technique? 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe — Yes,  that  was  it;  in 
spite  of  the  jolly  way  Paderewski  plays  his 
scales  and  octaves.  Said  he  never  would  get 
to  the  top  of  the  ladder  any  way,  because  he 
did  not  have  enough  brains  and  was  too  love- 
sick, or  some  words  to  that  effect. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Did  he  say  anything 
about  Pachmann  ? 

Mr.  Jack  Goodfellowe — Let's  see;  yes,  I 
believe  he  did.  No,  it  was  Shelley.  He  said 
Paderewski  was  like  Shelley.  But  about  his 
knowing  everything,  he  said  that  as  long  as 
Paderewski  stuck  to  Schubert  and  Chopin  and 
Bach  he  was  all  right;  but  when  it  came  to 
Beethoven  he  wasn't  in  it. 

December  15.       *    *    *  * 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky  (with  elephantine  play- 
fulness)— Do  you  know,  Miss  Blair,  that  you 
are  a  remarkable  woman.  You  have  spoken 
fully  twenty  words  and  have  not  mentioned 
Paderewski  !  But  tell  me  once,  what  do  you 
think  of  the  greitest  pianist  of  the  world? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — To  begin  with,  I  don't 
think  him  the  greatest  pianist  of  the  world. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — So  ?  Another  proof 
that  you  are  remarkable.  Women  as  a  rule 
do.  But  why  do  you  dislike  him  ?  Is  it  his 
hair  or  his  arpeggios? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair  (with  dignity) — I  said 
nothing  about  dislike.  I  merely  intimated 
that  there  were  others  as  great  as  he. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — Ach,  so! 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Rummel,  Pachmann, 
d'Albert.  They  may  not  excel  in  just  the 
same  points,  but  all  things  considered,  it  seems 
to  me  that  they  rank  as  high.  Paderewski 
has  a  clear  scale,  good  tone  coloring  and  a 
superb  octave,  no  doubt,  but  I  find  the  tech- 
nique of  d'Albert  and  Pachmann  just  as  great. 
But  I  amuse  you. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — No,  no!  I  did  not 
realize  that  I  was  talking  to  a  musician. 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Indeed,  I  am  not  that. 
I  do  not  play  at  all. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — That  makes  no  differ- 
ence— you  are  a  musician.  Tell  me  once — 
you  heard  him  in  Chopin's  A  flat  polonaise  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — And  how  divinely  he 
played  it!  I  felt  drawn  soul  to  soul  to  the 
composer.  He  always  plays  Chopin  and 
Schubert  and  Bach  with  exquisite  tenderness. 
They  suit  his  emotional  temperament. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — Ah!  You  find  him 
emotional  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Yes,  but  his  emotions 
are  reined  by  a  controlling  intellectuality.  He 
is  never — how  shall  I  express  it  ? — mawkishly 
sentimental. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky  (with  suppressed  excite- 
ment)— How  about  Beethoven  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair  (hesitatingly) — I  don't 
like  to  say. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky  —  Have  no  fear,  my 
young  lady.  You  need  not  be  ashamed  of 
your  opinions. 


Miss  Gladys  Blair — Well,  I  know  it's  ridicu- 
:  lous  for  me  to  find  fault,  but  still — tell  me, 
Mr.  Czarlitzky,  don'tyou  think  Beethoven  just 
a  little  bit  beyond  Paderewski  ? 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — Decidedly,  decidedly. 
My  dear  young  lady,  you  amaze  me,  you 
delight  me! 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — I'm  so  relieved  that  you 
don't  think  me  presumptuous.  Do  you  know 
our  English  poets? 

Knrl  von  Czarlitzky — Perhaps.    Why  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair — Well,  wTe  have  one  who, 
it  seems  to  me,  is  to  poetry  what  Paderewski 
is  to  music. 

Karl  von  Czarlitzky — Who  is  that  ? 

Miss  Gladys  Blair— Shelley. 

■fc     jfc     sfc  ,$C 

{Extract  from  the  Vietina  "  Musicalisclics  Jour- 
nal" oj  December  28.) 
"  One  finds  this  critical  faculty  most  highly 
developed  in  the  American  woman.  You  take 
a  beautiful  young  girl  down  to  supper.  In- 
stead of  petty  personalities  and  feminine  inan- 
ities, you  are  treated  to  an  able  analysis  of, 
say,  a  popular  composer  or  player.  Guided 
hy  no  canon  of  art  (she  may  have  received  no 
instruction),  her  wonderful  intuition  and  fine 
perception  form  the  safe  basis  of  critical  judg- 
ment. At  once  spontaneous,  yet  reflecting; 
enthusiastic,  yet  analytical,  the  American 
woman  is  the  natural  musical  critic." 
*    *    *  * 

(Extract  from  a  letter  from  Miss  Gladys  Blair 
to  Miss  Mae  Blair,  dated  December  22.) 

"  Wore  it  at  the  closing  recital  of  Pader- 
ewski; might  just  as  well  have  been  in  deep 
black.  Nobody  saw  me.  The  city  has  lost 
its  head  over  him.  If  you  don't  go  mad,  peo- 
ple think  that  you  are  insane.  That's  all 
you're  supposed  to  talk  about.  I  like  him 
very  much — but,  ye  gods,  his  selections!  As 
Jack  Goodfellowe  said  (poor  wretch !  he,  too, 
has  been  drawn  into  the  musical  vortex), 
they're  deadly. 

"  He  played  Beethoven's  sonata,  op.  some- 
thing or  other,  last  night.  I  listened  help- 
lessly, hoping  against  hope  that  by  some 
divine  interposition  he  might  turn  into  some- 
thing familiar.  I  would  have  hailed  with 
delight  anything — anything  from  '  The  Bohe- 
mian Girl '  to  '  Ta-ra-ra-boom-deay ! '  " 

Harriet  L-  Levy. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


This  week  we  shall  place  on  sale  additional 
cases  of 

Ladies'  Foreign  Suitings 

FOR  SPRING  AND  SUMMER 

Glace  Mixtures 
Crepe  and  Crepons 
Soft  Milange  Twills 

Jcquard  and  Yelonrs  Figured  Epinglines 
Printed  Challies 

Latest  Novelties  in  Dresses,  Jackets  and  Capes 

We  beg  to  solicit  your  early  inspection 


FASHION  ABLE  BKESSMAKINC 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


THE    W A V  E  . 
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Just 

Arrived 

Ex  Steamship  "Oceanic" 

1000  Pieces 

Ecru  Shantung 
Pongees 

Superior  in  quality  to  any  we  have 
ever  imported. 


Samples  sent  Free 
to  any  address. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


r  11 1:  banjo 

MR.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  his  studio  for  instruc- 
tion in  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1601  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVE  NUB 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  TYrm  commences  January  4th,  1893 

Mme.  B.  ZlSKA,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  JLESU.EY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


WM.  RUSSELL  HEKVEY 

Headier  of  Vocal  Music 
Certified  graduate  of  Master  Lamperti  of  Milan,  Italy.     H  years 
experience.   Tenor  Voice. 
Voices  carefully  and  properly  Trained. 
Mrs.  Hervejr,  Assistant.  Address:  2432  Jackson  St.,  S.  F. 


Anne,  Dear: — The  profound  question  of 
spring  hats  is  something  to  linger  over,  for 
the  importance  of  our  head  covering  (if  we 
value  our  personal  appearance)  is  difficult  to 
over  estimate.  Let  a  hat  be  becoming,  well 
made,  and  stylish,  its  wearer  may  take  com- 
fort, if  necessary,  in  the  thought  that  it  will 
make  up  in  a  great  measure  for  many  short- 
comings in  even  a  passe  frock;  provided,  of 
course,  it  be  trim  and  neat;  but  let  our  frock 
be  ever  so  fine,  we  need  not  hope  it  will 
raise  to  its  level  a  hat  that  bears  the  mark  of 
inferior  material  or  workmanship. 

The  season's  hats  and  bonnets  represent  as 
many  eras  of  fashion  as  do  the  gowns,  and  the 
1830  poke  (slightly  revised  to  be  sure)  is 
offered  in  contrast  to  the  Pompadour  affair 
with  its  drooping  flowers  and  feathers.  A 
delicious  creation  after  this  style  has  been 
imported  by  our  local  authority.  Of  a  soft, 
creamy,  open-work  straw  resembling  chip,  the 
four-inch  brim  rolls  slightly;  underneath  the 
left  side  is  plaited  the  most  exquisite  cream 
lace  to  extend  an  inch  beyond  the  edge  ot 
the  brim,  and  widening  gradually  forms  a  fall 
three  and  a  half  inches  deep  all  along  the 
right.  A  wreath  of  pale,  pink  silk  roses  sur- 
rounds the  low  crown,  and  high  on  the  left 
side  a  bunch  of  three  large,  cieamy,  ostrich 
tips  is  held  in  place  by  a  jeweled  buckle. 
It's  a  delightful  affair,  yet  I  can  scarcely 
imagine  it  worn  even  at  Del  Monte  without 
a  sedan-chair  accompaniment. 

Here  I  am  rambling  along  about  the  things 
to  be  bought  when  you  want  to  know  what  is 
to  be  worn,  and  that  is  a  very  different  ques- 
tion even  among  the  best  of  milliners.  An 
all-black  hat  will  be  as  indispensable  as  dur- 
ing last  season,  and  will  be  worn  with  the 
daintiest  of  light  summer  dresses  as  well  as 
for  ordinary  street  use.  Lacy  brim  effects  are 
preferred,  and  are  given  by  inserting  three  or 
four  rows  of  open-work  straw  between  the 
plain  braids,  or  by  double  rows  of  black  lace 
quilling  over  a  wire  frame,  the  edges  extend- 
ing slightly  beyond  the  wire  form  a  becoming 
rouche.  The  crowns  are  invariably  low,  and 
black  tips  play  an  important  part  in  the  trim- 
mings. A  small  cluster  of  bright  flowers  or 
bow  of  gold  ribbon  underneath  the  brim  often 
gives  a  most  satisfactory  effect.  If  ytmr  black 
hat  is  to  be  dedicated  to  out-of-town  wear  let 
it  be  large;  if  you  intend  using  it  in  the  city  be 
sure  you  have  it  of  comparatively  small  dimen- 
sions. 

Of  course  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  assure 
you  that,  though  scores  of  our  well-dressed 
and  pretty  girls  persist  in  wearing  large  hats 
in  the  theatres,  it  is  nevertheless  extremely 
poor  taste  to  do  so.  In  London,  a  hat  or 
even  a  bonnet  is  never  seen  in  the  pit.  In 
New  York,  though,  small  bonnets  are  worn; 
but  a  large  hat  is  the  rarest  exception  in  the 
orchestra  or  parquet  of  a  fashionable  theatre. 
Yet  we  who  openly  acknowledge  our  devotion 
to  the  customs  of  these  cities,  continue  in  this 
one  particular  to  ignore  the  fashion  that,  per- 
haps more  than  any  other,  recommends  itself 
to  our  consideration.  At  least  the  wee  bits  of 
bonnets  this  season  are  dainty  and  pretty 
enough  to  convert  even  the  most  stubborn  of 
the  big  hat  followers.  One  bonnet,  little  more 
than  a  head-dress,  is  coronet  shape,  in  pale 
blue  velvet  studded  with  turquois-like 
stones,  and  supports  on  one  side  a  bunch  of 
brilliant  pink  roses.  Another  exquisite  even- 
ing bonnet  is  a  miniature  poke  of  unbleached 
leghorn.  The  brim  has  four  tiny  folds  of 
black  satin  placed  underneath;  and  at  one 
side  next  the  hair  nestle  three  small,  pale  yel- 
low blossoms.    Three  tips  shaded  from  deep 


yellow  into  white,  and  one  large,  black  satin 
rosette,  cluster  about  the  crown.  There  are 
bonnet  strings  of  wide,  white  ribbon  that  are 
to  be  twisted  about  the  knot  of  hair  before 
being  pinned  with  small  jeweled  pins;  and 
by  the  way,  these  white  satin  strings  are  a 
great  feature  of  the  very  swell  Easter  bonnets. 

Old-fashioned  purple  has  been  revived,  and 
is  much  used  in  millinery;  and  the  delicious 
combination  of  vivid  green  and  violet  is  more 
than  ever  to  be  worn.  Nancy. 


Ferris' 

Good 

Sens 

Waist 

Bent  fox  Health,  Eco- 
nomy and  Beauty. 

BUTTONS  at  front  in- 
wtead  of  Clasps. 

King  Buckle  at  hip 

for  Hose  supporters. 

Ta'  e-fasiened  But- 
tons— won't  pull  off. 

Cord  -  Edge  Button 

Holeg — tco/iH  wear  out. 

FIT  AIX  AGF.S- 

Infants  to  Adults. 
For  Snle  bv  All 

Leading  Itetaflern. 

^rcuiar'"^'  FERRIS  BROS.,  Mamif  rs. 

Principal  0/ltrr-Xi\  Broadway,  New  York 
Branch  Office—  12  SpH<>-  Stmt  S»n  Frnnc>mv>  CM. 

Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 


sakfastCocoa 


which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble, 

j  It  has  more  tl>  an  three  times 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
1  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
.  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  titan  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W,  BAKER  &  C0.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


ART  LOAN  EXHIBITION 

:   :  BENEFIT  OF  :  : 

CHILDREN'S  FREE  WARD  AND  BUILDING  FUND  OF 
HAHNEMANN  HOSPITAL, 

AT  REAL  EST  A  TE  EXCHANGE,  16  POST  STREET 

  FOR  ONE  MONTH  

COMMENCING 

TUESDAY,  MARCH  7th,  AT  7:30  P.  M. 


Open  daily,  io  A.  M.  to  6  p.  M.     7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
Sundays,  1  to  4  v.  IS. 


ADMISSION 


50  CENTS 


floar;  Brar/dt 
♦ 

aving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

Sau  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  musk 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Bherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 


'4 


THE  WAVE. 


THINGS  AT  SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  March  15th. — I  have  never, 
'in  all  rny  born  days  witnessed  the  ending  of 
such  a  namby-pamby  Legislature  as  that 
which  wound  up  its  miserable  existence  here 
this  morning  at  5: 15  o'clock.  Not  only  was 
Colonel  Mazuma,  who  usually  makes  things 
hilarious  on  the  last  night,  nowhere  observ- 
able, but  diligent  search  failed  to  disclose  the 
presence  in  the  Capitol  of  a  single  pocket 
pistol.  Shortly  after  midnight  it  was  reported 
that  Dick  Belau  had  stowed  a  flask  away 
under  his  vest,  but  on  hunting  Dick  up  and 
charging  him  with  the  crime  of  violating  the 
law  forbidding  the  presence  of  corn  juice 
within  a  mile  of  the  Capitol,  he  proved  con- 
clusively that  the  rumor  was  false.  I  never 
before  saw  so  dry  an  evening.  The  wettest 
thing  I  could  find  was  a  navel  orange. 

What  painful  recollections  are  brought  up 
by  these  shocking  facts.  How  vivid  is  the 
remembrance  of  the  last  night  in  1889,  when 
my  lamented  friend,  Boss  Buckley,  occupied 
the  saddle.  Gracious!  how  the  wine  flowed. 
How  the  "  well  "  resounded  with  the  joyous 
shouts  of  the  boys  as  they  laid  away  the 
oysters  and  champagne,  and  rattled  the  gil- 
pins  in  their  pockets.  Those  were  the  days 
that  made  men's  hearts  glad. 

And  the  last  night  of  1891  was  not  so  bad 
either.  Phil  Crimmins  and  Martin  Kelly 
were  somewhat  close-fisted  and  hardly  quali- 
fied to  act  the  parts  of  thorough  legislative 
bossess,  but  they  did  very  well.  I  have  a 
distinct  recollection  that  on  the  last  nights  of 
1889  and  1 89 1  I  got  so  much  fever  in  my  head 
that  I  did  not  get  out  of  bed  for  four  days. 
Alas!  I  hardly  dream  that  we  shall  ever  see 
those  joyous  days  again. 

I  do  not  mind  a  joke,  but  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  carrying  matters  too  far.  Last  night 
the  Senate,  while  giving  a  weak  and  miserable 
imitation  of  the  last  nights  to  which  I  have 
referred,  put  this  fellow  Frank  McGowan,  of 
Humboldt,  in  the  chair.  I  am  willing  to  con-* 
cede  that  Frank  is  a  pretty  smart  young  man, 
but  if  he  knows  what  is  good  for  him  he  will 
quit  making  game  of  men  who  are  old  enough 
to  be  his  fathers.  There  was  no  excuse  for  his 
having  read  to  the  Senate  such  "jokes"  as 
this: 

WhkrEas,  The  long  continued  absence  of  Colonel 
Mazuma  has  caused  great  tribulation  in  the  lobby,  the 
pangs  of  hunger  actually  having  assailed  the  vitals  of 
lobbyists  who  have  heretofore  been  well  fed;  and, 
whereas,  the  Senate  desires  some  explanation  of  the 
Colonel's  persistent  disinclination  to  grease  the  wheels 
of  legislation;  therefore, 

Resolved,  That  Nosey  Gallagher  be  and  he  is  hereby 
commanded  to  hunt  up  Colonel  Mazuma,  and  bring 
him  forthwith  before  the  bar  of  the  Senate. 

McGowan  may  think  that  such  resolutions 
as  this  are  funny,  but  I  beg  to  disagree  with 
him.  I  would  not  obey  any  such  command, 
given  either  in  jest  or  earnest.  If  I  were  able 
to  find  Colonel  Mazuma  I  would  take  him  be- 
fore the  bar  of  Frank  Rhoades'  saloon,  and 
not  before  the  bar  of  the  Senate. 

There  is  one  thing  I  shall  regret  all  my 
life.  That  is  the  hurried  manner  in  which 
Seymour's  resolution  to  move  the  capital  to 
San  Jose  was  passed  by  both  Houses.  In 
that  resolution  there  were  the  germs  of  the 
grandest  operation  conceived  during  the  entire 
session.  If  given  time  San  Jose  would  have 
raised  fifty  thousand  to  carry  it,  and  Sacra- 
mento a  hundred  thousand  to  defeat  it.  Just 
think  of  the  operation  that  lurked  behind  that 
hasty  work  on  Saturday  night  last.  I  have 
heard  it  stated  that  Senator  Seymour  is  a  very 
green  man.  Now  I  am  certain  of  it.  He 
certainly  could  not  have  had  his  wits  about 
him  when  he  rushed  that  thing  through. 
Talk  about  Colonel  Mazuma!    Why  if  Sey- 


mour had  introduced  the  resolution  and  passed 
it  through  one  House  on  Saturday  night,  we 
would  have  had  Colonel  Mazuma  here  on  I 
Monday  morning  with  a  trainload  of  San  Jose 
men. 

But  the  resolution  passed  before  either  side 
had  a  chance  to  take  up  a  subscription,  and 
the  consequence  was  that  on  Monday  and 
yesterday  there  was  a  great  deal  of  loud  talk, 
but  not  a  bean,  so  far  as  I  can  learn,  changed 
hands.  Feeling  that  perhaps  there  might  be 
a  chance  to  do  some  fine  work  I  found  Grove 
Johnson  early  Monday  morning  and  asked 
him  about  it. 

"I'll  tell  you,  Nosey,"  he  said  (I  knew 
Grove  well  when  he  was  in  the  State  Senate 
himself),  "we  haven't  a  cent.  We  met  last 
night  and  tried  to  raise  something  for  the  | 
boys,  but  our  people  are  too  slow,  and  they 
refused  to  put  up." 

That  was  sufficient  for  me,  and  I  immedi- 
ately made  up  my  mind  that  the  capital 
ought  at  once  to  be  removed,  and  in  lieu  of  a 
better  town  I  declared  myself  for  San  Jose. 
Sacramento  is  a  miserable  place  for  the  capital, 
and  I  think  it  ought  to  have  been  removed 
long  ago.  I  have  myself  caught  the  malaria 
here  several  times  while  driuking  Joe  Bowers' 
whisky,  and  the  other  night  a  fearful  attack 
overcame  me  while  I  was  playing  draw  poker 
with  Mike  Smith,  John  Gaffey,  and  Warren 
English  in  the  barroom  of  the  Golden  Eagle. 
I  had  just  dropped  a  cold  hundred  in  one  jack 
pot. 

I  have  seen  a  great  many  coyote  politicians 
in  my  time,  but  this  Jim  Kelly,  Secretary  of 
the  Railroad  Commission,  is  the  liveliest 
young  one  I  ever  encountered.  Jim  has  been 
here  for  a  month  looking  after  Jim  Rea's 
case,  and  he  just  fell  into  the  San  Jose  fight 
as  though  he  was  greased.  Ten  hours  after 
the  resolution  had  gone  through  the  As- 
sembly, he  had  Barney  Murphy  and  the  whole 
gang  up  from  San  Jose.  They  rented  an 
engine  and  brought  Charlie  Shortridge  up 
with  four  bales  of  Mercury s.  That's  the  way 
to  do  business,  you  bet. 

And  just  note  the  difference  between  the 
cold  reception  I  received  from  Grove  Johnson 
and  the  cordial  manner  in  which  Jim  Kelly 
treated  me. 

"Jim,"  I  says,  "Sacramento  is  a  mud- 
hole,  and  I'm  for  San  Jose.  Anything  in 
it?  " 

"  Bully  for  you,  old  man.    Anything  in  it  ? 


Well,  I  should  say  so.  For  men  like  you 
there  is  always  something  in  it." 

I  blushed  deeply  at  this  delicate  compli- 
ment. 

"  We  ain't  putting  stuff  into  the  Assembly, 
Nosey,  because  it  ain't  necessary.  We're 
sure  winners  and  all  we've  got  to  do  is  to 
stand  Sacramento  off,  and  prevent  a  recon- 
sideration. They'll  adjourn  to-night.  Now 
all  you  have  to  do  is  to  cheer  every  time  you 
hear  San  Jose  mentioned.  Stand  right  here 
in  the  rotunda  and  shout  all  night.  If  you 
get  tired  go  into  the  Assembly  and  cheer 
when  our  men  speak.  If  you  hear  anybody 
say  San  Jose  ain't  the  boss  town  on  earth, 
smash  him,  Nosey.  Give  him  the  La  Blanch 
swing.  I'll  pay  all  the  charges.  In  the 
morning  you  get  five  big  gilpins." 

But  I  am  weary  this  morning  and  anxious 
to  go  to  bed.  It  is  now  ten  a.  m.,  and  our 
people  are  still  celebrating.  I  do  believe  that 
Barney  Murphy  will  rupture  his  aorta  before 
he  goes  home. 

Early  this  morning  when  I  went  into  the 
Senate  to  get  a  drink  out  of  Senator  Goucher's 
private  bottle  of  mineral  water,  I  saw  Colonel 
Steve  Gage  dozing  in  a  corner.  I  went  over 
and  woke  him  up,  remarking  at  the  same 
time: 

"  Well,  Mr.    Gage,  what   do  you  think 

of  it?  " 

The  old  gentleman  handed  me  a  railroad 
ticket,  and  said,  sleepily,  "Conductor,  I 
thought  I  told  you  not  to  wake  me  up  until 
we  reached  Oakland  ?  ". 

It  was  some  time  before  I  succeeded  in  con- 
vincing Colonel  Gage  that  he  was  in  the 
Senate  and  not  on  his  way  to  Oakland. 
When  he  finally  awoke,  I  repeated  my  ques- 
tion.   He  said: 

"  Nosey,  I  never  think;  I've  quit." 

"  But  haven't  you  any  views  on  the  situ- 
ation ?  " 

"Nosey,  I  have  been  in  the  Assembly  but 
once  this  session.  My  wife  came  up  and  one 
night  she  wanted  to  see  the  animals.  I 
heard  it  was  about  feeding  time,  and  so  we 
went  in  to  take  a  look  at  them.  Job  lot,  ain't 
they  ?  " 

I  shall  return  to  town  and  resume  business 
at  the  old  stand  to-morrow.  The  old  stand,  I 
may  remark,  without  desiring  to  advertise 
myself,  is  at  the  northwest  corner  of  Kearny 
and  Bush  Streets. 

Gallagher  (out  for  the  stuff). 
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THE  MUMMERS. 

"The  Crust  of  Society  "  needs  yeast.  It  is 
very,  very  heavy.  It  is  also  unpalatable. 
These  faults  are  sufficient  to  kill  any  play, 
and  how  this  one  has  survived  to  gain  kindly 
notice  from  the  Eastern  critic  heaven  alone 
can  tell.  Probably  had  it  been  just  a  trifle 
cleaner  it  would  have  ceased  its  troubling  long 
ago.  I  believe  I  saw  it  stated  somewhere  that 
"The  Crust  of  Society"  is  a  comedy;  of 
course,  it  isn't;  it  isn't  even  a  tragedy.  It  is 
an  unhealthy,  unpleasant,  soggy  translation 
of  what  French  education  makes  permissible, 
but  which  American  taste  and  culture  have 
condemned.  It  has,  apparently,  no  excuse  for 
its  appearance  in  English  aside  from  the  line  : 
"A  good  man  should  marry  none  but  a  good 
woman,"  and  I  am  greatly  in  error  if  the 
truth  of  that  has  not  been  borne  home  to 
everybody  with  sense  enough  to  be  good  and 
money  enough  to  be  sought  in  marriage  by  a 
woman  who  is  aught  else. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  its  reason  for  ex- 
istence is  not  sufficient.  It  has  a  thin  line  of 
interest  running  through  it,  that  every  once  in 
a  while  is  apparent  amid  the  mass  of  wean- 
some  dialogue.  The  action  is  lamentably 
weak,  and  the  first  two  acts  move  forward  to' 
tame  conclusions,  absolutely  devoid  of  any- 
thing in  which  the  spectator  can  find  the 
slightest  interest. 

Why  a  manager  should  put  on  the  stage 
such  a  play,  I  can't  tell.  The  good  that  there 
was  in  it  in  the  French  has  been  diluted  so 
much  that  only  the  coarse  and  common 
remain;  the  sermon  that  the  leading  man  is 
forever  beginning  and  never  ending  has  been 
heard  before;  the  same  adventurer  has  been 
overthrown  in  the  last  act  of  many  plays,  and 
the  same  sweet  young  girl,  "  whose  innocence 
is  a  trap  for  her  soul,"  has  been  saved  from 
the  machinations  of  the  selfish  old  hag.  So 
there  is  nothing  new  in  it,  except,  maybe, 
that  the  leading  man,  who  is  doing  the  saving 
and  overthrowing,  is  an  artist  instead  of  a 
detective, — however,  he  doesn't  do  much  but 
detect.    The  play  goes  on  next  week.  

After  "The  Crust  of  Society,"  Primrose 
and  West's  minstrels  will  appear  at  the  Cali- 
fornia.  

John  F.  Sheridan  is  having  a  wonderful 
success  at  the  Bush.  His  company  is  com- 
posed of  very  clever  people,  and  the  per- 
formances he  has  been  giving  of  "  Nap  "  are 
capital.  Crowded  houses  have  been  the  rule, 
and  the  applause  is  merited.  

"The  Bostonians"  will  bring  forth,  for  the 
second  week  of  their  engagement  at  the  Bald- 
win, for  the  first  time  here,  DeKoven  and 
Smith's  latest  opera,  entitled,  "  The  Knicker- 
bockers."  

This  evening  and  to-morrow  (Sunday) 
evening  are  the  last  performances  of  "Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin  "  at  Stockwell's.  This  ends  a 
most  prosperous  three  weeks'  run  of  this  old- 
time  play.  On  Monday  evening  will  be  care- 
fully presented  "  Camille  "  with  the  Baroness 
Blanc  in  the  leading  role.  The  supporting 
company  will  be  a  powerful  one,  and  includes 
Miss  Waterman,  a  very  clever  artiste  who  is 
an  original  member  of  Mrs.  Blanc's  company. 
The  entire  production  will  be  staged  with  new 
scenery  and  close  attention  to  detail.  This 
will  give  the  "Baroness"  splendid  oppor- 
tunities of  displaying  her  beautiful  wardrobe. 


Fond  Parent — How  dare  you  match  pennies?  Don't 
you  know  that  gambling  is  a  crime? 

Bobby — What  is  gambling,  Pop? 

Fond  Parent — Indulging  in  a  game  of  chance. 

Bobby — Not  guilty,  I'op.  I  have  a  penny  with  two 
heads.—  N.  Y.  Truth. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hayman  &  Co.,  -         .         .  Proprietors 

Alfred  Bouvier,       .....  Manager 

IVIoinelrtLy-.  IMTarch  20tli 

Second  Week  of  the  Famous 

—BOSTONIANS- 

(Barnabee,  Karl  &  MncDonald) 
Presenting  for  the  First  Time  he  re  the  Bostonians'  recent 
Success 

THE  KNICKKUBOCKERS 

By  DeKoven  &  Smith 


Monday,  March  27th  First  Time  Here 

THE  OGALALLAS 


Coming—  E.  U.  SOTHERX 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghoose  Business  Manager 

Beginning  Monday,  March  20th 

ONE  WRKK  ONLY  MATINEE  BATinnAY 

THE  •  BARONESS  BLANC 

Carefully  Presenting  in  Detail 

O  J*L  3VE  X  Xj  XL<  IS 

With  Beautiful  Costumes,  Magnificent  Scenery  and  Powerfu 
Supporting  Company 

Next  Monday,  March  27th 
By  Kind  Permission  of  Augustin  Daly 

-'   NANCY  &;  CO. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

*l  Hayman  &  Co    Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


Monday,  March  20th 


LAST  WEEK 
The  Great  Dramatic  Triumph  of  the  Age 

Mr.  John  Ste  tson's  Company  of  P/a yers 

Presenting  the  Original  Version  of  the  Famous  Play 

THE  CRUST  OF  SOCIETY 

Arranged  Expressly  for  and  Played  Only  by  This  Organization 
Last  Matinee  Saturday 

Monday,  March  27th — Primrose  &  west's  Minstrels 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Leavitt,. 
Geo.  H.  Broadhurst, 

Grand  Success. 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


J  O  II  rV    I A  .  SHERIDAN 


And  his  Excellent  Company 
In  his  New  Comedy 


•  •  TXT  •  Jk.  •  IE*  •  • 

New  Songs  New  Dances  New  Specialties 


MATINEE  TO-DAY  AT  2   F*.  M. 


MAFLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 

Three  Piano  Recitals 


—GIVES  by- 


OTTO   BAN  DI  X 

— ON  THE — 

Afternoons  of  March  27th,  April  24th  and  May  29th 


At  3  o'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
in  ihe  I'iauo  Literature. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 


FIFTH  ST.  NCAH  MARKET 


ADELE  AUS  DER  OHE  ??;irld'8Greate8t 

First  Matinee,  This  Afternoon  at  3  o'clock 

Advance  Sale  of  Seats  Daily  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Go's  Music  Store 
ADMISSION.  $1  00  RESERVED  SEATS,  $1.50 


Third  RedtsJ,  Tuesday  Evening,  March  21st 
Fourth  Recital,  Thimday  Afternoon,  March  23d 
N  B  —The  Recital  will  begin  posi'ively  at  8:lfi  Sharp,  and  the 
doors  will  be  closed  uurinj,' the  progn  a  of  a  nuinljer.  Carriages 
may  be  ordered  at  9:46. 


i6 


THE  WAVE: 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  irnd  improvement  aud  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better  than 
others  and  enjoy  life  m  're,  with  le^s  expenditure,  by  more  prompt- 
ly adapting  the  world's  best  products  to  the  needsof  physical  being, 
»111  attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles 
embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

In  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa' t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and  truly  beneficial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative:  effectually  olOansing  the  system, 
dispelling  cold',  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constip-tion.  It  has  given  t>atlsf<tction  to  millions  and  met  with 
the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  becanr-e  it  acta  on  the 
K.lr.-  s  Liver  aud  Uowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objection ,  Me  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and  SI  bottles, 
but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  F  g  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs, 
and  being  well-informed  jou  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if 
offered. 


san  Francisco.     Have  just  Arrived. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California. 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entree^ 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  ruining  share  market  closed  dull  and  weak  at 
the  Stock  Exchange  last  Saturday,  and  speculators 
were  about  disgusted,  but  on  Monday  at  the  opening, 
the  news  was  spread  that  the  long-expected  sinking 
of  the  winze  below  the  1565  foot  level  of  the  Ophir 
was  about  to  be  started.  On  the  strength  of  this 
quite  a  number  of  buyers  came  into  the  market  and 
the  price  of  Ophir" was  carried  up  from  $1.80  to  $2.05 
per  share,  and  the  Mexican  from  $1.60  to  fl.85. 
Now,  while  I  do  not  wish  the  patrons  of  THS  WAVH 
to  be  too  enthusiastic  and  build  hopes  on  the  outcome 
of  the  work  on  this  level,  I  will  say  that  from  the 
present  outlook  the  quality  of  the  material  in  the 
winze  is  low  grade,  but  as  the  work  progresses  it  may 
develop  better;  at  the  present  this  level  (1565)  anil 
the  1600  of  Con.  Virginia  are  the  most  promising, 
and  may  do  to  gamble  on. 

As  the  week  progressed,  the  news  received  from 
the  front  not  being  of  a  bullish  nature  and  the  knowl- 
edge that  two  more  North  end  mines  (the  Union  Con. 
anil  Mexican)  were  to  be  assessed,  prices  receded  to 
where  they  were  at  the  close  of  the  week.  The  Super- 
intendent of  the  Con.  Virginia  reports  that  last  week 
there  were  extracted  from  the  i;oo  and  1650  foot 
levels  540  tons  of  ore;  223  tons  were  shipped  to  the 
Morgan  Mill  (which  will  start  up  next  week).  Bul- 
lion was  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  to  the  amount  of 
$2,^5'- 

In  the  Mexican  the  west  cross-cut  on  the  1565  foot 
level  is  in  31  feet  in  a  porphyry  formation.  Nothing 
new  to  report  from  the  other  North  ends  Sierra 
Nevada,  Union,  etc.  Although  there  has  been  no 
news  to  warrant  any  movement  in  any  of  the  middle 
stocks,  still  I'olosi  has  been  in  active  demand  more 
or  less  each  day;  at  one  time  it  sold  up  to  $1.50.  Bar- 
nett,  the  "  Free  Lance  of  the  Pacific  Hoaid  "  buying 
1000  shares  at  from  #1.40  to  $1.50  a  share. 

Potosi  has  been  more  of  a  mystery  to  the  street  for 
the  last  two  or  three  months  than  any  other  stock  on 
the  list;  whenever  it  would  advance  the  report  would 
be  an  improvement  on  the  1000  foot  level  and  Hay- 
ward  is  buying,  then  the  stock  would  recede  again; 
this  has  been  the  tactics  for  quite  a  while.  While  it  is 
a  well  known  fact  that  Hay  ward  is  credited  with  hav- 
ing in  the  neighborhood  of  -0,000  shares,  this  in 
itself  places  the  stock  in  the  position  of  having  a 
strong  backer,  one  who  can  manipulate  the  stock  to. 
advantage,  and  while  the  1000  foot  level  has  so  far 
only  struck  bunches  of  ore  of  small  dimensions  ami 
assays,  should  it  become  more  favorable,  Hayward 
would  undoubtedly  set  the  stock  on  the  upward 
grade  with  a  suddenness  that  would  astonish  old 
veterans,  who  well  remember  how  in  the  early  seven- 
tics,  in  the  days  of  George  Rogers  he  would  send  Sav- 
age up  $50 a  share  in  a  session.  In  the  Gold  Hill  group 
Belcher,  Crown  Point,  and  Yellow  Jacket  are  still  on 
the  down  grade  and  with  little  prospect  of  doing  any 
better;  the  heavy  and  many  assessments  levied  on 
these  stocks  have  left  them  in  such  a  condition  that 
speculators  will  not  invest  in  them;  deducting  the 
last  assessment  from  Crown  Point,  Yellow  Jacket, 
Seg.  Belcher,  Overman,  and  Challenge,  there  is  noth- 
ing left  of  the  original  investment.  It  is  for  this 
reason  'I  lately  advised  patrotis  of  The  Wave  to 
steer  clear  of  these  stocks,  for  though  they  were  sell- 
ing at  what  looked  like  low  prices,  the  sequel  has 
proved  that  they  were  the  dearest  kind  of  a  purchase, 
and  from  the  causes  advanced,  they  had  better  be 
left  alone  for  a  while  longer.  During  the  mouth  of 
February  the  Potosi  worked  1855  tons  of  ore,  net  pro- 
ceeds in  bullion  £28,318.  The  Standard  Con.,  of  Bodie, 
shipped  for  the  month  of  February  $  13  280;  the  Mt. 
Diablo  made  a  shipment  of  4138  oz.  of  fine  silver. 
Several  of  the  North  End  and  the  Middle  mines  will 
levy  assessments  before  the  week  is  ended. 

Robert  Sherwood,  President  of  the  Union  Con.,  and 
a  large  operator,  died  very  suddenly  this  week. 
Charles  H.  Pish  will  be  elected  in  his  place. 

On  Wednesday  silver  sold  at  83  cents  per  oz. ;  in 
New  York  a  slight  decline  on  the  previous  quotations. 

The  net  earning  for  the  Savings  Bank  of  San  Fran- 
cisco for  the  year  1892  was  15,227,000. 

Mining  in  the  different  counties  of  California  is 
making  good  progress,  and  of  the  gravel  mines  four 
have  declared  dividends;  the  following  is  a  brief 
resume  of  some  of  the  mines: 

A  rich  pocket  was  struck  at  the  Engrani  and  Wright 
claim  near  Rock  Creek,  Shasta.  In  four  days  it 
panned  out  $1433  in  gold;  a  number  of  pockets  have 
been  taken  out  lately  but  this  last  was  the  richest. 
At  the  New  Year's  Mine  they  are  down  30  feet,  and 
the  ledge  at  the  bottom  is  bttween  2  and  3  feet  wide, 
with  very  satisfactory  assays.  At  the  Salmon  River 
District,  Siskiyou  County,  the  prospects  of  a  pros- 
perous season  never  looked  better,  several  new  fields 
of  great  value  have  lately  been  discovered,  and  the 
heavy  quantity  of  snow  on  the  mountains  will  fur- 
nish a  good  supply  of  water  till  late  in  the  season 
On  a  spur  of  the  main  ledge  a  fine  specimen  of  gold- 
bearing  quartz  was  taken  out  of  the  Sleepy  Hollow 
Mine,  Nevada  Couuty;  it  contains$iou  in  gold,  in  the 
shape  of  a  fern  leaf  2  inches  long  and  y,6  wide;  the 


'croppings  were  traced  some  distance;  2  or  3  carloads 
of  fine  rock,  all  of  it  nearly  showing  free  gold,  were 
taken  out.  At  Murphys,  Calaveras  County,  while 
a  road  was  being  cut  to  the  Sublet  mine,  a  lode 
was  encountered  about  6  inches  wide  that  prospects 
$  1000  a  ton.  Its  extent  at  present  is  unknown.  At 
the  Lone  Star,  West  Point,  they  are  working  50  men, 
and  the  20-stamp  mill  is  kept  running  day  and  night. 

The  Champon  Mine,  Nevada  County,  is  oue  of  the 
largest  and  best  paying  mines  in  the  State;  at  the 
present  time  they  arc  employing  120  men;  75  tons  of 
ore  are  hoisted  a  day.  This  keeps  30  stamps  and  11 
concentrators  running.  The  Blackbird  Mine,  in  Cen- 
tral District,  Nevada,  has  been  sold  for  |lS,ooo;  it  is  a 
well-developed  and  rich  gold  mine. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  following 
mines,  the  Sierra  Nevada  25  cts.,  Yellow  Jacket  25 
cts.,  and  Goleto  5  cts.  per  shares.  Dividends  were 
declared  by  the  Alayflower  10  cts.,  W.  Y.  O.  P.  10  cts.. 
Champion  10  cts.,  Standard  Con.  10  cts.  each  per 
share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board,  business  was  quite 
lively,  Hutchinson  Com.  showing  a  heavy  decline  aa 
the  prospects  of  Hawaiian  Islands  being  annexed 
become  less. 

Of  the  sales  recorded  there  are  of  Spring  Valley 
Water  4S5  shares  at  $99!^  (<v,  ioo>6;  Contra  Costa 
Water,  2000  ©  $101;  California  Electric  Light  400  @ 
®  Pacific  Gas  Improvement  213  (S3  $79^ 
(a,  S0J6;  San  Francisco  Gas  100  (rj)  $72'A;  Hutchinson 
Commercial  570  ®  $5H  @  4%;  Giant  Powder  215 
©  $34  ©  36;  Vigorit  50  @  £2;  Firemans  Fund  10  @ 
$170;  Omnibus  Cable  3',  <»  515;  Perries  123  @  $ 32 
@  31,  and  of  bonds  South  Pacific  Branch,  1000  ® 
fi<>3'2;  Bark  and  Cliff  House,  10  o  @  $90;  Spring 
Valley  Water  6s.  16,000  @  |i  18U  @  U8#. 

  Surety. 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 

CAPITAL:  ASSETS: 
$1,000,000  $3,000,000 

The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  V/orld 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 


-  THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401  -407  CALIFORNIA  ST, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cjn&Fdi&n  A^uFBnce  (Jo.  $un  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  •  t  6,000,000  Cash  Assets  -  -  19,031,000 
Cash  Assets  -      •    121,911,916  I  Assets  In  America  $1,966,830 

wa.  I.  LAIDERS,  Gei'l  Ajejt.  2f)5  Saasome  St..  Sao  Francisco,  Cal. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ofmndoh 

Incorporated  bj  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  17SO  —J 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •  •     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,261.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  Ml  Montgomery  3t.   Q»neral  OrrH-e,  «ni  Montgomery  S'. 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commoncod  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1869 


WM,  SEXTON,       B.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Managir 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANS0ME  ST..  S*  F« 
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MUSIC. 

"  ROBIN  HOOD." 

Light  opera  wields  a  suasion  over  our 
theatre-going  public  beyond  compare  with 
any  other  form  of  art  or  amusement,  particu- 
larly when  the  personnel  of  an  opera  com- 
pany captivates  the  public  tastes  as  the 
Bostonians  has.  The  average  modern  pub- 
lic takes  its  pleasures  lightly,  and  with  a 
leaning  to  the  uproarious.  Between  the  poles 
of  things  tiresome  and  intense  lie  wide 
stretches  of  mediocrity  providentially  invented 
for  the  delectation  of  the  larger  half  of 
audiences.  A  story  told  without  exact  or 
close  reasons,  wedded  to  familiar  humor  and 
tuneful  and  jingling  music,  induces  the  mild, 
cheerful  glamour  welcome  to  minds  prosaic; 
the  fine  inebriety  of  genius  raises  the  uncom- 
fortable ghost  of  thought  too  insistently  to  be 
pleasurable.  Good-humored  vitality  com- 
mends itself  well  in  any  assemblage,  and 
"Robin  Hood"  in  libretto  and  music  gives 
out  an  over-plus  of  the  quality.  The  opera 
has  endured  the  test  of  several  seasons'  pop- 
ularity without  being  received  with  any  of  the 
symptoms  preceding  desuetude  or  oblivion. 

The  Bostonians  represent  what  the  operatic 
world  unhappily  seems  otherwise  destitute  of — 
stability.  Each  season  the  efforts  are  main- 
tained at  very  much  the  same  standard,  and  the 
personality  of  the  company  shows  but  little 
change.  Stars  and  rush  lights  are  equally  ex- 
cluded; ability  above  the  average  light  opera, 
as  to  singing  and  acting  talent,  is  the  rule,  and 
the  several  individualities  brought  together  im- 
press themselves,  as  a  whole,  agreeably.  As 
mummers  the  company  excel  their  musical 
performance.  The  singing  bears  scrutiny 
without  exhibiting  extraordinary  faults  or 
virtues,  and  the  principals,  though  approach- 
ing, some  of  them,  the  time  of  waning  powers, 
keep  up  a  vigorous  appearance,  winning  the 
same  public  favor  as  in  past  seasons.  Costum- 
ing and  staging  are  as  excellent  as  usual,  and 
the  chorus  as  genuinely  effective. 
-  Enthusiasm  on  the  opening  night  greeted 
the  company  and  all  its  principals,  and  was 
evenly  sustained  to  the  point  of  annoyance 
in  the  matter  of  demanding  repetitions.  Miss 
Camille  D'Arville,  sprightly  and  vivacious, 
with  the  same  artificial  gestures  of  last  year, 
Miss  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis,  humorous,  talented, 
and  original,  Mr.  Hoff,  in  indifferent  voice, 
Mr.  Cowles,  with  the  voluminous  tones,  Mr. 
Barnabee,  more -popular  than  ever,  and  Mr. 
McDonald  all  took  their  accustomed  roles  in 
their  usual  manner  and  without  having 
developed  any  new  phases  of  acting  or  vocal- 
ism.  Probably  the  extreme  gusto  which 
greets  Miss  Davis'  singing  of  "Oh  Promise 
Me  "  encourages  her  to  persevere  in  giving 
the  number  with  a  text  which,  as  it  stands,  is 
a  gorgeous  revelation  of  silliness.  Miss  D'Ar- 
ville has  an  interpolated  number  of  the  same 
lucidly  stupid  quality.  Some  new  "  business  " 
has  been  introduced  and  the  opera  runs  with 
a  smoothness  and  vigor  unexampled  in  the 
work  of  other  companies  which  have  visited 
us.  Next  week  the  company  will  be  seen  in 
"The  Knickerbockers"  and  "The  Oga- 
lallas,"  both  new  to  us. 

AUS  DER  OHE  RECITAL. 
Miss  Aus  der  Ohe  has  evidently  won  a  strong 
hold  upon  our  musical  public,  the  applause 
her  appearance  and  performance  evoked  and 
the  well-filled  auditorium  being  sufficient  evi- 
dence. From  Bach,  Beethoven,  Schumann, 
Chopin,  Liszt,  and  Tausig  an  exacting  and 
interesting  programme  enough  for  all  tastes 
was  delivered.  As  formerly,  Miss  Aus  der 
Ohe  gaius  the  sympathy  and  attention  of  her 
audience  by  the  earnest,  unaffected  simplicity 
of  her  manner,  and  the  enthusiasm  expressed 


toward  her  gave  a  warmth  which  was  absent 
]  in  other  recitals. 

The  remarkable  memory  and  broad  control 
over  mechanical  difficulties  which  particularly 
distinguish  this  pia?iis(e  was  exhibited  more 
powerfully  than  ever.  In  technique  and 
aplomb  there  is  observable  an  increased  ease. 
Little  or  no  change  in  variety  of  mood  or 
conception  was  given.  The  same  limited 
sense  of  dynamic,  uniformity  of  manner  in 
shading,  and  distinct  contrast  in  pedalling 
were  the  customary  traits.  Something  less 
than  absolute  purity  of  articulation  was  heard 
especially  in  the  Chopin  numbers,  whose 
compositions  likewise  fail  to  draw  from  the 
pianiste  the  genuine  afflatus.  Liszt  and  Tau- 
sig exhibit  Miss  Aus  der  Ohe  in  the  most 
favorable  light  aesthetically,  and  in  numbers 
from  these  masters  her  efforts  command 
enthusiasm  and  respect.  As  an  interpreter  of 
classics  her  work  leaves  but  slight  impressions 
of  fine  distinction  and  penetrating  thought. 
However,  the  serious  absorption  and  absolute 
freedom  from  small  mannerism  commands 
the  attention  of  all  musicians  and  rouse  admi- 
ration and  ambition  in  the  large  class  of 
pianists  and  students. 


been  added  to,  there  is  a  brand  new  manager  in.  He 
does  not  take  any  one  else's  place,  he  is  an  addition. 
Mr.  Bennett  was  formerly  General  Agent  of  the 
Travelers,  then  he  was  with  the  Pacific  Mutual  for  a 
time,  now  he  is  a  "manager  and  solicitor"  for  the 
Equitable.  J.  O.  Cadman  is  Assistant  Manager. 
However,  it  does  not  matter  much  how  many  titles 
there  are,  the  Equitable  is  ready  for  a  good  fight  for 
business,  and,  if  indications  count  for  anything,  will 
get  it  before  the  year  is  out. 

Now  that  Cadman  is  provided  for,  it  is  said  that  Mr. 
Whitney,  who  has  been  for  a  longtime  under  Garness 
in  the  Fidelity  and  Casualty,  will  be  the  new  manager 
of  the  United  States  Mutual  Accident  Company, 
which  Secretary  Hopper  is  trying  to  establish  here. 

Now  that  the  Legislature  has  adjourned  and  has 
not  benefited  by  an  insurauce  sack,  and  furthermore 
has  done  little  injury  to  insurance  men  by  its  legisla- 
tion, the  Pacific  Insurance  Union  will  get  down  to 
business  again.  The  credit  law  works  like  a  charm 
and  hopes  are  entertained  that  the  commission  rules 
may  still  be  made  generally  congenial,  though  they 
may  need  some  modification. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  a  well-known  insur- 
ance man  on  Sansome  Street  was  behind  the  deposit 
law  pushing  it  for  all  it  was  worth. 


THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB  FAIR  AND  REYIVAL 


Ancient ::  Greco-Roman  ::  Games 


-WILL  TAKE   I'f.ACK  IN- 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

INSURANCE  LAWS. 

The  assemblyman  who  used  to  be  a  dictator  in  the 
land  has  fallen  to  the  level  of  cheap  labor.  Think  of 
it!  the  past  sack  was  $135,000,  and  the  deposit  law, 
which  has  just  been  passed,  could  have  been  defeated 
for  the  paltry  sum  of  $2700  and  the  insurance  men 
would  not  be  bled  even  to  that  limited  extent.  As 
the  law  stands,  and  .it  is  said  the  bill  requires  that  any 
foreign  company  doing  business  in  this  State  must 
have  deposited  somewhere  in  the  United  States  ap- 
proved securities  to  the  amount  of  $200,000,  local 
agencies  will  not  be  much  affected.  Thus  far  it  is 
probable  that  the  Svea,  the  Helvetia  Swiss,  and  the 
Hamburg  Magdeburg  may  have  to  shut  up  shop,  as  it 
is  a  question  whether  the  home  offices  of  any  one  of 
the  three  would  consider  it  advisable  to  put  up  the 
$200  000.  The  foreign  companies  have  eight  months 
in  which  to  comply  with  the  law.  It  does  not  become 
effective  until  four  months  after  the  law  is  signed  by 
the  (  jovernor  and  then  all  foreign  companies  are 
allowed  four  months  within  which  to  comply  with  it. 

The  valued  policy  law  has  been  knocked  out  and 
the  adjuster  may  rejoice. 

The  Mutual  Insurance  bill  has  gone  through  and 
has  been  signed.  Hrown,  Craig  &  Co's  five  com- 
panies may  be  affected  by  it  as  they  have  some  lines 
on  farm  properties.  William  J.  Landers'  companies, 
the  Sun  and  Guardian,  and  D.  B.  Wilson's,  the 
Continental,  are  also  likely  to  feel  a  little  competi- 
tion from  Mutuals.  The  law  allows  each  county  to 
form  its  own  insurance  company,  and  confines  the 
risks  to  the  county  in  which  the  company  is  formed. 
In  other  words,  it  permits  each  resident  of  the  county 
to  become  an  individual  underwriter.  The  contribu- 
tions of  the  many  are  to  protect  the  few  who  may 
suffer  loss. 

LIFE  AND  FIKE. 

The  Equitable  Life's  wealth  of  titled  officials  has 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION, 

April  17,  18,  19,  20,  21  and  22,  1893. 
-REPRODUCTION  OF  THE  COLOSSEUM  AT  ROME.— 


CHARIOT  RACKS  EVERY  EVENING. 


Burlesque  and  Concerts    Every  Afternoon. 

Everything  will  be  on  sale  at  the  Fair  from  a  ton  of  pigiron  to 
 a  plate  of  ice  cream.  


GYPSIES'  camp 


-SIBYL'S  CAVE. 


Fortune  telling  and  palmistry  by  expert  Gypsies  all  daylong. 

Season  tickets,  $5  each,  will  admit  two  persons  to  every  per- 
formance, and  are  on  sale  at  the  leading  music  stores,  the  Office 
01  the  Club,  on  Post  Street,  and  at  305  California  Street. 

Artistic  arrangement  and  costumes  by  Amedee  Joullin. 
Scenic  effects  by  Forrest  Seabury. 

Cassasa's  Famous  Band  of  40  pieces  will  perform  every  after- 
noon and  evening,    Musical  Director,  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart. 


The  firm  of  TEVIS  &  FliHER,  composed  of  Wm  S.  Ti-:vis 
and  WILL  E.  Fisher,  and  heretofore  doing  business  as  Real 
Estate  Agents  and  Auctioneers,  in  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  has  this  day  been  dissolved  by  mutual  consent. 


March  9,  1S93. 


WM.  S.  TEVIS, 
WII.T.  K.  FISHER; 


As  successors  ol  the  late  firm  of  Tsvxs  8c  Fisher,  the  un- 
dersigned, under  the  firm  name  of  WII.I,  V,.  FISHER  &  CO., 
will  hereafter  carry  on  business  as  general  Real  Folate  Agents 
and  Auctioneers  at  No.  14  Post  Street,  San  Francisco. 


March  9,  1895. 


WII,I.  E.  FISHER, 
HENRY  A.  SMITH. 


Having  determined  to  change  my  residence  to  Kern  County, 
I  have  this  day  retired  from  the  firm  of  Tevis  &  Fisher,  and 
earnestly  recommend  their  successors,  Will  f:.  Fisher  &  Co.,  to 
our  friends  and  patrons. 


March  9,  1891. 


WM.  S.  TEVIS. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


O'Toole — You  can  niver  be  I'resijent,  by  rason  of 
bein'  born  in  Oirland. 

Regan — But  meson  kin,  an',  bedad  !  he'll  have  to 
appint  me  Sicetary  of  State,  or  lose  the  distric'  by 
eight  hundred. —  Truth. 

The  San  Bernardino  Courier  has  the  following  lucid 
explanation  of  the  late  seismic  disturbance:  "They 
had  an  earthquake  up  in  Oregon  yesterday.  No 
wonder  at  all  when  such  a  clown  as  Pennoyer  is  its 
Governor." 

The  Tribune  gives  the  following  advice  to  Oakland: 
"Now  that  the  election  'is  over,  let  the  work  of 
upbuilding  and  beautifying  Oakland  be  continued. 
A  good  start  has  been  made,  but  no  halt  should  be 
permitted." 

The  literature  of  our  day  is  too  much  interested  in 
persons  and  too  little  in  events  and  their  causes 
Our  poetry  is  too  self-conscious,  our  history  is  mostly 


biographical,  and  our  biography  is  concerned  chiefly 
with  personal  details;  our  novels  are  successions  of 
portrait  galleries,  and  the  ruling  passion  of  modern 
life  is  the  personal  element.— Kate  Field's  Washington. 

The  Colusa  Sun  calls  attention  to  some  important 
facts  in  these  words:  "No  town  can  prosper  where 
the  people  are  divided  on  everything.  No  town  can 
be  united  when  people  listen  to  underhand  sneak- 
thieves,  who  make  it  their  business  to  strike  in  the 
dark.  A  town  sometimes  ought  to  purge  itself  of  its 
moral  lepers." 

The  Oakland  Times  has  this  to  say  about  our  pro- 
posed theft  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands:  "The  matter  of 
Hawaiian  annexation  has  drifted  into  a  Democratic 
administration,  where  it  is  likely  to  receive  less  hasty 
consideration  than  was  accorded  by  the  Republicans. 
It  is  now  probable  that  Minister  Stevens'  action  in  the 
revolutionary  movement  will  be  thoroughly  investi- 
gated, and  it  is  more  than  suspected  that  it  will  be 
found  that  the  whole  affair  wns  a  scheme  to  seize  the 
Islands  in  the  interest  of  adventurers  and  speculators." 


i8 


THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  8YSTKM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

leave  From  Februart  8,  1893.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Beaicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.S0  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   *12.15  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  p  in 

7o0  a  to    Martinez,  Sin    Ramon,    and    Callstoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m    El  Veranoand  Santa  Ro«   *6.16  p  m 

b  no  a  in    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7  15pm 

8.00  a  m    Atlantic  Expres*  for  O^den  and  East   9.46  p  m 

8.30  a  in    Nlles,  San  Juse,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  *0ro 

villf   4.46  p  in 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

l'i.OO  m       Haywards,  Nlles  and  Ltvermore   7.16  p  m 

"1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m    Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  Stocktou,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.46  a  m 

100  p  m    lienicia  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  in    Vacaville   10.16  a  n: 

•4.30  p  m   Niles  and  Lhermore   *8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Europe  »n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  m 

6.00  p  ra    Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

J7  00  p  m   Vallejo   »8.t5  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red'ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

'11.46  p  ni      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   t8.06  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  ICentervllle,    San    Jose,  Los 

Oatos  and  Wrights   8.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Qllroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations.. .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilro>  ,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Orove   "10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

1 11.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   (7.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      I  Sundays  only. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Davs— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  M.:   8:30,  5:06,  6:20  P.  H. 
Saturdays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:60  p.  m. 
Sdndays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  H. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkkk  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:05  P.  M. 

Saturdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  m. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
8:30  ptu 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petal uma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

-no  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Healdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uktah. 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10 p  m 

7:40  a  m 
8:30  pm 

8:00  am 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5  00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:30am 
6:10  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

k  Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 


LATEST  EXTENSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer.  ■ 


The  season  of  '93  will  shortly  open,  and 
promises  to  be  an  exceedingly  auspicious  one. 
Every  club  in  the  State  has  awakened  to  the 
fact  that  with  Taylor  and  Hubbard  out  of 
the  championship  struggle,  their  club's  repre- 
sentatives will  have  quite  a  chance  for  the 
championship.  Heretofore  it  has  been  quite 
an  easy  matter  to  name  the  winner  of  the  all- 
comers event,  and  it  was  the  well-known 
prowess  of  such  players  as  Yates  and  C. 
Hubbard  that  kept  many  players  from  enter- 
ing. As  Hubbard  and  Taylor  as  well  as 
Yates  have  declared  tbeir  intention  of  not 
entering  future  tournaments,  it  is  therefore 
very  likely  that  the  entries  to  the  champion- 
ship event  at  San  Rafael,  on  January  4th,  will 
surpass  in  numbers  any  tournament  previ- 
ously held  in  California,  and  the  uncertainty 
of  the  outcome  will  cause  no  little  amount  of 
interest. 

The  best  players  of  California  to-day  are 
so  evenly  matched,  that  it  is  considered  a  cer- 
tainty that  W.  H.  Taylor's  clever  record  of 
five  consecutive  victories  in  the  annual  cham- 
pionship event  will  not  be  equaled. 

The  annual  election  of  officers  of  the  Oak- 
land Tennis  Club  took  place  on  Thursday 
evening  last.  This  club  will  hold  frequent 
tournaments  during  the  coming  season,  as  a 
preliminary  to  the  annual  championships  at 
which  they  intend  to  be  more'strongly  repre- 
sented than  ever.  The  Hardy  brothers  and 
Bates  and  Driscoll  had  a  very  exciting  prac- 
tice match  at  the  Oakland  courts  during  the 
week,  which  was  remarkable  for  many  clever 
rallies,  some  of  which  lasted  quite  a  while. 
By  good  playing  Bates  and  Driscoll  succeeded 
in  vanquishing  the  champions  in  straight  sets 
9-7;  6-4;  7-5- 

The  lady  members  of  the  California  Tenuis 
Club  have  been  rather  unfortunate  in  bringing 
off  their  quarterly  single  tournament.  The 
contest  was  to  have  taken  place  two  weeks 
ago,  but  on  that  day  the  rain  necessitated  a 
postponement  until  the  following  Saturday, 
when  the  rain  again  interferred  after  two 
matches  had  been  played,  and  on  Wednesday 
last,  after  Mrs.  Barry  had  defeated  Mrs.  Hall, 
the  rain  came  as  usual,  which  caused  a  further 
postponement  until  this  afternoon,  when  Mrs. 
Barry  will  play  Miss  H.  L.  Brown.  Miss 
Mira  Lord  will  play  the  winner,  which  will 
probably  be  Mrs.  Barry,  as  the  latter  is  play- 
ing a  very  strong  game.  The  contest  should 
prove  very  interesting. 

A  number  of  players  from  the  California 
Club,  as  well  as  many  from  the  Oakland  Club, 
will  shortly  pay  a  friendly  visit  to  the  Oriole 
Club  at  San  Lorenzo.  A  number  of  interest- 
ing practice  matches  have  been  arranged, 
which  will  no  doubt  surprise  the  enthusiasts 
of  that  section. 

The  Olympic  Club  tournament  takes  place 
at  the  out-door  grounds  of  that  organization 
to-morrow,  commencing  at  ten  o'clock.  W. 
B.  Collier,  Jr.,  is  mentioned  as  a  likely 
winner. 

Now  that  Bates  and  Driscoll  are  playing 
such  a  good  game,  why  doesn't  English  and 
Sanborn  combine  and  get  down  to  practice  ? 
Two  such  clever  left-hand  players  would  make 
a  formidable  team. 

Southern  California  will  be  represented  at 
the  annual  championship  contest,  on  July  4th, 
by  the  Chase  brothers,  who  are  said  to  be  very 
clever  players. 

The  California  Club  players  are  preparing 
for  the  quarterly  singles,  club  championship 
tournament,  which  takes  place  the  latter  part 
of  this  month.  The  Scorer. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAB  OIVKN  KNT1RK  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   ANDJRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
i  $5.60  Fur  1O0- Pound  Hojr. 
PRICE  1  fVK.OO  Prr  Hnrret  of  700  Pound*. 
(  fSO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Frf.e. 

The  HartsfeSd  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

fudson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  ft  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  aud  smoking  rooms,  ako  larjre  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  co'd  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  are  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  family  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Klevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  C!I A YIBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management. 


Well's  

Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S.  F. 


Our  Rentinjf  Department  is  under  the 
management  o!  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ol  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREKT 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

The  Most  Complktr  Estabi.ibiimbnt 
m  Tim  City 


The  Highly- 
Artistic  and 
Stvlish 


v  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON   &  ROBERT 

212  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -      San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  n  •  m  on  the  Sth,  16th  and  25tn  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— March  25th,  9.  S.  "Acapulco:"  April  6th, 
S.  S.  "Sin  Juan;'-  April  15th,  8.  S.  "City  of  New  York." 
Notk — When  the  vailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 


Way  Line  to  Mexican  antl  Central  American 
and  Panama: 


irts 


Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailing*: 
8.  8.  "Colon,"  March  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  April  3d. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  8.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Thursday,  March  23,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  8.  "City  of 
Peking/'  Thursday,  April  13,  1893,  at.  3  i>.  M. :  8  8.  "China," 
Tuesday,  A(ril  26,  1893,  at  3  p.  m;  S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday,  Mav 
U,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  aud  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannau  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Qeneral  Agent. 


THE  WAVE. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU 

CAN'T 

EEACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  aWn»rauJbH^Med 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPER 
DUOKB  from  80  to  130  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Books. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


HUB  PHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coatt  Sole  Ageati 


LLERT'S 


r 

PHARMACY 

Cdr.Califqrnia  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSOBA  CREAM 

L 


An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  -.  cinder- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 


25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


UJIiiLiIAmS,    DimOfJD    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAEZET  AND  PINE  STEEETS. 


AOBNTS  FOR 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  Pppyffiu,  f  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirta  to  Order  a  Specialty 


OFFICE  DESKS  

Bank  and  School  Furniture 
lH||jP|  Andrews  Upright  Minet  Folding  Beds 

^Sba^^      THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

0.  F.  WEBER  &  QOAVO%™%^^ 


An  Advertisement  in 
"  THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Siys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?   Stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  ot  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatiueeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *»°  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,  Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  .Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    IS!  O.  IO88 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANOI80O 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order.  I 


HAVg  YOVB. 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

strongest  srwed 

BOOK 

IN  the  market. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO, 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

uO       SATFU1CBM,  CAL 


SOBHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

u",".n,Ed7or'th.  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  808  Put  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

RE^JDS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

46  TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  be»t. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain       SWAIN  BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swam 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


Wells  Far^o  &  Co's  Bank 

N,  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
fciAJNT  PRANCIWCO 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homrk  8.  King,  Manager 
Hbnby  W  adswortii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.   I.ipman,  Asst  Cashier 
DIHECTOH.B  , 
Lloyd  Tevis      I.eland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  O.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Qulst  Home  Centrally  Loostsd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  M.   MOOFEl,  Maia|«f 


BRUT  a  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry!-Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HIGHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Club«, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  HIE  MERCHANTS  AMD  BROCKS 

MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Court 


B*  TBS 


m  Emms  co. 

'WW/7%  ft 
4144 


TELEPHONE  5322 


IV.    GROTHWBLL   «Ste  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318   MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Gall  at  once  for  particular! 


HOTEL 
DEL  MONTE 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  m  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


JVIonteney,  California  1 


/}meri<;a's  pa/r\o<J8 


5um/T\er  ai?d  U/ii?ter  F^ort 


.  .  THG  7VYOST 


Elegant  Seaside  Establishment 


.  .  IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWRLD,  MHNnceR 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  12. 


San  Francisco,  March  25,  1893. 


io  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano'S,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  March  25,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


LIKE  VIRTUE  and  generosity,  popularity 
is  a  talent.  Given  the  bump  thereof,  and  the 
world  is  one's  friend.  Acquaintance  develops 
into  intimacy  with  startling  rapidity.  One  is 
sought  after  for  dinners,  for  theatre  parties, 
for  cotillions.  One's  every  moment  is  in 
demand,  and  for  all  these  favors  no  return  but 
one's  company  is  demanded.  With  a  proper 
sense  of  economy,  and  the  bump  of  popular- 
ity, affluence  is  easy  of  acquirement.  All 
that  is  necessary  is  to  resist  the  sense  of 
reciprocity,  dine  out,  and,  perforce,  one 
becomes  wealthy.  But  that  method  is  rather 
too  transparent  for  permanence.  Sooner  or 
later  one's  measure  is  taken,  and  then  fare- 
well free  feeding  and  all  the  perquisites  of 
general  admiration. 

A  question  often  asked, 
popular  man  in  Society  ? ' 
with  a  variety  of  names, 
their  own  cliques,  are  estimated  but  slightly 
out  of  them.  Others,  generally  accepted,  are 
danced  and  flirted  with  on  both  sides  of  Polk 
Street.  Their  vogue  is  intrinsic,  however. 
Girls  go  with  them  not  for  what  they  have, 
but  because  of  the  bump.  But  there  are  in- 
dividuals of  high  repute  in  demand  for  their 
possessions  and  position.  Born  in  the  pur- 
ple, they  confer  distinction  on  those  whom 
they  go  with.  They  may  be  vain,  mean,  or 
pompous,  and  yet  have  more  invitations  than 
their  best  exertions  can  compass.  But  this  is 
extrinsic — it  is  the  nice  young  men,  inde- 
pendent of  extraneous  aids,  who  are  to  be 
considered  in  this  competition.  Frank  Mad- 
ison, for  instance,  bright,  clever,  and  good- 
looking,  is  as  popular  as  he  permits  himself  to 
be.    Devotion  to  his  profession  has  made  him 


"  Who  is  the  most 
may  be  answered 
Some,  heroes  of 


a  rare  visitor,  save  at  the  homes  of  his  inti- 
mates. A  good  talker  and  a  capital  dancer, 
his  popularity  is  personal. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Redington  is  another.  Tall,  dis- 
tinguished-looking, and  wealthy,  he  has  had 
experience  enough  to  render  him  interesting, 
and  sufficient  manner  to  make  him  attractive. 
His  notice  of  a  debu- 
tante is  a  cachet  of 
either  charm  or 
beauty.  There  are 
the  Babcocks,  who 
might,  if  they  cared 
for  the  exertion,  go 
to  every  gathering  of 
the  season.  They  have 


the  bump.  If  circulation  is  a  test  of  popu- 
larity, who  can  compare  with  Fred  Coon  ? 
Like  the  ghost  in  "Hamlet,"  he  is  hie  ct 
tifiiqtie,  and  can  be  depended  on  for  half  the 
dinners  and  all  the  dances  of  a  winter.  Ed 
Greenway's  province  is  Society  in  general. 
He  ranges  through  the  Friday  Night  Club, 
endeavoring  to  keep  up  with  his  invitations. 
*  *  * 

Duncan  Hayne  and  Sam  Knight  have  long 
lists  of  devotees,  who  insist  on  the  fascination 
of  tbeir  manner  and  the  charm  of  their  con- 
versation. But  they  move  in  a  fixed  circle, 
and  vouchsafe  the  debutante  but  little  atten- 
tion. There  is  also  Dr.  Richardson,  who 
turns  a  Latin  compliment  with  Ciceronian 
dexterity,  and  indites  sonnets  as  easily  as 
another  man  bows.    Besides,  he  gives  admira- 


ble breakfasts  at  the  University  Club — by 
themselves  a  title  to  favor.  But,  after  con- 
sidering everyone,  even  army  officers,  I  think 
the  palm  of  popularity  must  be  awarded  to 
Ed  Sheldon.  He  has  the  tact  to  charm,  and 
that  devotion  of  manner,  which,  to  a  woman, 
is,  of  all  compliments,  the  most  dextrous. 

*  *  * 

It  is  true  his  opportunity  of  learning  the 
art  of  pleasing  has  been  extensive,  but  his 
mastery  is  not  that  of  time,  but  of  personal- 
ity. He  pleases  without  exertion,  and, 
above  all,  his  dancing  is  a  dream.  The 
portrait,  if  hardly  as  good-looking  as  its 
subject,  has  the  merit  of  resemblance,  and 
in  these  days  of  negative  retouching  that 
is  a  minor  satisfaction.  The  list  of  men 
,  is  longer  than  the  lew  names  I 

\  have  used.    A.  H.  Small  should 

j^&X.--...       not  be  omitted  nor  Frank  Owens. 
BmBk    With  all  the  rest   I  will  deal 
when  Sheldon  marries  or  retires 
from  active  participation  in  the 
gayeties  of  "  the 
swim."    But  that 
will  not  be  this 
year. 

*  *  * 
LENT  LASTS 
but  one  week 
longer.  On  Sat- 
urday night  its 
deadening  influ- 
ence comes  to  an 
end,  and  Society 
may  once  again 
be  gay.  Not  that 
the  prospects  for 
April  are  espe- 
cially brilliant. 
After  the  Easter 
Monday  ball, 
which  Mr.  Green- 
way  has  in  charge 
there  is  little  to  anticipate — a  few  dinners, 
possibly,  a  small  dance,  perhaps,  but  nothing 
more.  This  year  there  are  but  few  weddings 
compared  to  the  magnificent  array  of  post- 
Lenten  nuptials  of  last  year.  For  two  weeks 
the  ministers  were  kept  busy  and  Del  Monte 
was  full  of  honeymooners.  But  Cupid,  it 
seems,  has  been  sadly  derelict  this  season,  and 
Hymen,  in  consequence,  has  nothing  to  do. 

*  *  * 

In  the  throes  of  Passion  week  one  could 
not  expect  a  great  deal  from  Society.  But 
there  were  a  few  affairs,  a  dinner  or  so,  a 
breakfast  or  two,  some  theatre  parties  on 
Monday  night  with  suppers. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis  goes  East  very  shortly  to 
visit  her  sister,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Haggin,  who  I 
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regret  to  hear  is  quite  an  invalid.    She  has  Turkish  coffee  there.    The  service,  army  and 

b ^en  a  sufferer  for  some  time  past.    As  soon  navy,  was  well  represented  by  the  guests, 

as  she  is  convalescent  she  contemplates  a  trip  *  *  * 

to  Paris  to  see  her  daughter,  Mrs.  McAfee,  if  the  weather  was  rather  the  reverse  of 


who  is  domiciled  there.  Count  and  Countess 
Festetics,  whose  latest  plans  include  a  trip  to 


agreeable,  its  inclemency  did  not  seem  to 
affect  the  spirits  of  the  jolly  party  of  Alame- 


New  York,  early  in  April,  will  probably  cross  cians  who  went  to  Del  Monte  last  Saturday. 


the  ocean  with  Mrs.  Haggin. 


*  *  * 


The   Hobarts    contemplate  a 


European  tour.  A  partial  distribution  of  the 
estate  has  been  asked  for,  and  it  secured  they 
set  out  on  their  travels.  Both  Miss  Alice  and 
her  sister  will  be  missed  by  a  large  circle  of 
intimates.  The  manner  in  which  they  have 
adhered  to  their  mourning  is  quite  marked  in 
these  days  in  which  laxity  seems  to  rule. 
Since  the  death  of  their  parents  they  have 
preserved  a  very  complete  seclusion.  Walter 
Hobait  enters  Harvard  next  term. 

*  *  * 

Prior  to  their  departure  for  Chicago  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frank  Carolan  go  to  Santa  Barbara  for 
the  Flower  Festival.  I  believe  they  purpose 
starting  East  on  the  twenty-eighth  of  next 
month. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  have  been 
entertained  very  agreeably  since  their  arrival. 
All  their  old  friends  have  called,  and  I  am 
told  of  a  series  of  dinners  to  be  given  in  their 
honor  ere  their  departure  for  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Miss  Birdie  Fair  has  been  enjoying 
the  company  of  her  numerous  girl  friends 
during  the  week. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Bee  and  Miss  Ethel  Hooper  are  going 
to  Santa  Barbara  as  guests  of  Mrs.  Sedgewick. 
They  are  to  take  part  in  the  Flower  Festival, 
for  which  great  preparations  are  being  made. 
Mrs.  Sedgewick's  contribution  to  the  floral 
procession  will  be  a  huge  old-style  carriage  of 
the  grand  monarque  period,  all  covered  with 
white  roses.  Her  guests,  attired  in  the  grace- 
ful costumes  of  the  same  era  will  be  seated  in- 
side. A  number  of  very  effective  rigs  are 
being  prepared  for  the  occasion,  and  great 
interest  is  excited  in  the  affair.  Quite  a  num- 
ber of  well  known  San  Franciscans  are  going. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Goad  gave  a  dinner  last  night  to 
twenty-six — nearly  all  young  married  couples. 
Table  decorations  and  inenu  were  very 
pretty  and  in  excellent  taste.  During  the 
repast  the  Hungarians  played,  and  afterwards 
there  were  vocal  and  instrumental  solos  by 
talented  amateurs  among  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  B.  Lockwood  gave  an 
elaborate  dinner  in  the  Tapestry  Room  at  the 
Palace  last  Saturday  evening.  Covers  were 
laid  for  sixteen.  Floral  decorations,  tapers, 
and  shades  were  pale  gold  in  hue.  The  con- 
servatory made  a  most  agreeable  reception- 
room,  and  afterwards  the  guests  partook  of 


There  were  seventeen  of  them,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Haslett,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  Bis- 
sell  did  the  chaperoning.    They  reached  the 
prolonged  hotel  at  6:30,  in  good  time  for  dinner,  and 


afterwards  had  a  dance  in  the  ballroom,  the 
other  guests  entering  into  the  spirit  of  their 
merriment.  Next  morning  the  entire  party 
took  the  seventeen  mile  drive,  admired  the 
surf  on  Cypress  Point,  saw  the  buffaloes, 
and,  returning,  took  the  afternoon  train  for 
town.  In  the  party  were  the  Misses  Brown, 
Misses  Herbert,  Miss  Haslett,  Miss  Maud 
Langton,  besides  several  men. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  a  musical  promenade  concert 
at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  L.  L-  Bromwell  in 
Oakland,  on  the  evening  of  April  nth.  It  is 
to  be  a  very  fashionable  affair,  and  the  pro- 
ceeds go  to  the  "St.  Paul  Chorister  Fund." 
The  best  of  local  musical  talent  has  volunteered 
for  the  occasion.  Donald  de  V.  Graham, 
Mrs.  Wymau  Williams,  and  Harry  Melvin 
will  sing.  Mrs.  W.  B.  Wightman,  nee  Ferrer, 
will  play  a  solo  on  the  mandolin.  Miss 
Lillian  McElroy  and  Dr.  Richardson  will  also 
participate.  Only  250  tickets  will  be  sold,  and 
these  only  on  invitation.  I  am  told  the  affair 
is  to  be  decidedly  out  of  the  common,  and 
that  the  programme  will  be  interesting  in 
another  than  a  merely  musical  sense. 

*  *  * 

There  were  plenty  of  people  at  the  last 
Fortnightly  given  Wednesday  evening  at  Dr. 
McNutt's.  Indeed,  in  spite  of  the  weather, 
the  Club  turned  out  in  force  and  was  decidedly 
appreciative.  The  performance  was  pretty 
good  but  was  given  by  members  who  did  not 
belong  to  the  Cabinet  drawn  to  get  it  up. 
However,  let  us  hope  the  general  body  of 
talent  will  be  more  liberally  drawn  upon  for 
the  next  affair. 

*  *  * 

Over  the  County  Fair  at  the  Concordia 
Club  to-night  there  is  a  great  deal  of  interest 
being  exhibited.  I  am  assured  it  will  be  the 
most  brilliant  and  interesting  affair  the  Club 
has  ever  given.  The  booths  are  all  in  shape,  and 
are  characteristically  decorated.  A  newspaper 
will  be  published,  and  on  the  stage  all  sorts  of 
clever  specialties  will  be  given.  Indeed,  the 
programme  is  full  of  unique  possibilities,  and 
the  rank  and  file  of  the  membership  will  have 
plenty  of  surprises.  Nothing  of  the  kind  has 
been  done  here  on  the  same  scale  in  years, 
and  much  amusement  is  anticipated.  The 
details  it  is  impossible  to  learn  in  advance, 
the  Entertainment  Committee  being  absolutely 
dumb. 

*  *  * 

Miss  McNutt  gave  a  tea  to  some  thirty  of 
her  most  intimate  friends  last  Friday.  A 


Richardson  8.  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


delicious  little  spread  was  vigorously  par- 
taken of.  Miss  Sherwood  had  six  people  to 
lunch  at  the  Palace  last  Saturday,  preceding 
a  matinee  party  at  the  Baldwin. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  B.  Parrott  entertained  a 
number  of  friends  at  dinner  on  Monday 
evening.  Mrs.  Dr.  McNutt  had  a  luncheon 
party  on  Friday  last.  It  was  an  elaborate 
affair.  Mrs.  Monroe  Salisbury  gave  a  lunch- 
eon on  Tuesday.  On  the  preceding  Saturday 
she  chaperoned  a  luncheon  party  for  Dr. 
Richardson  at  the  University  Club. 

*  *  * 

Admiral  Irwin  has  been  ordered  to  take 
charge  of  the  Asiatic  Squadron.  Of  course, 
that  necessitates  his  departure  from  Mare 
Island,  and  his  family  go  with  him.  The 
Irvvins  have  been  very  hospitable  and  a  great 
deal  of  regret  is  expressed  over  their  transfer. 
They  leave  on  the  "  Peru  "  in  April.  Quite  a 
number  of  girls  were  up  at  the  Island  over 
Saturday  and  Sunday  last,  and,  of  course, 
enjoyed  an  interesting  time. 

A  very  jolly  young  people's  party  was  given 
by  Jack  and  Mamie  Polhemus  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  E.  Polhemus,  2602  California  Street. 
The  Saturday  Evening  Dancing  Class  was  out 
in  force,  and  every  one  had  a  good  time. 
Brandt's  orchestra  played  captivating  dance 
music,  and  at  midnight  a  delicious  supper  was 
served.  It  was,  altogether,  a  decidedly  agree- 
able affair. 

*  *  * 

ENTIRELY  WITHOUT  basis  is  that  story 
about  Edward  M.  Greenway's  intended  retire- 
ment from  Society.  The  manager  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club  had,  it  is  true,  entertained 
a  hope  that  some  one  might  relieve  him  of 
the  onerous  duties  of  the  place,  but  he  found 
the  hope  vain.  No  one  cares  to  undertake 
the  work,  which  is  both  exacting  and  ungrate- 
ful. The  wealth  of  detail  in  connection  with 
an  affair  of  the  kind  is  surprising,  and  one  is 
the  mark  for  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  grum- 
blers. The  slighted  of  both  sexes  make  him 
the  object  of  their  wrath;  for  the  railer  against 
Society  he  incarnates  the  unoffending  400. 
In  fact,  his  lot  is  no  bed  of  roses,  and  the 
compensation  of  attending  all  the  fashionable 
functions  of  a  season  is  not  altogether 
adequate  remuneration. 

*  *  * 

On  what  basis  the  Cotillion  Club  will  reor- 
ganize is  yet  undetermined.  Mr.  Greeuway 
talks  of  instituting  a  species  of  dancing  class, 
over  which  a  certain  number  of  matrons  will 
preside.  It  will  seek  membership  among  the 
debutantes  and  the  unmarried  in  general.  His 
contention  that  the  Friday  Night  Club  is 
unwieldy,  is  a  just  one.  When  there  is  a  full 
attendance  scores  of  men  and  girls  are  com- 
pelled to  stand  up.  In  fact,  if  all  the  girls 
who  threaten  to  come  out  next  season  do  so, 
the  Pavilion  alone  will  furnish  adequate  floor 
space.    There  are  some  thirty  candidates  for 
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Society,  and  matrimony  can  no  longer  be 
depended  on  to  make  requisite  inroads 
among  the  belles  of  past  winters. 

#  *  * 

Perhaps  the  Fortnightly  Club  may  expand 
into  a  social  organization  next  season.  Its 
membership  is  large  and  representative,  and 
perchance  in  its  ranks  is  some  one  competent 
to  figure  as  leader.  That  would  give  Society 
two  organizations  and  they  would  materially 
add  to  the  gayety  of  the  town. 

#  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  has  decided  to  intrust 
its  fortunes  to  Al  Gerberding  for  one  term 
more.  This  unaccustomed  honor  is  a  tribute 
to  the  success  of  his  new  building  scheme, 
which,  having  commenced,  it  is  but  just  he 
should  see  through.  Besides,  he  has  been  a 
capable  administrator,  and  his  speeches  on 
sundry  occasions  have  been  quite  felicitous. 
The  veritable  Bohemian  element  has  not  been 
given  much  recognition  on  the  Directorate, 
though  Willard  Barton,  Jimmy  Hamilton,  and 
George  Hall  are  Rose  Leaves,  and  decidedly 
popular  with  "the  boys."  Mr.  Barton  is 
Vice-President;  Mr.  Hamilton,  Secretary;  S.  T. 
Brastow  presides  over  the  finances;  R.  J.  Wood, 
E.  P.  Murphy,  and  R.  P.  Hammond  constitute 
the  other  members.  If  it  executes  the  plans 
of  its  predecessor,  the  new  Board  will  have 
done  good  work  without  undertaking  any 
new  schemes  of  magnitude. 

#  #  * 

The  Pacific-Union  Club  has  nominated  a 
strong  Directorate  for  the  coming  year — next 
to  Major  Rathbone's  Cabinet,  the  best  that  a 
nominating  committee  has  selected  in  a  decade. 
Henry  T.  Scott  is  to  be  President,  and  in 
managing  the  big  institution  he  will  have 
the  assistance  of  A.  Cheesbrough,  Charles 
Eels,  Clinton  Worden,  C.  Givens,  W.  F. 
Goad,  E.  J.  DePue,  and  John  McKee.  This 
is  a  pretty  strong  combination,  and  it  ought 
to  be  able  to  drag  the  institution  out  of  the 
slough  of  despond  into  which  it  seems  to  have 
sunk.  Mr.  Scott's  marked  executive  ability 
and  influence  should  prove  strong  factors  of  a 
successful  administration. 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  VEREIN  has 
decided  not  to  build  after  all.  Such  generous 
offers  have  been  made  by  Mrs.  Frank  Sullivan, 
who  owns  the  building,  that  the  Directors 
have  agreed  to  accept  them.  The  market 
is  to  be  abolished  as  soon  as  possible,  a 
large  sum  of  money  is  donated  for  improve- 
ments, and  the  owners  agree  to  put  in  a 
marble  staircase  of  the  latest  design,  and 
a  very  handsome  entrance.  In  addition, 
the  Club  will  spend  $25,000  on  decorations 
and  furniture.  Considering  the  magnificent 
spaciousness  of  the  present  quarters  and  the 
convenience  of  their  location,  it  is  apparent 
the  Club  has  acted  for  its  own  best  interests 
in  remaining.  Besides,  with  the  money  for 
decorations,  the  libraries,  dining-room,  and 
corridors  can  be  made  as  fine  as  those  of  the 
University  Club. 

#  *  * 

A  nominating  committee  is  at  work  on  the 


new  Board  of  Directors.  Its  aim  is  the 
selection  of  a  set  of  competent  young  men  who 
will  push  the  institution  forward  and  keep  it 
going.  This  requires  energy  and  good  taste, 
and  the  men  selected  must  have  both.  I  hope 
to  be  able  to  give  the  list  next  week. 

*  *  * 

HARRY  BIGELOW'S  new  clothes  arc  the 
talk  of  clubdom.  Will  Hearst  brought  him 
a  dozen  suits  from  Poole's,  and  he  has 
done  little  since  but  wear  them.    They  are 
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tection  of  Consul  Donohoe  and  be  the  hero  of 
the  Easter  Monday  Assembly. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  a  little  presumptuous  of  a  man  of 
Mr.  Bigelow's  intellectual  achievements  to 
essay  the  pose  of  a  fashion  leader.  It  is  as 
though  Mr.  Greenway  should  yearn  to  shine 
as  a  literary  light  in  addition  to  leading 
Society.  There  is  no  question,  though,  but 
that  these  dozen  suits  will  set  the  season's 
style.  W.  S.  McMurtry,  Sam  Shortridge,  and 
Alfred  Tubbs  have  already  ordered  clothes  on 
the  same  lines,  and  Walter  Dean  is  still 
picking  over  patterns.  With  character- 
istic good-nature  the  friend  of  the 
bandits  gave  audience  to  a  delegation 
of  cutters  the  other  afternoon  and 
donned  each  of  the  suits  for  thier  in- 
sttuction.  Of  course,  I  cannot  repro- 
duce their  crit:cal  comments  which, 
indeed,  were  of  a  nature  too  techni- 
cal for  unprofessional  comprehension. 


inimitable,  these  chcf-d 'ceuvres  of  the  art 
sartorial — huge  checks  and  rough  tweeds  cut 
in  the  latest  London  style.  They  transform 
"Pete"  from  the  ideal  Parisian  dandy  into 
Honorable  H.  Bigelow,  England.  Indeed, 
his  accent  has  already  undergone  a  change, 
for,  out  of  sympathy  with  the  cloth,  he  has 
begun  dropping  his  "  h's."  Can  he  only 
persuade  Dick  Tobin  to  walk  him  clown 
Kearny  Street,  or  Captain  Smith  into  asking 
him  to  dinner,  he  can  safely  claim  the  pro- 


Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


*  *  # 

One  important  characteristic  I  hope 
they  did  not  overlook — the  depth  of 
"  turn-up  "  on  the  trousers.  Like  every 
well-regulated  Britisher,  Mr.  Bigelow 
EER5$  nas  the  [ends  of  his  breeches  tucked  up 
one  turn.  In  fact,  they  are  made  that 
way,  and  the  number  of  inches  to  ex- 
pose is  a  question  on  which  none  of 
the  leading  authorities  agree.  How- 
ever, Mr.  Bigelow's  have  the  sanction 
of  Poole,  whose  fiat,  so  far  as  the 
aristocracy  go,  is  final.  I  know  of  a 
dozen  men  in  town  who  import  all 
their  garments  from  the  old  country, 
but  their  tailoring  has  not  the  authority 
of  a  great  name.  I  hope  Mr.  Bigelow 
will  continue  importing  his  clothes, 
even  if  journalists  of  lesser  caliber 
exclaim  against  him  for  a  dude. 

*  *  * 

The  concert  given  by  Mr.  P.  W. 
D'Arcy  at  Metropolitan  Hall,  last  night, 
was  a  great  success  musically.  The 
attendance  was  not  up  to  expectation, 
owing,  I  suppose,  to  the  inclement 
weather.  Among  the  best  items  were 
selections  by  the  Spanish  Students  and 
a  violin  solo  admirably  rendered  by  Miss 
Chamon  de  St.  Hubert.  This  young 
lady  gives  promise  of  developing  a  re- 
maikable  talent  for  this  instrument. 

*  #  * 

The  Press  Club  is  managing  Frank  Car- 
penter's lecture  tour.  He  will  be  given  a  re- 
ception by  the  organization  on  his  arrival. 
As  a  suggestion  to  President  Todd,  how 
would  it  do  to  entertain  Bronson  Howard  ? 
*  *  * 

Robert  Louis  Stevenson  is  on  his  way 
here  from  Sydney.  Doubtless  he  will 
arrive  some  time  in  May. 

THAT  THE  WILL  of  the  late  Judge 
Hastings  will  be  contested  is  more  than  prob- 
able.   In  fact,  the  last  wishes  of  the  deceased 
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jurist  are,  seemingly,  most  unsatisfactory  to 
certain  of  his  heirs.  The  initial  fight  will  be 
made  by  the  widow,  Mrs.  Lillie  Hastings, 
who,  uuder  a  prenuptial  settlement,  receives 
$30,000.  That  this  amount  will  satisfy  her  or 
George  Knight,  her  attorney,  is  highly  improb- 
able, and  a  fight  to  set  aside  one  of  the  Judge's 
deeds  of  gift  to  his  children  will  probably  be 
inaugurated.  Besides,  both  Mrs.  Jerome  and 
Mrs.  Mamie  Hastings  are  understood  to  be 
dissatisfied  with  the  clause  of  the  will  whereby 
they  are  cut  off  from  participation  in  the  late 
jurist's  accumulations,  which  he  willed  to  the 
children  of  Mrs.  Catherwooi  and  C.  F.  D. 
Hastings. 

*  *  * 

They  expected  a  much  larger  sum  remained 
outside  the  deed  of  trust  for  distribution  than 
the  $175,000,  which,  when  all  minors'  claims 
are  settled,  will  only  leave  something  like  $100,- 
000  to  the  heirs.  There  is  also  a  prospect  of  the 
situation  being  complicated  by  the  appearance 
of  another  claimant  whose  contention  will  be 
of  a  startling  and  interesting  character.  In 
fact,  there  is  every  chance  of  a  sustained  and 
sensational  fight  over  the  estate  ere  it  is 
admitted  to  probate. 

*  *  * 

RATHER  A  NEAT  STORY  is  running 
the  political  gauntlet  anent  the  estrangement 
of  Sammy  Braunhart  and  Assemblyman  God- 
chaux.  Compared  to  them  Damon  and  Pythias 
were  strangers.  Their  mutual  admiration 
actually  amounted  to  respect  for  each  other's 
opinions.  Now,  however,  the  vituperative  elo- 
quence of  a  Swift  could  alone  express  the 
bitter  loathing  that  fills  the  valiant  heart  of 
.Sammy.  The  twain  passed  some  time  together 
at  Sacramento,  and  on  the  train  down  sat  side 
by  side,  close  as  babes  in  the  wood.  To  the 
legislator  the  ambitious  Braunhart  confided 
his  aspirations  for  the  Appraisership.  In  ener- 
getic sentences  he  told  how  Cleveland  had 
been  apprised  of  his  efforts  at  furthering  the 
Democratic  cause,  and  stated  with  rhetorical 
and  manual  flourishes  the  eminent  Senators, 
the  learned  Congressmen,  and  the  prominent 
citizens  who  yearned  to  see  him  appointed. 

*  *  * 

Godchaux  listened  with  generous  expres- 
sions of  approval.  The  prospect  of  his  friend's 
success  seemed  to  fill  him  with  joy.  Eyes, 
nose,  and  mouth  beamed  congratulations. 
Next  morning,  however,  as  Samuel  Braunhart 
perused  the  political  intelligence  in  the  Exam- 
iner, he  found  Assemblyman  Godchaux  among 
the  list  of  aspirants  for  the  Appraisership. 
Incredulous  he  re-read  the  paragraph  and 
found  its  duplicate  in  the  Chronicle.  Mur- 
muring hasty  words  about  betrayal,  treason, 
ingratitude,  he  hastened  down  town,  and  has 
done  little  since  but  vilify  the  gentleman  who 
so  long  played  Orestes  to  his  Pylades.  Those 
who  are  fond  of  explaining  political  phe- 
nomena suggest  that  Braunhart,  in  reciting  his 
chances,  convinced  the  wiser  Godchaux  of  the 
impossibility  of  his  success. 

*  *  * 

It  might  be  interesting  to  explain  that 
Assemblyman  Godchaux  is  a  somewhat  unin- 


telligent Assemblyman,  whose  greatest  merit 
is  the  friendship  of  one  John  Mackay. 

IN  THE  REALM  of  hypnotism  Dr.  Brown 
is  making  discoveries  of  importance.  His 
last  experiments  established  a  hypothesis  of 
unique  value  to  medical  science — the  indirect 
application  of  the  curative  force.  The  extent 
to  which  the  discovery  may  be  developed  is  un- 
certain. Considering  its  tremendous  potency, 
it  is  surprising  that  physicians  of  eminence  do 
not  study  it  more.  Imagine  a  case  of  nervous 
prostration  being  cured  at  a  sitting  as  stated 
in  the  Examiner  s  article  last  Sunday.  The 
most  advanced  practitioners  find  it  yields  only 
to  the  most  delicate  treatment  extending  over 
months. 

*  *  * 

Too  melancholy  for  belief  is  that  sad  tale 
of  a  beautiful  matron  forced  by  cruel  cir- 
cumstances to  shave  off  her  hair.  No  minor 
denudation  this,  but  an  absolute  barberizing, 
leaving  her  poll  as  smooth  as  her  palm.  Of 
course  her  friends  do  not  dream  that  the  dark 
luxuriance  of  her  cluvelure  is  due  to  borrowed 
tresses,  but  that  is  the  fact — she  wears  a  wig. 
Were  I  to  mention  the  name  of  this  interest- 
ingly bold  female  it  would  be  met  with  a 
smile  of  incredulity.  Still,  it  is  curious  that 
her  condition  is  unsuspected  by  her  numerous 
admirers,  the  least  worshipful  of  whom  is  not 
her  husband. 

*  *  * 

Though  an  especial  favorite  and  a  typical 
good  fellow,  Dr.  Brown  is  an  earnest  student 
of  hypnotism  and  purposes  devoting  his  life 
to  developing  its  curative  properties.  The 
disinclination  of  men  and  women  to  submit  to 
the  influence  has  been  a  great  bar  to  his 
progress.  The  exposure  of  succeeding  quacks 
has  provoked  suspicion  that  months  of  hard 
work  is  necessary  to  dispel.  To  hope  for  the 
new  method  success  in  every  application,  is 
too  much.  Still  Dr.  Brown  is  only  on  the 
threshold  of  his  discovery,  and  in  its  bearing 
on  science  and  humanity  it  is  many  times 
more  important  than  Professor  Barnard's  find 
of  Jupiter's  fifth  moon. 

THE  CALAMITY  that  has  overtaken  my 
friend,  Mr.  Chambliss,  leader  of  the  Monday 
Night  Club,  is  a  very  severe  one.  He  is  the 
victim  of  a  large  amount  of  misplaced  con- 
fidence and,  incidentally,  money.  As  is  well 
known,  although  he  is  a  Society  leader,  he  is 
not  above  work,  and  has  succeeded  in  building 
up  a  very  good  business  that  pays  quite  a 
fair  interest  on  the  capital  invested.  But  he 
has,  through  it,  been  brought  into  contact 
with  many  people  who  are  by  no  means 
scrupulous  in  their  dealings  with  their  fellow- 
men.  He  has  just  had  an  experience  that  he 
values  at  a  good  round  sum. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  a  man  whom  he  had  met  in 
his  business  called  on  him  one  day  with  a 
great  scheme.  It  had  to  do  with  buying  the 
sand  at  the  Ocean  Beach  and  converting  it 
into  sugar,  or  some  such  lucrative  enterprise. 
For  a  very  small  amount  the  caller  was  willing 


to  take  Mr.  Chambliss  in  on  the  ground  floor, 
and  as  business  is  business,  whether  it  con- 
sists of  converting  sand  into  sugar  or  Chinese 
into  Christians,  the  leader  of  the  Monday 
Nights  was  willing  to  try  it.  The  projector 
of  the  scheme  needed,  of  course,  a  little 
money  to  get  a  start,  but  the  returns  were  to 
be  so  large  that  his  indebtedness  would  be 
more  than  met  the  first  week.  Mr.  Cham- 
bliss would  indorse  his  note  for  $7000  ?  Uum — 
well — .  It  didn't  matter;  if  he  wouldn't  do  it 
somebody  else  would.  Mr.  Chambliss  gave 
him  his  signature.  A  few  days  later,  when 
the  leader  of  the  Maple  Room  germans  called 
on  his  banker,  he  found  he  was  $7000  short, 
and  what  was  more  had  lost  a  very  good 
friend,  to  wit,  the  man  with  the  scheme. 

MORE  EXCITING  even  than  the  tale  of 
Captain  Nottage  and  nurse  is  the  delectable 
history  of  the  swell  New  York  man  sojourn- 
ing here  incognito.  One  of  Gotham's  gilded 
set,  a  member  of  the  Union  and  Raccquet 
Clubs,  his  papa  a  Patriarch,  very  decidedly 
"  in  the  swim,"  he  might  count  on  exuberant 
hospitality  were  he  to  reveal  his  presence. 
But  the  admirable  reasons  that  prompt  this 
desire  for  concealment  keep  him  far  from 
resorts  of  the  fashionable.  How  excellent 
they  are,  these  reasons,  those  who  have  seen 
the  ladies  realize.  There  are  two  of  them, 
pretty  young  women  with  exquisite  figures 
and  dazzling  complexions.  Their  toilettes 
reflect  his  generosity,  and  the  elegance  of  their 
surroundings  set  them  off  10  advantage. 

*  *  * 

For  motives  by  no  means  inexplicable,  the 
Incognito  has  his  menagerie  housed  in  a  flat, 
not  quite  a  thousand  miles  from  the  Pleas- 
anton.  Exquisitely  furnished  by  another 
millionaire  for  his  heart's  charmer,  it  supplies 
a  luxurious  setting  for  this  interesting  trio. 
A  skilled  Chinese  presides  over  the  cuisine, 
and  relieves  Monsieur  of  all  responsibility.  Of 
course,  the  establishment  is  rather  costly,  but 
when  one  goes  in  for  this  kind  of  thing  on  a 
double  scale,  a  bank  account  of  proportions 
is  an  absolute  necessity.  The  curious  might 
ask  the  wherefore  of  two,  when  one  is  so  often 
more  than  enough.  But  this  individual's 
pose  has  ever  been  the  abnormal,  and  perhaps 
between  the  twain  he  could  not  decide. 

*  *  * 

A  distinguished  attorney,  famed  for  the 
admirable  suavity  of  his  manner,  achieved 
what  he  afterwards  alluded  to  as  the  triumph 
of  his  career,  by  escorting  two  interesting 
young  persons  through  Europe.  Both  loved 
him  and,  longing  for  the  sole  possession  of 
his  heart,  hated  each  other  with  Andalusian 
vehemence.  By  the  exercise  of  consummate 
diplomacy,  however,  he  kept  peace,  and  suc- 
ceeded so  in  dividing  his  attentions  that  both 
believed  he  loved  her  best.  But  the  situation 
had  all  the  delicacy  of  a  post  in  a  powder 
magazine,  and  he  was  ever  trembling  on  the 
verge  of  an  explosion.    Danger  has  a  thrill- 
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ing  interest  of  its  own,  and  perhaps  that  is  the  best  in  the  market  as  in  days  of  yore,  the 


what  the  New  Yorker  is  seeking. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  INCOMES  of  certain  capitalists 
there  has  been  a  tremendous  falling  off  since 
the  completion  of  the  Mills  and  Crocker  build- 
ings. Round  the  business  region  there  are 
hundreds  of  empty  offices,  with  prospects  of 
more  when  the  Mutual  Life  structure  is  ready 
to  receive  tenants.  The  truth  is,  that  our 
silurian  millionaires  are  at  last  beginning  to 
pay  the  penalty  for  their  sustained  miserliness. 
Regarding  improvement  as  an  extravagance 
they  have  been  content  with  aged  and  tumble- 
down shanties  that  were  deserted  as  soon  as  a 
chance  of  better  quarters  was  offered.  Now 
they  have  their  property,  but  its  revenue  is  at 


club  has  now  the  second  and  third  cuts. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  M.  Jack,  the  gourmets  are  still 
sorrowing  over  M.  Simon  who  retired  with  the 
Rathbone  dynasty.  He  was  an  inimitable  com- 
pounder of  delicious  sauces  and  of  dainty 
entrets,  but  from  this  epicurean  environment 
he  has  gone  forever.  Milwaukee,  city  of 
beer  drinking,  has  won  what  we  have  lost. 

*  *  * 

TO  JUDGE  by  the  entertainments  of  the 
Fortnightly  Club,  Society  is  more  affluent  in 
beauty  than  in  talent.  While  the  former  is 
an  admirable  excuse  for  existence,  the  latter 
relieves  its  tedium,  and  that,  in  Lent,  is  a 
valuable  consideration.    The  organization  has 


an  end.    Now  they  will  have  to  take  some  of ; had  some  six  performances  and  the  dramatis 


their  accumulations  out  of  the  savings  banks. 


so  has 


persojice  has  varied  but  slightly  for  each.  Cer- 
tain individuals  are  inevitable  participants,  not 
for  love  of  posing  but  because  of  the  diffidence, 
the  disability,  or  the  indifference  of  the  club  long-lived 


*  *  * 

The  Parrott  estate  has  lost  heavily 
Senator  Fair  and  the 
Luning  Company. 
The  Sharon  property 
being  for  the  most 
part  in  dwelling 
houses,  has  not  felt 
the  strain.  The  Hast- 
ings estate  covers  an 
immense  amount  of 
territory  south  of 
Market  Street,  but  its 
houses  are  very  cheap 
and  rarely  lack  an 
occupant.  I  anticipate 
the  Parrotts  will  do 
considerable  building 
in  the  immediate  fut- 
ure. The  old  St. 
Ignatius  property 
yearns  for  improve- 
ment, and  in  order  to 
obtain  a  return  for  the 
Trinity  Church  in- 
vestment some  species 
of  structure  must  be 
erected.  Besides,  there 
are  other  lots  on 

which  nothing  has  yet  been  done.  In  the  at  large.  Though  the  form  of  drawing  a  Cab- 
meantime  none  of  the  millionaires  are  pur-  inet  is  gone  through,  the  names  are  chosen 
chasing  pictures.  beforehand  to  secure  an  entertainment.  To 

select  at  random  would  only  precipitate  refusal 


ble  there  are  not  more  than  a  dozen  girls  in 
Society  who  can  do  anything  ? 

*  *  * 

FOR  REASONS  I  must  not  reveal  Dr. 
O'Donnell  rejoices  over  the  death  of  Li  Po 
Tai.  That  eminent  Mongolian  practitioner 
was  his  rival  in  the  speciality  he  affects  and 
his  superior  in  adroitness.  His  life  and  ways 
the  dailies  have  thrashed  all  the  interest  out 
of,  but  that  curious  career  is  worth  something 
better  than  the  raw  biography  of  journalism. 
His  wealth  was  derived  from  the  patronage  of 
Americans  rather  than  from  the  custom  of  his 
countrymen.  He  collected  huge  sums  from 
the  superstitious  Caucasians,  who  imagined  the 
big  pills  and  outlandish  boluses  he  prescribed 
more  efficacious  than  the  doses  of  a  Cooper 
Medical  graduate.  Yet  he  knew  the  Escula- 
pian  lore  of  his  native  land,  and  who  will  say 
but  that  the  Celestial  system  is  not  as  wise  as 
our  own.     The  Chinese  are  comparatively 


*  *  * 


or  ridicule. 


*  *  * 


IN  THE  Pacific-Union  Club  the  epicures 
are  comparatively  happy.  With  the  advent 
of  Mons.  Jack  a  change  has  come  over  the  j  So  far,  the  performances  have  been  rather 
cuisine,  and  it  is  possible  to  obtain  a  fair ,  good.  Without  being  sensational,  one  could 
dinner  for  the  first  time  in  months.  With  all  not  condemn  them  with  the  whole-souled, 
his  catering  ability,  Sam  Hubbard  has  hardly  hearty  vigor  of  condemnation  the  performances 
scored  the  success  his  colleagues  anticipated,  of   amateurs   usually   call    forth.  Duncan 


In  spite  of  his  efforts  at  economy  the  restau- 
rant has  lost  almost  as  much  as  under  the 
management  of  his  predecessors,  and  the 
results  have  been  unsatisfactory.  However, 
under  the  new  regime,  Mr.    will  have 


charge,  and  doubtless  he  will  be  able  to  effect 
an  improvement.  I  am  persuaded,  however, 
that  affairs  will  never  go  well  until  a  new 

system  is  adopted.    Instead  of  being  served  I  edly  unfair  to  the  other  ten 


Hayne,  for  instance,  develops  distinct  histri- 
onic ability.  Miss  Goad,  too,  showed  clever- 
ness. Miss  Rosalie  Block  gave  evidence  of 
talent  in  her  monologue  at  Mrs.  Parrott's. 
Frank  Owen  shows  himself  ever  painstaking 
and  willing.  Still,  it  should  be  remembered 
that  the  Fortnightly  has  at  least  150  members, 
and  the  passivity  of  ninety  per  cent  is  decid- 

Can  it  be  possi- 


Who  will  say  this 
heathen  practitioner 
was  less  distinguished 
than  his  American 
colleagues  ?  Had  he 
not  patients  on  Cali- 
fornia Street  and  five 
wives  ?  If  Dr.  Lane 
died  to-morrow, would 
he  have  half  the 
funeral  that  Li  Po 
Tai's  remains  en- 
joyed ?  Would  the 
Examiner  devote  two 
columns  to  him,  or 
the  Chronicle  an- 
nounce his  demise  in 
a  four-header?  Did 
he  not  prescribe  huge 
pills  for  A.  J.  Ral- 
ston, and  with  a 
special  stick  push 
them  down  the  august 
throat  of  that  great 
financier  ?  He  closed 
Flood  and  O'Brien 
and  numberless  other 
millionaires.  In  the  efficacy  of  his  herbs 
and  simples  Mrs.  Hopkins-Scarles  was  a  firm 
believer,  and  it  is  whispered  that  even  Senator 
Stanford  once  requisitioned  his  skill.  Besides, 
he  was  a  character,  and  out  of  the  practice 
of  his  profession  made  almost  as  much  as 
Dr.  Marshall  did  from  his  window  sash. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  he  never  collected  the  fine  fees  that 
Dr.  Rosenstirn  or  Dr.  McLane  do,  but  con- 
sider the  compensation  he  enjoyed.  It  is  not 
every  man,  millionaire  or  otherwise,  who  can 
live  in  America  and  enjoy  the  company  of 
five  wives.  Considering  everything,  I  think 
Li  Po  Tai  is  to  be  envied. 

*  *  * 

In  newspaperdom  the  week  has  been  event- 
ful. The  Chronicle  has  had  a  shakeup  which 
leaves  the  local  room  in  charge  of  Thomas 
Garrett,  ex-City  Editor  of  the  Post.  Horace 
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Hudson,  who  resigned,  has  gone  to  the  Exam- 
iner. It  is  a  sign  of  the  times  that  Mr.  De 
Young  recognizes  the  necessity  of  spending 
some  of  his  earnings  for  news.  The  succes- 
sive coups  of  the  Examiner,  combined  with 
his  own  Senatorial  campaign,  have  not  been 
too  happy  in  their  consequences  for  the  Chron- 
icle. But  the  millionaire  editor's  theory  has 
always  been  that  it  is  news,  not  reading  matter, 
that  the  public  pays  for.  However  true  of 
by-gone  days,  that  theory  is  out  of  date  this 
year  of  our  Lord. 

*  *  * 

WITHOUT  QUESTIONING  the  eminent 
discretion  of  the  Art  Association  Directors, 
they  have  hardly  selected  the  most  effec- 
tive method  of  opening  the  Hopkins' 
house.  Society  is  longing  for  a  grand  mas- 
querade ball,  and  if  the  Association  had  given 
one  it  would  be  several  thousand  dollars  in 


nent  hands.    I  believe  Mr.  Searles  is  now  in 

Egypt. 

*  *  * 

The  contemplated  improvement  by  Mr.  W. 
H.  Crocker  of  the  old  Finnigan  lot  on  the 
northwest  corner  of  Jones  and  California 
Streets,  which  I  spoke  of  several  weeks  ago, 
has  assumed  definite  shape.  Thk  Wave  re- 
produces, from  a  photograph  of  the  drawing 
by  A.  Page  Brown,  architect,  the  group  of 
houses  as  they  will  appear.  The  houses  are 
designed  in  the  Spanish  style,  and  with  their 
plastered  walls,  tile  roofs,  and  picturesque 
simplicity,  suggest  the  architecture  one  enjoys 
on  the  shores  of  the  Mediterranean.  That 
this  style  is  perfectly  adapted  to  our  climate 
there  can  be  no  doubt,  and  I  predict  that  San 
Francisco  will  have  at  least  one  group  of 
buildings  whose   artistic  value  and  beauty 

appeal  to  the  best  taste. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  Mr.  Crocker  has  made  up  his  mind 


and  each  fancied  himself  gifted  with  the 
proper  physiognomy  for  the  position.  How- 
ever, the  selection  rested  with  President  Har- 
rison, and  he  determined  that  the  lines  of  the 
Schroeder  profile  met  the  necessities  of  the 
case  best,  and  he  was  nominated.  That  he 
will  worthily  set  off  the  purple  and  gold  of 
the  Imperator's  costume  goes  for  the  saying. 
There  are  a  score  of  needle  ladies  engaged  in  the 
composition  of  togas  and  tunics  for  the  scores  of 
bold  youths  who  figure  as  gladiators.  There 
are  more  volunteers  than  any  one  expected, 
and  out  of  the  aggregation  there  is  no  diffi- 
culty in  selecting  swordsmen,  quoit  throwers, 
net  fighters,  etc. 

*  *  * 

The  machinery  room  at  the  Pavilion  has 
been  transformed  for  the  nonce  into  a  studio 
for  Mr.  Seabury.  He  has  there  a  large  force 
of  scene-painters  working  out  on  canvas  the 
details  of  the  Colosseum.    Besides,  there  are 
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its  treasury.  Of  course,  a  picture  exhibition 
is  a  decided  attraction,  but  the  canvases  of 
the  artists  who  will  exhibit  are  familiar  to  the 
public,  and  it  is  unlikely  that  many  people 
will  ascend  to  the  summit  of  California  Street 
to  look  at  a  lot  of  landscapes  they  have  seen 
before.  Of  course,  the  private  view  will  be  a 
Society  event,  but  it  must  be  remembered 
that  only  members  of  the  Association  are 
admitted,  and  even  by  putting  up  its  dollars, 
the  socially  ambitious  cannot  get  in. 

*  *  * 

Some  months  must  elapse  ere  the  building 
is  ready  for  the  Association's  classes.  Plans 
for  certain  alterations  are  now  being  pre- 
pared, but,  according  to  the  provisions  of  the 
trust  deed,  they  must  be  forwarded  to  Mr. 
Searles  for  his  approval.  He  has  not  prom- 
ised to  give  the  necessary  funds  for  this  pur- 
pose, but  he  is  favorably  affected  towards  San 
Francisco,  and,  if  his  efforts  seem  to  meet  with 
appreciation,  he  will  doubtless  be  generous. 
His  lawyers  have  already  paid  over  the  $2500 
due  for  the  half  year,  and  my  personal  impres- 
sion is  that  if  Mr.  Searles  could  only  be  per- 
suaded to  visit  San  Francisco  he  might  see  a 
dozen  opportunities  for  assisting  art  in  this 
Philistinic  city.  His  example  ought  at  least 
encourage  a  few  of  our  millionaires  to  assist 
the  good  cause  with  a  few  canvases  from  emi- 


to  build,  and  the  contract  is  to  be  let  very 
soon.  The  houses  are  to  be  offered  for  sale  at 
actual  cost,  Mr.  Crocker's  sole  motive  being 
to  encourage  the  improvement  of  the  property. 
Baldwin  &  Hammond  have  the  real  estate  end 
of  the  proposition,  and  negotiations  are  now 
under  way  by  them  with  several  prospective 
residents  of  the  Hill,  who  are  studying  the 
interior  arrangements  of  the  houses  with  a 
view  of  adapting  them  to  their  respective 
families. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  of  J.  B. 
Schroeder's  selection  as  Caesar  was  not 
received  very  happily  by  the  five  hundred 
other  applicants.  It  seems  there  were  a 
dozen  competitors  in  the  lead  of  the  others, 


mechanics  engaged  in  making  Roman  musical 
instruments,  standards,  helmets,  and  all  the 
accoutrements  for  the  legions.  The  latest 
feature  of  the  procession  is  an  ox  which  will 
be  paraded  in  sacrificial  vestments  followed  by 
priests  and  augurs  in  their  regulation  gar- 
ments. Out  at  the  Presidio  the  officers  are 
actively  engaged  rehearsing  for  the  chariot 
racing  and  tilting.  Dr.  Wood  and  Lieuten- 
ants Nolan  and  Flaglor  are  directing  the 
efforts  of  their  colleagues,  and  seem  to  be  hav- 
ing plenty  of  fun  out  of  it. 

*  *  * 

FASHIONS  LATEST  DECREE  asserts 
the  supremacy  of  muscle.  While  the  reign  of 
the  female  athlete  is  not  imminent,  she  is  yet 
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an  early  possibility  by  reason  of  the  Olympic 
Club's  generosity.  Two  mornings  of  every 
week  a  cortege  of  maidens,  matrons,  and  old 
maids  repairs  to  the  fine  gymnasium  on  Post 
Street,  and  there,  in  costumes  of  the  most 
diverse  and  variegated  character,  go  through 
evolutions  that  can  '  have  but  one  result. 
The}r  swing  clubs  and  dumb-bells,  perform 
impossibilities  on  the  flying  rings,  outrage 
the  laws  of  gravity  on  the  trapeze,  and  defy 
danger  on  the  horizontal  bars. 

*  *  * 

A  more  interesting  spectacle  than  this  bevy 
of  females  of  uncertain  age,  in  their  costumes, 
it  would  be  impossible  to  find.      Into  the 
varied   evolutions   of  the  gymnasium  they 
infuse  an  energy  that  is  fraught  with  the  most 
dangerous  possibilities.     Imagine  the  unof- 
fending partner  of  one's  joys   and  sorrows 
developed  into  a  vigor- 
ous   athlete,  whose 
rounded    arms  swell 
with  unaccustomed 
muscle;   think  of  the 
girl  of  one's  heart,  forc- 
ing herself  from,  your 
fond  embrace  with 
Amazonian  force.  Yet, 
sinew  is  the  logical 
effect  of  all  this  exer- 
cise, and    the  conse- 
quences of  that  must 
be  apparent  to  every 
self-respecting  male. 

Tuesday  and  Fiiday 
are  reserved  for  the 
ladies.  The  several  in- 
structors are  there  to 
meet  them,  and  they 
learn  everything  but 
the  noble  art  of  self- 
defense.  It  is  in  fenc- 
ing, however,  that  the 
most  conspicuous  in- 
terest is  exhibited . 
Professor  Tronchet  has 
a  score  of  enthusiastic 

pupils  who  revel  in  the  mysteries  of  cut 
and  parry.  Conspicuous  among  them  is  Mrs. 
Lieutenant  Strickland,  already  an  expert  and 
graceful  swords  woman.  Her  suit  is  a  pure 
white  blouse,  simply  made,  giving  the  great- 
est freedom  of  movement.  Besides  her,  there 
are  others  whose  embryonic  dexterity  promises 
great  future  proficiency.  Altogether  the 
hdies'  classes  are  a  success,  and  the  Olympic 
Club  is  to  be  congratulated. 

*  *  * 

The  lady  patronesses  of  the  Olympic  Club 
festival  met  on  Wednesday  afternoon  last  and 
elected  Mrs.  Isaac  Hecht,  President.  She  has 
plenty  of  energy  and  capacity,  and,  I  have  no 
doubt,  will  assist  in  making  the  affair  a  success. 
They  decided,  also,  to  have  a  patronesses'  booth, 
which  is  to  be  beautifully  fitted  up  and  pro- 
vided with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  articles 
for  sale.  A  bevy  of  pretty  maidens  in  Roman 
ostume  will  persuade  gilded  males  to  the 
cpurchase  point.    It  is  to  be  hoped,  consider- 


ing the  tightness  cf  coin  round  town,  that 
their  beguilements  will  not  prove  irresistible. 


*  *  * 


THE  CALIFORNIA  VENUS  is  dead. 
She  had  too  much  attention  bestowed  on  her, 


ing  her  in  fifteen  or  twenty  days.  The  plans 
furnished  by  this  office  would  have  been  suffi- 
cient to  fill  an  art  gallery  with  Venuses,  but 
from  the  very  first  I  knew  there  was  slight 
hope.  It  must  be  admitted  that  a  tape-line 
and  foot-rule,  while  capital  implements  of  the 


and  her  bright  young  life  passed  away  before  haberdasher's  or  carpenter's  trade,  are  not  the 
Rupert  Schmid  had  an  opportunity  of  freezing  ProPer  things  to  be  used  in  the  measurements 
it  in  marble.    Everything  possible  was  done 
to  encourage  the  idea  of  sending  her  to  Chi- 
cago, to  make  the  acquaintance  of  the  great 
people  who  are  expected  to  attend  the  Fair, 
but  the  kindness  was  not  congenial  to  her, 
and,  as  I  say,  she  is  dead 
with  Mrs.  Wait  and   Mr.  Schmid  over  her 
cold  bod}%  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  the 
memory  one  will  retain  of  what  the  Cali- 
fornia Venus  may  have  been  is  calculated  to 
furnish  more  enjoyment  than  might  have  been 


found  in  seeing  her  as  she  was  likely  to  be. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  I  did  all  I  could  in 
making  the  Venus  idea  popular.  The  entire 
art  department  of  The  Wave  was  turned 
loose  on  her,  and  suggestion  after  mggestion 
was  offered  to  the  sculptor  who  purposed  mak- 


of  the  female  form,  divine  or  otherwise.  The 
last  contribution  of  Thk  Wave's  artist  shows 
Mrs.  Wait  weeping  over  the  deceased  Venus. 
*  *  * 

Robert  Dixon  leaves  for  Canada  on  Mon- 
While  mourning  day,  taking  with  him  his  aged  mother-in-law, 
who  will  spend  some  time  with  her  daughter 
in  Toronto.    Mr.  Dixon  will  meet  in  Canada 
some  of  the  big  men  in  the  insurance  world, 
and  will  probably  come  back  loaded  with 
new  business.    Speaking  of  this  reminds  me 
that  Boyd  &  Dickson 
have  lately  added  to 
their  business  an  ex- 
cellent company. 
They  have  been  ap- 
pointed agents  for  San 
Francisco  of  the  Pala- 
tine Insurance  Com- 
pany of  Manchester, 
which  should  prove  a 
fruitful  source  of  in- 
come. 

*  *  * 
Charles  Meyer, 
whose  death  was  an- 
nounced a  few  days 
ago,  left  an  estate  of 
over  half  a  million 
dollars.    It  is  for  the 
mo.-t  part  invested  in 
admirably-located  real 
estate,  both  here  and 
down     Fresno  way. 
He  was  a  very  com- 
petent judge  of  land 
values,    and  foresaw 
the  rise  in  Western 
Addition    and  Park 
realty   in   a  manner 
that  enabled  him  to  make  large  turns.  The 
fifty-vara  on  which  the   Mercantile  Library 
stands  he  purchased  for  something  like  $60. 
He  sold  it  for  $50^00. 

SOCIALLY,  the  month  of  April  pronrses 
to  be  a  gala  one  to  the  usually  sleeping  burg 
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of  Oakland.  On  the  seventh  conies  the  grand 
Charity  Ball,  under  the  patronage  of  Mesdames 
Chabot,  Stolp,  Knowles,  Standeford,  Folger, 
Remillard,  Sather,  Deering,  Kendal,  Lohse, 
Yale,  and  Everson,  the  latter  having  returned 
from  a  year's  trip  abroad.  Then  there  are 
three  weddings  sin  le  tapis  for  April,  those  of 
the  Misses  Costigan,  Johnstone,  and  Grimes. 

*  *  * 

Affairs  were  rather  dampened  last  week  by 
the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  especially  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  when  the  fair  archers 
met  at  Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith's.  Of  course, 
the  girls  had  an  exciting  time  indoors.  Mrs. 
vSmith  never  allows  people  to  dream  when 
within  her  hospitable  domain.  Saturday  was 
also  the  last  of  Mrs.  C.  E.  Hayes'  receptions 
previous  to  her  departure  for  Europe.  Her 
absolute  liberty  is  the  envy  of  many  of  our 
young  matrons,  who  would  go  and  do  like- 
wise but  dare  not  on  account  of  home  ties  or 
the  lack  of  opportunity.  The  lady  left  on 
Friday  of  this  week,  and  will  not  return  before 
three  years. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Coghill  gave  a  birthday  party  in 
honor  of  winsome  little  Bessie,  last  week. 
Of  course,  all  the  babies  of  the  aris- 
tocratic Fifth  Ward  were  in  attendance. 
The  Newsomes  opened  their  home  with  an 
informal  reception  given  to  the  nabobs  of 
Linda  Vista  Terrace;  it  was  quite  an  animated 
gathering.  Then  Mrs.  Angur,  nee  Ruth 
Dyer,  entertained  her  Jackson  Street  friends 
with  a  "Thimble-Bee  ;"  everyone  present  was 
expected  to  have  their  thimble  and  work  of 
some  kind.  Those  present  were  the  Dyers, 
Deans,  Coghills,  Wheatons,  Halls,  Aliens, 
Folgers,  Browns,  and  Goodalls. 

*  *  * 

Oakland's  men  become  more  renowned  each 
day  for  their  selfishness  Several  of  the  gay 
and  festive  Athenians  have  formed  a  club  to 
meet  once  a  week — object,  fun.  They  are  to 
dine,  tell  stories,  sing,  and  amuse  themselves 
in  general,  but  not  a  word  have  they  said 
about  amusing  their  lady  friends,  or  return- 
ing past  favors.  They  do  not  even  do  their 
duty  by  taking  the  girls  to  the  theatre.  John 
Adams,  Phil  Remillard,  Jim  Brady,  Lester 
Herrick,  Ed.  Vinzent,  Jim  Adams,  and  Jack 
Wilson  are  always  in  attendance  the  first 
nights,  but  alone,  or  with  a  party  of  men.  To 
the  contrary,  you  will  always  see  some  sweet, 
pretty  girl  with  Edson  Adams,  Athearn 
Folger,  Everett  Grimes,  Harry  Miller,  Hiram 
Bradly,  Adolph  Uhl,  Harry  Coleman,  and 
Harry  Houghton. 

*  *  * 

THAT  JUDGE  CRAIG  was  as  able  a  man 
as  his  great  predecessor,  Judge  Sanderson,  no 
one  at  "Fourth  and  Townsend  "  will  admit. 
He  was  certainly  more  judicious,  less  positive, 
and,  in  minor  causes,  far  more  effective.  His 
capacity  for  the  higher  types  of  legal  endeavor 
opportunity  never  tested.  On  damage  suits 
his  reputation  rested,  and  I  doubt  if  any 
lawyer  in  the  State  had  greater  skill  in  hand- 


ling them.  Utterly  opposed  to  the  bullying 
tactics  of  so  many  leading  attorneys  was  his 
method  before  the  jury.  Persistent,  but 
suave,  he  strove  to  obtain  evidence  by  clever- 
ness and  subtlety  rather  than|by  force  or  push. 

*  *  * 

With  a  jury,  Judge  Craig  had  few  super- 
iors. While  his  advocacy  was  not  striking  by 
reason  of  brilliant  rhetoric  or  glowing  phrases, 
it  was  notable  for  logic,  good  sense,  and 
lucid  statement  of  the  law.  He  never  talked 
round  the  twelve  men  but  at  them — familiarly, 
but  forcibly.  I  have  seen  him  in  Court,  with 
one  leg  thrown  over  the  box,  prefacing  his 
speech  with  the  assurance,  "Gentlemen,  let 
us  consider  this  quietly;  regard  me  as  the 
thirteenth  member  of  this  jury,"  and  then 
plausibly,  with  graphic  force,  he  would  state 
his  defense,  and  there  were  few  lawyers  in  the 
State  who  could  beat  him.  Such  tactics  natu- 
rally excited  the  wrath  of  his  opponents,  who 
always  protested  with  vigor,  but  Craig  was 
never  known  to  take  an  unfair  advantage  and 
generally  carried  his  points. 

*  *  * 

He  was  in  love  with  the  law;  it  was  a 
science  for  him;  dexterity  in  cross-examination 
he  considered  the  test  of  legal  greatness.  In 
pure  intellectuality  and  knowledge  of  the 
books,  he  was  Creed  Haymond's  superior, 
though  he  had  not  the  dash  and  magnetism  of 
the  brilliant  Southerner.  In  addition,  how- 
ever, Craig  was  eminently  just,  reasonable, 
and  generous.  During  his  incumbency  he 
made  many  friends  for  the  railroad,  and  his 
policy  will  undoubtedly  prevail.  With  him 
expires  the  office  of  general  solicitor  with  its 
splendid  emoluments.  Henceforth,  the  de- 
partment is  the  law  bureau.  Of  its  different 
branches  certain  men  will  have  charge. 

Just  now  the  force  consists  of  Harvey 
Brown,  Mr.  Herbert,  Mr.  Soulds,  Frank 
Shay,  and  James  P.  Brown.  Of  course,  in 
big  causes  attorneys  with  greater  names  will 
be  called  into  consultation,  but  nowadays, 
the  company  prefers  settlement  to  litigation. 


"HAMLET"  AS  IT  WAS  WRIT- 
TEN. 


However  heavy  the  atmosphere  in  which  it 
moves,  there  is  no  nature  so  sluggish  but  that 
something  will  prick  it  into  a  show  of  activity. 
Santa  Barbara  sleeps  uninterruptedly  twenty- 
two  hours  a  day.  Then  it  flings  itself 
upon  horseback,  and  for  two  hours  rides  fast 
and  furious. 

In  the  little  Sleepy  Hollow  across  the  bay 
dozes  the  Oaklander  snug  and  cozy.  But  the 
sleepiest  of  tabbies  has  one  eye  open  for  a 
chance  rat,  and  the  sleepiest  of  Oaklanders 
another  for  a  chance  scandal. 

Oakland  is  a  virtuous  community — no  of- 
fense in  the  allegation.  It  is  simply  a  decla- 
ration of  fact,  uttered  more  in  sorrow  than  in 
anger,  for  it  is  a  moving  spectacle  to  see  a 


rising  young  settlement,  rich  with  the  possi- 
bilities of  an  eternal  rest,  struggle  under  the 
blight  of  a  resistless  virtue.  Of  all  maladies 
to  which  village  life  is  subject,  this  is  at  once 
the  most  virulent  and  inevitable.  Next  to 
being  innately  vicious,  the  most  disheartening 
lot  is  to  be  born  actively  virtuous. 

The  victim  knows  no  comfort.  He  is  that 
most  distressing  of  companions — a  man  with 
a  mission.  He  is  in  a  chronic  state  of  moral 
perspiration.  He  is  either  consumed  with 
righteous  indignation,  or  his  blood  is  boiling, 
sir;  yes,  boiling,  sir. 

So  exquisitely  sensitive  are  his  nerve  cen- 
tres that  phrases  and  facts  which  his  callous 
neighbor  might  pass  unnoticed  set  his  moral 
papilla-  into  a  thousand  vibrations.  His 
lenses  magnify  prodigiously,  with  the  result 
that  mole-hills  become  mountains,  and  moun- 
tains— mountains  are  not  focused  under  mag- 
nifying glasses. 

Everything  assumes  exaggerated  propor- 
tions to  him.  A  stolen  glance  is  a  public 
outrage,  a  lapsus  lingua:  a  menace  to  Society, 
and  a  waltz  a  moral  cancer.  He  varies  the 
glory  of  a  spring  morning  by  upturning  moss- 
covered  stones  and  exposing  the  crawling 
world  beneath.  Then  he  proceeds  to  quiver 
(publicly)  with  wrath,  raises  a  hue  and  cry, 
and  knows  no  rest  until  he  has  spoilt  his 
neighbor's  spring  morning,  and  set  him 
quivering,  too.  Virtue  is  almost  as  contagious 
as  vice,  and  soon  the  whole  village  is  either 
running  to  the  hills  to  avoid  the  tidal  wave  of 
insects,  or  straining  its  eyes  to  see  bugs  in 
trees,  microbes  in  the  running  brooks,  and 
mud  in  everything. 

It  would  be  well  if  something  could  be  done 
to  put  a  stop  to  the  mischievous  benevolence 
of  well-intentioned  malefactors.  We  have 
societies  for  the  prevention  of  vice.  A  step  in 
advance  would  be  the  organization  of  a  society 
for  the  prevention  of  societies  for  the  preven- 
tion of  vice.  The  question  is  not  of  the 
merits  of  any  one  existing  institution,  but 
concerns  that  mushroom  growth  of  well- 
meaning,  but  short-sighted,  citizens,  who  rise 
with  every  emergency,  and  constitute  them- 
selves the  guardians  of  the  public  morals. 

They  have  yet  to  learn  that  to  expose  vice  is 
not  to  prevent  it,  and  that  noise  and  publicity 
are  not  fitting  weapons  for  its  suppression. 
Little  may  ever  be  expected  from  an  over- 
charged virtue  that  persists  in  awakening 
innocence,  and  cries  for  the  pillory  where  del- 
icacy would  demand  closed  doors. 

What  occasion  was  there  for  all  this  agita- 
tion in  the  schools  of  Oakland?  Surely  the 
foundation  of  morality  must  be  peculiarly 
unstable  if  it  trembles  at  so  slight  a  shock. 

Never  have  Oakland  circles,  educational  and 
non-educational,  been  wider  awake,  never — 
since  they  closed  their  eyes  upon  the  last 
court-room  scandal. 

The  honor  of  Oakland  has  been  touched, 
and  the  whip-master  stands  ready  to  flog  the 
culprit,  publicly,  of  course,  in  the  unwilling 
presence  of  the  united  inhabitants,  whose 
painful  duty  it  is  to  witness  such  spectacles. 

What  nonsense  it  all  is,  and  how  lamenta- 
ble is  it  that  people  should  misuse  energy, 
fanning  to  a  conflagration  a  spark  that  men 
with  less  virtue  and  more  sense  would  have 
stamped  out. 

And  of  what  good  is  it  all  productive  ?  A 
feeling  of  consciousness  has  entered  into  the 
converse  of  the  young  members  of  a  class;  an 
exaggerated  importance  has  been  given  to  a 
few  coarse  passages  in  a  noble  tragedy; 
Society  litterateurs  are  reading  ' '  Hamlet ' '  with 
unfruitful  haste;  and  Cassell's  edition  has 
become,  for  the  nonce,  the  most  popular  edi- 
tion of  Shakespeare  on  the  Coast. 

H.  L.  L. 
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5  Parthenope 
.lergill's  fir«t 
1  reason,  and  all 
London  was  talk- 
ing about  her  beaut}-.  But  there  was  some- 
thing else,  too,  about  her  that  challenged  the 
criticism  of  the  frivolous  world  by  which  she 
was  immediately  surrounded.  Not  only  was 
her  beauty  such  that  no  man  could  keep  his 
eyes  off  it,  and  no  woman  could  fail  to  be 
jealous  of  it,  but  her  piety,  her  purity,  her 
unaffectedness,  her  modesty  were  matters  of 
wonder  and  astonishment  to  a  world  which, 
so  far  from  being  accustomed  to  a  sheaf  of 
virtues,  was  unused  even  to  a  solitary  excel- 
lence here  or  there. 

Not  that  I  would  have  it  supposed  for  a 
moment  that  good  and  virtuous  women  are  to 
be  sought  in  vain  in  the  brilliant  society  of 
the  West  End,  but  there  is  a  section  of  the 
smart  community  which  has  the  devil  en 
throned  as  its  deity,  and  in  which  virtue  is 
exotic  and  infrequent.  It  was  into  these 
unsavory  surroundings  that  Parthenope  Foth- 
ergill,  by  force  of  circumstances,  found  herself 
launched  on  her  first  public  entrance  into  life. 

Here  she  had  plenty  of  money  to  spend, 
was  left  much  to  her  own  resources,  and  did 
not  have  her  comings  and  goings  much  con- 
trolled by  her  friends.  In  the  country  she 
had  been  largely  under  the  influence  of  a  ritu- 
alistic parson,  of  true  and  lofty  piety,  who 
had,  with  no  little  success,  striven  to  instill 
into  her  principles  which  were  wholly  antago- 
nistic to  those  lax  notions  held  by  her  happy- 
go-lucky  parents.  The  latter,  if  their  candid 
friends  were  to  be  believed,  spending  most  of 
their  time  away  from  their  country  home, 
lived  amidst  questionable,  not  to  say  disrepu- 
table, surroundings  and  familiars.  At  any 
rate,  they  totally  neglected  this  lovely  daughter 
of  theirs,  and  left  to  chance  the  moulding  of 
her  character,  and  the  choice  of  her  com- 
panions. Happily  her  chance  surroundings 
proved  wholesome  and  virtuous,  and  in  these 
early  years  she  gained  rather  than  lost  through 
her  parents'  neglect.  But,  after  an  absence 
of  two  or  three  years  spent  on  the  Continent, 
her  father  and  mother  had  returned  home  to 
find  Parthenope  grown  from  what  the  Germans 
call  expressively  a  backfisch  into  a  beautiful 
and  elegant  woman,  and,  recognizing  at  once 
that  her  advent  in  London  with  them  could 
not  fail  to  enhance  their  popularity,  they  had 
forthwith  informed  her  that  she  was  to  "  come 
out"  the  following  season. 
Now  Parthenope,  truly  religious  and  virtu- 


ous though  she  was,  was  by  no  means  averse 
to  the  notion  of  seeing  something  of  the  great 
world  of  which  she  had  been  hitherto  kept  in 
almost  total  ignorance.  Clothed  upon  with 
true  piety  and  moral  goodness  she  could  go, 
she  felt,  like  another  Clorin  in  "  The  Faithful 
Shepherdess,"  unstained  and  uncontaminated 
through  any  wild  medley  of  ardent  shepherds 
and  wanton  shepherdesses. 

Now,  in  the  set  to  which  her  parents  intro- 
duced her,  there  were  two  men  who  came  to  be 
in  particular  Parthenope's  attendant  cavaliers. 

Both  were  men  of  more  than  ordinary  posi- 
tion in  their  respective  walks  of  life.  The 
one,  a  brilliant  French  painter,  Pierre  Andre" 
La  Vallette  by  name,  fierce,  amorous,  pas- 
sionate, revengeful,  and  ambitious,  as  a  born 
Parisian  can  be;  the  other,  an  Englishman, 
Horace  Gillespie,  rich,  splendid  in  physique, 
and  as  good  a  judge  of  a  horse  as  he  was  of  a 
Botticelli  or  Andrea  del  Sarto;  in  fact,  he  was 
at  the  same  time  one  of  the  best  cross-country 
riders  and  one  of  the  first  connoisseurs  of 
painting  in  the  United  Kingdom. 

These  were  the  two  men  who  were  laying 
siege  to  Parthenope's  heart;  nor,  it  will  be 
readily  believed,  had  they  any  love  to  spare 
from  her  for  each  other.  Their  hatred  was 
such  as  resulted  in  the  marvelous  sharpening 
of  their  mutual  politeness.  Nothing  amused 
their  friends  more  than  to  watch  these  two 
exchanging  civilities. 

Parthenope,  childi.-h  and  uncalculating  as 
she  was,  of  course  never  examined  herself  as 
to  the  different  quality  of  her  feelings  towards 
these  two  men.  She  had  not  yet  reached  the 
analytical  age;  but  had  she  done  so,  she  would 
have  found  that  the  Frenchman  appealed  to  her 
imagination  and  intellect,  the  Englishman  to 
her  sentiment  and  sensations. 

So  it  came  about  that,  when  each  in  his 


turn  screwed  up  his  courage  to  put  it  to  the 
test,  to  win  her  or  lose  her,  the  Englishman 
was  accepted  where  the  Frenchman  had  felt 
certain  of  success.  Not  that  their  proposals 
of  marriage  came  at,  or  near  about,  the  same 
time,  for  the  Frenchman,  more  impetuous  and 
sanguine  than  his  rival,  offered  his  hand  and 
heart  at  least  a  month  before  the  more  cautious 
Englishman. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  detail  the  scene  through 
which  Parthenope  had  to  pass  with  the  for- 
mer. It  is  enough  to  say  that,  seeing  that  his 
suit  was  hopeless,  he  begged  her  to  keep  the 
secret  of  his  passion  to  herself,  and  permit 
him  to  continue  his  intimacy  with  her.  This 
she  readily  acceded  to,  pitying  the  man  for  his 
evident  disappointment,  and  feeling  that  this 
was  the  least  she  could  do  after  having,  in  her 
ignorance,  led  him  on  to  suppose  that  she  was 
in  love  with  him. 

Now  La  Vallette,  genuinely  admiring  Par- 
thenope as  he  did,  had  perhaps  more  desired 
her  as  a  surpassingly  beautiful  artist's  model 
than  as  a  wife;  indeed,  it  is  doubtful  whether, 
had  he  not  looked  upon  her  as  an  invaluable 
"  property,"  he  would  have  gone  to  any  fur- 
ther lengths  than  he  allowed  himself  with 
other  women  who  attracted  his  admiration. 
Having,  however,  committed  himself  to  a  seri- 
ous avowal,  his  amour propre  was  wounded  by 
non -success,  and  he  was  prepared  to  hate  a 
successful  rival  with  all  the  bitterness  of  which 
his  revengeful  nature  was  capable. 

During  the  month  which  elapsed  between 
his  proposal  and  that  of  Gillespie  he  had  ex- 
tracted a  promise  from  Parthenope,  which  was 
founded  not  only  upon  her  pity  for  the  man, 
whom  she  felt  she  had  in  some  measure  badly 
treated,  but,  what  was  far  more  compelling,  a 
belief  that,  by  acceding  to  his  request,  she 
was  performing  an  action  which  was  made  for 
goodness  and  piety. 

"  The  facts  of  the  case,  Miss  Fothergill,  are 
these,"  he  had  said.  "The  nuns  of  Santa 
Eugenia  in  the  Tyrol  have  commissioned  me 
to  paint  them  a  picture  of  their  patron  saint, 
with  two  strict  provisos.  The  first  is  that  she 
shall  be  painted  from  the  most  beautiful 
unprofessional  model  in  Europe  that  I  can 
induce  to  sit  for  the  picture.  The  second  is 
that  no  human  being  besides  myself  is  to  see 
the  picture  during  the  painting,  nor  after  it  is 
finished,  not  even  the  model  herself.  Now,  I 
need  not  say  that  nothing  could  be  more  cer- 
tain of  rendering  my  undertaking  a  success 
than  to  obtain  such  a  face  as  yours  for  my 
picture.  I  know  your  modesty  would  shrink 
from  any  public  representation,  but,  when  you 
think  that  it  will  only  be  looked  upon  with 
adoration  by  a  small  community  of  holy 
women,  who  will  only  connect  it  with  their 
devotions,  I  think  you  will  agiee  with  me  that 
you  could  not  consecrate  your  beauty  to  a 
higher  or  nobler  purpose." 

And  Parthenope,  fired  with  enthusiasm  at 
the  idea  of  the  excellences  of  her  person  sub- 
serving so  exalted  a  purpose,  had  promised  to 
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spoil   the   broth."      Probably   because    they   don't  use 
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pay  a  visit  to  Paris  after  the  season  was  over, 
agreeing  with  La  Vallette  that  the  matter 
must  be  kept  the  profoundest  secret.  Soon 
after  this  the  painter  had  left  London,  and, 
the  coast  being  cleared  of  bim,  Gillespie  had 
taken  heart  of  grace,  proposed  to  Parthenope, 
and  been  accepted.  Such  was  the  position  of 
affairs  when  one  day  the  two  lovers,  seated 
unnecessarily  close  together,  considering  the 
size  of  the  Fothergills'  drawing-room,  were 
delightfully  discussing  the  future,  which 
lcomed  so  bright  before  them,  when  they 
were  somewhat  disconcerted  by  the  abrupt 
entrance  of  a  servant.  He  had  not  known  of 
Mr.  Gillespie's  arrival,  or  would,  no  doubt, 
have  been  more  discreet.  In  his  hand  he 
bore  a  letter  upon  a  salver,  which  he  pre- 


they  are  shared  by  fascinating  foreigners," 
laughed  Horace. 

But  it  was  no  laughing  matter  to  Parthe- 
nope,  and,  treating  the  affair  seriously,  where, 
had  she  been  a  woman  of  the  world,  she 
would  have  tried  to  pass  it  off  tactfully,  she 
succeeded  in  arousing  a  suspicion  of  jealousy 
in  Horace's  mind  by  the  time  she  recovered 
the  missive  from  him,  and  finally  refused  to 
let  him  into  the  secret  of  its  contents. 

"  Well,  Horace,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  would 
much  rather  you  kept  your  engagement  and 
got  your  shooting,  instead  of  wasting  your 
time  dangling  after  me.  You  will  have  quite 
enough  of  me  next  year,"  she  said,  looking 
at  him  archly,  for  she  referred  to  the  date 
when  they  were  to  become  man  and  wife. 


and  the  endless  delights  she  experienced  in 
the  novel  surroundings  of  the  French  capital. 
Apart  from  fulfilling  her  appointments  with 
the  painter,  she  kept  altogether  to  herself, 
and  spent  her  leisure  in  making  excursions, 
and  seeing  all  the  sights,  in  company  with 
her  maid. 

To  Horace  Gillespie  she  wrote  a  daily 
epistle,  but,  feeling  bound  to  do  all  in  her 
power  to  keep  her  and  La  Vallette's  great 
secret,  and  knowing  that  her  lover's  curiosity 
would  never  rest  if  he  discovered  her  where- 
abouts, she  enclosed  her  letters  to  the  house- 
keeper at  home,  with  orders  that  they  should 
be  forwarded  without  delay. 

This  ruse  was  successful  for  a  week  or  two, 
but  when  one  day  a  letter  of  his  announced 
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sented  to  Parthenope,  and  then,  in  a  shame- 
faced manner,  vanished  as  quickly  as  he 
came. 

Parthenope  glanced  at  the  envelope,  and 
was  proceeding  to  stuff  it  somewhat  uncere- 
moniously into  her  pocket,  when  Horace,  in 
playful  mood,  snatched  it  from  her  and  looked 
at  the  postmark. 

"  Why,  I  declare,  Parthenope,  it's  from 
Paris,"  he  said  laughingly;  "you  aren't  in 
correspondence  with  the  French  painter,  are 
you?" 

"Well,  what  if  I  am,  Horace?  That's 
my  business,  not  yours.  Give  me  my  letter, 
please." 

"  On  condition  that  you  open  it  now  and 
read  it  out  to  me.  You  mustn't  have  any 
secrets  from  me,  you  know,  especially  when 


"Just  as  you  will,  dearest.  But  mind,  I 
shall  expect  you  to  write  constantly.  I  shan't 
be  satisfied  with  a  scrappy  little  note  only  once 
and  again." 

"Of  course,"  she  said,  "  I  shall  write  to 
you  every  day." 

With  this  understanding  they  parted  at  the 
end  of  July.  At  the  beginning  of  August 
Parthenope  informed  her  parents  that  she 
meant  to  go  abroad  for  a  month  with  her 
maid,  and  they,  glad  to  be  free  from  responsi- 
bility, gave  her  the  money  she  asked  and 
their  blessing  and  bade  her  enjoy  herself  as 
she  would. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  go  into  the  particulars 
of  her  stay  in  Paris,  her  daily  visits  to  La 
Vallette's  studio,  who,  it  must  be  admitted, 
treated  her  with  all  respect  and  consideration, 


that  business  had  brought  him  to  London, 
and  he  proposed  to  run  down  to  her  home  the 
next  day,  and  pay  her  a  flying  visit,  she 
realized  that  she  had  been  unwise  in  deceiving 
him.  When  she  received  his  letter  it  was  too 
late  to  stop  his  proposed  excursion,  and  she 
waited  in  some  trepidation  the  account  which 
he  was  certain  to  write  of  bis  disappointment 
and  his  discovery  of  her  little  artifice.  One 
thing  she  did  devoutly  hope,  and  that  was 
that  the  servants  would  not  think  it  necessary 
to  tell  him  exactly  where  she  was. 

Two  days  later  the  dreaded  epistle  arrived, 
and  she  tore  it  open  with  much  trembling  of 
the  hands  and  quickening  of  the  pulse.  She 
knew  before  she  opened  it  that  he  had  her 
secret,  for  the  letter  was  addressed  directly  to 
her  in  Paris.    It  was  very  short,  and  ran: — 


THE  WAVE. 


My  Dearest — I  was,  as  you  will  suppose,  much 
disappointed  not  to  find  you  at  home  yesterday.  But 
my  disappointment  was  not  so  great  as  my  distress 
that  you  should  have  thought  it  necessary  to  deceive 
me  all  this  time  as  to  your  whereabouts.  I  shall  not, 
of  course,  although  much  tempted,  follow  you  to 
Paris,  as  you  evidently,  for  some  unexplained,  and  to 
me  inexplicable,  reason,  do  not  wish  me  to  interfere 
\s  ith  you  there.  At  the  same  time  I  think  you  will 
see  that  it  is  due  to  me  that  you  should  explain  your 
reason  for  so  elaborately  keeping  me  in  ignorance  of 
your  whereabouts.  I  shall  expect  you  to  let  me  know 
in  your  next.    I  am,  your  ever  loving,  Horace. 

Here  was  indeed  a  change  from  the  passion- 
ate lover's  letters  to  which  she  had  been  ac- 
customed. He  was  evidently  jealous  and 
suspicious  of  her,  and  could  not  trust  her  out 
of  his  sight  for  a  month.  It  was  unreason- 
able and  cowardly  of  him  to  require  her  to 
speak  of  what  he  might  guess  she  did  not 
wish  to  discuss,  and  she  made  up  her  mind 
not  to  submit. 

It  was  a  challenge,  and  she  was  not  in  the 
mood  to  knuckle  under.  Parthenope  was  the 
more  angry  because  she  knew  that  she  was  in 
the  wrong,  and  sat  down  and  wrote: 

My  Dear  Horace:— I  have  my  own  reasons  for 
not  giving  the  explanation  you  require.  I  do  not 
admit  that  you  have  yet  any  right  to  inquire  into 
what  I  choose  to  keep  to  myself.  My  own  conscience 
is  clear,  and  I  do  not  want  the  matter  referred  to  any 
more.    Your  affectionate,  Parthenope. 

Horace,  annoyed  though  he  was  by  the 
letter,  wifely,  or  unwisely,  allowed  the  matter 
to  drop,  and,  ere  the  lovers  met  again,  their 
epistles  had  grown  as  affectionate  and  uncon- 
strained as  ever  before.  Luckily,  or  unluck- 
ily, for  him  he  was  very  good  at  forgetting 
unpleasantnesses. 

In  due  course  the  sittings  came  to  an  end. 
Parthenope  returned  to  England;  the  summer, 
autumn,  and  winter  passed,  and  in  the  spring 
the  marriage  took  place.  The  honeymoon,  it 
was  decided,  was  to  be  spent  abroad,  in  a 
series  of  visits  to  the  Continental  galleiies, 
Horace  wishing  forthwith  to  commence  his 
wife's  artistic  training,  pictures  holding  only 
a  second  place  to  horses  in  his  esteem. 

Paris,  with  its  Louvre  and  Luxembourg, 
offered  itself  as  the  natural  starting  point, 
and  the  middle  of  May  found  them  part 
and  parcel  of  the  bustle  of  the  Hotel  Con- 
tinental. It  was  the  same  hotel  in  which 
Parthenope  and  her  maid  had  spent  a  month 
in  the  previous  summer,  and  the  latter  (a 
Frenchwoman)  was  delighted  to  get  back  to 
the  endearments  of  one  of  the  establishment's 
officials,  with  whom  she  had  struck  up  a 
violent  flirtation. 

A  week  had  passed  and  the  happy  pair  were 
in  the  seventh  heaven  of  bliss.  One  thing, 
and  only  one,  had  troubled  Horace,  and  even 
this  had,  when  he  considered  it,  rather  en- 
hanced than  lessened  Parthenope's  value  in 
his  eyes.  The  Salon  was  now  open,  and  he 
had  proposed  that  they  should  pay  it  a  visit, 
but  she  had  evinced  what  was  to  him  an  un- 
accountable objection  to  the  whole  school  of 
French  painting.  She  heard  so  much,  she 
said,  of  the  grossness  and  coarse  realism  of  the 
modern  schools  that  she  preferred  to  keep 
away.  Art  was  a  sacred  gift,  and  she  had 
no  wish  to  see  it  prostituted  to  vile  uses  by 
unworthy  persons.  She  had  even  gone  so 
far  as  to  say  that  she  thought  the  world 
would  be  much  better  if  everybody  discoun- 
tenanced that  sort  of  thing,  and  to  hint  that 
she  would  believe  in  him  more  if  he  kept  away 
from  such  degrading  spectacles. 

Horace  had  never  heard  her  speak  with 
such  vehemence  before,  and,  though  at  first 
it  struck  him  as  somewhat  ridiculous  and 
prudish,  on  maturer  consideration  he  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  such  sentiments  were 
wholly  delightful  as  evidencing  the  spotless- 
ness  and  loftiness  of  his  wife's  chatacter.  Not 


that  he  proposed  to  deny  himself  the  pleasure 
of  a  visit  to  the  "  Exposition  des  Ouvrages 
d'Art,"  if  the  opportunity  presented  itself, 
but  he  admired  her  firmness,  and  determined 
not  to  press  her  further. 

One  morning  Parthenope  said  she  was  too 
tired  to  stir  out,  and  proposed  that  he  should 
make  an  expedition  to  Sevres,  which  he  had 
long  talked  of. 

"  I  think,  my  darling,  I  will  leave  that  to 
another  da y,"  he  had  answered.  "  I  may  as 
well  take  this  opportunity  of  seeing  the  Salon 
pictures." 

Now  Parthenope,  really  feeling  very  strongly 
as  she  did  about  the  extraordinary  mission 
that  art  had  in  the  world,  had  persuaded  her- 
self that  what  she  had  said  before  when  this 
matter  was  under  discussion  had  sunk  deep 
into  her  husband's  heart,  and  that  his  quiet 
assent  had  meant  an  acquiescence  in  these 
princip'es  for  himself  as  well  as  for  her.  She 
longed  for  him  to  be  superior  to  other  men, 
and  it  was  a  grave  disappointment  to  find  that 
he  still  considered  that  there  was  one  moral 
code  for  one  of  the  sexes  and  one  for  the 
other.  She,  therefore,  answered  him  with 
more  warmth  thati  wisdom. 

"I  must  say,  Horace,  I  wonder  you  don  t 
respect  my  wishes  more.  If  it  is  wrong  for 
me  to  encourage  such  exhibitions  with  my 
presence  as  you  allowed  it  was  the  other  day, 
thinking  as  I  do,  it  cannot  be  right  for  you. 
If  you  want  to  please  me  you  will  go  to  Sevres 
instead.    It  is  not  much  to  ask." 

And  then  ensued  their  first  serious  little 
difference,  and  Horace  left  his  wife  in  tears, 
declaring  that  really  she  expected  too  much 
of  him  all  at  once. 

As  he  walked  off  deliberately  (on  principle, 
he  told  himself  )  to  the  Palais  de  1' Industrie, 
it  seemed  to  him  more  and  more  extraordin- 
ary that  she  should  make  such  a  fuss  about  the 
thing,  when,  amongst  the  Old  Masters 
she  was  able,  apparently,  to  enjoy  equally  the 
beautiful  cold  visions  of  the  monk,  Fra  Angel- 
ico,  and  the  "fleshy,  substantial  humanities" 
of  the  sensualistic  Rubens.  For  the  life  of 
him  he  could  not  see  that  there  was  any  clear 
line  to  be  drawn  between  La  Fornarina  limned 
as  a  Magdalen  by  the  hand  of  her  lover, 
though  that  lover  was  Raphael,  and  the  pic- 
ture of  a  Parisian  cocotte,  the  victim  of  an 
equally  vulgar  liaison.  That  there  was  a  dif- 
ference in  the  paintings  he  knew;  that  there 
was  any  difference  in  the  motive  he  did  not 
believe. 

So  arguing  to  himself,  he  reached  the 
Champs  Elys^es.  As  he  turned  into  the  gal- 
leries a  man  brushed  against  him.  Instinct- 
ively he  turned  round  and  followed  him  with 
his  eyes.    It  was  the  painter  La  Vallette. 

Now  Horace  had  never  seen  any  of  the 
work  of  his  quondam  rival,  and,  his  curiosity 
being  thus  aroused,  he  proceeded  to  seek  that 
portion  where,  in  the  alphabetical  arrange- 
ment adopted  by  the  French  authorities,  his 
exhibits  would  be  on  view. 

******* 

In  the  meantime  Parthenope  lay,  in  some- 
what miserable  plight,  on  the  sofa  in  the  hotel 
sitting-room.  Here  was  the  first  difference 
she  had  had  with  her  husband,  and  she,  of 
course,  felt  that  he  had  treated  her  harshly 
So  a  weary  half-hour  passed,  and  she  was 
about  to  rouse  herself  to  some  occupation, 
when  her  maid  entered  and  told  her  that  a 
visitor  wished  to  see  madame- 

"  A  visitor,  Hellene,  who  can  it  be  ?  " 

"It  is  a  gentleman,  madame,  whom  you  do 
know  well,  but  he  would  wish  me  not  to  men- 
tion names." 

"  Some  one  I  know  well,  is  it?"  she  said, 


as  she  conjured  up  an  uncle,  a  cousin,  or  a 
father. 

"Mais  out,  madame,  a  very  great  friend." 

"  Ob,  show  him  up,  then,  at  once,  Helene," 
cried  Parthenope,  fluttered  that  she  should 
now  first  receive  a  visitor  as  a  matron. 

There  was  a  short  pause,  and  then  in 
walked — La  Vallette.  He  was  the  last  person 
she  had  expected  to  see. 

"  How  do  you  do,  Mrs.  Gillespie  ?  "  he  said. 
"  I  have  just  seen  your  husband,  and  guessed 
you  might  be  at  your  old  address  of  last 
year." 

"  Did  you  speak  to  him  ?  "  said  Parthenope, 
eagerly. 

'  No,  Mrs.  Gillespie,  I  did  not.  Indeed, 
he  brushed  upon  me  somewhat  rudely,  I 
thought.  Although  he  must,  I  think,  have 
known  me,  he  did  not  vouchsafe  me  a  bow." 

"Oh,  lam  sure  you  must  have  mistaken 
him,  Monsieur." 

"  Oh,  no,  Mrs.  Gillespie,  I  have  not;  but  I 
thought  I  should,  as  a  fiiend,  worn  you  of 
a  surprise  that  might  come  to  you." 

"  A  surprise,  Monsieur  how  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  I  have,"  said  La  Val'ette,  looking  at  her 
cruelly  out  of  his  black  eyes,  "  brought  you  a 
photograph  of  my  Salon  picture.  It  may  be 
well  that  you  should  have  seen  it  before  you 
see  him — you  maybe  prepared  for  him  then. 
I  will  now  bid  you  gooel  morning,"  and  the 
painter  rose  abruptly  and  quitted  the  room, 
leaving  a  little  packet  in  Parthenope's  hand. 

What  could  it  all  mean  ?  She  instinctively 
guessed  by  the  man's  manner  that  here  was 
some  mystery  that  concerned  her,  and  a  vague 
dread  of  impending  evil  came  upon  her.  For 
a  few  moments  she  hesitated.  Then  she  tore 
the  packet  open.  It  contained  the  photo- 
graph of  a  painting.  The  painting  repre- 
senteel  a  shameless,  horrible,  modernized 
Venus;  and  the  face  of  the  shameful  thing 
was  heTs  ! 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and 
Horace  stood  on  the  threshold. 

"  Parthenope,"  he  said,  in  a  strange,  hollow 
voice,  "answer  what  I  have  to  ask  you.  I 
have  just  met  the  painter,  La  Vallette,  upon 
the  stairs.    Has  he  been  to  see  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  gasped  his  wife,  "  but  " 

"Nevermind  'buts,'  "  he  said,  in  the  same 
dry,  hollow  tones;  "  tell  me,  do  you  know 
the  subject  of  the  picture  he  painted  for  this 
year's  Salon  ?    Yes  or  no." 

"Oil,  yes,  yes,"  cried  Parthenope;  "but 
Horace,  hear  me  " 

But  he  was  gone  at  her  first  words,  and 
Parthenope,  stretching  out  her  arms,  fell 
swooning  on  the  floor. 

The  next  morning  a  few  men  met  in  the 
Bois  de  Boulogne,  and  the  painter  La  Vallette 
(an  expert  swordsman)  ran  Horace  Gillespie 
(a  clumsy  one)  through  the  body. 

The  Frenchman  fled  the  country,  convinced 
that  his  antagonist  was  as  gooel  as  dead.  But 
good  luck  and  gooel  nursing  pulled  him 
through,  and,  though  he  will  never  be  the 
same  man  that  he  was,  Parthenope  and  he  are 
as  happy  and  contented  a  couple  as  it  is  easy  to 
find.  Indeed,  such  a  healer  is  time,  that  it 
was  but  last  week,  at  a  little  three-cornered 
dinner,  that  we,  namely,  Horace,  his  wife, 
and  I,  found  ourselves  actually  laughing  hila- 
riously over  Paithenope's  Secret. 

—  London  Truth. 


We  wish  that  the  weather  clerk  would 

Make  a  change;  this  can  no  longer  be  Stould; 

.Summer  isn't  here  yet, 

It's  a  two-to-one  bet, 
That  we'll  have  to  lay  in  some  more  would. 

— Sit  in  Davis  in  I  hi  Appeal, 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Jb^  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/tr;$ 


THE  BAHTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB  FAIR  AND  REVIVAL 


Ancient  ::  Greco-Roman  ::  Games 


-WILL  TAKE  PLACE  IN- 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION, 

April  17,  18,  19,  20,  21  and  22,  1893. 

-EEPS0DUCTI0N  OP  THE  COLOSSEUM  AT  ROME. 


CHARIOT  RACKS  F.VKRY  KVKNIXG. 


Burlesque  and  Concert   E/jrjr  Afternoon. 


Everything  will  be  on  sale  at  the  Fair  from  a  ton  of  pigiron  to 
 a  plate  ol  ice  cream.  


GYPSIKS'  CAMP. 


-SIBYL'S  CAVE. 


Fortune  telling  and  palmistry  by  expert  Gypsies  all  day  long. 

Season  tickets,  $5  each,  will  admit  two  persons  to  every  per- 
formance, and  are  on  sale  at  the  leading  music  stores,  the  "office 
of  the  Club,  on  Post  Street,  anil  at  303  California  Street. 

Artistic  arrangement  and  costumes  by  Amedee  Joullin. 
Scenic  effects  by  Forrest  Sea  bury. 

Cassasa's  Famous  Band  of  4op:eces  will  perform  every  after- 
noon and  evening,    Musical  Director,  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart. 


Well's  

Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HI  C  H  E  ST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153.  S.  F. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
to  !JO  days.  No  jmy  till  cured. 
DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


Dkar  Miss  Matilda: — If  you  love  as  I 
do,  the  short  story,  purvey  a  copy  of  "  Figaro 
Fiction."  Perhaps  the  literary  quality  of  the 
Pollard  series  will  not  appeal  to  you  as  much 
as  the  dramatic  value  of  occasional  situations. 
Still,  the  note  he  sounds  is  not  an  old  one. 
They  are  not  the  ordinary  tale  of  the  English 
or  American  magazine — unconventional  in 
plot,  their  treatment  savors  of  Gallic  models. 
That  Mr.  Pollard  writes  so  much,  perhaps 
accounts  for  the  looseness  of  his  style. 
He  should  be  clearer,  conciser,  not  only 
in  words,  but  in  thought.  His  descrip- 
tive passages  have  the  rhetorical  rather  than 
the  graphic  element.  But  he  has  promise 
and  imagination,  this  young  man,  and  will  yet 
do  notable  work.  Some  of  his  tales  are 
charmingly  poetic,  others  distinctly  dramatic. 
Which  is  cleverest  I  find  it  hard  to  say,  but 
"  Moffat,  ex-City  Editor,"  is  capital.  Harold 
Vynne's  "Broken  Compact"  is  an  exceed- 
ingly good  story. 

But  I  must  ask  you  to  read  "  Cosmopolis," 
that  wonderful  study  of  composite  personal- 
ities against  the  admirably  painted  back- 
ground of  the  Eternal  City.  You  may  grieve 
over  the  sorrows  of  Alba  and  Madame  Gorka, 
but  you  must  admire  the  wonderful  accuracy 
and  insight  of  Hafner's  portrait  and  the  sub- 
tilty  with  which  Countess  Steno  is  depicted. 
The  latter  is  the  achievement  of  the  novel 
because  I  know  of  no  more  admirable  render- 
ing of  a  woman  of  the  type — sensual,  im- 
moral, able — a  masculine  mind  in  a  feminine 
frame,  and  yet  the  essence  of  refinement.  But 
one  must  not  forget  the  admirable  mosaic  of 
reflection,  critical  comment,  and  description 
which  shines  through  the  actions  of  the  char- 
acters. But  then,  to  do  the  book  justice  I 
would  require  a  page  rather  than  a  paragraph. 

In  reading  "Children  of  the  King"  I  fear 
you  will  not  experience  the  literary  pleasure 
that  Don  Orsiiio  pave  you.  Written  with  all 
the  swing  and  eloquence  which  Crawford  is 
master  of,  it  lacks  the  intrinsic  value  of  the 
Roman  series,  of  the  "Witch  of  Prague." 
As  depicting  a  subtle  personality  with  pre- 
dominating traits  he  has  more  success  than 
in  his  elemental  character  creations.  While 
one  cannot  but  be  conscious  of  the  eloquence 
and  beauty  of  certain  passages,  still  there  is 
not  the  admirable  detail  in  the  portrait  of  the 
Countess  Beatiice  that  would  make  her  indi- 
vidual. Yet.  that  bit  of  moonlight  at  Tra- 
gara,  the  boat  excursion,  and  the  passage  on 
love,  are  as  poetic  as  some  of  the  wonderful 
prose  pictures  of  Ruskin. 

But  you  must  read  "Commander  Men- 
doza."  Whoever  knows  "  Pepita  Ximenez  " 
and  "Don  Braulio  "  will  never  miss  a  new 
novel  by  Valera,  whose  constructive  art  is  as 
admirable  as  his  portraits  are  true.  Then 
the  exquisite  subtilty  of  his  humor,  unlike 
that  of  any  other  writer.  Quite  impossible 
it  is  to  let  out  of  one's  mind  the  remorseful 
Dona  Blanca  who  pays  a  price  so  terrible  for 
her  escapade  with  the  Commander,  or  the 
episode  of  Nicolasa  and  Tomasuelo  which  is 
touched  with  a  sublime  satire. 

"  At  the  Threshold"  I  fear  will  be  a  trifle 
theological  for  you.  However  interesting 
these  trips  into  the  unknown  world  they  have 
the  disadvantage  of  creating  false  ideals. 
Imagine  how  disillusionizing  the  effect  of 
dying  after  a  reading  of  this  book,  and  find- 
ing the  spheres  arranged  iu  a  different  way. 
Still,  the  literary  quality  of  Miss  Dearborn's 
descriptions  is  not  to  be  gainsaid.  "Van- 
ities," by  Vernon  Lee,  you  will  find 
decidedly  clever  and  interesting.  It  has  plot 
enough  to  be  readable  and  psychology  enough 


to  be  modern.  Besides,  physically,  L,ady 
Tal  is  very  attractive,  and  I  believe  I  should 
fall  in  love  with  her  myself  on  half  a  chance. 
"  E'Americaine,"  by  Jules  Claretie,  is  rather 
attractive  in  plot  and  is  not  filled  with  the 
idiotic  misstatements  and  misapprehensions 
which  abound  in  books  about  our  country- 
men in  Paris.  Complete  the  good  work  by 
running  through  "  The  Coming  Religion," 
by  Rev.  Thomas  Van  Ness.  You  will  arise 
from  its  perusal,  if  not  edified — one  does  not 
expect  that — but  instructed  and  interested. 
For  the  good  Christian  there  is  slight  consola- 
tion in  the  book.  In  its  uncertainty  it  is  very 
Jin  dc  sieclc.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RF.CRIVED. 

"Cosmopolis,"  by  Paul  Kourget.  Published  by 
Charles  H.  Sergei  &  Co.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Commander  Mendoza,"  by  Juan  Valera.  Pub- 
lished by  I).  Appleton  cc  Co.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Figaro  Fiction,"  W.  J.  F.  Dailey,  publisher, 
Chicago. 

"  L'Americaine,"  by  Jules  Claretie.  Published  by 
Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

"The  Coming  Religion,"  by  Thomas  Van  Ness. 
Published  by  Roberts  Bros.  For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

'  Vanitas,"  by  Vernon  Lee.  Published  by  Lovell, 
Coryell  &  Co.  For  sale  by  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
Post  St. 

"At  the  Threshold,"  by  Laura  Dearborn.  Cassell 
Publishing  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 


iN.U.-L  WllH  I  HE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASfEJS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 

Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORAEttE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSE^  IS  FIPMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

t  THt  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THlS  COMPANY  IS 

401-4U7  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FKANCIiCO 


•y     «     0     «r     *  * 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  A&SURANlE gum£ 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  —> 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       -       •     i  3.446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDEBS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  Ml  Monteomery  St.   General  Office.  401  Montgomery  SV 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  94,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  »10,190,349.  Commenced  Id  Cal.  1859 


WM.  SEXTON,       E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Uanagn  8ub-»anafr 

Pacific  Deoartment ,  2 1  4  SANS0ME  ST..  S-  R 


PACIFIC  DiC^ASTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    -  '  *  5,000,000 
Cub  Assets  -      -    123,184  ^49 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   •      -     fll),l  17,045 
Assets  in  America  |:!,610,8<8 


¥1. 1.  LAIDERS,  lien'l  Aient,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE,    W  AY  H. . 
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JNfouelties 

for  Sprir;^. 

NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE  GOODS 
IN  ALL  DEPARTMENTS. 


Dress  Goods, 

Cloakings, 

Laces, 

Parasols, 

Buckles, 

Gloves, 


Wash  Goods, 
Silks, 

Trimmings, 
Ribbons, 
Slides, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


THE  BANJO 

MR.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  his  studio  for  instruc- 
tion iu  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1604  ami  1606  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  i'h,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,     -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 
WM.  RUSSELL  HEKVEY 

Teacher  of  Vocal  Music 
Certified  graduate  of  Master  Lamperti  of  Milan,  Italy.     14  years 
experience.    Tenor  Voice. 
Voices  carefully  and  properly  Trained. 
Mrs.  Hervey,  Assistant.  Address:  ii'A'i  Jackson  St.,  S.  F. 


Anne,  Dear: — The  new  gored  skirts  are 
holding  full  sway;  I  counted  at  least  a  dozen 
on  Kearny  Street  one  sunny  afternoon  last 
week,  and  it's  such  a  relief  to  see  the  girls 
tripping  along  unhampered  by  the  slouchy, 
sweeping  skirts  of  such  a  short  time  ago;  but 
I  feel  that  our  new  fancy  is  fated  to  be  short- 
lived; it  is  sure  to  be  popular,  as  there  are  so 
many  good  reasons  for  making  it  so,  but  when 
a  fashion  becomes  universal  it  is  virtually 
dead,  so  let  this  serve  as  a  warning,  and  do  not 
go  in  too  recklessly  for  gowns  after  this  one 
mode,  else  I  fear  before  the  summer  is  well 
over  you  will  be  studying  the  ptoblem  of 
refashioning,  which,  under  the  most  favorable 
circumstances,  is  woefully  unsatisfactory. 

You  were  asking  me  for  the  most  efficient 
way  of  scenting  the  hair,  and  I  know  of  no 
better  than  that  followed  for  a  number  of 
years  by  a  little  Parisienne  acquaintance  of 
mine.  She  believes  that  a  shampoo  of  borax 
and  water  once  a  week  is  not  too  often  for  a 
healthy  growth  of  the  hair,  and  after  it  is 
well  rubbed,  sunned,  and  dried  she  has  it 
coiled  loosely  on  top  of  her  head;  over  this  is 
slipped  a  mob-cap  of  soft,  delicately-tinted 
silk,  which  has  between  the  lining  and  out- 
side two  layers  of  cotton  wadding  generously 
sprinkled  with  her  favorite  sachet  powder. 
The  cap  has  a  fine  elastic  run  around  an  inch 
from  the  edge  to  hold  it  close  to  the  scalp,  and 
if  worn  two  or  three  hours  will  give  to  the 
hair  a  delicious  odor  that  may  be  retained 
several  days,  and  will  be  much  more  satisfac- 
tory than  any  use  of  toilet  waters,  which  are 
very  apt  to  crack  and  discolor  the  hair. 

The  glazed  sailor  hat  has  again  made  its 
appearance,  and  is  considered  quite  the  correct 
thing  for  the  early  spring  days.  It  is  not  at 
all  like  the  article  worn  two  years  ago,  for 
narrowed  brim  and  heightened  crown  are  not 
the  only  changes — it  is  now  trimmed  in  a  most 
startling  manner — usually  a  deep  band  of 
green  velvet  placed  around  the  crown,  finished 
on  the  side  by  a  large  bunch  of  purple  violets 
and  many  green  leaves  and  stems,  and  the 
same  flowers  are  placed  underneath  the  brim 
in  the  back.  This  is  the  correct  way  of  trim- 
ming them  in  New  York,  I  am  told,  though  a 
band  of  green  and  blue  velvet,  combined  with 
pheasant  wings,  is  also  an  effective  trimming. 
Some  of  these  hats  have  a  brim  facing-of  light 
straw,  but  as  this  fashion  is  sure  to  be  trying 
to  even  the  prettiest  face,  it  will  probably  find 
but  little  favor.  The  glazed  hats  are  also 
shown  in  white,  and  with  light  serge  yacht- 
ing seaside  dresses  are  very  appropriate  and 
stylish. 

The  shirt  waist  will  again  be  a  feature  of 
every  girl's  wardrobe,  though  this  season  they 
are  inclined  to  be  more  elaborate  than  ever 
before.  The  prettiest  to  be  worn  without  a 
jacket  has  a  full  fichu  front  which  crosses  over 
the  breast  and  fastens  in  the  back  with  erect 
little  ends  called  a  "  donkey  bow." 

Nancy. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label 


"I  hear  that  Bunker  has  worked  wonders  since  he 
took  charge  of  that  dime  museum." 

"Yes;  I  understand  lie's  swindled  all  his  curi- 
osities."—  Truth, 

 »•«  

ARE  YOU  MARRIED? 

It  is  the  small  annoyances  that  worry — sour  milk 
over  night.  110  milk-man  in  the  morning;  no  cream 
for  the  coffee;  no  milk  for  the  baby.  The  Gail  Bor- 
den Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  always  ready  for 
use.    Grocers  and  Druggists. 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 


AS 
CREAM 


-AND- 


SMOOTH 

AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACENTS 


ART  LOAN  EXHIBITION 

:    :  BENEFIT  OF  :  : 

CHILDREN'S  FREE  WARD  AND  BUILDING  FUND  OF 
HAHNEMANN  HOSPITAL, 

AT  REAL  ESTATE  EXCHANGE,  16  POST  STREET 

■  FOR  ONE  MONTH  

COMMENCING 

TUESDAY,  MARCH  7th,  AT  7:30  P.  M. 


Open  daily,  io  A.  m.  to  6  P.  M.     7:30  to  10:30  p.  M. 
Sundays,  I  to  4  P.  M. 


ADMISSION 


50  CEfJTS 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE: 

For  Indigestion,  Kllloiigness, 
llendaehe.  Count  (put  Ion,  Jtnd 
Complexion,  Offensive  lireuth, 
ami  all  disorders  of  the  Stomach,  Jj.-  .  ^t 

Liver  and  Bowels, 


RIPANS  TABULES 

net  (lonMy  yet  promptly.  Perfect 
digestion  follows  their  use.  Soul  ' 
l>y  drnnists  or  sent  brmalL  Box 
(ft  vialsi,~oc.  Packaged  boxes), {2. 
For  free  samples  address 

RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  New  York. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ot  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ol  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

The  Most  Comi  i.ktk  Kstabi.isiimknt 
in  tub  City 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


-OK- 


BIMON  &  ROOKHT 


212  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary 


San  Francisco 


THE  WAVK. 


MUSIC. 


"  THK  KNICKKRHOCKERS." 


In  its  appreciation  of  the  efforts  of  comic 
opera  composers,  have  they  ever  so  slight  a 
merit,  the  public  is  never  backward.  Indeed, 
the  esteem  a  writer  of  really  successful  comic 
opera  is  held  in  places  him  in  the  category  of 
public  benefactors  it  appears  The  initial  per- 
formance of  a  new  opera-bouffe  draws  a  larger 
and  more  interested  house  than  any  serious 
work  of  art  will,  especially  in  San  Francisco. 
The  brilliant  audiences  assembled  for  the  first 
performance  of  "  Bluff  King  Hal,"  "  Baroness 
Meta."  and  "  His  Majesty,"  proved  the  power 
of  light  opera  as  an  attraction  beyond  a  doubt, 
as  well  as  the  desire  to  welcome  the  least 
signs  of  merit.  So  far,  the  eager  public  has 
not  been  dazzled  by  a  coruscation  of  talent  in 
this  branch  of  art,  although  one  composer, 
Stahl,  of  "Said  Pasha"  fame,  became  known 
throughout  the  country,  and  achieved  an 
independence  through  his  somewhat  tawdry 
creations.  The  Bostonians  were  treated  with 
the  generosity  which  San  Francisco  bestows 
upon  them,  and  no  critical  attitude  greeted 
their  first  local  performance  of  "The  Knick- 
erbockers." 

Coming  after  "Robin  Hood  "which  has 
entered  upon  a  career  of  extreme  popularity, 
this  later  exhibition  of  the  powers  of  Reginald 
De  Koven  and  Harry  B.  Smith  experienced  the 
necessity  testing  of  compar  son.  Nothing  in 
common  is  to  be  found  in  the  subjects  of  these 
flights  of  talent;  locale,  period,  and  actions 
are  entirely  dissimilar.  From  its  inception 
"  Robin  Hood"  has  the  advantage.  Its  story  is 
touched  with  a  romantic  interest  which  is  out 
of  the  range  of  expectation  in  the  doings  of 
the  Knickerbockers.  Instead  of  the  merry 
green  wood's  charm,  the  prosaic  details  of 
Colonial  times  serve  as  a  background  for  the 
action.  Such  as  it  is  the  plot  is  a  field  of 
surprises  which  appears  to  need  discriminating 
pruning  before  they  become  interestingly  in- 
telligible to  the  average  public.  The  love 
affairs  of  Katrina  and  Miles,  Hendricks  and 
Priscilla  are  mixed  to  the  verge  of  hopeless- 
ness, while  the  calls  made  upon  an  impossible 
machinery  of  events  are  exorbitant  without 
the  saving  grace  of  humor.  Mr.  Smith 
works  hard  to  be  amusing,  and  lards  and 
bastes  his  libretto  with  the  dough  of  current 
funnyisms  with  energy  and  a  will,  but  no 
success.  The  piece  is  thinly  witted  and 
the  story  as  graceful  in  form  as  a  Chinese 
junk  without  a  crinkle  of  the  grotesque 
which  is  the  charm  of  that  object. 

Originality  has  not  been  one  of  De  Koven's 
besetting  virtues  in  his  operas  or  songs,  and 
"  The  Kn'ckerbockers,"  likewise,does  not  shine 
in  the  fascination  of  that  quality.  For  the 
average  opera-goer  this  makes  little  difference 
it  is  true;  tune  firstly,  secondly,  and  thirdly  is 
the  desideratum . 

"Robin  Hood's"  music  justified  itself  by 
being  "  catchy."  "  The  Knickerbockers  "  has 
the  negative  distinction  which,  in  a  young 
lady  of  Society,  is  known  as — simply  sweet — 
a  synonym  for  being  tiresome  and  inane.  To 
the  public  on  the  alert  to  catch  tunes  there 
seem  a  sufficient  number  to  save  the  opera 
from  present  extinction.  The  lyrics  allotted 
to  Miss  Darville  and  Miss  Jessie  Bartlett 
Davis  are  more  carefully  set  and  exhibit 
some  show  of  sentiment.  The  chorus  and 
concerted  work  has  neither  brilliance  nor  force 
of  the  comic  opera  kind  enough  to  make  it  go 
the  rounds  successfully.  For  the  orchestra 
there  is  but  a  flimsy  score. 

The  Bostonians  give  a  performance  easily 
adequate  to  the  merits  of   the  opera.  As 


to  characters,  there  are  no  good  acting 
parts.  Priscilla,  the  Puritan  maiden,  en- 
velops herself  in  coyness  in  one  act,  and  in 
the  next  appears  the  British  soldier  whom  no 
one  but  the  addle-headed  stage  personages 
would  mistake  for  a  man.  The  other  roles  are 
equally  ponderous  and  stupid.  Singing  and 
acting  as  conscientiously  as  ever,  the  principals 
and  chorus  give  the  usual  capable  account  of 
themselves.  Prettily  set,  the  stage  pictures 
were  an  agreeable  feature  of  the  opera.  Next 
week  the  Bostonians  give  the  new  work, 
"  The  Ogalallas." 

Miss  Aus  der  Ohe  has  attracted  the  whole 
concert-going  public  in  her  recitals,  and 
created  enthusiasm  for  her  powers  of  control 
over  the  piano  as  an  artistic  medium. 

Among  the  many  debutantes  now  appearing, 
Miss  Daisy  Cressy,  a  vocalist  of  real  talent 
and  promise,  will  give  a  concert  early  in  April, 
which  should  be  interesting.  Mr.  Otto  Ben- 
dix  gives  three  afternoon  piano  recitals  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  the  first  to  take  place  on  Mon- 
day, the  27th,  when  he  plays  a  good  pro- 
gramme. 


out  his  late  employer  for  his  present  one  will  in  time 
and  in  turn  sell  out  the  last  one. 

The  New  York  Life  has  moved  into  new  and  very 
handsome  quarters  on  the  first  floor  of  the  Mills 
Building 

Ransom  White,  the  Pacific  Coast  Secretary  of  the 
Equitable,  has  gone  to  Fresno. 

Fred.  W.  Boole,  City  Agent  of  the  American 
Casualty,  has  been  obliged  to  make  a  hurried  journey 
to  Reno  on  account  of  the  serious  illness  of  his  wife. 

John  B.  Bnshnell.  a  very  bright  insurance  man, 
has  been  appointed  Manager  in  the  six  Southern 
counties  of  this  State  for  the  American  Casualty  and 
Security  Company. 


FIRE. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

LIFE. 

The  wisdom  of  soliciting  aid  to  fight  a  battle  may- 
well  be  questioned,  if  only  on  the  ground  that  history 
shows  it  to  have  been  a  dangerous  expedient.  The 
man  who  goes  to  Sacramento  in  search  of  restrictive 
insurance  legislation  is  not  only  likely  to  incur  the 
dislike  of  his  associates,  but  at  some  time  or  other  to 
get  a  good  deal  more  restrictive  legislation  than  he- 
wants  or  ever  sought.  It  is  now  a  pretty  open  secret 
that  the  deposit  law — or  rather  bill,  for  it  has  not  vet 
been  signed — was  prompted,  fathered,  and  lobbied  by 
a  local  insurance  man.  Why  this  particular  under- 
writer should  have  felt  called  upon  to  thus  openlv 
announce  that  insurance  companies  are  not  sufficiently 
hampered,  he  alone  can  answer;  and  there  is  a  gen- 
eral feeling  that  he  ought  to  be  rapped  over  the 
knuckles  pretty  severely. 

The  aim  of  the  bill  is  to  keep  out  foreign  insurance 
companies;  but  that  doing  this  will  increase  the  busi- 
ness of  certain  companies  is  very  doubtful.  Such 
action  savors  very  much  of  the  wisdom  of  the 
laborer  who  votes  to  restrict  immigration  in  the  ex- 
pectation that  it  will  increase  his  wages. 

None  of  the  insurance  bills  have  been  signed  thus 
far,  and  unless  the  Hypnotic  Hand's  signature  is 
appended  before  midnight  of  this  twenty-fifth  day  of 
March  they  will  not  become  law. 

This  is  the  season  of  brotherly  love  among  the  life 
insurance  men.  They  are  all  busy  planning;  the  fight- 
ing will  come  later.  This,  too,  is  the  season  when 
the  life  insurance  solicitor  goes  round  inducing  his 
friends  to  cancel  policies  in  one  company  and  take- 
out fresh  ones  in  another,  so  that  he,  the  solicitor, 
may  make  his  So  per  cent  or  more.  The  insurer 
never  dreams  that  he  is  a  year  older,  that  his  pre- 
miums will  therefore  be  a  trifle  higher,  and  that  in 
accommodating  the  solicitor  he  is  injuring  himself  and 
doing  an  injustice  to  the  company  whose  policy  he 
resigns.  Such,  however,  is  the  fact,  and  the  only- 
man  benefited  temporarily  is  the  solicitor  who 
pockets  the  commission.  Gentlemen  of  this  stripe 
however  wear  out  pretty  rapidly,  as  the  man  who  sells 


Slowly  and  steadily  the  brokers  are  putting  up 
their  deposits  under  the  Pacific  Insurance  I. aw. 
Will  E.  Fisher  &  Co.  and  Montgomery  Baggs  are  the 
latest  subscribers  to  the  fund.  It  mav  not  be  gen- 
erally known  that  W.  S.  Duval  is  obliged  to  resort 
occasionally  to  espionage,  or,  more  forcibly  put,  he 
has  to  engage  "  spotters."  The  other  day  a  desirable 
risk  was  offered  to  D.  B.  Wilson,  of  the  Continental, 
by  a  gentleman  he  did  not  recognize  as  on  the  list  of 
brokers  in  spite  of  the  broker's  assertion  to  that 
effect.  Wilson  felt  as  though  he  would  like  the  risk, 
and  yet  he  feared  the  "spotter."  Finally  he  asked 
the  soi-disemt  broker  if  he  had  paid  up  his  deposit  with 
the  P.  I.  U.  The  answer  was  given  in  true  Hibernian 
style  by  the  reiteration  of  the  question.  Wilson 
collapsed  when,  on  being  forced  to  confess  that  the 
Continental's  wad  of  coin  was  not  guarded  by  the 
Union,  the  broker  told  him  that  he  guessed  it  would 
not  be  any  use  discussing  the  risk. 

J.  J.  McDonell,  the  Chicago  Manager  of  the  Con- 
tinental, is  in  town.  William  Macdonald,  of  the 
London  and  Lancashire,  leaves  for  Europe  on  a 
business  trip  in  a  few  days. 

Colin  M.  Boyd,  formerly  of  the  Dickson  General 
Agency,  is  City  Agent  of  the  Palatine  with  Charles 
Laton. 

The  Manager  of  the  American  Insurance  Company 
of  New  York,  is  expected  here  very  shortly.  It  is  said 
that  there  may  be  a  change  in  the  agency  at  present 
held  by  Butler  and  Haldan.  One  thing  is  certain, 
the  chauge  could  not  be  for  the  better,  as  under  those 
gentlemen  the  company  has  done  an  excellent 
business. 

The  Columbus  Fire  Insurance  Company  of  America, 
of  Louisville,  Kentucky,  intends  doing  business  on 
this  Coast  with  headquarters  in  San  Francisco. 
Thomas  C.  Hindeman  has  been  appointed  General 
Agent,  and  will  be  installed  by  C.  H.  Sullivan,  the 
Assistant  General  Manager,  who  will  accompany  him 
to  this  Coast. 

The  marine  men  are  about  to  have  a  lively  little 
rate  cutting  match.  Harrison,  of  the  Thames  and 
Mersey,  has  stated  that  he  will  not  be  held  by  rates 
which  the  New  York  men  can  undercut,  and  so  there 
is  likely  to  be  a  general  decline  at  least  as  low  as 
New  York  rates.  LOCAl,. 


cx  Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
__^&>y    San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 

LATEST  EXTENSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


$\  '"'MiNfRfeFFfr&Sac^ 


I  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  Havman  &  Co., 

ALFRED  BOCVIER, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


Commencing   Monday,   March  27th 

Third  an  1  Last  Week  but  cue  of  the  Famous 

15  O  S  T  (  )  X  I  x\  X  S 

iBarnabee,  Karl  &  MacDonald,  Props,  and  Mgrs.) 
First  Presentation  here  of  the  liostoniaus'  Latest  Succ  ss 

THE  OGALALLAS 

An  Amerh  an  Opera  by  Hem  ''  Waller  and  Young  E  Allison,  which 
has  just  stir.d  one  of  the  greatest  hits,  at  the  Col  mhia 
Theatre,  Chi  ngo,  known  to  the  history  1  f  opara  in  this 
country,  ti  e  opera,  the  compo-ers  at  d  he  com]  any 
receiving  a  positive  ovation. 

Monday.  April  3d— Last  Week  of  TSe  Bostonians— RoDin  Hood,  Etc 

Next  Attraction — The  Comedian,  Mr.  E  II.  Sothern. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

AL  Ku'MiN  &  Co...  .   Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manage 

Commencing  Monday,  March  27th 

The  Kid  Glove  Monarchs  of  Minstrelsy 

PR  M  -:0SE  &  WEST'S  FAMOUS  MINSTRELS 

Don't  Mtss  Seeing  the  Most  Elaborate  Fir-t  Part 
and  the  Grandest  Olio  ever  Given  in  the 
Annals  of  Minstrelsy. 
^— .  M.n-fK-yF  SAT  UltVAY 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell    Lessee  and  Pioprietor 

ALF  Klling house  Business  Manager 


One  Week  Only     Cl)lMIieilClHg  MOllflay,  MaKD.  27 1 ll  Matinee  Saturday 

BY  KINO  PERMISSION  OF  AUUCSTIN  DALY 

TH:  LAUGHABLE  COME-DY 

NANCY  OO. 

Presented  by  a  Competent  Company  of  Players 


Next  "Monday i  April  3*1 

MR.  N1EL  BURGESS xe.^Cn, COUNTY  FAIR 

MR.    BURGESS   AS   ABIGAIL  PRUE 

■  Prices  as  Usual  


[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  If. 


MAPLE  HALL-PALACE  HOTEL 


Three  Piano  Recitals 

—  GIVEN  by  — 

OTTO  BANDIX 

— ON  TIIK — 

Afternoons  of  March  27th,  April  24th  and  May  29th 

At  3  o'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
in  the  Piano  Literature. 


FOR  RENT 

PRETTIEST  HOUSE  IN  BELVEDERE 


Six  Rooms  and  Bath. 

All  Modern  Improvements  and  Conveniences. 
Furnished. 

Occupancy  for  the  Summer. 

.  .  .  apply  .  .  . 
"Belvedere,"  Evening  Post  Building. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


BAKONKSS  BLANC  IN  "  CAMILLE-" 

Really,  there  are  elements  of  comedy  in 
"  Camille "  that  the  ordinary  theatre-goer 
would  not  have  dreamed  of  had  he  not  seen 
her  ladyship,  Baroness  Blanc,  essay  the  lead- 
ing role.  The  part  is  one  of  the  most  diffi- 
cult that  has  ever  been  played,  and  the  suc- 
cess of  the  actress  who  seeks  to  portray  the 
many  sides  of  the  frail,  fond  lady,  must  not 
depend  either  on  her  own  beauty  or  her  high 
station.  Ordinarily,  these  qualifications  will 
carry  an  aspirant  for  histrionic  fame  almost 
to  the  top  of  the  ladder;  there  are  some 
p'ays  that  require  no  more  knowledge  of  act- 
ing in  the  leading  than  may  be  conveniently 
used  in  crossing  the  stage.  But  "Camille" 
is  not  one  of  these,  and  if  the  Baroness  has 
the  misfortune,  first,  not  to  meet  the  require- 
ments of  the  part,  and  second,  to  have  a  very 
severe  cold,  and  say,  "Oh,  I  do  lub  lu, 
Armug,"  why,  the  audience  must  be  excused 
if  it  smiles  where  it  should  weep,  and  enjoys  a 
comedy  where  it  had  expected  to  be  shivered 
to  death  with  emotion. 

If  I  am  not  in  error,  the  Baroness  has  been 
on  the  stage  for  only  nine  weeks;  this  may  be 
the  misfortune  of  the  public — it  certainly  is 
not  its  fault.  In  that  time  the  lady  has 
learned  a  good  deal  that  is  of  interest  to  ama- 
teur Thespians,  but  it  appears  that  she 
requires  considerable  training  before  she  can 
become  a  professional  actress.  Her  methods 
are  crude,  and  I  cannot  explain  the  impres- 
sion she  made  on  me  better  than  by  saying 
that  she  evidently  got  her  bad  cold  from  being 
too  long  in  her  own  company.  Baroness 
Blanc  is  devoid  of  passion;  she  can  throw  no 
emotion  into  her  voice,  or  action  into  voice  or 
gesture,  and  aside  from  enjoying  the  comedy 
feature  of  the  entertainment  one's  only  pleas- 
ure is  found  in  seeing  her  charming  costumes. 
I  sincerely  hope  when  she  returns  i-he  will  be 
wiser  in  her  choice  of  plays. 

On  March  27th,  beginning  the  third  and 
last  week  but  one  of  "  The  Bostonians'  "  en- 
gagement at  the  Baldwin,  an  entirely  new 
American  opera,  entitled  "The  Ogalallas," 
will  be  presented.  The  only  representation 
this  opera  has  had  was  one  performance  in 
Chicago,  which  was  in  the  nature  of  a  pro- 
nounced ovation.  In  this  city  "  The-Bostoni- 
ans "  will  give  it  a  careful  and  pretentious 
production,  with  such  preparations  as  were  not 
to  be  had  in  Chicago.  The  opera  is  the  first 
effort  of  two  young  authors  of  exceedingly 
fine  promise,  the  book  being  by  Young  E- 
Allison,  of  the  editorial  staff  of  the  Louisville 
Commercial,  and  the  music  by  Henry  Waller, 
an  adopted  son  of  Mrs.  Scott  Siddons.  The 
theme  is  the  American  Indian,  and  the  treat 
ment  is  in  the  romantic  vein.  There  has  been 
no  attempt  made  to  idealize  the  noble  red 
men,  nor  yet  to  ridicule  him,  and  the  result, 
according  to  all  reports,  has  been  satisfactory. 
The  cast  is  as  follows: 

Arthur  Cambridge  Tom  Karl 

Professor  Andover  H.  C.  Barnabee 

War  Cloud,  Chief  of  the  Ogalallas.  .W.  H.  MacDonald 

Cardenas  Eugene  CowTes 

Mississinewa  Geo.  Ftothingham 

Wickliffe  Peter  Lang 

Buckskin  Joe  Clem  Hersliel 

Commander  of  the  U.  S.  Troops.  ...Wm.  A.  Howland 

Edith  Camille  D'Arville 

Minnetoa  ....   Flora  Finlayson 

Miss  Hepzibah  Small  Josephine  Bartlett 

Kate   Lillian  Hawthorn 

Corsita   Lola  Hawthorn 

Laura  George  Newell 

Theatre-goers  will  relish  the  announcement 
of  the  appearance,  next  Monday,  at  the  Cali- 
fornia, of  probably  the  best  minstrel  organiza- 
tion that  America  can  boast.    Primrose  and 


West,  whose  originality  and  merit  have  never 
been  questioned,  have  all  these  years  kept 
their  company  up  to  the  highest  standard  of 
perfection,  comprised  of  the  best  artists  that 
money  can  secure.  This  season  many  new 
features  have  been  added.  The  "  satin  first 
part,"  introducing  the  company  in  court  cos- 
tume, the  comedians  only  in  black  face,  is  an 

innovation  that  has  met  with  great  praise.  

On  Monday  evening  next,  at  Stockwell's 
Theatre,  by  kind  permission  of  Augustin 
Daly,  the  most  successful  and  amusing 
comedy,  "  Nancy  &  Co.,"  will  be  presented 
by  a  competent  company  (  f  players.  This 
will  serve  to  introduce  for  the  first  time  on 
any  stage,  Miss  Minnie  Campbell,  a  young 
Society  lady  of  Oakland.  The  past  success 
of  Augustin  Daly's  comedies  at  this  house, 
by  Mr.  Stockwell's  capable  company  of  play- 
ers, will  surely  warrant  a  splendid  performance 
with  the  excellent  scenery,  etc.'  The  pretty 
little  playhouse  has  always  warranted  these 
clever  comedies  to  be  presented  to  detail.  The 
following  is  the  cast  : 

Mr.  Ebenezer  Griffin  Geo.  Osbourne 

Kiefe  O'Kiefe,  Esq  H.  R.  Jewett 

Capt.  Paul  Renseller,  U.  S.  A  Walter  Craven 

Young  Mr.  Sykes  Stockslow  Hardee  Kirkland 

Tippy  Brasher  Arthur  Livingston 

Julius   Geo.  Bosworth 

Mrs.  Huida  Dangery   Fanny  Young 

Oriana   Nellie  Young 

Daisy  Griffen  Minnie  Camhell 

ISetsy  Bebe  Vining 

Nancy  Brasher  Ethel  Brandon 


When 


You  are  Comparing  Life  Insurance  Policies, 
Don't  Forget  to  Look  at  the 
NEW  POLICY 
of 

THE  MANHATTAN  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO, 

OF  NEW  YORK 

WHICH  IS  SUPERIOR  TO  ALL. 


JOHN    LANDERS,  Manager 

240  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SC  HI  MM  EL  BROS. 


GENTLEMEN- 


-AND  LADIES' 


TAILORS 


632  MARKET  ST. 


OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Wedding'  Invitations 

Properly  Knjrravort 

—  *T  — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


MRS.   R.  SCOTT 

Milliner   and  Dressmaker 

iFkom  London) 

630  POST  STREET 

Near  Jones  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

ORGANIST 

A  Solo  and  Chinch  Organist  of  'twenty  Years'  Experience 
in  Eastern  Cities  desires  an  Engagement  after  Enster. 

Testimonials  from  Clarence  F.ddy  and  others. 

Addres-s    H.  B., 

416  E.  15th  Street, 

Oakland. 
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THE  WAVE. 


KNOWLEDGE 

 — ■■■■mMBMt 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better  than 
others  and  enjoy  life  m  re,  with  le*s  expenditure,  by  more  prompt- 
ly adapting  the  world's  best  products  to  the  needs  of  physical  being, 
Mill  attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles 
embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa-  t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and  truly  beneficial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative:  effectually  cleansing  the  system, 
dispelling  ctl<l-,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  inet  with 
the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acta  on  the 
Kidne>  s.  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objectiomble  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and  41  bottles 
but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  Cal  fornia  t  g  Syrup  Co  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name,  fiyrup  of  Ktgs. 
ant  being  wel-inforincd  yon  will  not  accent  any  substitute  if 
offered. 


726  MARKET  ST. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Sole  Agent 
For  the  Celebrated 

Knox" 
Hats 

The  Spring  Styles 
Have  just  Arrived. 


wwm$ 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 

tki.ephom;  1396 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


So  far  this  month  there  has  been  a  declining 
market  for  mining  shares.  This  has  been  attributed 
more  or  less  to  the  unfavorable  reports  spread  regard- 
ing the  condition  of  John  W.  Maekay.  At  this  writ- 
ing he  is  better  than  at  any  time  siuce  the  shooting, 
and  is  out  of  all  danger. 

While  the  market  is  weak  and  stocks  are  dull,  a 
few  buying  orders  by  leading  brokers  easily  advance 
prices.  Should  a  small  strike  occur  at  the  present 
time  in  any  of  the  Comstock  mines,  there  would  be  a 
doubling  and  tripling  of  rates,  for  the  majority  of 
the  mines  are  selling  at  bedrock.  Only  five  or  six  are 
quoted  over  a  dollar  a  shate,  and  only  one  above  two 
dollars.  If  ever  mining  shares  are  a  buy,  the  present 
should  be  the  time,  as  there  is  not  much  to  venture, 
and  according  to  outlook  in  several  of  the  North 
End  and  Middle  .Mines,  there  are  great  possibilities  of 
100  per  cent  or  more  profit.  The  probability 
of  an  advance  taking  place  can  in  no  way  be 
better  illustrated  than  to  see  the  excitement  and  large 
amount  of  business  that  was  done  on  Wednesdav 
after  the  comparative  dull  spell  that  had  settled  on 
the  Hoard.  At  the  two  regular  and  open  sessions  of 
the  San  Francisco  Stock  Board  there  was  quoted  the 
sales  of  over  40,000  shares,  of  which  there  were  3300 
Potosi,  3800  Opbir,  5100  Hale  &  Norcross,  3400 
Chollar.  While  these  were  of  record,  about  half  as 
many  more  were  bought  and  sold  which  the  brokers 
made  without  reporting  to  the  telegraph  operator. 
The  Pacific  Exchange  also  tlid  a  large  amount  of 
business. 

In  the  Ophir  they  are  still  working  on  the  1565  foot 
level,  encountering  from  time  to  time  small  bunches 
of  ore.  From  the  present  outlook  it  appears  they 
will  sink  on  the  winze  15  or  more  feet  before  they  do 
any  cross-cutting.  The  stock  should  do  better,  and 
patrons  of  The  Wavk  can  act  accordingly. 

In  the  Mexican,  on  the  1^65  foot  level,  west  cross- 
cut No.  2,  they  are  in  49  feet,  with  the  face  in  soft 
porphyry. 

From  the  Superintendent's  report  of  the  Con.  Vir- 
ginia I  note  there  were  extracted  from  the  different 
levels,  in  the  last  week,  about  56  j  tons  of  ore;  shipped 
to  the  Morgan  Mill,  747  tons;  average  assay,  car 
samples,  $30.78,  But  it  is  to  the  Middle  mines  the 
attention  of  the  speculator  is  called,  and  as  I  have 
saitl  to  the  readers  of  THE  Wave  in  the  last  few 
numbers,  from  all  indications  the  way  the  work  is 
progressing  these  stocks  should  advance,  especially 
Potosi,  and  if  the  outcome,  as  sized  up  by  the  manipu- 
lator, is  correct,  there  need  be  on  surprise  were  this  and 
its  neighbors  to  advance  2co  or  300  per  cent,  as  they 
are  getting  several  places  ready  to  begin  cross-cutting 
A  move  in  Potosi  and  Chollar  is  something  in  the 
near  future.  In  the  last  two  days  the  price  has 
advanced  from  fi  35  to  $1.75  an,l  Chollar  from  53 
cents  to  80  cents.  The  Superintendent  of  the  Potosi, 
in  his  weekly  letter,  says  there  were  extracted  and 
sent  to  the  mill  448  tons  of  ore,  there  were  milled  500 
tons,  average  battery  sample,  $21.60  On  the  upraise 
of  the  1800  to  1700  foot  level  of  the  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross, some  small  bunches  of  ore  were  found  that 
assayed  from  $2  to  f\.  This  created  some  demand 
for  the  stock,  and  it  advanced  from  85  cents  to  $1.10, 
at  which  price  Bob  Morrow  sold  Paxton  3000  shares, 
Patrons  of  The  Wave  need  not  take  much  stock  in 
the  development,  as  the  advance  will  not  be  much 
further.  In  the  Gold  Hill  group  nothing  new  to 
report;  the  decline  seems  to  be  temporarily  stopped. 

During  the  week  silver  sold  down  to  81  cents  per 
ouuee  in  the  New  York  market.  This  is  the  lowest 
price  it  has  yet  touched. 

There  is  very  little  new  to  report  from  California 
mines.  The  Mayflower  Mine,  at  Canada  Hill,  Nevada 
County,  struck  lately  a  rich  shoot  of  quartz.  The 
led^e  is  about  a  foot  wide,  and  the  ore  will  yield 
several  hundred  dollars  per  ton.  The  rock  taken 
from  the  mine  will  average  $60  per  ton. 

At  Bodie,  Mono  County,  the  Bodie  mill  has  started 
up  on  ore  from  the  Bulwer  Mine.  There  is  a  large 
quantity  of  ore  on  hand,  and  plenty  more  can  be 
taken  out.  At  the  Bodie  Con.  at  present  they  are 
only  employing  five  miners. 

The  Cook,  G.  &  R.  Quartz  Mine,  near  New  Albany, 
Tuolumne  County,  has  a  shaft  40  feet  deep,  and  the 
vein  averages  4  feet  in  depth  with  free  gold,  and 
assays  in  the  hundreds;  it  is  supposed  to  be  the 
richest  vein  the  county. 

A.  L.  Tubbs,  as  assignee  of  the  Harmony  Borax 
Company,  etc.,  has  transferred  to  F.  M.  Smith  a  large 
body  of  patented  borax  lands  in  Inyo  County,  the 
consideration  being  jjti^o.ooo. 

The  Good  Hope  Mining  Company,  of  Calaveras 
County,  has  again  resumed  operations,  a  contract 
having  been  let  to  run  a  tunnel  into  old  "  Pink 
Smith  "  Mine,  in  which  good  ore  is  known  to  exist. 

The  Baltic  Mine,  at  Grass  Valley,  is  taking  out 
some  very  rich  ore. 

The  Mayflower  Gravel  Mine  made  a  shipment  of 
$3600. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations:    The  Contra  Costa  Water,  50  cents; 


Pacific  Lighting.  40  cents;  Mollie  Gibson,  15  cents 
each  per  share;  Oregon  R.  &  N.   t     per  cent. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  Savage,  50 
cents;  Union  Con.,  25  cents;  Mexican,  25  cents; 
Occidental,  15  cents;  Con.  Imperial,  3  cents  each  per 
share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  were  at  a 
standstill,  the  chief  demand  being  for  California 
Electric  Light,  520  shares  selling  at  $21,34'  to  $22.25; 
of  Spring  Valley  Water,  475  at  $iool/%  ®Hi  San 
Francisco  Gas,  20  @  $72;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement, 
1 75  at  $78^  ©  yg'/2-  L.  P.  &  A.  B.  K.,  20  @  119; 
Omnibus,  75  fir  $45;  Hutchinson  Com.,  120  (S)  $5; 
Giant  Powder,  110  fir  $36  0<  361.;  Vigorit,  200  fit  $2; 
Safe  Deposit,  40  ©  $50^;  also  the  following  bonds: 
of  Spring  Valley  6's.  16,000  @  $92 '4';  of  Spring  Valley 
4's,  17000©  $93  *4  ;  South  Pacific  Branch,  11,000  © 
$104.  SlRETY. 


Here  is  an  exceedingly  humorous  paragraph  from 
the  columns  of  my  sedate  contemporary,  the  National 
Spectator:  "Marriage  without  love  is  not  marriage  at 

all." 


Copper  Plate 
Engraving. 

Wedding  invitations. 
Wedding  Announcements. 
Visiting  Cards. 
At  Home  Cards. 

•••    •••  ••• 

H.  S.  CROCKER  CO. 

215=217=219  BUSH  STREET 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  OIVEN  BNT1KB  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND  IRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
{  $5.00  Per  100- Pound  Box. 
PRICE  \  $28.00  Per  liarrel  of  700  Pounds. 
I  HISO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

[udson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Car.. 

Natrield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  improvements  aod  refurnishing  of  the  above  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  »re  new  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  fairily  home.  Hons* 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electric  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  OHAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  management. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  ACCOMPLICE. 


"  Coward,  coward,  coward  !  "  vociferated 
Mme.  Baldys.  in  tones  hoarse  and  tragic,  con- 
vulsed by  sobs,  reckless  in  her  fury  and  under 
the  influence  of  despair  that  appeared  sud- 
denly to  have  aged  her  twenty  years,  that 
within  an  hour  had  drawn  lines  on  brow  and 
lips  and  cheeks — careless  of  the  fact  that  the 
servants  might  overhear  her  clamor  from  the 
ante-chamber. 

She  had  torn  her  handkerchief  into  shreds, 
and  thrown  her  arms  across  the  door,  closing 
all  exit  for  him.  The  atmosphere  of  the 
room  was  heavy.  The  slanting  gold  of  the 
setting  sun  pierced  through  the  drawn  shut- 
ters. Large  drops  of  moisture  clung  to  the 
woman's  temples.  In  this  raging  creature 
no  one  could  have  recognized  the  charming 
woman  whom  the  members  of  the  Institute 
still  continued  to  call  "la  belle  Mme. 
Baldys." 

M.  de  Senozau  stood  looking  at  her  stu- 
pidly, regretting  now  that  he  had  not  written 
her  one  of  those  coldly  polite  letters  that 
form  the  closing  chapter  of  such  romances  as 
theirs  had  been. 

He  was  silent,  biting  his  blond  mustache 
nervously  and  waiting,  pale  and  impatient, 
for  the  end  of  the  scene. 

Had  she  imagined  that  the  tie  would  last 
eternally,  that  he  would  jeopardize  all  his 
future  like  an  imbecile  to  keep  alive  what 
remained  of  youth  and  femininity  in  that 
unsatisfied  body?  It  had  all  lasted  long 
enough,  too  long,  and  he  refused  positively  to 
prolong  a  false  situation  that  had  not  the 
excuse  of  genuine  passion.  This  final  violence, 
unchained  before  him,  completed  the  enchant- 
ment. All  was  finished.  Her  cries  and  tears 
inspired  no  pity,  only  disgust,  mingled  with  a 
vague  anxiety. 

"  Pray  calm  yourself,"  he  murmured.  ' '  Some 
one  might  come  in.  Your  husband  might 
hear  you." 

"And  what  if  he  should?  Let  him  know 
all!  Can  he  make  me  suffer  more  than  you 
have  done  ?  Should  he  torture  me  more  than 
you?" 

Her  excitement  had  begun  to  fall  by  de- 
grees, to  sink  into  an  immense  and  profound 
lassitude,  like  the  need  of  sleep  without 
dreams. 

She  approached  him,  passed  her  arms  about 
his  neck,  as  after  one  of  those  passing  quar- 
rels that,  like  the  broils  of  children,  are 
instantly  condoned.  With  a  despairing  idol- 
atry in  her  glance,  with  a  softness  almost 
maternal,  she  leaned  against  his  shoulder,  as 
if  she  had  forgotten  that  cold,  inflexible  good- 
by  that  had  wounded  her  to  the  soul. 

"  You  are  not  angry,  are  you  ?"  she  whis- 
pered. "You  see,  I  believed  this  an  impos- 
sible tale  for  a  moment." 

And  she  went  in  to  ask  him  if  he  doubted 
her  love.  Had  he  any  cause  to  reproach  her  ? 
Had  he  forgotten  all  she  had  done  to  push 
him  forward  in  his  career,  to  lift  him  out  of 
the  poverty  in  which  his  strength  and  talent 
were  going  miserably  to  waste  ?  The  first 
time  she  had  seen  him  had  been  at  a  ball  at 
the  Law  School;  he  had  stood  about  in  the 
corners,  ashamed  of  his  threadbare  coat  in 
contrast  with  the  luxury  and  the  elegance  of 
the  women's  jewels  and  bare  shoulders.  She 
had  waltzed  with  him,  nevertheless,  carried 
away  in  his  strong  arms  as  by  a  whirlwind. 
What  had  she  not  done  for  him  since  ?  And 
now,  after  having  reached  his  aim,  with  noth- 
ing further  to  gain,  was  he  about  to  abandon 
her,  to  flee  without  looking  backward  ? 

She  plunged  her  eyes  into  his  and  repeated 
softly  : 


"Swear  tome  that  it  is  not  true,  that  you 
love  me  as  much  as  I  adore  you  !  " 

He  broke  into  nervous  laughter,  seized 
with  fear  at  the  prospect  of  a  new  scene. 

"How  could  you  have  believed  me  for  a 
moment  ?    Have  I  not  proved — ' ' 

Once  in  the  street  M.  de  Senozau  walked 
straight  in  front  of  him,  rapidly  and  long, 
filling  his  lungs  with  deep  breaths  of  the 
fresh  evening  air,  as  those  do  who  have  just 
escaped  from  the  clutch  of  something  oppres- 
sive and  unwholesome. 

*****        *  * 

The  bans  were  published  the  following 
week.  Mme.  Baldy.s  had  not  seen  De  Senozau 
since.  And  she  had  not  sought  to  see  him. 
But  the  dark  circles,  like  bruises,  about  her 
eyes,  the  quivering  of  her  fingers,  the  lines  of 
white  that  showed  in  her  hair,  that  she  had 
now  forgotten  to  tinge  with  the  usual  dye, 
the  pallor  of  the  cheeks  she  had  omitted  to 
touch  with  the  daily  artificial  color,  unveiled 
the  condition  of  her  soul. 

One  evening  a  strange  thing  occurred.  After 
drinking  his  customary  glass  of  water  the 
savant  was  seized  with  convulsions.  A  few 
moments  later  he  died  in  horrible  writhings. 

Mme.  Baldys  made  no  effort  to  deny  her 
crime.  She  confessed  it  with  all  its  details. 
She  had,  she  said,  poisoned  her  husband  in 
obedience  to  the  imperious  suggestion  her 
mind  had  received  from  that  of  M.  de  Senozau. 

The  complicity  was  presented  by  her  in  a 
form  which  permitted  of  no  denegation.  She 
had  a  package  of  the  young  man's  letters  in 
her  hand.  They  bore  no  dates.  Assorted 
and  arranged  with  the  infamous  art  of  a 
woman  who  hesitates  before  no  crime  to 
wreak  her  revenge,  the  passionate  words  in 
which  De  Senozau,  in  the  first  days  of  their 
intimacy,  had  inveighed  against  the  cruelty  of 
his  fate,  expressed  his  jealousy  of  Mme. 
Baldy's  husband — all  those  vague  and  con- 
ventional phrases  which  men  write  to  a  mar- 
ried woman — were  so  many  proofs  brought  up 
against  him,  and  before  the  evidence  of  which 
no  denial  carried  weight. 

Desperately,  like  the  fly  in  the  spider's 
web,  the  wretched  man  struggled  to  free  him- 
self in  vain. 

The  suit  came  into  the  courts.  He  and  the 
widow  of  the  murdered  man  sat  on  the  same 
bench. 

The  courtroom  was  more  crowded  than  a 
fashionable  theatre  on  a  first  night  of  a  new 
play  by  the  leading  dramatist  of  the  day. 

Then  the  belle,  Mme.  Baldys,  rose,  erect, 
all  in  black,  terrifying  with  her  ravaged  face. 
And  in  the  dead  silence  of  the  room  she  began 
the  recital  of  the  drama  of  her  life.  It  had 
been  a  fatality — such  fatality  as  dogs  the  steps 
of  some  predestined  creatures  through  life,  and 
that  never  loosens  its  hold  to  the  end,  that 
had  bound  her  over  into  the  power  of  M.  de 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  utters  a  wail  of  anguish 
that  is  somewhat  indistinctly  heard  in  this  short  para- 
graph: "The  Governor  has  signed  the  Riverside  bill, 
and  the  new  County  of  Riverside  has  been  cheated. 
We  have  to  swallow  the  bitter  pill  and  remain  con- 
tented." 

There  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of  the  Sonoma 
Democrat  to  fall  into  poetry  on  an  important  subject: 
"Sacramento  was  reposing  in  placid  serenity  when 
all  at  once  '  A  bee  flew  out  and  stung  her  to  the  heart.' 
She  screamed,  and  aroused  the  entire  State  from  pro- 
found sleep,  and  the  end  is  not  yet  Oh,  the  naughty 
bee  !  " 

The  Sonoma  Democrat,  speaking  of  the  Panama  scan- 
dal in  America,  says:  "  From  the  testimony  it  is  evi- 
dent that  the  American  committee  was  formed  to  keep 
down  opposition  in  this  country  to  the  Panama  Canal 


Senozau.  It  was  a  magnetic  power.  Thrill 
after  thrill  rang  through  the  jury. 

And  the  story  followed  of  her  wild  resist- 
ance, undermined  little  by  little  by  the  daily 
torturing  of  her  loving  heart.  And  finally  the 
threat  had  come  of  his  approaching  marriage. 
Feeling  him  lost  to  her  forever,  she  mixed 
the  fatal  draught. 

She  did  not  seek,  she  said,  to  escape  the 
punishment  of  her  deed;  she  prayed  for  its  ac- 
complishment. And  with  her  arm  raised  to 
heaven,  she  who  had  been  the  beautiful  Baldys 
asked  a  dramatic  forgiveness  of  the  Christ 
who  had  read  her  heart  and  knew  to  what 
little  or  great  extent  she  was  culpable. 

In  the  courtroom  tears  flowed  down  many 
cheeks. 

De  Senozau,  annihilated,  motionless,  stared 
in  front  of  him  with  the  glassy  eye  of  the 
drowning  who  have  vainly  cried  for  help  and 
feel  themselves  sinking  slowly  amid  the  in- 
closing wave.  When  time  came  for  his  de- 
fense he  had  but  one  eternal  exclamation  of 
the  accused,  whether  guilty  or  guiltless,  to 
offer  : 

' '  I  am  innocent  !  " 

*       *        *       *        *       *  * 

The  belle  Mme.  Baldys  received,  as  her 
sentence,  a  few  years  of  seclusion. 

Her  accomplice,  condemned,  on  the  con- 
trary, to  imprisonment  for  life  at  hard  labor, 
was,  at  the  moment  of  being  transported  for 
Noumea,  shut  up  in  Charenton  instead. 

And  the  ward  in  which  he  was  inclosed  was 
that  of  madmen  pronounced  incurable. — 
Translated  from  the  French  of  R.  Maizeroy,  by 
Lois  Grey. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


This  week  we  shall  place  on  sale  additional 
cases  of 

Ladies'  Foreign  Suitings 

FOR  SPRING  AND  SUMMER 

Glace  Mixtures 
Crepe  and  Crepons 
Soft  Milange  Twills 
Jacqnard  and  Velours  Figured  Epinglines 
Printed  Challies 

Latest  Novelties  in  Dresses,  Jackets  and  Capes 

We  beg  to  solicit  your  early  inspection 

FASHIONABLE  DRESSMAKING 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


scheme,  and  to  prevent  any  legislation  in  Congress 
hostile  to  it,  which  would  at  once  have  hurt  the  prici 
of  the  shares  in  Prance.  To  what  especial  uses  the 
enormous  sums  of  money  brought  to  this  country 
were  put  has  not  yet  been  brought  out,  and  will  be 
very  difficult  to  trace.  But  as  far  as  the  investigation 
has  gone  the  affair  has  a  very  ugly  face  upon  it." 

The  Mission  Journal  says:  "There  is  universal 
sympathy  and  commiseration  for  Governor  William 
McKinley,  of  Ohio,  in  the  trouble  whicli  has  been 
brought  upon  him  by  the  failure  in  business  of  a 
friend  in  whose  integrity  and  financial  stability  he 
placed  too  much  confidence." 

This  is  from  the  Oakland  Tribune:  "  If  the  Populists 
of  California  are  satisfied  with  the  records  made  by 
the  men  whom  they  sent  to  the  Legislature,  we  have 
not  seen  any  public  expression  of  the  fact.  The 
party  was  unfortunate  in  the  choice  of  men,  or  is 
there  something  wrong  inherently  with  the  new 
party  ?  " 


[8 


THE    WAV  E. 


THE  NEW  COLLECTOR. 

A  SHORT  BIOGRAPHY  OF  THE  MAN  WHO  WILL 
GET  THE  OFFICE. 


The  appointment  of  John  H.  Wise  as  Col- 
lector of  the  Port  will  be  universally  satisfac- 
tory to  the  people  on  the  Coast.  Mr.  Wise 
represents  the  best  there  is  in  the  Democratic 
party.  He  comes  from  the  best  stock  in  the 
country,  and  is  heir  to  all  the  honors  of  the 
Wises  of  Virginia.  The  daughter  of  General 
Washington's  warm  friend,  General  Cropper, 
was  the  present  Mr.  Wise's  grandmother. 
His  grandfather,  Hon.  John  Wise,  in  the  latter 
years  of  the  last  century  was  speaker  of  the 
Assembly  of  Virginia  for  several  terms  (the 
House  of  Delegates).  He  presided  when  the 
famous  "Virginia  Resolutions"  were  intro- 
duced and  passed.  In  1855  his  uncle,  the 
Hon.  Henry  A.  Wise,  defeated  the  Know 
Nothing  candidate  and  was  elected  Governor 
of  Virginia,  and  his  administration  stands  out 
prominently  to-day  for  the  ability  and  states- 
manship shown  by  him  and  his  associates. 
Prior  to  that  time  he  served  twelve  years  in 
Congress,  where  he  had  a  very  distinguished 
record.  He  retired  from  Congress  to  become 
United  States  Minister  to  Brazil,  which  posi- 
tion he  filled  with  honor  to  the  country 
for  several  years  until,  indeed,  he  desired  to 
return  to  the  United  States  again,  when  he 
resigned.  His  son,  Hon.  John  S.  Wise, 
served  one  term  in  Congress  and  afterwards 
ran  for  Governor  on  the  ticket  of  the  minority 
party,  and,  although  defeated,  received  the  full 
vote  of  his  party. 

Hon.  George  D.  Wise,  brother  of  the  pres- 
ent Mr.  Wise,  is  now  in  Congress  for  the  fifth 
term,  and  he  certainly  is  looked  upon  as  a 
very  able  and  talented  man.  With  the  history 
of  the  late  Mr.  Tully  R.  Wise,  another  brother, 
our  readers  should  be  familiar.  He  came 
early  to  California  and  achieved  a  leading 
position  here  as  a  lawyer.  In  fact,  he  was 
looked  on  as  one  of  the  ablest  lawyers  at  our 
certainly  brilliant  bar. 

Mr.  Wise  came  to  California  in  1853,  and 
has  been  a  prominent  factor  in  the  commerce 
and  politics  of  the  State  since  then.  He  had 
an  appointment  in  the  Customs  House  under 
Major  Hammond,  and  when  his  term  expired 
joined  Mr.  Christy  in  the  wool  business.  He 
has  continued  in  it  ever  since,  but  although 
the  firm  name  is  Christy  &  Wise,  Mr.  Wise 
and  his  son,  Harry  E.  Wise,  are  the  sole 
partners.  In  politics,  Mr.  Wise  has  always 
been  prominent;  still  he  has  sought  few  polit- 
ical positions.  He  was  Chairman  of  the  State 
Democratic  Committee  that  won  California  for 
General  Hancock,  and  the  services  he  rendered 
then  put  the  party  under  obligations  to  him. 
His  record  as  Supervisor,  and  afterward  as 
Harbor  Commissioner  was  clean  and  pure,  and 
the  gentlemen  associated  with  him  in  the  party 
leadership  were  ready  to  nominate  him  for 
Mayor  or  Governor.  His  appointment  as  Col- 
lector will  not  necessarily  mean  his  retirement 
from  either  business  or  politics,  but  will  insure 
a  clean  and  honest  administration  of  the  affairs 
of  the  office. 

■  m  ■ 

A  GREAT  ART  SALE. 


will  attract  a  very  large  number  of  people. 
It  was  a  happy  idea  of  the  Gumps  to  give  the 
public  a  week's  view  of  the  paintings  before 
offering  them  for  sale;  one  may  go  to  the 
exhibition  and  judge  of  the  merits  of  the 
pictures  before  the  auction,  which  begins  on 
April  17th.  There  will  be  many  canvases 
offered  tor  sale  that  have  never  been  seen 
here,  and  new  ones  are  arriving  every  day. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Owing  to  the  inclemency  of  the  weather 
during  the  past  week  or  two  but  very  little 
has  happened  in  the  local  teams  organizations. 
With  a  little  pleasant  weather,  which  we  will 
probably  have  before  long,  it  is  expected  that 
a  rush  of  players  will  be  made  to  the  courts. 

Mr.  Daniel  Kimball,  runner  up  at  the  St. 
Augustine  tournament,  accompanied  by  his 
friend  Mr.  Hilt,  is  on  a  visit  to  this  Coast,  and 
it  is  quite  likely  that  he  will  display  his 
ability  against  some  of  the  California  Club's 
crack  players  upon  his  return  from  Monterey, 
where  he  has  gone  to  stay  for  two  weeks. 

Mr.  Hilt  was  at  one  time  considered  a  very 
good  player.  In  practice  at  the  California 
Club  courts  he  displayed  some  very  good 
strokes,  but,  being  unaccustomed  to  the  hard 
courts,  did  not  play  steadily  enough,  and  was 
beaten  by  Alkison  and  F.  E.  Magee. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  Joseph  Tobin  met  in 
practice  during  the  week,  and  although  the 
latter  played  unusually  well  his  opponent 
won  handily  three  straight  sets.  Taylor  has 
about  recovered  from  his  lameness  and  is 
playing  in  true  form. 

The  ladies'  tournament  will,  it  is  thought, 
be  concluded  Friday  next,  commencing  at 
two  p.  m.  Mrs.  Barry  and  Miss  Brown  will 
play,  and  the  winner  plays  Miss  Mira  Lord. 

Oakland  has  another  star  player  in  the  per- 
son of  a  youngster  named  Bixby.  In  a  match 
with  Bates  on  the  100  up  system,  the  young- 
ster beat  his  opponent  with  quite  a  margin  to 
spare. 

Miss  Susie  Morgan  is  now  able  to  play  after 
an  enforced  absence  of  six  weeks.  In  prac- 
tice with  Professor  Daily,  Miss  Morgan  played 
a  very  strong  game,  particularly  at  the  net, 
her  volleying  being  very  effective. 

Walter  S.  Hobart  has  caught  the  craze  and 
sprained  his  wrist,  which  will  necessitate  his 
retirement  from  the  tennis  court  for  some  time 
to  come. 

The  fifth  quarterly  singles  tournament  for 
California  Club  championship  will  take  place 
on  Saturday,  April  1,  1893.  The  players 
entered  thus  far  are  Stetson,  De  Long,  Field, 
Allison,  Davis,  Mitchell,  Wilberforce,  S.  Hoff- 
man, Dr.  Spencer,  and  A.  F.  Allen.  Allen, 
Field,  De  Long,  and  Stetson  are  the  four  most 
likely  to  battle  for  the  honor,  and  a  contest 
between  any  of  the  above  players  would  prove 
very  iuteresting.  , 

The  Oakland  Club  will  shortly  hold  a 
tournament  (doubles)  to  determine  which 
team  will  be  elected  to  meet  Stetson  and  De 
Long  in  the  inter-club  contest. 

The  Scorer. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  8AN  FRANCISCO 


From  February  8,  1693. 


ARRIVE 


Lovers  of  art  will  look  forward  to  the  Gump 
exhibition  and  sale  with  considerable  interest. 
The  pictures  which  S.  &  G-  Gump  have 
brought  to  the  Coast  have  been  rated  the  best 
seen  here;  they  have  been  chosen  with  rare 
care,  and  have  been  bought  in  the  best  studios 
of  Europe.  For  this  reason  the  exhibition, 
which  commences  on  April  ioth  at  the  rooms 
of  the  Real  Estate  Exchange,  on  Post  Street, 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
—with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety. 
Inquire  rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  fs  per  year 
and  upwards. 

The  San  Jose  Mercury  rises  to  remark:  "Since 
Prince  Kawananakoa  has  allowed  the  use  of  his  name 
to  oppose  the  annexation  of  Hawaii  we  should  not  be 
surprised  if  the  proceedings  were  stopped  for  a  long 

spell." 


7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 

7.o0  a  m 
•7.30  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
8.30  a  m 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  m 
1.30  p  m 
3.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
5.00  p  w 
5.30  p  ill 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  in 
17.00  p  m 
7.00  p  in 


Benlcla,  Ramsey,  Sacramento  

Hay  wards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose  

Miles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San   Ramon,    and  Callstoga 

ElVeranoand  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  DavlB  

Atlantic  Express  for  Ok'den  and  East  

NileB,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, MaryBville,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro 
Till*  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 
lng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Nlles  and  LWermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez  

Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno.. 

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  Rosa  

Benicia  and  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Orovllle  

Vacaville  

NileB  and  Livermore. . . .   

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles  

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys ville. 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 
Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  tor  Newark, 


7.15  p  m 
12.16  p  m 
16.16  p  m 

6.15  p  m 
•6.16  p  m 

7  16  p  m 

9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  m 

8.45  p  m 
*8.45  p  m 

7.16  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 
12.16  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

12.15  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

10.16  a  m 
10.16  a  m 
10.16  a  m 
•8.45  v  m 
10.46  a  m 

9.16  a  m 

9.16  a  m 

7.46  a  m 
t8.46  p  m 


8.15  a  m 


til. 46  p  m 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   1  ^  05  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,    Centerville,    San    Jose,  Los 

Gates  and  Wrights   6.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  8ts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations  2.38  p  to 
8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  to 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  pm  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations.. .  3.30  pm 
•2  80  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroj ,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   "10.40  a  m 

•3.30  pm   BanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.15  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   '7.30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  m .:   3:30,  6:06,  6:20  P.  H. 
Saturdays  Only— An  extra  trip  at  1:60  r.  it. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  at.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  7.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wiik  Datb— 6:25,  7:65,  9:30,  A.  N.;  12:46,  3:40,  6:06  r.  M. 

Satubdats  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Sundays — 8:10,  9:40, 11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  r.  u. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 


Son- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  am 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
8-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Ilealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  am 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  am 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
f.:05  p  ni 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  moor  on  tbe  6th,  16tb  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Throngh  line  sailings— March  26th,  8.  S.  "Acapulco;"  April  6th, 
S.  S.  "  San  Juan; "  April  16th,  8.  S.  "  City  of  New  York." 
Note — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and'  18tb  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
8.  S.  "  San  Jose,"  April  3d;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Panama,"  April  18th. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  HoDgkonc, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Sbaoghal,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  8.  6.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Thursday,  March  23,  1893,  at  8  P.  m  ;  S.  S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  Thursday,  April   13,  1893,  at  3  p.  !*.:  a  S.  "China," 
Tuesday,  April  26,  1893,  at  3  p.  m;  S.  8.  "  Peru,"  Saturday,  May 
13,  1893,  at  3  v.  M. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  tbe  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Oeneral  Agent. 


THE    W  AV  E. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

PUBLI8HER  OF  THE  "REAL  E8TATE  CIRCULAR " 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU 

CAN'T 

EEACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


THE  Oakland  tribune 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch ;  In  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 


All*,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DOOKB  from  80  to  ISO  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Nfkl. 

Mmuftctund  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  P»cifl«  Co«»t  Mm  Agemu 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

■     26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


txjiiiLiiAms,  DimorJD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOM  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  11AESET  AND  FINE  STEEETS. 


AOBNT8  FOR 


The  Cnnaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
ijo*  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack- 
et"!" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd):  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
metl-ve  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


H.  S  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  { OP,  "^.w }  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  We»r 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


OFFICE  DESKS  

TSjliBjPf^  Bank  and  School  Furniture 


Ainliews  Upii«in  cabinet  Folding  Beiis  K 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

(  Post  and 

I      San  Francisco. 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO  ' 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Snys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?  Stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures  ? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  of  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


C/># 


: 


r»J  UJ  .1 

y  ^  <  z 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *nD  44  Geary  St, 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELE  PHO  r-T  E    NO.  lOHH 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  8T. 

3AN  FRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


HAVB  YOVK 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGBST  SKWB» 
BOOK 
IN  THJJ  MARKJTT. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  Ca 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

SAI  FIMCTSd.  C1L 


SOEHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Put  Sin*. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplie* 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"  TIMERS" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  be*t. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflei  « 
:he  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiei 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swi» 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  P. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 

Wells  Fargo  &  CD's  Bank 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
r-AJV  FRANCINCO 
Cash  Cnpital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,WK) 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homer  S.  Kino,  Manager  1 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  COUNTY  FAIR  was  certainly  sui 
generis.  By  far  the  cleverest  entertainment 
given  herein  years,  it  was  remarkable  for  orig- 
inality in  idea  and  brilliancy  in  execution.  The 
same  terms  I  have  applied  to  festivities  in- 
finitely commonplace  in  comparison,  for  this 
was  so  decidedly  out  of  the  ordinary  that  it  de- 
serves describing  in  new  terms.  To  give  the 
uninitiated  a  bare  idea  of  this  Concordia  fete 
would  require  a  combination  of  Gautier  and 
Macaulay.  There  were  ideas  enough  in  the 
decorations  to  furnish  forth  a  score  of  Fort- 
nightly clubs.  The  specialities,  alone,  were 
sufficiently  clever  and  amusing  to  justify 
exuberant  eulogy.  And  yet,  they  were  but  a 
single  feature. 

About  the  brilliance  of  cotillions  and  Bohe- 
mian Club  jinks  it  is  customary  to  go  into 
verbal  ecstasies,  yet,  in  comparison  to  the 
County  Fair,  these  festivities  are  prosaic  and 
barren.  The  opening  procession  was  a  pag- 
eant superbly  grotesque.  Composed  of  men 
and  girls  in  the  garb  of  gypsies,  country 
bumpkins,  picnickers,  circus  riders,  messen- 
ger boys,  acrobats,  and  fire  laddies,  police- 
men, and  bunko-steerers,  wearing  and  waving 
the  equipments  and  accoutrements  of  their 
respective  avocations,  with  banners  curiously 
inscribed,  and  transparencies  humorously  em- 
blazoned, it  made  an  extraordinary  spectacle. 
Here  was  a  chemical  engine,  drawn  by  a 
brigade  of  red-coated  firemen,  there  a  replica 
of  the  Marceau  photographic  wagon,  to  which 
a  bevy  of  bright-looking  youths  were  har- 
nessed. 

*  *  * 

By  no  means  confined  to  the  junior  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  was  participation  in  the  pro- 


cession. In  the  array  were  staid  merchants 
and  their  better  halves  in  costumes  as  uncon- 
ventional as  their  clerks.  Lawyers  and  bank- 
ers entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  occasion  and 
submitted  with  the  utmost  good-humor  to  the 
quips  and  cracks  of  enterprising  juniors.  As 
the  merry-makers  deployed  round  the  hall, 
the  gypsies  beat  their  tam- 
bourines, the  picnic  parties 
sang  in  chorus,  the  fire  lad- 
dies performed  amusing 
evolutions  with  their  ma- 
chine, and  the  messenger 
maidens  darted  hither  and 
thither  with  missives  of 
amusing  unimportance.  It 
was  a  scene  full  of  gayety 
and  animation. 

The   pageant  dispersed, 
its  concomitant  parties  be- 
taking themselves  to  their 
own  various  booths.  One 
group  rallied  round  Sanford 
Sachs  in  the  brewery.  Here 
were  casks  of  beer  and  fine 
old  mugs,  set  off  with  a 
wealth  of  decorative  acces- 
sories and  amusing  inscrip- 
tions.   There  were  a  dozen 
fascinating  damsels  receiv- 
ing and    forwarding  mes- 
sages in  the  telegraph  office. 
The  drag  of  the  coaching 
party,  hung  with  ribbons 
and  wreaths  and  drawn  by 
two   magnificently  capari- 
soned but  wooden  steeds, 
came  next.    This  splendidly  immobile  \, 
team,  lent  by  a  harness  firm  for  the 
occasion,  was  much  admired.  Beside 
them  were  the  picnickers  in  a  hay 
wagon,  it  also  appropriately  adorned. 
The  gypsy  booth,  the  photographic  flash-light 
establishment,  the   circus   tent   of  Sellum, 
Fakum  &  Co.,  and  a  department  for  pool 
selling  were  crowded  round  the  stairs. 

*  *  * 

The  amateur  circus  gave  really  a  brilliant 
performance.  The  lion-taming  scene,  by 
Professor  Kornelli,  was  almost  as  laughter 
provoking  as  the  evolutions  of  the  bounding 
brothers — indeed,  no  one  suspected  Messrs. 
Solomons,  Dinkelspiel,  and  Armer  of  such 
flexibility.  Miss  Belle  Armer,  in  a  Japanese 
kimona,  walked  an  elusive  tight  rope.  There 
were  clowns  who  danced  and  said  strange 
things.  Miss  Julia  Newman  was  the  peerless 
cantatrice  of  the  troupe,  and  Miss  Nettie  Salz 
won  uproarious  applause  for  her  clever  eques- 
trienne act  on  the  back  of  a  sofa.    She  ren- 


dered a 
vivacity. 


fetching  song,  too,  with  decided 


*  *  * 


Next,  came  the  gypsies,  all  in  carnival 
array,  in  short  skirts  and  low  bodices  studded 
with  trinkets  and  spangles,  waving  tam- 
bourines.    With  fascinating  fluctuations  of 


gesture  and  undulant  movement  they 
executed  a  Hungarian  dance.  The  bril- 
liant coloring  of  the  costumes  set  off  per- 
fectly the  brunette  beauty  of  the  dancers. 
Especially  graceful  were  Miss  Alice  Green- 
baum  and  Miss  May  Schlessinger.  Miss 
Viola  Hyman,  too,  looked  brilliantly  hand- 
some as  the  portrait  that  adorns  this  page  in- 
dicates. To  suggest  half  the  amusing  episodes, 
or  to  present  a  few  of  the  clever  inscriptions 
demands  too  much  of  my  space.  Indeed,  I 
should  like  to  give  the  "snap  shots"  and 
some  extracts  from  the  journal  of  the  Fair, 
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but  the  bright  things  must  for  me  remain  un- 

culled. 

Because  the  participants  eschewed  evening 
dress,  it  must  not  be  imagined  swell  costumes 
were  lacking.  Miss  Emanuel,  for  instance, 
looked  captivating  in  a  summer  gown  and  a 
wide-brimmed  chapcau.  Miss  Millie  Green- 
baum,  as  one  of  the  hay  riders,  wore  a  charm- 
ing dress.  Miss  Shainwald  was  a  decided 
belle  in  a  delightful  confection  of  delicate 
shades  and  soft  draperies.  Miss  Myerstein, 
Miss  Lucie  Cahen,  and  Miss  Elise  Meyer 
looked  their  best.  Little  Miss  Schweitzer, 
Miss  Ettlinger,  and  Miss  Helen  Frank  looked 
conspicuously  pretty.  The  question  of  belle- 
dom  I  leave  to  some  one  with  shoulders 
broader  than  mine.  The  ^Concordia  Club  is 
certainly  to  be  congratulated  on  the  success 
of  its  Fair,  especially  Messrs.  Solomons, 
Armer,  Dinkelspiel,  and  Rothschild,  whose 
efforts  were  positively  rewarded. 

*  *  * 

Among  other  clever  features  were  the  topical 
songs  which  the  various  groups  sung.  One 
morccau  that  the  ''  coaching  party  "  gave,  had 
for  a  refrain  the  line  "Is  not  that  an  awful 
shame?' '  It  was  written  by  Mr.  Rosenheim  and 
proved  a  decided  hit.  Of  course,  many  of  the 
jokes  had  only  a  point  for  the  associates  of  the 
victims,  but  that  seemed  to  make  but  little  dif- 
ference as  long  as  it  was  understood  that  humor 
was  intended.  The  entertainment  did  not  con- 
clude until  very  early  in  the  morning,  for, 
after  an  excellent  supper  by  the  Maison  Dor£e, 
dancing  commenced  and  was  kept  up  vigor- 
ously until  past  five. 

SOCIETY  is  looking  forward  with  distinct 
interest  to  Mr.  Greenway's  dance  on  Monday 
night.  From  all  indications  it  will  be  a  deci- 
dedly swell  affair.  The  floor  is  to  be  covered 
with  a  spotless  new  canvas,  and  the  decora- 
tions are  to  be  up  to  those  of  the  bal  poudre. 
Huber,  with  an  orchestra  of  twenty  pieces, 
will  furnish  melody.  The  ball  will  open  with 
a.lancers  at  nine  o'clock,  and  dancing  may  be 
kept  up  until  two.  As  for  the  supper,  it  will 
be  in  Ludwig's  best  style.  Of  men  there  is 
every  prospect  of  an  ample  sufficiency.  The 
Navy  will  have  some  twenty  officers,  but  the 
Army,  for  some  reason  or  other,  will  be  but 
meagerly  represented. 

*  *  * 

The  next  dance  of  the  Club  "Four  Hun- 
dred" takes  place  at  Lunt's  Hall,  on  the 
evening  of  April  — .  It  will,  doubtless,  be  as 
decidedly  a  success  as  the  other  entertainments 
this  organization  has  given. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  James  Cunningham  has  kindly  offered 
her  residence,  2518  Broadway  Street,  for  a 
fancy  fair  and  children's  fete  in  aid  of  the  Armi- 
tage  Orphanage,  at  San  Mateo.  The  date  set  is 
April  8th,  and  the  affair  will  continue  from 
.  one  until  ten  o'clock.  An  influential  list  of 
patronesses,  including  Mrs.  Robert  Balfour, 
Mrs.  A.  M.  Easton,  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins,  and 
Mrs,  Whitelaw  Reid  have  the  affair  in  charge, 


and   a   programme  of    decided    interest   is  | 
promised.    Mrs.  Cunningham's  house  is  de- 1 
cidedly  commodious  and  well  adapted  for  the 
purpose. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  very  pleasant  gathering  of 
young  people  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Munroe 
Salisbury,  on  Friday  night  of  last  week. 
Music,  recitations,  and  private  theatricals 
were  the  staples  of  the  evening's  entertain- 
ment. Miss  Lily  Lawlor  sang  very  cleverly 
several  morceaux,  and  Miss  Chamblin,  recited. 
Mr.  Keyes  and  Miss  Mamie  Scott  gave  a 
bright  bit  of  serio-comic  dialogue  in  very 
good  style. 

*  #  # 

There  is  to  be  an  "All  Fool's"  Night 
revel  at  the  Press  Club  this  dewy  eve.  Wells 
Drury  acts  as  Chief  Fool  and  Ross  Jackson  as 
deputy.  Members  are  invited  to  bring  their 
caps  and  bells  and  to  participate  in  the  riot, 
which,  if  the  programme  is  adhered  to,  should 
prove  interesting.  There  are  lots  of  clever 
things  ready  to  be  sprung  on  the  boys. 
Sigmund  Beel  and  Emil  Bauer  give  "The 
Fool's  Duet."  Howard  McSherry  is  down 
for  a  sermon  on  fools.  Jack  Bonnet,  Judge 
Hunt,  Alan  Kelly,  Frank  Trusdell,  and  many 
others  contribute. 

*  ♦ 

There's  to  be  a  cotillion  at  the  Presidio  on 
the  evening  of  Friday  next.  That  it  will  be 
an  affair  of  great  interest  I  have  no  doubt. 
The  assembly  hall  will  be  patriotically  deco- 
rated, and  a  reception  committee,  composed  oi 
officers  and  their  spouses,  will  receive  the 
guests.  I  have  no  doubt  it  will  be  an  agree- 
able affair,  as  Presidio  hops  invariably  have 
plenty  of  "  go  "  to  them. 

*  *  * 

AS  EVERYONE  KNOWS,  that  part  of 
the  Knickerbocker  Society  of  New  York  that 
was  not  crazy  at  birth  has  become  insane  on 
the  subject  of  vaudeville  "shows.''  Amateur 
variety  performances  have  seized  on  Gotham 
Society,  and,  to  the  exclusion  of  everything 
else,  are  affording  the  swells  of  the  metropolis 
the  amusement  that  nothing  else  for  the 
present  can  give.  We  will,  on  April  5th, 
have  a  chance  of  seeing  the  sort  of  enjoyment 
that  furnishes  pleasure  for  our  New  York 
cousins.  On  that  date,  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall, 
a  benefit  entertainment  will  be  given  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  Mary  Wyman-Williams.  That  the 
place  will  be  much  too  small  too  accommodate 
all  those  who  desire  to  participate  in  the  affair 
as  spectators  I  am  quite  sure;  but  I  have 
long  tired  of  giving  advice  that  has  only  been 
heeded  when  poignant  regret  on  the  part  of 
those  to  whom  it  was  given  accentuated  its 
wisdom. 

*  *  * 

DEL  MONTE  is  very  fashionable  just 
now — not  on  the  strength  of  local  aristocracy, 
but  because  of  visitors  from  the  effete  East. 
There  are  several  handfuls  of  swell  youths 
whose  names  one  meets  in  Town  Topics,  and 
scores  of  swagger  damsels  whose  style  is  un- 
impeachable.   At  night  they  blossom  forth  in 

Richardson  &,  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding— A  Delicious 
Dessert, 


regulation  full  dress,  and  the  dining-room  is 
absolutely  brilliant.  The  women  do  not  go  in 
for  conspicuous  decolletage  as  regards  dinner 
gowns,  but  the  fabrics  and  modes  are  admir- 
ably new.  Most  conspicuous  among  all  of 
them  is  Mrs.  Clarence  Carey,  of  New  York. 
She  was  a  Miss  Potter,  and  is  well  known  in 
the  inner  circle  of  the  original  400.  A  very 
distinguished-looking  woman,  she  sweeps  into 
the  dining-room  superbly  gowned,  with  the 
grace  of  a  princess. 

SAN  MATEO  bids  fair  to  be  very  fashion- 
able this  year.  I  hear  of  many  people,  whose 
summer  head- quarters  San  Rafael  has  been, 
who  will  pass  the  season  there.  What  sur- 
prises me  is  that  this  delightful  suburb  has 
never  before  become  popular.  Within  easy 
reach  of  the  city  it  enjoys  transportation  fa- 
cilities almost  equal  to  those  of  Oakland,  and 
besides  has  an  agreeable  climate  and  but  one 
newspaper.  Perhaps  its  erstwhile  tranquility  is 
due  to  the  absence  of  a  suitable  caravansary. 
This  lack  the  Hotel  Mateo  supplies.  It  is 
quite  a  handsome  building,  amply  provided 
with  all  the  conveniences,  and  under  the 
management  of  Mr.  M.  Clark  is  apt  to  prove 

a  most  comfortable  summer  home.  . 

*  *  * 

The  concert  given  by  Miss  Stella  Dolores 
Alexander,  last  Thursday  evening,  was  a 
success  musically  and  in  point  of  attendance. 
In  the  fine  contralto  organ  of  this  picturesque 
debutante  there  are  great  possibilities.  Her 
tuition,  such  as  it  has  been,  has  only  revealed 
the  power  of  the  voice.  Cultivation  is  neces- 
sary to  develop  its  timbre  and  endow  it  with 
flexibility.  It  is  the  intention  of  Miss  Alexan- 
der to  proceed  to  New  York,  and  there  under- 
go a  prolonged  course  of  training.  She  is 
ambitious  and  persevering,  and  should  event- 
ually become  a  leading  contralto. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  TICKET  hardly  seems  to  give 
that  satisfaction  in  the  Bohemian  Club  which 
the  Nominating  Committee  anticipated.  In- 
deed, I  am  told  of  considerable  exclaiming 
against  certain  individuals,  and  will  be  sur- 
prised if  opposition  does  not  manifest  itself  in 
the  shape  of  a  different  set  of  names.  That 
Al.  Gerberding  should  be  President  is  the 
general  wish,  and  to  him  no  rival  will  be 
presented,  but  a  determined  fight  will  be  made 
against  two  or  three  others.  The  Election 
Committee,  too,  is  criticised.  There  are  a 
few  men  on  it  whose  unpopularity  is  quite 
vivid,  and,  doubtless,  they  will  be  relegated  to 
obscurity  by  some  others.  The  make-up  of 
the  Board  is  declared  to  be  too  political,  and 
the  cognoscenti  allege  the  interests  of  the  in- 
stitution would  not  be  safe  in  its  hands. 
This  is  cruel. 

*  *  * 

The  "Jinks,"  last  Saturday  night,  proved 
very  interesting.  Jere  Lynch  was  Sire  and 
provided  a  topic  of  considerable  interest  in 
the  shape  of  "  Clients  vs.  Lawyers."  The 
gifted  Egyptologist  has  an  idea  that  the  law 
is  more  immoral  than  stockbroking,  and  in 
his  opening  speech  denounced  the  profession 
with  adequate  ardor.    Bob  Fletcher  followed 
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Owl's  Nest  project  was  too  Arcadian  for  the 
Bohemian  Club.  This  idea  of  uniting  on  the 
same  basis  the  veritable  and  the  pinchbeck, 
was  destined  from  the  start  to  failure.  After 
that  initial  celebration  at  San  Carlos,  when  the 
rain  descended  in  such  torrents,  it  required  but 
the  frowns  of  the  vocalist  and  his  coterie  to 
precipitate  the  smash.  But  how  ludicrous  is 
the  spectacle  of  the  effulgent  Graham,  ever  at 
such  pains  to  explain  his  contempt  for  the 
merely  mercantile,  engaged  in  this 
suit  with  his  social  associates.  It 
is  distressing,  too,  that  men  of  the 
known  liberality  of  Theodore  Payne 
and  Nat  Brittan  should  be  his  oppo- 
nents. 

*  *  * 

There  are  misunderstandings  on 
both  sides,  I  have  no  doubt,  but 
how  much  better  to  settle  such  con- 
tentions at  home.    Even  if  Graham 


ticket,  it  is  not  clamoring  very  loudly  for  recog- 
nition just  this  time.  Still,  there  exists  a 
feeling  that  the  addition  of  certain  names 
would  strengthen  the  combination,  and  an 
opposition  ticket  is  one  of  the  possibilities. 
Indeed,  'twere  strange  if  there  were  none. 
There  are  usually  a  quartette  of  Richmonds, 
and  the  composite  becomes  genuinely  effective. 
However,  if  certain  of  the  new  directors  do 
not  know  everything  about  the  culinary  art, 
others  do,  and  between  them 
it  will  not  be  hard  to  excel 
the  record  of  their  predeces- 
sors. 

*  *  * 

Misses  Kate  and  Marie 
Voorhies  returned  from  their 
Eastern  and  European  trip 
on  Wednesday  last.  Though 
the  months  of  absence  were 
thoroughly  enjoyed,  they  are 
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in  rather  a  clever  talk.  Alfred  Holman  de- 
livered heavy  shots  'twixt  the  wind  and 
water  of  legality,  and  Mr.  Stafford  dilated 
on  the  characteristics  of  attorneys  he  had 
known.  Besides  all  these,  Joaquin  Miller 
read  a  poem  reasonably  bad,  and  Henry 
Hyman  provided  a  pretty  musical  programme 
that  set  off  the  heavy-weight  efforts  of  the 
law  denouncers.  It  will  be  in  order,  soon,  I 
suppose  to  permit  the  profession  deal  with 
its  clients.  Then  I  predict  some  bright 
speeches  which  Jere  Lynch  will  do  well  to 
listen  to  by  telephone. 

The  low  jinks  Gaston  Ashe  sired.  There 
was  a  mock  trial,  the  defendant,  Harry 
Dimond,  being  charged  with  indiscriminate- 
ness — a  terrible  offense  if  the  circumstances 
were  onlv  revealable.  There  were  funny 
speeches  pro  and  co/i,  and,  I  believe,  the  verdict 
pronounced  the  "jinks"  interesting  and 
satisfactory. 

MAJOR  RATHBONE  is  home  again  rec- 
onciled to  the  loss  of  the  Parisian  Consulate. 
At  Washington  his  eminent  availability  for 
the  place  was  recognized,  but  the  rule  about 
reappointments,  combined  with  the  claims  of 
Mr.  Morse,  balanced  the  brilliancy  of  his  ad- 
ministration. There  was  no  gainsaying  the 
deserts  of  his  opponent.  Hill  claimed  Indiana 
as  his  own,  and  undoubtedly  he  would  have 
had  that  State  but  for  the  influence  of  Morse, 
who  is  a  journalist  politician  of  considerable 
eminence.  At  the  critical  moment  he  bent  the 
Hoosiers  into  line  for  Cleveland — an  inestim- 
able service  for  which  he  was  entitled  to  de- 
mand any  reward.  He  asked  for  the  London 
Consulate  which  Patrick  Collins  had  been 
promised.  Failing  that  he  wanted  Paris  and 
got  it. 

*  *  * 

He  is  not  the  type  of  man  who  will  en- 
deavor to  make  a  record,  and  I  doubt  if  he  is 
acquainted  with  French.  All  good  Americans 
who  go  to  Paris  will  regret  Mr.  Rathbone, 
but  what  is  the  Nation's  loss  is  the  city's  gain. 
He  will  remain  in  San  Francisco. 

*  #  * 

THE  JUSTICE  COURT  squabble,  which 
the  Owl's  Nest  people  are  indulging,  is  the 
reverse  of  dignified.  Here  are  the  projectors 
and  the  purveyors  engaged  in  a  legal  warfare 
whose  results  cannot  fail  to  be  unpleasant. 
There  is  a  definite  moral  to  be  drawn  from  the 
affair,  however,  and  it  is  that  the  conjunction 
of  champagne  and  Society  is  apt  to  prove  dis- 
astrous. Mr.  Graham's  interest  in  the  Club 
was  undoubtedly  the  possibility  of  selling  it 
wine.  When,  through  a  misunderstanding, 
his  availability  in  that  direction  was  mini- 
mized, he  lost  his  temper,  refused  the  exhibi- 
tion of  his  vocal  prowess,  and  precipitated  the 
controversy  that  is  endowing  Th.  Payne  and 
Nat  Brittan  with  so  much  unenviable  public- 
ity. The  consequence  of  a  refusal  to  permit 
the  gentleman  dispose  of  his  champagne  at 
twenty-five  cents  a  drink  was  the  destruction 
of  the  Owl's  Nest  project  by  his  friends. 

*  *  * 

While  interesting  in  a  variety  of  ways,  the 


did  have  to  concede  a  hundred  or  two,  the 
loss  would  have  been  less  humbling  to  his 
pride  than  the  results  of  this  suit.  It  defines 
far  too  publicly  the  relations  of  champagne 
and  Society  with  vocalism  on  the  side.  It  is 
quite  possible  to  unite  these  elements  if  one  is 
gifted  with  a  minor  degree  of  tact,  but  Donald 
Graham  seems  unfortunately  lacking  in  that 
very  elemental  virtue. 

While  the  young  element  is  but  slightly 
represented  ou  the  Pacific-Union  Club's  new 


delighted  to  be  home  again  in  San  Francisco. 
Mrs.  Belle  Donahue  and  Miss  Wallace  will 
return  on  Monday  next.  They  have  been 
absent  since  June  last. 

THERE  IS  ONE  FACT  upon  which  the 
late  political  firm  of  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  may 
felicitate  itself.  Although  its  fall  was  suffi- 
ciently violent  and  sudden  to  take  the  breath 
out  of  any  firm  of  politicians,  the  distance 
traversed  by  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  in  reaching 
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terra  firma  was  so  short  that  the  concussion 
did  not  hurt  them.  This  amounts  to  saying, 
in  a  genteel  way,  that  their  position  on  the 
ladder  of  bossdom  was  not  high  enough  to 
endanger  their  personal  safety.  The  fall  of 
Buckley,  for  instance,  made  a  big  hole  in  the 
political  ground.  Even  the  fall  of  Kelly  and 
Crimniins  caused  a  tremor  to  run  over  the 
face  of  the  land;  but  the  fall  of  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer  has  caused  nothing  but  laughter  and 
applause. 

*  *  * 

I  have  a  great  deal  of  respect  for  Judge 
Sullivan.  His  integrity  and  good  intentions 
are  beyond  question.  No  other  evidence  than 
his  record  while  a  Superior  Judge  is  necessary 
to  prove  this  to  any  candid  man.  But — and  I 
say  this  having  in  view  his  whole  political 
career — Judge  Sullivan  is  about  the  worst 
politician  I  ever  knew  or  read  about.  His 
partner,  Mr.  Dwyer,  is  also  a  gentleman  of 
character  and  respectability.  But,  next  to 
Sullivan,  he  is  the  most  comical  boss  on  earth. 
These  two  men  know  no  method  in  politics 
except  physical  force.  If  they  desire  to  "  run  ' ' 
a  primary  they  simply  grab  the  club  rolls  and 
shut  out  all  voters  who  oppose  them.  Fine 
and  delicate  methods  of  gathering  men  about 
them,  schemes  for  hoodwinking  the  masses 
and  of  giving  their  party  followers  the  rein 
while  really  controlling  their  movements,  are 
unknown  to  them.  Their  handiwork  is  of  the 
most  primitive  order,  and  entirely  unsuited  to 
the  leadership  of  turbulent  masses  of  men, 
ninety  per  cent  of  whom  want  a  fat  office.  In 
Russia  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer  would 
make  very  capable  policemen.  In  America 
they  are  indifferent  district  bosses. 

*  *  * 

But,  nevertheless,  both  are  gentlemen  and 
neither  keeps  a  saloon  In  this,  perhaps,  lays 
the  secret  of  their  early  downfall.  The  reader 
may  recall  that  months  ago  I  predicted  Sulli- 
van and  Dwyer  would  never  weather  the 
office-distributing  period.  During  the  cam- 
paign their  management  reduced  the  local 
Democratic  party  to  the  level  of  a  minority. 
In  this  city  Cleveland  polled  30,000  votes, 
Some  of  their  candidates  were  elected  by  a 
little  over  half  that  number.  Had  the  old- 
line  Democrats  been  in  possession  of  one  or 
two  patronage  offices  equal  to  the  strain  of 
furnishing  them  with  the  men  and  money 
necessary  to  make  a  decent  showing,  the 
Democratic  ticket  would  have  been  beaten 
throughout.  As  it  was,  with  an  overwhelm- 
ing majority  for  their  candidate  for  the  Presi- 
dency, they  lost  the  Mayor,  Treasurer,  and 
District  Attorney,  the  School  Board  and  one 
Supervisor  and  came  within  an  ace  of  losing 
other  offices  more  important.  Had  Sullivan 
and  Dwyer  been  boodling  politicians  they 
would  undoubtedly  have  done  better.  And 
so,  when  it  came  to  distributing  the  offices, 
had  they  put  up  the  fat  places  to  the  highest 
bidders  for  cash  they  would  have  fared  better 
at  the  hands  of  the  grand  army  of  "outs." 
*  *  * 

I  think  the  oligarchical  device  created  by 


Judge  Sullivan,  and  known  as  the  "  Advisory" 
Committee,  arose  out  of  the  decent  intentions 
and  respect  for  public  opinion  entertained  by 
himself  and  Mr.  Dwyer.  They  were  loath  to 
appear  as  vulgar  patronage  jobbers,  which 
they  really  are,  and  so  Sam  Daniels,  Henry 
Eickhoff,  and  Mr.  Watkius  were  lugged  in  to 
give  the  distribution  an  air  of  respectability. 
I  am  informed — and  I  believe  the  information 
to  be  correct — that  Daniels,  Eickhoff,  and 
Watkins  have  not  even  been  consulted  with 
reference  to  many  appointments  made  by  Sul- 
livan and  Dwyer.  Like  the  counselors  that 
Henry  the  Eighth  sometimes  called  together, 
they  were  permitted  to  ratify  the  decrees  of 
their  master.  Perhaps  if  Judge  Sullivan 
should  flourish  in  an  age  like  that  in  which 
Henry  lived,  he  would  imitate  that  willful 
monarch  in  sending  his  kicking  counselors 
to  the  block.  However,  it  is  not  on  record 
that  Eickhoff,  Daniels,  and  Watkins  ever 
kicked.  They  would  have  been  safe  even  in 
the  "cabinet"  of  Henry. 

*  *  * 

I  think  the  downfall  of  Sullivan  and  Dwyer 
is,  and  of  necessity  always  must  be,  the 
natural  result  of  such  political  methods.  It 
is  difficult  to  lead  a  political  party  under  any 
circumstances,  but  at  all  times  the  leading 
string  must  be  of  silk.  The  place-hunter 
does  not  care  for  honesty  in  office,  good  gov- 
ernment, "burning  issues,"  and  the  other 
fool  things  with  which  the  people  are  wheedled 
out  of  their  votes.  What  he  wants  is  a 
place — nothing  to  do  and  a  fat  salary.  So  I 
regard  the  uprising  against  these  bosses  as  a 
consequence  of  their  unfair  distribution  of  the 
places.  They  appointed  their  personal  friends 
instead  of  the  party  leaders.  They  made  no 
attempt  to  shift  the  responsibility  from  the 
shoulders  of  the  "Advisory"  Committee  to 
those  of  the  office-holders,  as  was  always  so 
cleverly  done  by  Buckley.  When  a  wire- 
puller wanted  to  know  why  he  had  not  been 
provided  for,  he  was  told  that  Judge  Sullivan 
had  taken  the  place  for  his  brother,  or  his 
nephew,  or  his  friend.  This  was  certain  to 
produce  a  revolution  sooner  or  later. 

*  *  * 

But  the  destruction  of  the  "Advisory" 
Committee  by  the  representatives  of  the  disap- 
pointed place-hunters  in  the  General  Com- 
mittee, has  not  improved  the  local  Democratic 
situation.  The  substitution  of  personal  leader- 
ship for  the  leadership  of  a  Cabal  cannot  be 
made  at  this  juncture.  Andy  Clunie  cannot 
lead  the  party.  Joe  Leggett  cannot  lead  it. 
Supervisor  Dundon  is  hardly  capable  of  lead- 
ing himself.  And  all  these  fellows  are  Irish, 
too.  It  strikes  me  that  the  Democratic  party 
of  this  town  is  suffering  from  a  violent  attack 
of  the  jim-jams.  Unless  some  powerful 
remedies  are  administered  during  the  next 
ten  months  it  might  as  well  be  packed  off  to 
Lone  Mountain  and  buried.  In  its  present 
condition  it  cannot  carry  around  its  head 
much  longer. 

*  *  * 

THOSE  CITY  HALL  clerks  and  relatives 
of  Superior  Judges  who  have  fattened  for  so 


many  months  on  fees  derived  as  appraisers  of 
dead  people's  estates,  have  been  the  victims  of 
a  very  serious  mistake.  An  error,  trifling  in 
itself,  but  of  great  magnitude  considering  its 
consequence,  has  given  those  interested  a 
golden  lesson  in  the  value  of  accuracy.  It 
was  the  consequence  of  the  passage  by  the 
last  Legislature  of  a  bill  to  prohibit  judges 
appointing  as  appraisers,  either  their  relatives 
or  the  employes  of  the  Government.  This 
enactment  created  quite  a  breeze  in  certain 
circles,  and  filled  one  learned  jurist,  who  never 
forgets  his  brother  when  engaged  in  dis- 
tributing patronage,  with  such  white  heat 
indignation  that  he  interrupted  a  trial  by 
adjourning  Court  and  retiring  to  the  seclusion 
of  his  chamber  to  utilize  his  safety  valve. 

*  *  * 

A  brother  jurist  who  considers  his  own 
parent  the  most  gifted  appraiser  on  earth, 
almost  collapsed  on  learning  of  the  passage  of 
the  bill,  and  after  recovering,  began  the  careful 
perusal  of  the  State  Constitution  in  the  hope 
of  finding  a  conflicting  section.  Several 
clerks  who  are  occasionally  remembered  by 
the  indulgent  members  of  the  Judiciary,  held 
an  indignation  meeting  and  passed  resolutions 
denouncing  Senate  Bill  No.  1 78  as  a  piece  of 
infamous  legislation  calculated  to  infringe 
upon  the  constitutional  rights  of  American 
citizens. 

*  *  * 

Several  days  later  the  judges  and  clerks, 
being  sufficiently  composed  to  permit  of  a 
rational  discussion  of  the  subject,  decided  to 
communicate  with  Governor  Markham  and 
request  him  to  "  kill  "  the  bill  in  the  interest 
of  the  Commonwealth.  Of  course,  they  had 
by  this  time  convinced  themselves  this  was  a 
direful  measure,  and  that  their  antipathy  was 
in  no  sense  the  result  of  selfishness.  Their 
communication  was  couched  in  most  em- 
phatic terms,  and  contained  some  insidious 
arguments  in  support  of  the  contention. 

But  it  was  in  this  document  the  fatal  error 
occurred.  Reference  was  made  therein  to  Sen- 
ate Bill  No.  158  instead  of  Senate  Bill  No. 
178.  It  was  but  the  mistake  of  a  single 
figure,  but  Governor  Markham  had  no  means 
of  discerning  the  error,  and  as  Senate  Bill  No. 
158  was  merely  a  commonplace  amendment  to 
a  section  of  the  election  law,  he  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  do  as  he  had  been  requested,  and,  as  a 
result,  "  No.  158"  was  dispatched  to  the  grave 
of  rejected  legislation,  while  "No.  178  "was 
duly  signed  and  ordered  placed  upon  the 
statute  books. 

*  *  * 

THE  YACHT  CLUB  dinner  went  off  swim- 
mingly. There  were  seventy-five  guests — 
more  than  the  most  optimistic  anticipated, 
and  the  menu  was  capital.  After  the  solids 
came  speeches,  General  Dickinson  leading 
off  the  oratory  with  a  witty  talk,  in  which  he 
scored  several  neat  points  at  the  expense  of 
his  immediate  friends.  Besides,  he  had  also 
the  responsibility  of  introducing  the  other 
orators.  Among  them  were  Dan  O'Connell 
and  Dr.  Beverley  Cole,  the  latter  talking  to  the 
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toast  "  The  Ladies."  He  was  ornate,  rhetor- 
ical, and,  indulging  in  bursts  of  sun-kissed 
metaphor,  painted  the  charms  of  the  fair  sex 
in  a  manner  so  exuberant  that  Dan  felt  it 
necessary  to  intervene  on  behalf  of  mascu- 
linity. *  *  * 

In  the  midst  of  a  rapturous  panegyric  he 
interrupted. 

"Now,  now,  take  it  easy,  Doctor.  They're 
not  so  fascinating  as  all  that." 

"You  lie,  sir,"  thundered  the  physician, 
equal  to  the  occasion,  returning  at  once  to  the 
stars. 

Of  course,  the  laugh  was  on  the  O'Connell, 
who  accepted  the  situation  with  meekness. 

*  *  * 

Besides  being  the  last,  the  affair  was  one  of 
the  jolliest  dinners  the  Club  has  given. 
In  future  the  monthly  entertainments  will  take 
the  form  of  hops.  The  institution  now  pros- 
pers beyond  expectation.  There's  a  surplus 
over  expenditures,  and  members  come  in  so 
rapidly  that  the  limits  of  the  roll  will  soon  be 
reached. 

EVEN  IN  THIS  region  of  Gallic  restau- 
rants and  adept  caterers  the  gastronomic  art  is 
but  slightly  understood.  Whether  'tis  be- 
cause a  devotion  for  the  deadly  savings  bank 
is  so  ingrained  in  the  heart  of  the  San  Fran- 
ciscan as  to  preclude  living  up  to  his  income, 
or  not,  I  refuse  to  decide.  The  situation  is, 
however,  that  the  richest  of  us  are  not  enjoy- 
ing the  best  or  the  most  luxurious  the  market 
affords.  What  availeth  a  man  to  have  a  mil- 
lion if  he  invests  a  decade  or  so  of  thousands 
in  extraneous  real  estate  ?  To  the  rule  there 
is  a  brilliant  exception  in  the  person  of  Colonel 
Marceau,  who  has  learned  the  graceful  art  of 
enjoyment  in  a  very  thorough  way.  He  has 
a  beautiful  home,  regally  furnished,  and  an 
inimitable  cook.  Himself  an  artist,  the  efforts 
of  his  chef  are  received  with  due  honor,  and 
are  partaken  of  to  the  agreeable  strains  of  an 
orchestra. 

*  *  * 

Throughout  dinner,  which  ought  to  be  the 
event  of  every  good  man's  day,  a  brace  of 
violins  and  a  piano  discourse  the  latest 
operatic  selections  intermingled  with  more 
serious  melodies  from  the  works  of  Beethoven 
and  Wagner.  The  effect  is  very  agreeable,  for 
I  am  assured  music  has  digestive  properties 
that  discount  pepsin.  Colonel  and  Mrs. 
Marceau  have  but  recently  returned  from 
Fresno  where  they  were  very  generally  enter- 
tained. A  story  is  going  the  social  rounds 
there  about  how  a  drag  party  succeeded  in 
arousing  Colonel  Trevellyan  from  slumbers 
deeper  than  those  of  the  fairy  princess.  A 
very  jolly  party,  headed  by  Colonel  Marceau 
and  his  wife,  young  Mr.  Barton  and  some 
others,  accompanied  by  a  trumpeter,  reached 
the  vineyard  late  at  night  and  summoned  the 
seneschal  by  lusty  bugle  calls. 

*  *  * 

They  tried  him  with  "boots  and  saddle," 
and  infantry  and  cavalry  calls  without  number. 
Finally,  as  a  last  resort,  "  God  Save  the 
Queen"  was  tooted,  and,  like  a  good  Brit- 


isher, Colonel  Trevellyan  arose,  donned  dress- 
ing-gown and  slippers,  and  descended  to 
welcome  the  party.  That  they  did  not  "gang 
hame  till  morn"  is,  perhaps,  an  obvious 
finality. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEPARTURE  of  Captain  Smith  is 
more  than  a  loss  to  the  Palace  Hotel.  A  gen- 
tleman of  culture  and  refinement,  he  was  also 
an  admirable  manager  and  a  thorough  master  of 
all  that  pertained  to  a  caravansary.  It  was 
his  military  training,  I  suppose,  that  made 
him  so  competent  a  disciplinarian.  The 
popularity  he  enjoys  in  the  huge  menage  he 
has  so  long  controlled  is  extraordinary.  In- 
deed, the  present  supremacy  of  the  Palace  is 
due  to  his  exertions;  the  changes  that  have 
added  to  its  income  and  vogue  were  made 
mainly  at  his  suggestion.  He  restored  not 
only  the  old  business  of  the  institution  but 
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realize  keenly  what  a  loss  his  absence  inflicts. 

*  *  * 

In  his  private  capacity,  Captain  Smith  has 
made  a  circle  of  warm  friends  who  regret  ex- 
ceedingly the  departure  of  so  accomplished 
and  agreeable  a  gentleman.  He  was,  per- 
haps, the  most  cultured  epicure  in  San 
Francisco,  and  to  his  knowledge  of  this 
important  subject  the  excellence  of  the 
Palace  menus  was  due.  Besides,  he  is  a  man 
of  thorough  education;  he  has  been  every- 
where, speaks  half  a  dozen  languages,  and  is 
altogether  an  interesting  personality  whos. 
like  the  city  is  not  liable  to  see  again  in  a  de- 
cade. He  goes  to  New  York  as  Manager  of 
the  Union  Club — the  leading  institution  of  its 
kind  in  Gotham.  The  position  is  similar  to 
that  of  Secretary  of  a  London  club — a  func- 
tionary whose  position  is  that  of  a  member 
in  control  of  affairs. 

*  *  * 

That  the  estate  has  selected  George  Warren 


to  succeed  Captain  Smith  is  good  news.  He 
has  had  the  experience  necessary  to  succeed, 
and  is  more  familiar  than  anyone  else  with 
the  affairs  of  the  vast  caravansary.  Besides, 
he  is  a  general  favorite,  and  the  entire  force 
will  co-operate  with  him. 

#  #  * 

WELLS  DRURY,  of  the  Examiner,  relates 
a  comical  story  of  an  attempt  at  literary  piracy 
which  fell  under  his  notice  while  he  was  con- 
ducting the  Sacramento  Evening  News  some 
two  years  ago.  One  day  a  curious  looking 
fellow  called  at  the  office  and  asked  for  work. 
His  hair  was  uncombed,  his  face  unshaven, 
his  clothes  were  shabby,  and  there  was  a  vacant 
look  in  his  eye — all  of  which  Drury  inter- 
preted as  signs  of  slumbering  genius.  At 
that  time — and  perhaps  he  does  yet — Drury 
vaguely  associated  in  his  mind  dirt  and 
physical  degradation  with  genius. 

"  A  journalist,  eh  ?  "  said  Drury.  "What 
can  you  do  ?  " 

"Anything,"  replied  the  slumbering 
genius. 

"Well,  but  haven't  you  some  specialty? 
Are  you  an  editorial  wri'.er,  a  reporter,  a 
sporting  editor,  or  do  you  work  the  shears  ? " 

"  As  I  said,"  he  answered,  "  I  can  do  any- 
thing. You  know  that  stuff  which  is  printed 
in  the  Examiner  every  Sunday  and  called 
'  Prattle  ' — signed  by  a  fellow  named  Brice — 
Ambrose  Brice  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  know  it,"  said  Drury. 

"  Well,  I  can  write  that  kind  of  stuff  by 
the  yard." 

*  *  * 

Drury  immediately  made  a  bargain,  the 
main  feature  of  which  was  that  the  slumbering 
genius  should  furnish  the  News  with  two  col- 
umns of  "Prattle"  every  week.  His  first 
detail  was  an  inquest.  He  showed  his  capac- 
ity for  his  work  by  writing  a  full  account  of 
this  affair  and  leaving  out  the  verdict.  Next, 
he  was  sent  to  report  a  trial  in  Court.  From 
this  he  carefully  excluded  the  cause  of  action, 
and  forgot  to  give  the  decision  of  the  Judge. 
In  fact,  he  developed  such  an  amazing  genius 
for  missing  the  most  important  points  of  every 
story  he  attempted  to  write,  that  Drury  ex- 
tracted a  great  deal  of  fun  out  of  his  successive 
"details."  Meanwhile  he  patiently  awaited 
the  arrival  of  Saturday.  When  the  morning 
of  that  day  came  he  greeted  the  slumbering 
genius  with — 

"Say,  where  is  that  Ambrose  Brice  stuff 
you  were  going  to  give  me  to-day  ?  " 

The  genius  was  rattled  for  a  moment.  "Oh, 
it's  home;  I  forgot  to  bring  it  over." 

"  Well,  go  home  and  get  it.  It's  important 
that  we  should  have  that  stuff  to-day." 

An  absence  of  two  hours  resulted.  Then 
the  genius  showed  up  and  said,  "  I'm  sorry 
about  that  matter,  Mr.  Drury;  but  I  left  the 
manuscript  carelessly  on  the  table,  and  my 
landlady  kindled  a  fire  with  it.  I'll  have  to 
let  it  go  this  week." 

"Oh,  no,  you  won't.    Sit  down  there  and 
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give  me  a  few  paragraphs.  You  can  remem- 
ber enough  to  do  that." 

*  *  * 

The  genius  struggled  for  awhile  to  get 
away  from  this  order,  but  finally  sat  down 
and  fell  to  work.  Drury  watched  him  for  an 
hour  and  then  went  to  lunch.  When  he 
returned  the  bird  had  flown.  On  Monday 
morning  he  walked  in  carelessly,  whistling  a 
bar  from  "Norma." 

"  See  here,"  said  Drury,  "you  flunked  on 
me  in  raw  style  Saturday.  I  held  the  paper 
back  an  hour  for  that  stuff." 

A  flood  of  apologies  followed.  Going  home 
to  procure  some  notes,  you  know,  he  had 
fallen  in  with  a  friend  and  unfortunately  got 
a  load  aboard.    Sorry,  very  sorry. 

"All  right,"  said  Drury,  "don't  do  that 
again.  Get  that  stuff  up  to-day  and  I'll  use 
it  to-morrow.    Now,  don't  fail,  will  you  ?  " 

The  genius  made  a  solemn  promise,  but 
said  he  would  go  home  and  get  his  notes 
Next  morning  he  again  showed  up  in  a  cheer 
ful  mood,  but  without  the  "  Prattle."  He 
made  an  excuse  about  having  had  a  violent 
headache  and  being  unable  to  finish  the  work. 
'Twas  only  paitly  done.  Drury  now  ex- 
hibited signs  of  bad  temper. 

"See  here,"  he  said,  "I  want  that  stuff 
and  must  have  it  to-day.  I'm  short  of  matter. 
Go  home  and  get  what  you  have  written  and 
bring  it  over  at  once." 

The  genius  departed  and  that  was  the  last 
Drury  ever  saw  of  him.  Whether  he  jumped 
into  the  Sacramento  River,  or  died  while 
trying  to  write  an  imitation  of  Mr.  Bierce's 
"  Prattle  "  no  one  connected  with  the  News 
ever  knew. 

*  *  * 

THE  FORTNIGHTLY  CLUB  having  ad- 
journed for  the  season,  it  may  not  be  amiss 
to  review  the  menus  of  its  meetings.  Of 
course,  I  do  not  refer  to  the  suppers,  but 
rather  to  the  programmes.  That  subject 
would  be  exhausted  far  too  easily.  Consider- 
ing possibilities  the  organization  has  made  a 
fair  enough  showing. 

«F  ♦  ♦ 

After  all,  I  believe  the  first  performance  was 
just  a  little  cleverer  than  its  successors.  The 
Rathbone  house  made  an  adequate  setting  for 
stage  and  scenery,  besides  affording  space  for 
the  audience.  Andrew  Carrigan  scored  the 
decided  hit  that  night,  his  comedy  work  being 
really  good.  Then  the  Amazon  march  and 
Willis  Polk's  "Lottie  Collins"  dance  were 
amusing  and  comparatively  original.  Over 
Seance  No.  2  charity  suggests  drawing  her 
veil.  For  the  third  the  home  of  Mrs.  Balfour 
was  used,  and  the  audience  seemed  to  con- 
sider Mrs.  H.  B.  Chase  as  the  success  of  the 
evening.  The  play,  I  believe,  had  a  mother- 
in-law  as  its  motive,  and,  with  much  bright- 
ness, she  enacted  the  abused  parent  of  some 
other  fellow's  spouse.  Forman's  was  the 
scene  of  Duncan  Hayne's  triumph.  He 
revealed  a  veritable  strain  of  histrionic  capac- 
ity and  was  more  than  half  natural — an  accusa- 
tion one  would  hardly  dare  bring  against  his 
compeers.  *  *  * 

At  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott's,  Mrs.  Louis  Par- 


rott  won  the  laurels.  With  Donald  Cambell 
and  Frank  Deering  she  appeared  in  rather  a 
clever  skit  on  the  "  Art  and  Letters  Theatre  " 
scheme.  She  was  a  Society  authoress  deter- 
mined on  having  her  play  produced,  and  Mr. 
Cambell  was  the  manager.  The  dialogue  had 
some  spirit  to  it.  The  fifth  show  was  at  Mrs. 
Parrott's  home,  and  to  Miss  Goad  belong  the 
kudos.  Her  little  skit  illustrative  of  the 
troubles  of  a  Cabinet  was  amusing  and  had 
vitality — two  rare  characteristics.  Mr.  Lawson 
shared  the  honors.  The  last  performance  was  at 
Mrs.  McNutt's,  whose  spacious  home  furnishes 
both  stage  and  adequate  audience  room.  Here, 
to  the  surprise  of  the  coterie,  Robbie  Coleman 
distinguished  himself  by  enacting  a  young 
swell  with  a  distinct  degree  of  naturalness. 
Miss  Forbes,  who  was  the  heroine,  showed 
talent  also.  And  then  that  final  bit  of  dia- 
logue between  Horace  Piatt  and  Frank  Deer- 
ing was  not  half  had. 

*  *  * 

Altogether,  the  Fortnightly  has  reason  to 
be  satisfied  with  its  brief  career.  Its  per- 
formances, at  least,  have  furnished  Society 
with  a  new  interest  and  a  subject  for  talk. 
Nothing  on  the  continent  is  more  exquisite 
than  the  spectacle  of  one's  brother's  friend 
daring  criticism.  It  is  "my  enemy  hath 
written  a  book" — the  opportunity  of  a  life- 
time for  scathing.  While  neither  an  Eleanor 
Duse  nor  a  Herbert  Kelcey  have  been  evolved, 
still,  it  is  easy  to  conceive  worse  performances. 
I  think,  too,  differences  of  opinion  to  the  con- 
trary, that  Mrs.  Kauffmau's  regency  has  been 
acceptable  and  decidedly  useful,  and  for  her 
part  she  deserves  decided  congratulation. 
Of  course,  the  Club  will  reorganize  next  sea- 
son, but,  I  suppose,  on  a  different  basis.  It 
is  now  composed  of  two  distinct  cliques,  whose 
members  are  not  cognizant  of  each  other's 
virtues.  One  or  the  other  will  try  to  prevail 
and  minimize  the  opposition,  I  suppose. 

*  *  * 

THE  WHITTELL  mansion  on  California 
and  Jones  Streets  does  not  commend  itself  to 
my  admiration.  One  must  not  judge  the 
whole  by  a  part,  however,  and  it  may  be  the 
completed  picture  will  have  the  characteristics 
the  sketch  seems  to  lack.  But  there  is  a  fun- 
damental obstacle — the  house  is  too  small  for 
the  foundation.  I  imagined,  when  the  tre- 
mendous substructure  was  being  put  in,  the 


erection  of  a  mansion  magnificent  in  its  pro- 
portions, whose  design  would  add  another 
ornament  to  the  Hill.  It  is  apparent,  how- 
ever, that  the  lot  will  dwarf  the  house,  and 
another  monument  to  unrealized  possibility 
will  be  added  to  its  environment. 

*  *  * 

Beside  the  Spanish  villas  on  the  Crocker  lot, 
I  fear  California  Street  architecture  will  ap- 
pear vulgar.  The  grace  and  beauty  of  the 
designs  I  published  last  week  have  been  gen- 
erally commented  on,  and  Mr.  Page  Brown 
has  received  multitudinous  congratulations. 
That  the  style  may  become  popular  I  sincerely 
hope.  San  Francisco  has  suffered  too  long 
from  bay-windowed  monstrosities,  bastard  East- 
lakes,  and  mongrel  Queen  Annes.  It  would 
give  a  delightful  character  to  local  archi- 
tecture. 

*  *  * 

Alvinza  Hayward's  interesting  personality 
again  looms  up  prominently  in  mining  circles. 
Throughout  the  long  period  of  depression, 
when  everyone  with  coin  has  pulled  out  of  the 
avocation,  he  has  remained  hard  at  it,  and  is 
now  reaping  a  great  reward.  In  the  Utica  he 
has  made  a  fine  discovery,  and  is  taking  out 
large  quantities  of  gold;  the  Shakespeare  Mine, 
in  Butte  County,  too,  is  proving  a  most  profit- 
able property.  Indeed,  if  Fortune  continues 
smiling  on  him  at  present  rates  he  will  have 
the  wherewithal  to  settle  the  Hale  &  Norcross 
judgment  out  of  the  year's  income.  One  of 
his  best  traits,  however,  is  a  repugnance  to 
tying  up  his  coin.  He  invests  it,  if  not 
always  with  infallibility  of  judgment,  at  least 
with  boldness  and  audacity. 

*  *  * 

The  Mercantile  Library  has  established  at 
the  store  of  J.  K.  Cooper,  on  Market  Street,  a 
delivery  station.  This  is  the  first  active 
move  the  institution  has  made  in  years.  It 
exhibits  prominently  the  influence  of  new 
blood  in  the  directorate,  and  the  reading  pub- 
lic may  look  for  further  progressions  from  the 
same  quarter.  All  that  is  necessary  to  obtain 
books  is  to  leave  one's  order  before  noon  at 
the  delivery  station,  and  at  four  the  volumes 
await  you.  It  is  also  possible  to  order  by 
telephone.  In  order  to  facilitate  the  oper- 
ations of  this  new  idea,  Librarian  Coleman 
has  had  printed  a  catalogue  of  all  the  books 
received  during  the  past  twelve  months.  By 
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consulting  it  one  finds  what  is  available  in 
literature. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  to  be  other  features  besides 
Caesar  at  the  Olympic  Festival — Olivia,  for 
instance,  and  the  Vestal  Virgins.  Besides 
acting  in  the  latter  capacity  these  interesting 
creatures  will  sing.  Doubtless  they  permitted 
them  that  liberty  in  ancient  Rome  as  a  species 
of  compensation. 
Another  fascinat- 
ing addition  to  the 
pageant  is  a 
cortege  of  crowned 
victors  in  bay 
leaves  and  togas. 
One  must  not  for- 
get the  dancing 
girls,  nor  the 
prisoners  in  chains, 
nor  the  Nubian 
slaves  who  at 
present  are  en- 
gag  e  d  at  the 
Palace.  To  them 
is  delegated  the 
proud  task  of  lead- 
ing the  four  milk 
white  steeds  that 
draw  the  imperial 
car.  To  what  ex- 
tent Mr.  Schroder 
will  succeed  in 
resembling  the 
picture  on  this 
page  I,  of  course, 
have  no  idea,  but 
the  ambition  is  a 
laudable  one. 

*  *  * 

The  sacrificial 
ox  will  undoubt- 
edly create  a  sen- 
sation, also  the 

lion  led  round  in  chains,  but  when  Csesar  and 
his  court  appear  the  spectators  will  have  eyes 
alone  for  him.  It  is  to  be  hoped  Musical  Direc- 
tor Stewart  will  avoid  anachronisms  in  his 
marches.  Think  how  ridiculous  it  would  be  to 
have  the  Imperator  appearing  to  the  strains  of 
"See  the  Conquering  Hero  Come."  "The 
Maiden's  Prayer"  I  would  suggest  as  a  pos- 
sible contemporary.  There  was  a  rehearsal  of 
the  chariot  races  at  Central  Park  the  other  day. 
They  careered  round  with  interesting  vio- 
lence, and  promise,  next  to  the  Vestal 
Virgins,  to  be  the  most  interesting  phase 
of  the  spectacle.  Of  course,  in  the  limited 
area  of  the  arena  it  will  be  difficult 
to  develop  the  breakneck  speed  that  adds 
so  much  interest  to  the  spectacle.  The  skill 
of  the  Lieutenants  removes  the  possibility  of 
vacancies  at  the  Presidio. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  there  are  to  be  concerts  and  side- 
shows of  one  kind  or  another.  Among  them 
will  be  a  replica  of  the  ancient  city  of  Baby- 
lon— one  of  the  most  marvelously  interesting 
pieces  of  mechanical  ingenuity  I  have  ever 


seen.    It  is  on  a  large  scale,  and  includes  not 
only  the   Hanging  Gardens  and  Nebuchad- 
nezzar's Palace,  but  also  the  Tower  of  Babel. 
The  confusion  of  tongues,  however,  seems  to 
have  cut  no  figure  in  the  artist's  conception. 
What  are  known  as  the  "  lady  patronesses  " 
^••Mfc.        have  organized  their  booth  and 
ijffQj0to%      have    made  arrangements  fur 
looking  after  it  during  the  Fair 
week. 

*  *  * 
Notwithstand- 
ing the  saintli- 
n  e  s  s  of  Oak- 
land's 400,  no 


one  was  sufficiently  brave  to  refrain 
from  attending  the  Warde-James  perform- 
ances during  Holy  Week.  Even  the 
girls  and  matrons  who  pretend  to  keep  Dent 
were  there  in  their  new  1830  gowns  and 
Easter  bonnets.  On  account  of  the  recent 
Hamlet  explosion,  Messrs.  Warde  and  James 
had  a  little  hesitancy  about  appearing  before 
saints  in  Shakespearean  roles,  but  all  went 
well.  On  the  opening  night  both  were  called 
before  the  curtain,  and  had  to  respond  with 


speeches.  The  Oaklanders,  who  are  proud  of 
the  reputation  of  receiving  artists  coldl}7,  con- 
sider they  bestowed  quite  an  honor  upon  the 
gentlemen,  as  it  is  the  first  time  any  actor  has 
been  similarly  received  at  the  exclusive 
Macdonough. 

*  *  * 

The  Charity  Company  is  rehearsing  "  Mr. 
Bach,"  and  is  more  theatrical  mad  than  ever. 
M  iss  Maud  Morrell,  who  has  been  so  suc- 
cessful in  amateur  theatricals,  will  soon  leave 
for  the  East,  where  she  adopts  the  stage  as  a 
profession.  It  is  feared  and  predicted  by  Jack 
Wilson's  friends  that  he  will  do  likewise. 
Miss  Minnie  Campbell  has  already  crossed  the 
Rubicon,  having  made  her  first  appearance, 
professionally,  at  Stockwell's,  in  "Nancy  & 
Co."  No  one  understands  why  she  has  given 
up  her  home  and  friends  just  to  take  ordinary 
parts  on  the  stage,  as,  a  great  actress  she  can 
never  be.  Something  that  is  almost  as  ludicrous 
is  the  announcement  that  Ben  Morgan  intends 
going  on  the  stage  to  star  in  "  Hamlet." 
Think  of  it  !  He  threatens  to  wear  tights, 
too.  It  will  afford  more  fun  than  do  the 
members  of  the  Charity  Company. 

*  *  * 

The  people  who  are  fond  of  life  are  fast  de- 
parting from  Oakland.  Mrs.  Charles  Webb 
Howard  and  sons  have  taken  up  their  abode 
in  San  Francisco.  Belle  Crellin  and  her 
people  are  soon  to  leave  for  the  East  and 
Europe.  She  has  a  married  sister  living  in 
London,  you  know.  Then  Miss  Costigan, 
after  her  marriage,  will  live  in  Fresno,  and 
the  Hubbards  leave  next  week  for  an  Eastern 
jaunt.  Miss  Sylvia  Chapman  resides  East 
after  her  wedding. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  Fred  Cliffs  engage- 
ment has  created  quite  a  stir  on  Jackson 
Street,  as  the  little  lady  of  his  choice  is  a 
member  of  that  coterie.  Miss  Minnie  Bailey 
is  the  only  daughter  of  a  sugar  planter,  and 
was  long  a  resident  of  the  Sandwich  Islands. 
Her  father  owns  a  great-deal  of  property  there. 

*  *  * 

Another  Fred,  renowned  for  his  originality, 
and  a  great  favorite  in  the  Reliance  Club,  will 
soon  astound  his  friends  by  announcing  his 
engagement.  I  should  like  to  give  her  name, 
but  'tis  better  not  to  anticipate. 

#  *  * 

A  GREAT  DEAL  of  twaddle  has  been 
published  by  the  newspapers  regarding  the 
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effect  of  the  new  street  opening  and  extending 
law  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  estimable  tax- 
eaters  who,  for  two  years  past,  have  been  work- 
ing hard  at  the  City  Hall  to  pile  up  some  kind 
of  a  claim  against  the  people  who  are  involved 
in  the  seven  jobs  started  by  the  late  lamented 
"Solid  Nine"  and  "Solid  Ten"  Boards  of 
Supervisors.  One  of  these  esteemed  tax- 
eaters,  whom  I  knew  and  esteemed  before  he 
went  into  politics,  has  asked  me  to  correct  one 
of  the  gross  mistakes  of  my  generally  unre- 
liable contemporaries.  "The  total  assess- 
ment against  the  seven  street  opening  schemes 
which  have  been  stopped  by  the  new  law," 
he  says,  "is  about  $1,200,000.  The  papers 
talk  as  though  that  vast  sum  was  going  to  be 
taken  from  the  people.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
not  twenty  per  cent  of  it  would  be  taken  if 
every  scheme  went  through.  You  see,  a  man 
is  assessed  for  benefits  and  damages.  One 
offsets  the  other  and  often  he  has  nothing  to 
pay.  Here  is  a  lot  owner,  for  instance,  who 
pays  $16,000  in  benefits  and  gets  $15,000  in 
damages.  He  has  really  to  pay  but  $1000.  It 
is  all  bosh  to  say  that  $31,000  has  changed 
hands." 

This  is  probably  true,  and  as  an  isolated 
fact  it  may  be  interesting.  But  I  am  quite 
certain  that  my  friend,  the  tax-eater,  will 
never  be  able  to  prove  to  the  man  who  was 
assessed  for  $16,000  in  benefits  and  received 
$15,000  in  damages  that  he  was  not  robbed  of 
the  whole  $16,000.  People  who  have  prop- 
erty are  always,  in  their  own  estimation, 
being  robbed.  They  think  the  water  company, 
the  gas  company,  the  insurance  company,  the 
plumber,  the  carpenter — everybody,  in  fact, 
with  whom  they  come  in  contact,  robs  them. 
Perhaps  they  really  are  robbed,  and  I  am  not 
prepared  to  say  that  it  is  not  in  accordance 
with  the  fitness  of  things  that  they  should  be 
robbed.  Avarice  being  a  talent  which  every 
man  cannot  possess,  why  should  not  the 
predatory  instinct  be  allowed  full  play  as 
a  stand  off?  That  certainly  will  even  things 
up.  If  the  money-grubbers  were  not  con- 
stantly being  fleeced,  they  would  soon  be  in 
possession  of  everything  in  the  world  that  is 
worth  having. 

*  *  * 

But  I  am  wandering  a  long  way  away  from 
the  street  extension  law.  Among  other  things, 
I  am  told  that  that  law  sets  up  a  Board  con- 
sisting of  the  Mayor,  Tax  Collector,  and 
Attorney  and  Counselor  to  inquire  into  the 
claims  of  the  tax-eaters  who  have  been 
engaged  in  extending  streets  on  paper  during 
the  past  three  years,  and  allow  them  what 
their  services  are  worth  out  of  the  City  Treas- 
ury. This  is  called  a  "Board  of  Audit," 
and,  as  the  titles  of  the  offices  indicate,  it  con- 
sists of  Ellert,  Block,  and  Cresswell.  I  have 
a  "  pointer  "  with  reference  to  this  "  Board  of 
Audit  "  and  it  was  for  the  purpose  of  divulg- 
ing that  point  that  I  started  out  to  write  this 
paragraph.  My  friend,  the  tax-eater,  told  me 
the  calculation  was  that  the  seven  Commis- 
sioners and  their  employes  would  receive 
through  this  "Board  of  Andit  "  about  $20,- 


000.  "  Considering  the  hard  times,"  he  re- 
marked, cheerfully,  "  this  would  be  about  the 
fair  thing." 

It  pains  me  to  upset  the  bright  hopes  of  the 
small  army  of  ex-Buckley  lambs  who  count 
on  getting  this  $20,000  out  of  the  Treasury, 
but  a  proper  regard  for  the  truth  compels  me 
to  do  it.  I  have  it  from  an  insider  that  the 
twenty-one  Commissioners  interested  in  this 
Treasury  delivery,  will  be  awarded  by  the 
Board  of  Audit  just  about  six  bits  each. 
Their  employe's  will  be  awarded  from  a  dol- 
lar to  five  dollars,  according  to  the  service 
they  have  rendered.  In  all,  perhaps,  they 
will  divide  among  the  street  extension  schemes 
about  seventy-five  dollars.  Ellert  is  opposed 
to  giving  them  anything  at  all.  He  believes 
that  that  portion  of  the  law  which  creates  the 
Board  of  Audit  is  invalid,  but  the  other  two 
Commissioners  think  it  ought  to  be  executed 
in  the  manner  stated.  On  the  whole,  per- 
haps, six  bits  apiece  is  all  these  Commis- 
sioners have  earned.  True,  in  their  reports 
they  have  allowed  themselves  from  $2000  to 
$4000  each,  but  that  is  their  own  estimate  of 
their  worth  to  the  public.  Tax-eaters  invari- 
ably come  high  if  you  permit  them  to  fix 
their  own  valuation.  I  think  probably  six 
bits  a  year,  provided  he  works  every  day 
eight  hours,  is  about  all  the  time  of  the 
average  tax-eater  is  worth. 


YORKTOWN." 


Custom  has  established  set  rules  for  the 
correct  criticism  of  a  new  comic  opera.  The 
lyric  that  pleases  is  "  Gilbertian,"  the  plot 
that  interests,  hackneyed,  and  the  strain  that 
"catches,"  reminiscent.  Whatever  remains 
that  is  slow,  thin,  and  commonplace  is  gener- 
ously admitted  to  be  original  with  the  com- 
poser. Full  credit  is  conceded  to  him  for  the 
shrill  aspirations  of  the  ambitious  soprano, 
the  rhythmic  whisperings  of  the  nervous 
tenor  (his  first  appearance),  and  the  startling 
innovations  of  the  privileged  comedian.  The 
imperfections  of  stage  management  and  defects 
of  orchestration  are  likewise  placed  to  his 
account. 

If,  therefore,  upon  the  evening  of  its  first 


presentation  he  has  succeeded  in  making  his 
score  felt,  he  has  accomplished  something. 
Appreciation  of  the  true  musical  value  of  a 
new  composition  is  not  to  be  expected  from 
an  audience,  the  greater  number  of  whom  are 
too  timid  to  enjoy  themselves  unapproved, 
and  prefer  to  have  their  opinions  prepared  for 
them  by  the  dramatic  critics  of  the  press. 

The  hearty  applause  that  greeted  Mr.  S. 
Fleishman's  military  opera,  "  Yorktown,"  on 
Monday  night,  was  therefore  a  flattering  tes- 
timony to  the  merit  of  the  work.  It  was 
more  than  an  expression  of  local  pride,  being 
rather  the  natural  response  of  the  pleasure- 
loving  world  to  tuneful  airs  and  martial  melo 
dies.  And  with  these  the  score  is  generously 
studded. 

In  the  first  act  there  is  a  shadow  dance, 
with  a  languorous  swing,  a  brilliant  waltz, 
sung  in  a  minor  key,  that  marks  the  entrance 
of  Nanette,  and  a  dashing  patter  song  that 
well  tests  the  endurance  of  the  sturdiest  bary- 
tone. Martial  strains  give  color  to  the  scene. 
The  stirring  march  that  closes  the  act  seems 
to  breathe  the  spirit  of  '76.  As  the  volunteers 
marched  away  to  the  spirited  measures,  the 
waving  of  the  stars  and  stripes  was  not  needed 
to  rouse  the  audience  to  an  enthusiasm  that 
vented  itself  in  repeated  encores  and  a  triple 
recall  of  the  composer. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Mr.  Gottschalk's 
lengthy  libretto  lessened  rather  than  accentu- 
ated the  excellence  of  the  score.  But  now 
that  it  has  been  tried  on,  it  has  probably 
already  been  cut  and  fitted  to  stage  require- 
ments. 

In  the  second  act  the  movement  is  brisk 
and  unimpeded.  There  are  "catchy"  duets 
and  trios,  a  dainty  gavotte  without  which  a 
comic  opera  were  nothing,  and  a  hymn  of 
praise  that  almost  touches  the  heights  of 
grand  opera.  But  the  best  composition  of  the 
act,  and,  indeed,  of  the  whole  score  is  the 
quartette,  "The  Marriage  Bells"  that  begins 
with  a  low  orchestral  accompaniment  and 
ends  a  capella.  It  elicited  several  recalls  and 
bids  fair  to  become  the  most  popular  air  of  the 
opera. 

The  piece  was  splendidly  staged  and  credit- 
ably sung.  The  difficult  numbers  allotted  to 
Nanette  were  sung  by  Miss  Salinger  with 
taste  and  finish.  Miss  Fannie  L,iddiard,  who 
fills  the  gap  made  by  the  departure  of  Grace 
Plaisted,  danced  herself  into  public  favor. 

A  first  night's  performance  necessarily 
leaves  something  to  be  desired,  but,  in  spite 
of  minor  drawbacks — the  uncertainty  of  the 
chorus,  the  nervousness  of  the  principals  and 
the  like,  the  melodies  caught  and — signifi- 
cant fact  in  the  history  of  musical  comedy! — 
people  returned  to  their  homes  humming 
snatches  from  the  new  opera.        H.  L.  L. 
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|HEY  paced  slowly 
along  together, 
these  two,  by  the 
dull  gray  water  that 
rolled  sullenly  up  almost  to  their  feet.  The 
man's  eyes,  which  were  bent  fixedly  on  the 
face  of  the  woman  who  walked  at  his  side, 
had  both  passion  and  despair  in  them.  She, 
for  her  part,  directed  her  gaze  out  upon  the 
heaving  mass  of  murky  water  and  remained 
silent. 

As  by  a  mutual  impulse,  they  stopped  and 
stood  facing  each  other.  It  was  dusk  and 
they  were  quite  alone.    The  woman  spoke. 

"  It  is  foolish  of  you  to  love  me  so,"  she 
said. 

"Folly?  yes,"  he  replied,  grasping  her 
hands  in  his  own.  "  Folly  ?  yes,  some  would 
so  call  it.  What  do  I  care  for  opinions — for 
anything,  save  my  knowledge  that  to  you  I 
owe  the  supremest  joy  of  my  whole  life  ? 
The  mere  knowledge  that  you  love  me,  that 
you  are  mine  in  soul  and  spirit,  compensates 
me  for  all  the  wretchedness  that  our  love 
entails.  Before  I  loved  you  I  existed.  You 
have  taught  me  what  it  is  to  live.  One  hour 
of  your  sacred  companionship  is  worth  a 
century  of  existence  without  it.  While  you 
permit  me  to  worship  you  I  am  content,  even 
though  our  lot  is  so  bitter." 

The  woman  smiled  and  her  sweet,  childish 
face  flushed  slightly  at  his  words.  She  re- 
leased one  of  the  tiny  jeweled  hands  and 
gently  caressed  his  cheek  with  it.  "I  love 
you,"  she  said,  very  softly,  "better  than  my 
riches,  better,  I  think,  than  honor,  or  even 
life  itself." 

A  minute  of  silence,  during  which  the 
man's  features  worked  strangely.  Then  he 
drew  her  closely  to  him  and  spoke  hoarsely, 
fiercely.  "You  say  you  love  me  better  than 
life.    Do  you  mean  what  you  say  ?  " 

"I  do,"  she  anwsered,  making  no  effort  to 
repel  the  feverish  kisses  with  which  he  ac- 


companied the  words,  "  but  why  d>  you  look 
at  me  so  strangely  ?  " 

"  Listen,  my  love,  my  Deity,"  he  went  on 
passionately,  "  if  you  love  as  I  do,  you  know 
that  life  without  love  is  worthless.  Yet  in  lov- 
ing me,  you  risk  honor,  position,  and  peace. 
There  is  peril  for  ourselves  and  others  in  every 
moment  that  we  spend  together.  For  you  I  am 
willing  to  end  it  all.  In  you  I  have  my 
heaven.  I  desire  to  die  before  it  crumbles 
away  before  my  eyes.  Darling,  let  us  die 
together !  " 

He  felt  the  slender  form,  so  perfect  in  its 
delicate  outlines,  shudder  in  his  strong  em- 
brace. She  made  no  answer  for  awhile.  She 
seemed  stunned  by  the  awful  proposition. 
But  her  face  flushed  again.  Her  strongest 
emotion  was  the  womanly  one  of  pride  in 
being  loved  so  well. 

"Impossible,"  she  whispered  at  last,  nest- 
ling even  closer  to  him,  "if  we  should  die 
together  what  would  the  world  say  ?  But  O, 
it  would  be  sweet  to  die  now — this  way." 

"Listen  a  moment,"  he  replied,  "we  will 
not  die  to-night.  Let  us  take  our  farewell  of 
the  heaven  we  have  known.  But  to-morrow 
night,  at  a  moment  we  shall  fix  upon,  we 
will  die,  you  in  your  home,  I  in  mine.  In 
that  way,  no  one  will  suspect.  We  shall  be 
separated,  it  is  true,  but  our  souls  will  take 
flight  at  the  same  instant.  In  that  supreme 
moment  we  shall  know  the  culmination  of  our 
joy.    Do  you  consent  ?  " 

Silence  again,  broken  only  by  the  dismal 
ripple  of  the  little  waves  on  the  beach.  The 
woman  gazed  with  swimming  eyes  into  the 
face  of  the  man  and  received  from  that 
passionate  glance  something  of  his  enthusiasm 
in  his  ghastly  project.  Then  she  sank  half- 
swooning,  into  his  arms  again,  murmuring: 

"  I  consent." 

******* 

"  And  so  I  am  to  die  to-night,"  she  mused. 
It  was  within  half  an  hour  of  midnight,  and 
the  tall  lamp,  with  its  orange-hued  shade, 
shed  a  mellow  light  over  her  chamber. 

Very  beautiful  and  fragile  she  looked,  as 
she  stood,  in  delicious  disarray,  before  the 
tall  mirror.  Her  white  gown,  caught  at  the 
waist  by  a  belt  of  gold  studded  with  turquoises 
and  cats'-eyes,  fell  in  graceful  folds  to  her 


slippered  feet.  The  \ 
polished  surface 
of  her  arms  and 
throat  shone  like 
marble  beneath 
the  rays  of  a  mid- 
day sun.    The  sweet,  but  childish  features 
bore  the  expression  of  a  fixed  resolve.    If  she 
feared  her  fate  she  did  not  show  it. 

"Ah!  how  he  loves  me!"  she  thought. 
"  How  precious,  this  dying  together.  Shall 
we  meet  up  there,  I  wonder,  or  do  the  fables 
of  the  priests  go  for  nothing  ?  " 

What  a  picture! — this  dazzling,  sylph-like 
creature,  standing  there  in  the  soft  lamp-light, 
every  line  of  her  face  and  figure  suggestive  of 
the  joyous,  radiant  life  that  surged  within, 
and  yet  calmly  contemplating  a  self-inflicted 
death  within  the  narrow  limit  of  thirty 
minutes.  For  midnight  was  the  hour  agreed 
upon.  When  the  gilded  clock  on  the  mantel 
should  chime  the  hour  of  twelve,  that  little 
vessel  of  laudanum  would  do  its  deadly  work. 

Her  eyes  grew  humid  and  moist  in  the 
serene  contemplation  of  that  dreamless  and 
infinite  sleep.  She  folded  her  hands  and 
waited. 

The  gilded  clock  gave  forth  three  musical 
peals.    A  quarter  to  twelve. 

******* 
He  lay  half-dressed  on  a  lounge  in  the  room 
he  occasionally  occupied  at  his  club.    A  little 
pile  of  letters  that  he  had  just  written  and 
addressed  lay  on  the  table. 
He  was  very  pale. 

This  was  to  be  the  end,  then  ?  This  the 
grewsome  termination  of  a  love  that  had 
been  one  long,  delicious  poem!  Well,  better 
so.    And  yet — 

The  hands  of  the  clock  marked  a  quarter  to 
twelve. 

He  arose  and  paced  slowly  up  and  down 
the  room.  A  flood  of  memories,  wondrously 
sweet,  rushed  across  his  soul.  He  pressed 
his  brow  with  his  hands  and  groaned. 

The  hands  of  the  clock  marked  five  minutes 
to  twelve.    His  pallor  increased. 
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THE   WAV  E. 


Last  night  he  was  ready  to  die.  Was  he 
ready  now  ? 

Standing  in  the  centre  of  the  apartment,  he 
tried  to  realize  that  in  five  short  minutes  his 
life  would  end;  and — O,  bitterest  thought  of 
all! — she  would  disappear  and  become  as 
nothing.    Their  very  love  would  pass  out  of 


He  cast  down  the  pistol.  "Coward!  "he 
moaned,  "  what  have  you  done  ?  " 

He  flung  on  his  coat,  leaped  into  a  carriage 
and  drove  past  her  house.  It  was  dark  and 
silent  as  the  grave. 

He  wandered  aimlessly  about  the  streets 
until  morning,  and  then  returned,  worn  out 


positively  could  not  kill  myself  until  I  grati- 
fied my  curiosity  to  know  whether  you  loved 
me  well  enough  to  die  for  me." — Figaro  Fiction. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Miss  Beacon — I  know  you  love  me  very  much,  but 
when  you  ask  me  to  be  your  wife,  I 
shall  have  to  have  time  to  consider. 

Young  Bleeker — How  much  time  do 
you  require? 

Miss  Beacon — I  shall  have  to  con- 
sider that  also. 

Young  Bleeker — Well,  then,  con- 
sider me  out  of  it. 

Miss  Beacon — My  lawyer  will  prob- 
ably require  time  to  consider  that. 

—  Truth. 

Brown— Why  do  you  want  me  to 
buy  you  a  dog  ?  You  said  you  didn't 
want  any  only  the  other  day. 

Little  Johnny — But  sister  didn't 
have  a  pet  cat  then. — Truth. 

Day — What  is  your  idea  of  future 
punishment  ? 

Weeks — To  have  the  devil  continu 
ally  asking,  "  Is  this  hot  enough  for 

you?" — Kate  FielcFs  Washington. 


-Yas  you  going  mit  der 
Nein.  Mine  granfadder 
Rail- 


existence,  along  with  the  million  million  other 
loves  of  the  innumerable  and  unknown  dead! 

The  clock  chimed  the  first  stroke  of  mid- 
night. He  rushed  to  the  mantel,  snatched  up 
his  revolver  and  placed  the  muzzle  to  his 
temple. 

The  last  stroke  of  midnight  rang  out  and 
still  he  stood  there,  irresolute.  "Merciful 
God!  "  he  gasped,  "  Why  do  not  I  shoot?  " 


to  his  club. 

*       *       *       *       *  * 

They  met  two  nights  after  that  at  the 
opera.  She  was  arrayed  in  a  queenly  gown 
of  white  satin,  over  which  great  gems  were 
scattered  like  stars.    Both  blushed. 

"  I  was  a  poltroon,"  he  managed  to  stam- 
mer, "  but  I  am  glad  of  it  now. ' ' 

"For  my  part,"  she  whispered  back,  "I 


Jakobus 
pignig  ? 

Ikobus- 
vas  deat. 

Jakobus— But  it  vas  all  free, 
road,  lunches,  beer  und  all. 

Voice  from  coffin  in  rear — Go,  Ikey; 
I  can  vait.  —  Truth. 

She — Do  you  know  '  I  Stood  ou  the 
Bridge  at  Midnight?  ' 

He— Gwacious!    You  don't  sav  so! 

—  truth. 

The  moral  of  the  following,  from 
the  Fresno  Republican,  is:  Come  to 
California:  "  Kansas  people  who  have 
escaped  freezing  are  now  being  burned 
to  death  by  prairie  fires.  Between 
climatic  and  political  terrors,  people 
who  want  to  lead  a  quiet  and  peaceful 
life  have  a  hard  time  of  it  in  Kansas." 

The  /enness  Miller  Illustrate,/  Monthly 
for  March  has  several  articles  that  will 
interest  people  who  are  fond  of  the 
mysterious.  The  thrilling  story  of 
the  Caves  of  Karli  is  continued,  and 
there  is  an  article  on  hypnotism  by 
an  expert.  Besides  these  features  is 
a  new  department — "  Under  Our 
Evening  Lamp,"  and  stories,  sketches, 
poems,  and  special  articles  of  absorb- 
ing interest. 

Here  is  consolation  that  consoles,  it 
is  in  the  Oakland  Tribune:  ''There 
appears  to  be  a  rather  loose  state  of 
political  morals  in  Kansas.  If  all  the 
things  charged  against  Kansas  officials 
be  true,  California  can  raise  her  eyes 
and  look  the  world  in  the  face  once 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  gives 
the  President  some  good  advice: 
"Cleveland  need  expect  but  little  rest 
from  office  seekers  for  the  next  year, 
and  the  sooner  he  makes  a  clean 
sweep  the  quicker  will  he  get  a  rest. 
,  Our  advice  to  President  Cleveland 
would  be,  'to  the  victor  belongs  the 
spoils.'  " 

The  Sonoma  Democrat  says  Cleve- 
land  is  a  statesman:  "In  his  address 
Mr.  Clevelaud,  with  his  accustomed 
fearlessness  and  bravery,  strikes  at 
*         the  vitals  of  many  evils  with  which 
our  institutions  are  pregnant.    His  address  is  broad, 
liberal  and  statesmanlike,  handling  the  questions 
with  earnestness  and  sincerity." 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLDS  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables— such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
—with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
panv,  corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and'  'be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety. 
Iuquire  rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  fs  per  year 
and  upwards. 


THE  WAVE. 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — The  disadvantages 
of  fidelity  are  not  properly  appreciated.  Cus- 
tom and  poets  have  united  in  so  lauding  con- 
stancy that  unfaithfulness  is  become  a  reproach. 
To  grow  tired  has  actually  resolved  itself  into 
a  crime,  and  as  well  give  up  all  hope  of  future 
life  as  be  accused  of  disloyalty  in  love.  Yet, 
custom  and  poets  have  ever  been  faithless  to 
their  ideals.  In  action,  if  not  in  literature, 
have  they  exhibited  contempt  for  stability. 
This  living  for  a  single  being  is  but  another 
form  of  obstinacy — a  significant  token  of  men- 
tal immobility.  Like  bees,  the  wise  among 
us  flit  from  flower  to  flower  sipping  the 
immediately  available  honey.  What  matters 
it  if  there  be  vast  reservoirs  of  sweetness  of 
which  one  touches  but  the  surface.  Well  bor- 
ing is  eminently  tedious.  If  one  is  not  pro- 
vided with  a  divining  rod  how  realize  the  ex- 
istence of  hidden  treasures  or  differentiate 
them  from  the  ordinary  characteristics  of 
humanity? 

This  sad  train  of  thought  has  been  devel- 
oped in  me  by  a  reading  of  "  Her  Heart  was 
True  "  Doubtless  Bessie  Sweetapple  is  an 
excellent  specimen  of  the  true  and  loyal  Eng- 
lish maiden,  but  had  she  found  someone  else 
to  devote  her  heart  to,  how  much  more  agree- 
able her  life  had  been.  Still,  it  was  better  to 
wait  for  Sergeant  Norcott  than  to  marry  Jonas 
Teague.  I  cannot  but  think,  though,  the 
region  might  have  furnished  more  competitors. 

"The  Last  King  of  Yewle  "  hardly  im- 
presses me  as  the  best  Mr.  P.  L.  McDermott  is 
capable  of.  There  are  interesting  complica- 
tions and  situations  of  some  dramatic  force, 
but  the  development  is  not  adequate.  The 
explanation  falls  short  of  the  crime. 

But  here  is  the  latest  Clark  Russell—"  List 
Ye  Landsmen,"  a  romance  of  incident.  With 
each  successive  novel  this  writer's  style  gains 
flexibility  and  power.  His  descriptions  have 
not  the  elevation  or  sweetness  of  Stevenson's, 
but  the  author  of  "Kidnapped"  cannot  ap- 
proach in  graphic  effect  the  wonderful  sea- 
scapes of  Russell.  Here  is  a  picture  of  the 
phantom  ship:  "  Figure  that  wondrous  ghost 
out  upon  those  white  waters,  the  pallid  faces 
of  her  men,  to  whom  death  is  denied,  looking 
over  her  sides  at  the  white  sky;  every  timber 
in  her  glowing  with  the  jewelry  of  rottenness 
— the  green  phosphoric  sparkling  of  decay. 
Cannot  you  see  her  out  yonder,  dully  gleam- 
ing with  dim  green  crawlings  of  fire  as  she 
steels  noislessly  through  this  frothy  softness, 
the  hush  of  living  death  upon  her,  the  silence 
of  catalepsy  ?" 

"  An  Odd  Situation,"  by  Stanley  Waterloo, 
is  told  with  plenty  of  swing  and  dash.  The 
complication  is  a  peculiar  one,  but  I  will 
leave  you  to  find  it  out  yourself.  The  pub- 
lishing firm  of  Morrill,  Higgins  are  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  their  excellent  work  in  foster- 
ing a  new  school  of  writers.  It  is  possible 
that  one  or  more  really  great  men  may  be 
developed.  Perhaps  you  do  not  care  to  be 
serious  this  week  ?  Still,  Henry  George  on 
"A  Perplexed  Philosopher,"  is  good  reading. 
He  analyzes  Herbert  Spencer's  attitude  on  the 
land  question,  and  brings  against  him  a  ver- 
dict of  inconsistency,  from  which,  apparently, 
there  can  be  no  appeal.       Oracle,  K.  B. 


Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  | 
Robertson. 

"An  Odd  Situation,"  by  Stanley  Waterloo.  Mor- 
rill, Higgins  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"A  Perplexed  Philosopher,"  by  Henry  George. 
C.  L.  Webster  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot, 
Upham  &  Co. 

 »•<  

CAREFUL  PREPARATION 

Is  essential  to  purity  of  foods.  It  is  wisdom  and 
ecouomy  to  select  those  that  are  pure.  The  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  prepared 


BOOKS  RKCEIVED. 
"  Her  Heart  was  True,"  by  An  Idle  Exile.  Cassell 
Publishing  Company,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson . 

"The  Last  King  of  Yewle,"  by  P.  L.  McDermott. 
Cassell  Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
the  Popular  Book  Store,  10  Post  Street. 

"  List  Ye  Landsmen,"  by  W.  Clark  Russell.  Cassell 
Publishing  Company,  publishers. 

"Keep  Your  Mouth  Shut,"  by  Fred  A.  A.  Smith. 


with  the  greatest  care,  and  infants  are  assured  the 
best,    Grocers  and  Druggists. 

DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 

Impressionist — Now,  candidly,  what  do  you  think 
I  ought  to  get  for  it  ? 
Critic — A  hiding-place. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


T  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 


FOR  PARTIES,  RECEPTIONS,  ETC. 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF 

F.  M.  ROSNER  and  B.  .TAULUS 

IS  THE 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Be  sure  and  Address  your  Letters  to 

KOSNER'S  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 
(  arc  of  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STRKKT 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Most  Complete  Establishment 
m  the  City 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and  • 
Stylish 


:  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON   &  ROBERT 

212  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary     -      -      San  Francisco 


FOR  BENT. 

PRETTIEST  HOUSE  IN  BELVEDERE 


Six  Rooms  and  Bath. 

All  Modern  Improvements  and  Conveniences. 
Furnished. 

Occupancy  for  the  Summer. 

.  .   .   APPLY   .   .  . 

"  Belvedere,"  Evening  Post  Building. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 

Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
oj  of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 

LATEST  EXTENSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Solcdatl,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer.  . 


FTjrH,E  EEFINETJ 

FOR  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 
For  Sale  by  all  Druggist!  Ten  Cents 


SCM I  MM  EL  BROS. 


GENTLEMEN 


-AND  LADIES' 


TAILORS 


632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP   PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


EPILEPSY 


Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown's  fTSrl 

Dr.    O.    l'lu-lps   Brow  ri  tlio 

noted    Bpltopsy  SpaolAltst 
and  II erbalisl— discovered  Mint 
Epllepny  U  earned  by  a  peculiar 
derangement  of  the  Htomaoh  and 
(f\n    r|TQ\     prepared  hla  celebrated  HERBAL 
1  \J  IX     PI  I  O/     REMEDIES  for  Epileptics,  which 
have  curcil  thousands  of  cases.    H,-nd  for  particulars,  testimonials, 
and  hid  "  Treatise  on  the  Cause  and  Q  Q  |y|  P  L  E  T  E  L  Y 
Cure  of  Epilepey."  J.  (iilison  llrown. 

47  Grand  Street,  .Jersey  Citv,  N.J.  CURES 


WH.I.   Kl  MOM     DUKIISli  APRIL,  1893 

 TO  

121  POST  ISTREET 

Between  Kearny  Street  and  Grant  Avenue 


floaty  Brapdt 
♦ 

(Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8ts.  a,  F* 
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THE    W  A  V  E  . 


CHINESE  REGISTRATION. 

In  reply  to  your  request  of  the  twenty- 
eighth,  I  beg  to  say  that  no  change  has  taken 
place  in  the  question  of  Chinese  registration 
since  I  replied  to  your  inquiry  on  the  subject 
some  weeks  ago,  except  that  as  the  fifth  of 
May  approaches  the  officials  begin  to  realize 
the  impossible  and  humiliating  position  into 
which  they  are  drifting.  An  official  who  is 
charged  with  the  duty  of  executing  an  absurd 
law  is  always  an  object  of  commiseration;  but 
when  the  law  is  not  only  absurd,  but  like- 
wise inexecutable,  his  attitude  becomes  pitiful, 
indeed. 

Collector  John  C.  Quinn  announces  that 
in  order  to  prevent  the  escape  of  Chinese, 
whom  he  credits  with  a  not  unnatural  desire 
to  avoid  his  acquaintance,  he  proposes  to  raise 
an  array  of  1S0  men,  armed  and  equipped  for 
battle,  with  which  he  will  throw  a  military 
cordon  round  Chinatown  and  deport  its  in- 
mates to  Angel  Island.  Might  one  inquire 
who  told  Mr.  John  C.  Quinn  that  the  Chinese 
proposed  to  run  away  ?  There  is  not  a 
man  among  ihem  who  harbors  such  a  pur- 
pose. They  intend  to  stand  on  the  law,  to 
register  if  the  law  is  pronounced  constitu- 
tional, to  refuse  to  register  if  it  is  not.  May 
a  mere  citizen  of  San  Francisco  ask  what 
right  has  Mr.  John  C  Quinn  to  establish 
military  cordons  in  its  streets  ?  Surely  that  is 
the  province  of  a  military  Governor,  not  a 
Collector  of  Revenue.  And,  again,  might  a 
mere  citizen  of  the  United  States  ask  what 
right  has  Mr.  John  C  Quinn  to  establish  a 
private  Botany  Bay  of  his  own  on  Angel 
Island  ?  That  island  used  to  belong  to  the 
United  States  Army.  But  perhaps  Mr.  Quinn 
commands  that  army  as  well  as  his  own  180 
myrmidons,  and  the  general  of  this  military 
department  is  under  his  orders. 

Allowance  ought  perhaps  to  be  made  for  an 
official,  who,  scenting  political  capital  in  the 
air,  leaps  forward  to  put  in  force  a  law  which 
is  silly,  mean,  and  un-American.  If  Quinn 
had  been  a  man  of  sense  he  would  have 
resigned  long  ago;  this  would  have  afforded 
Mr.  Cleveland  an  opportunity  of  appointing 
Geary  to  execute  his  own  law  and  would  have 
gratified  the  public  craving  for  his  suppres- 
sion. As  it  is,  in  the  first  week  in  May,  all 
the  world  will  be  convulsed  with  laughter 
over  the  floundering  attempt  of  this  poor 
lumbering  Quinn  to  naturalize  in  the  United 
States  at  the  close  of  the  Ninteenth  Century, 
a  practice  which  was  considered  a  piece  of 
barbarism  in  the  Sixteenth.  He  will  make 
the  name  of  Quinn  as  ridiculous  as  his  name- 
sake the  actor  made  it  famous.  His  portrait, 
depicting  him  mounted  on  a  warhorse,  with 
sabre  dangling  at  his  heels,  and  a  shillelah  by 
way  of  truncheon  in  his  hand,  prancing  over 
the  prostrate  bodies  of  unregistered  Chinese 
will  be  in  demand  everywhere.  Photogra- 
phers will  make  fortunes  by  selling  Quinn  in 
various  attitudes.  There  will  be  Quinn  as  St. 
Patrick  clearing  San  Francisco  of  the  Mongol 
snakes;  Quinn  as  proud  Cumberland  insult- 
ing the  slain;  Quinn  with  a  Bible  in  one  hand 
and  a  whisky  bottle  in  the  other,  swearing  at 
the  heathen  Mongol;  Quinn  as  Leonidas,  bar- 
ing his  breast  at  the  Therinopyla  on  the  corner 
of  Clay  and  Dupont;  Quinn  as  the  apostle  of 
rare  puiity  proclaiming  aloud  that  to  his  tribe 
and  to  them  only  did  the  Lord  in  his  divine 
wisdom  allot  the  golden  shore  of  California; 
Quinn  as  Peter  the  Hermit,  calling  upon  all 
men  who  expect  to  lay  their  heads  on  pillows 
by  the  side'of  their  wives  to  join  him  in  his 
crusade  against  the  infidel,  and  to  swear  that 
they  will  never,  never  lay  down  the  shillelah ' 


until  they  have  extirpated  the  Heathen 
Chinese. 

Quinn  realizes  that  a  crisis  is  at  hand  which 
will  try  men's  souls,  and  he  proposes  to  do  or 
die.  He  does  not  expect  to  die  himself,  but 
he  thinks  others  may;  he  dreads  lest  his  offi- 
cers may  have  "  to  injure  or  kill  many  of  the 
Chinese."  He  says,  pathetically :  "  The  con- 
flict is  almost  upon  us,  and  as  it  draws  nearer 
and  nearer  I  begin  to  realize  '  no  man  knoweth  I 
what  a  day  or  an  hour  may  bring  forth.'" 
Too  true.  No  man  ever  expected  that  a  citi- 
zen with  wit  enough  to  be  appointed  Collector 
of  Internal  Revenue  could  make  such  an  ass 
of  himself.  If  Mr.  Quinn  attempts  to  block- 
ade the  streets  of  San  Francisco  in  a  wild  idea 
that  he  is  going  to  end  the  Chinese  conflict  by 
a  new  Waterloo,  in  which  he  will  play  the 
part  of  Wellington,  Mr.  Crowley  will  attend 
to  his  case.  Cooling  applications  to  the  base 
of  the  skull  are  what  he  wants,  and  Dr. 
O'Donnell  is  the  man  to  treat  him,  being 
familiar  with  his  symptoms. 

Perhaps  the  best  joke  in  the  whole  matter 
is  the  grave  way  in  which  certain  merchants 
are  discussing  the  problem  of  deporting  the 
Chinese,  in  the  event  of  their  refusal  to 
register.  Here  are  dealers  in  liquor  and 
dealers  in  hardware  who  reel  you  off  opinions 
about  the  constitutionality  of  the  Geary  Act 
as  if  they  were  born  jurisconsults;  and  owners 
of  ships  who  offer  to  charter  their  vessels  to 
the  Government  to  ferry  60,000  Chinese 
across  the  Pacific,  as  if  they  were  60,000 
cabbages.  The  irrepressible  Captain  Merry 
thinks  it  would  only  be  necessary  to  deport 
one  ship  load.  Yes,  that  would  be  enough. 
On  her  return  voyage  the  ship  would  be  loaded 
with  all  the  American  missionaries  and 
American  merchants  in  China  with  Colonel 
Denby  at  their  head.  And  where  would  the 
transport  steamer  land  the  deported  Chi- 
nese ?  We  got  them  from  the  British  Island 
of  Hong  Kong.  The  Governor  of  that  Island 
would  be  quite  likely  to  object  to  have  thrown 
on  his  hands  50,060  Chinese  whom  he  would 
have  to  feed.  If  he  refused  to  let  them  land, 
what  would  the  transport  do  with  them  ? 
When  Aranda  expelled  the  Jesuits  from  Spain 
a  century  and  a  quarter  since,  no  nation  on 
the  Mediterranean  would  allow  them  to  land. 
The  ship  which  bore  them  wandered  up  and 
down  the  Mediterranean  for  three  months, 
vainly  attempting  to  make  a  landing,  and 
scores  of  the  poor  fathers  died  of  hunger  and 
exposure.  If  a  ship  carrying  the  American 
flag  were  to  go  wandering  over  the  Pacific 
like  the  Flying  Dutchman,  and  marking  its 
path  with  the  corpses  of  dead  Chinese, 
thrown  overboard  when  they  died  of  hardship, 
the  transaction  would  hardly  leave  a  pleasant 
taste  in  the  American  mouth. 

There  never  was  a  more  inopportune 
moment  for  this  unseemly  exhibition  of 
ignorant  race  prejudice.  Matters  have 
reached  such  a  crisis  in  the  Hawaiian 
Islands  that  some  change  appears  to  be 
inevitable.  Of  course,  it  was  impossible 
for  the  United  States  Government  to  enter 
into  negotiations  with  the  self-elected 
delegates  of  the  Honolulu  shopkeepers  who 
lately  came  here  to  dispose  of  a  little  piece  of 
property  which  they  did  not  happen  to  own. 
But  even  those  who  laughed  at  the  so-called 
Commissioners  realized  that  the  situation  had 
become  very  strained,  indeed.  While  the  East 
is  indifferent,  California  is  unanimous  for  the 
requisition  of  the  Islands  in  some  way  or 
shape.  And  if  California  can  devise  a  plan 
for  their  annexation  which  shall  not  be  too 
repugnant  to  American  principle  and  Amer- 
ican tradition,  New  York  and  Pennsylvania 
will  not  say  nay.  But  suppose  when  it  came 
to  the  turn  of  Massachusetts  to  give  its  opin- 


ion, that  stern  old  Commonwealth,  speaking 
by  the  mouth  of  George  Frisbie  Hoar,  should 
say: 

"  You  Californians  want  us  to  annex 
Hawaii,  three-fourths  of  whose  population 
belongs  to  races  which  you  declare  non- 
assimilating.  You  have  among  you  50,000 
Chinese  and  you  cannot  handle  this  small 
contingent  without  disfranchising  them,  sub- 
jecting them  to  all  manner  of  disabilities  and 
,  indignities,  excluding  them  from  this  place 
and  that  place  where  your  native  blood  is  too 
pure  to  endure  pollution,  and  finally  labelling 
and  tagging  them  like  dogs.  To  satisfy  you 
we  have  passed  Exclusion  Acts  which  are  a 
disgrace  to  American  civilization,  and  which 
bring  a  blush  to  the  American  cheek  when 
they  are  mentioned  by  foreigners.  If  you 
cannot  get  along  with  the  small  body  of 
Chinese  you  have  without  coming  to  us 
year  after  year  to  beg  for  one  barbarous  en- 
actment after  another,  would  it  be  wise  to 
spread  your  dominion  over  more  Chinese, 
as  well  as  Japanese  and  Kanakas  ?  To  satisfy 
you,  we  deny  to  the  intelligent  Mongol  rights 
which  we  freely  concede  to  the  ignorant 
negro;  and  now  you  propose  that  we  shall  carry 
the  inconsistency  still  further,  and,  after  hav- 
ing enfranchised  the  negto  of  the  South,  to 
let  you  acquire  dominion  of  a  new  territory 
which,  with  your  ideas,  could  hardly  help 
materializing  sooner  or  later  into  a  new  slave 
empire." 

That  is  the  argument  which  may  prove 
fatal  to  California's  hopes  of  annexing  Hawaii. 
It  has  not  proved  profitable,  of  late  years,  to 
try  to  curry  favor  with  this  State  at  the  cost  of 
Eastern  opinion.  Mr.  Blaine's  attitude  on 
the  Chinese  question  hurt  him  not  a  little  at 
home,  and  Mr.  Cleveland's  endorsement  of 
the  Scott  law  impaired  his  Eastern  popularity 
without  strengthening  him  here.  It  is  just 
possible  that  if  California  goes  to  Washington 
with  a  scheme  of  annexation  in  one  band,  and 
in  the  other  a  report  how  a  United  States 
official  enforced  an  act  discriminating  between 
Chinese  and  all  other  races,  and  placing  the 
former — though  orderly,  inoffensive,  and  guilt- 
less of  crime — on  the  footing  of  ticket-of- 
leave  men,  she  may  provoke  more  derision 
than  serious  attention. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


SPRING  1893 

FULL   ASSORTMENT  OF 

Spring  Garments 

Stylish  Capes 

Cape  Jackets 

Novelty  Costumes 
Outing  Dresses 


WAISTS   AND  BLOUSES 

—  IN  — 

SILK  AND  WASH  FABRICS 

Our  Collection  is  Large  and  Complete 

INSPECTION  IS  INVITED 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


THE  WAVE. 


parasol5 
for  Su/r)/r)er. 

A  Most  Complete  and  Varied 
Stock  of  the  Newest  Styles 
for  the  Season 
of  1893. 


Now  Ready  for  Inspection. 


hi  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


r  11 1 :  banjo 

MR.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  his  studio  for  instruc- 
tion in  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

160*  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 


Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


ORGANIST 

A  80I0  and  Church  Organist  of  Twenty  Years'  Experience 
in  Eastern  Cities  desires  an  Engagement  after  Easter. 

Testimonials  from  Clarence  Eddy  and  others. 


Address— H.  B., 

416  E.  15th  Street, 

Oakland 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Conrsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bosh  Steeet,     -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear: — You  are  a  girl  much  to  be 
envied  since  you  have  the  diversion  that  out- 
of-town  life  offers  at  this  season,  for  even  to 
the  most  indifferent  the  early  blossoms  and 
awakening  birds  must  fan  into  life  some  de- 
gree of  enthusiasm,  but  in  town  everything  is 
so  painfully,  depressingly  dull;  there  is  noth- 
ing to  become  enthusiastic  over,  try  as  one 
may.  Even  the  delight  of  making  calls  (which 
now  is  quite  customary  during  the  Lenten 
season)  or  the  charms  of  a  fencing  class  fail 
to  awaken  my  interest.  One  has  not  even 
the  excitement  of  planning  and  ordering  that 
new  Easter  frock  and  "  bonnet "  so  dear  to 
fiction,  for  who  now  would  dream  of  appear- 
ing at  service  Easter  morning  in  anything 
worthy  the  distinction;  if,  however,  through 
the  shortcoming's  of  one's  wardrobe  a  new 
garment  or  hat  be  thought  necessary,  it  should 
be  so  modest  and  retiring  that  your  best 
friend  even  would  not  recognize  it  as  being 
new. 

The  well-dressed  woman  is  certainly  con- 
servative about  her  clothes,  and,  as  a  result, 
her  orders  for  her  summer  wardrobe,  if  it  is 
to  be  made  in  San  Francisco,  will  be  given 
later  than  usual.  Fashions  for  the  season  are 
too  startling  and  varied,  and  she  will  not 
adopt  any  without  due  consideration.  If  we 
are  really  to  wear  all  the  strange  things 
promised  us,  the  course  leading  up  to  them 
must  be  gradual.  Few  of  us  are  willing  to  risk 
appearing  ridiculous  by  being  the  first  to  take 
up  any  startling  mode,  however  attractive. 
We  may  be  reconciled  to  a  homeopathic 
amount  of  crinoline,  but  the  hour  of  the  long 
shoulder  seam  is  not  yet  come. 

The  dress  materials  shown  are  certainly 
all  that  one's  fancy  could  wish  them  to  be. 
The  tweeds,  cheviots,  and  serges,  intended  for 
early  spring  street  use  and  summer  traveling 
dresses,  combine  firm  texture  and  light  weight 
especially  suitable  for  theestimable  tailor  frock. 

Silks,  it  seems  to  me,  never  were  so  lovely. 
The  changeable  effects  show  the  most  exquis- 
ite coloring,  though  of  all  the  novelties,  the 
revived  glace  silks  in  their  ideal  tints  lend 
themselves  best  to  quaint  fashions.  These 
silks,  with  their  small  woven  dots  and  figures, 
are,  I  am  delighted  to  say,  taking  the  place 
of  the  India  and  China  silks  that  w^ere  too 
often  conspicuous  by  barbaric  coloring  and 
mural  designs,  yet  have  been  popular  for  so 
many  seasons.  The  glace  silk  of  subdued 
color,  simply  made,  make  quite  as  appropri- 
ate utility  costumes  as  did  the«-e  others,  and 
when  in  pale  tints,  trimmed  in  the  filmy  laces 
of  the  season,  the  effect  may  be  ideal.  I  have 
in  mind  a  gown  that  has  just  been  completed 
for  the  coming  Santa  Barbara  flower  /2fc.  It  is 
of  palest  sea-green  glace  silk  delicately  striped 
in  pink;  the  skirt,  full  at  the  bottom,  fits 
closely  around  the  hips,  and  has  a  single 
flounce  of  Valenciennes  lace,  headed  by  a 
small  twist  of  pale  pink  velvet.  An  exquisite 
Marie  Antoinette  fichu  of  the  lace  is  caught 
low  on  the  shoulder  over  the  full  short  pink 
velvet  sleeves.  The  fichu  ends  are  brought 
back  to  the  front  of  the  corsage,  and  fasten 
by  a  cluster  of  pink  blossoms. 

It  is  now  the  correct  thing  to  collect  and 
have  reset  all  the  jewels  you  have  the  good 
fortune  to  be  possessed  of,  as  jewelry  is  to  be 
one  of  the  marked  features  of  the  coming  sea- 
son. In  London,  even  debutantes  are  to  be 
permitted  to  wear  them,  but  to  that  idea  I 
cannot  reconcile  myself,  and  I  feel  sure  wise 
mothers  will  agree  that  the  second  season  is 
quite  soon  enough  to  wear  ornaments  that  are 
considered  appropriate  for  mature  years. 

Among  the  newest  conceits  are  to  be  found 


delightful  little  diamond  buckles  for  the 
rosettes  of  satin-faced  slippers,  for  now  that 
dresses  are  becoming  shorter,  more  attention, 
if  possible,  will  be  given  to  the  slipper  slice. 
A  flight  of  five  enameled  buttetflies,  with 
jeweled  bodies,  will  be  among  the  gifts  of  an 
April  bride.  They  have  separate  fastenings 
that  they  may  be  worn  in  the  hair  or  across 
the  low  corsage. 

The  newest  ornament  for  the  hair  is  a  flat 
bow  of  ribbon  supported  by  a  narrow  band  of 
gold,  set  in  diamonds,  which  fits  about  the 
head.  Nancy. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 


WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 

RICH 

AS 
CREAM 

 AND  

SMOOTH 
AS 
SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


Young  Ladies 

Who  Ride 

BICYCLES,  ^ 

Play 

TENNIS,  or 

Attend  12SWeRri 
GYMNASIUM" 

Should  Wear 


Ferris' 
GOOD  SENSE 

Corset  Waists. 

Long  or  Short  WAIST.     I       Full  or  Slim  11UST. 
All  .Shapes.  White,  Drab  or  Waclc 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  LEADING  RETAILERS 

Send  for  Illustrated  circular  to 
FERRIS  BROS.,  Manufacturers  and  Patentees, 
Principal  <>fflrc-H\l  Ilrnsdwn).  MOW  YOKK. 
Braru  h  OJ}lce—lS  Sutter  St.  SAN  FKANCISCO,  C»L 


AN    IDEAL  FAMILY  MEDICINI 

■  For  IndlKCftllon,  HlllousncH*. 
I  Headache  t  i>n»tlpuilon.  Had 

■  Complexion,  Offensive  Itrenth, 
land  all  disorders  of  tho  gtoinach, 
1  Liver  and  Bowels, 
I       RIPANS  TABULES 
-  art  Kentlv  yet  promptly.  Perfect  I 
j  digestion  follows  their  use.  Bold  ' 
"  bj  druwrlslH  or  sent  by  DUuX  Box 
iflfTlaW,780.  Packard  boxes), $2. 
I  ror  free  samples  -address 

KII'AVs  CHEMICAL  CO.,  Sew  York. 
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NOTES. 


Tranquility  and  President  Harrison  are 
again  supreme  at  the  Olympic  Club.  Every- 
thing runs  smoothly;  one  is  liable  to  meet 
a  crowd  of  young  men  there  every  afternoon 
and  evening.  In  fact,  the  institution  is 
distinctly  the  headquarters  for  the  younger 
element  of  the  city.  Its  advantages  as  a  resort 
are  manifold.  It  supplies  an  abundance  of 
occupation  and  a  variety  of  subjects  of  talk. 
There  are  competitions  of  one  kind  or  another 
continually  in  progress,  and  in  these  the 
greatest  interest  is  excited.  Sometimes  it  is  a 
pool  tournament — again,  the  swimming  tank 
concentrates  the  attention  of  the  crowd.  The 
bowling  alleys  are  rarely  deserted,  and  as  for 
the  handball  court,  its  devotees  are  never 
happy  unless  engaged  in  a  game. 

*  *  * 

The  last  batch  of  bonds  were  taken  by  Mr. 
Flood,  much  to  the  relief  of  the  Directors. 
He  sent  for  Mr.  Harrison  immediately  after 
the  salt  water  controversy  and  asked  the 
amount  still  unsubscribed  for.  Just  $15,000 
worth  was  the  figure,  and  he  gave  his  check, 
remarking  that  he  did  so  to  show  his  confi- 
dence in  Mr.  Harrison  and  his  contempt  for 
the  various  stories  put  in  circulation  about 
him. 

That  is  a  remarkable  offer  my  contem- 
porary, The  Evening  Post,  is  making  anent 
the  World's  Fair.  For  twenty  annual  subscrip- 
tions or  forty  semi-annual  ones,  you  obtain  a 
round-trip  ticket  to  Chicago.  Supposing  you 
desire  to  see  the  Fair,  and  the  ambition  is  a 
laudable  one,  persuade  your  friends  to  sub- 
scribe for  the  brightest  evening  paper  in  town, 
and  there  is  your  ticket.  That  leaves  seventy- 
five  dollars  to  expend  in  the  Windy  City,  for 
which  amount  a  good  deal  of  fun  is  to  be  had. 
The  offer  is  an  extraordinarily  liberal  one,  and 
I  shall  be  surprised  if  the  Post  does  not  send  a 
number  of  people  to  Chicago.. 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  Hesperian  Parlor,  N.  S. 
G.  W.,  will  give  their  fourth  anniversary 
party  on  Tuesday  evening,  April  ri,  1893.  It 
promises  to  be  the  most  brilliant  affair  ever 
given  by  this  Parlor,  and  will  be  held  at  Odd 
Fellows'  Hall.  Preparations  are  being  made 
to  receive  a  large  number  of  guests. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  swellest  equipages  in  town 
is  the  carriage  of  Colonel  Marceau.  Its  appoint- 
ments are  almost  brilliant,  and  the  coachman 
wears  the  livery  of  a  ducal  household.  For 
some  reason  or  other  the  entire  rig  was  down 
last  Saturday  in  the  Oceanic  Steamship  Com- 
pany's dock,  and  the  Jehu,  to  while  away  the 
dreary  moments  of  waiting,  kept  slowly  pacing 
his  pair  from  one  end  of  the  wharf  to  the 
other.  This  constant  movement  irritated  the 
Superintendent  of  the  dock,  and  he  expostu- 
lated with  the  functionary: 

"Say,  why  can't  you  keep  your  horses  in 
one  place  ?  There's  no  wind  under  this  shed 
here,  and  they  won't  get  cold." 

*  *  * 

"Shure,"  replied  the  coachman,  "  I'm  only 
folleyin'  ye'er  own  ordhers." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"The  sign  there,  of  coorse — 'Walk  your 
horses.'    I'm  a-walkin'  me  horses  for  yez." 

The  explanation  was  adequate. 

*  *  * 

Castle  Crags  is  to  have  as  brilliant  a  sea- 
son this  summer  as  it  had  last.  Back  there  are 
going  the  families  whose  names  were  identified 
with  the  resort  last  year,  besides  many  more. 


ERNST  hi.  LUDWIG 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

Provides  for  Society  People 
The  Daintiest  of  Breakfasts, 
The  Most  Delicious  Luncheons, 
Sumptuous  Dinner  Parties, 
^  And  Elaborate  Suppers 

At  Reasonable  Rates. 


He  furnishes 
Elegant  Silver-ware, 
Sparkling  Crystal-ware, 
Richly  Decorated  China, 
Snowy  White  N apery, 
The  Best  of  Cutlery, 
And  Efficient  Waiters. 

Soups,  Fish,  Entrees, 
Roasts,  Cakes,  Iced  Cream, 
Oysters  in  Every  Style, 
And  His  Famous  Terrapin, 
A  La  Maryland,  Sent  to 
Private  Families  on  Short  Notice. 
Bonbonnieres  and  Fancy  Favors 
In  Great  Variety,  Very  Cheap. 


1206  SUTTER  STREET. 


TELKPHONE 

No.  2388. 


The  APRIL  IMUMBER.  ojr 


The  Illustrated  Monthly  Journal  of 
Travel  and  Recreation. 

WlLtli  BE  OUT  flPRlli  4TH-        it  contains: 
AN  AUTOGRAPH  POEJVI,  (Never  Before  Published,    By  the  Late  John  G.  Whittier 
MISSION  RESTORATION,          ...             By  Charles  Howard  Shinn 
FISHING  ON  THE  GARRAPATA,   -                             -         By  Fred  L  Foster 
CURIOUS  MEXICAN  INSECTS,            -          -          -         -  By  Y.  H.  Addis 

DEATH  VAL1L1EY,       -          -          -                     -          -  By  F.  L-  Moxsks 

NORWEGIAN  YOSEMITE,  By  J.  B.  MathisEN 

The  Paris  ok  Japan,  Sequoia  Gigantea,  The  Question  of  Tipping, 
and  Many  other  Articles,  all 


 PROFUSELiY  ILiliUSTRflTED  _  _ 

Price,  Ten  Cents 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  NEWS  STANDS 


E.  McD.  JOHNSTONE, 
WM.  V.  BRYAN, 


Publishers 


602  fTlARKET  ST.,  SRfi  FRANCISCO 
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Delbeck  "Extra  Drf 

CHAMPAGNE 


JY)t  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir;$ 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish  3d  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

THE  OLYMPIC  CLDB  FAIR  AND  REVIYAL 

Ancient  ::  Greco-Roman  ::  Games 


-WILL  TAKE  PLACE  IN- 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION, 

April  17,  18,  19,  20,  21  and  22,  1893. 


-REPRODUCTION  OF  THE  COLOSSEUM  AT  ROME.- 


CHARIOT  RACKS  EVKRY  EVENING. 


Burlesque  and  Concert    Every  Afternoon. 

Everything  will  be  on  sale  at  the  Fair  from  a  ton  of  pigiron  to 
 a  plate  of  ice  cream.  


GYPSIES'  CAMP. 


-SIBYL'S  CAVE. 


Fortune  telling  and  palmistry  by  expert  Gypsies  all  day  long. 

Season  tickets,  55  each,  will  admit  two  persons  to  every  per- 
formance, and  are  on  sale  at  the  leading  music  stores,  the  Office 
ot  the  Club,  on  Post  Street,  and  at  -05  California  Street. 

Artistic  arrangement  and  costumes  by  Amedee  Joullin. 
Scenic  effects  by  Forrest  Sea  bury. 

Cassasa's  Famous  Band  of  40  pieces  will  perform  every  alter- 
noon  and  evening,    Musical  Director,  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart. 


Wedding1  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

Milliners  Dressmaker 

(FROM  LONDON) 

420  HAYES  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  iN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 

^  THE  BEST  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  F. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


So  far  as  the  "  legitimate"  drama  is  con- 
cerned, the  stage  has  practically  been  deserted 
this  week.  Ward  and  James  had  just  given 
us  a  desire  for  something  better  than  vaude- 
ville, and  their  influence  was  beginning  to  be 
felt,  when  they  deserted  us  for  Oakland, 
where  a  year  of  good  plays  would  not  give 
the  financial  return  of  one  night  of  amateur 
theatrics.  Aside  from  "  Nancy  &  Co.,"  at 
Stockwell's,  there  has  not  been  anything  any- 
where  that  I  could  write  of.  "  Opera  to  right 
of  us,  opera  to  left  of  us,"  did  about  all  that 
the  Russian  caution  are  supposed  to  have 
done,  and  the  minstrels  at  the  California 
filled  the  gaps. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  the  visit  of  the 
tragedians  did  something  more  than  merely 
amuse  us;  it  proved  to  theatre-goers  and 
managers  that  the  day  of  the  variety  per- 
formance was  past,  and  that  for  the  present, 
at  least,  the  people  were  willing  to  adequately 
support  a  company  that  rose  above  medioc- 
rity in  the  presentation  of  plays  that  were 
either  new  or  old.  The  pleasure  of  their 
visit  has  been  accentuated  by  what  has  fol- 
lowed; still,  the  crowds  that  have  heard  the 
operas,  seen  the  comedies,  and  enjoyed  the 
minstrels,  would  hardly  indicate  by  the  enthu- 
siasm of  their  ovations  of  all  three  new  gods 
that  they  had  but  lately  worshiped  at  the 
altar  of  another.  It  is  useless  to  preach  in 
favor  of  the  "legitimate,"  or  rail  against 
farce-comedy  or  black-face  entertainments; 
the  one  is  successful  because  the  other  has 
been  here,  and  the  latter  makes  a  hit  because 
it  has  been  missed  for  a  while. 

San  Francisco  is  big  enough  to  appreciate 
all  kinds  of  histrionic  efforts;  but  the  "legiti- 
mate" must  not  come  when  there  is  good 
farce-comedy  here;  after  a  long  succession  of 
"Dr.  Cupids,"  "Mr.  Wilkinson's  Widows," 
or  "The  Corner  Grocery,"  Messrs.  Ward  and 
James  will  be  heartily  welcomed,  but  during 
a  period  of  pure  comedy  or  clever  minstrelsy, 
Shakespeare  and  Goldsmith  might  find  them- 
selves in  bad — because  small — company 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Havman  &  Co.,  ...  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvier,       .         ■  -         -         .  Manager 

 Monday.  AJPKXL  3d  

Fourth  anil  Last  Week  of  the  F.imous 

J5()  STON  I  A  X8 

(Barnaliee,  Karl  h  MncDonald,  Props,  and  Mgra.) 
LAST  APPcARANCE  HERE  OF  HESE  FAV.OUS  AhTISTS 
FOR  THREE  Y  £  A  R  S 

Repetition,  by  Universal  Request,  of  their  (ireat  Success 


By  special  request  "Robin  Hood"  will  be 
presented  during  the  fourth  and  last  week  of 
the  Bostonians'  engagement  here.  On  Mon- 
day, April  10th,  Mr.  E.  H.  Sothern  will 
make  his  reappearance  here  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  in  his  new  comedy,  entitled  "  Captain 
Letterblair."  Each  year  he  has  produced  a 
new  piece  at  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  New  York, 
before  taking  it  en  tour,  and  in  this  he  has  a 
success  fully  equal  to  any  of  his  previous 
ones.  His  company  contains  many  of  his 
former  members,  including  Kate  Pallison  Sel- 
ten,  Virginia  Harned,  Jennie  Dunbar,  Row- 
land Buckstone,  Morton  Selten,  Charles  Har- 
bury,  C.  F.  Flockton,  Lawrence  Clark,  Tully 
Marshall,  and  Frank  Leiden.  Mr.  Sothern 's 
character  is  that  of  an  Irish  officer  who  hesi- 
tates to  ask  the  girl  of  his  choice  to  marry 
him  because  she  is  rich  while  he  is  poor.  


■r' 


221  Powell  Street.  Cor.  of.Gearv 


Mr.  John  E.  Henshaw  and  Mi^s  May  Ten- 
Broeck,  presenting  their  musical  farce  comedy, 
"The  Nabobs,"  will  follow  the  minstrels  at 
the  California.  There  is  not  much  plot  to 
the  piece,  but  it  abounds  in  funny  situations, 
catchy  musical  selections,  and  pleasing  special- 
ties. Mr.  Henshaw  is  a  young  comedian 
with  a  great  deal  of  talent,  and  sometime  will 
be  heard  of  in  the  comic  opera  world.  He 
has  a  handsome,  attractive  face,  is  graceful  in 
his  movements,  and  is  a  splendid  dancer. 
MissTenBroeck  is  ajolly,  rollicking  soul,  who 
puts  lots  of  life  in  the  performance,  and  keeps 
her  audience  in  good  humor. 


ROBIN  HOOD- 


Next  Attraction  Monday,  Atril  10th 

The  Comedian,  Mr  E.  B.  SOTHERN,  Supported  byHis 
<)w  n  ton,  pan  v  <>r  1 '  la  ye  1  s.  Pren<*ntlnB  t  lie  Successful 
Character  Comedy  CAl'IAl.N  LfcTTABBLAIB. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


FAREWELL  WEEK    MATINEE  SATURDAY. 

Everybody  unanimous  in  praise!    A  Phenomenal  Engagement  by 
 a  Truly  (ireat  Company.  

PRIMROSE  &  WEST'S  MINSTRELS 

GItEAT  in  its  Music,  Songs,  Dances  and  Fun  1 
Monday,  April  10th  HENSHAW  and  TEVBKOoCK  in 

"THE>  NAHOBS." 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Ptoprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

FIRST  APPEARANCE 


MR.  2STEIL  BURGESS 

And  his  Original  New  York  Company 

COTJITTY  FAIR 

Mr.  Bi  roess  ah  Abigail  Puck 


6  Horses  in  the   Great  Race   Scene  6 


Vaudeville  Entertainment 


Hat  niK  m:\EFiT  OF 


MRS.  MARY  WYMAN  WILLIAMS 

Odd  Fellows'  Hall  April  5th 

The  Most  Enjoyable  Variety  Show  of  the  Year 


The  programme  is  dotted  with  names  of  well-known 
Society  People. 
One  numher  is  a  feast  in  itself. 
Each  "turn"  is  funny  enough  to  fill  the  hall,  and  all 

combined  will  cause  an  ecstasy  of  enjoyment. 
THE  WITNESS  tells  of  the  people  who  [will  take  part. 
Mr.  Graham.  Mr.  Sloss,  Mr.  Dickman,  Mr.  Depue 
and  Mr.  Tolan,  are  among  the  men. 
Mrs.  Williams,  Mrs.  Hrechemin,  Mrs.  Parent,  Mrs. 
Gonzales  and  other  women  will  assist. 


MAPLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 

Three  Piano  Recitals 

—  OIVF.N  BY — 

OTTO  BANDIX 

— ON  TIIK — 

Afternoons  of  March  27th,  April  24th  and  May  29th 

At  3  o'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  Include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
in  tlie  Piano  Literature. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  In  Hair  Dressing 

MMK.  J.  PHILLIPS 

l.iiiliis'  BMr  ltrosner,  Hnir  Cull u rial  anil  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MAHKET  STREET 
Importer  of  Human  Hair  Good*  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Htagj  Use. 
Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonio 
Treatment. 


ft  nilllA  Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 

IHISBM  I"  '■"  'l  •'  ■  -•  N"i'>'  tillcured. 
Ul  I  Will  DR.J.STEPHEN8,  Lebanon.Ohio. 
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Copper  Plate 
Engraving. 

Wedding  Invitations. 
Wedding  Announcements. 
Visiting  Cards. 
At  Home  Cards. 


H.  S.  CROCKER  CO. 


215-217=219  BUSH  STREET 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  GIVEN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND  IRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  a<Hed  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $0  00  Prr  1O0- Pound  llox. 
PRICE  \  $VS.OO  Per  liarrel  of  TOO  Pounds, 
t  ssi)  do  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEP0T8: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

So  Alkalies 

—  OK  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

irltirn   is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble, 

I  It  haamorethnn  ih  ree  timet 
I  the  strentjtli  of  Cocoa  mixed 
I  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everynhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  C0.,  Dorchester,  Mats. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offe™ 
Ihe  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  6earch  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swai* 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


A  great  "  doubles  "  match  is  on  the  tapis  be 
tween  Stetson  and  DeLong  and  a  crack  team  of 
the  Oakland  Tennis  Club.  The  match,  which 
is  almost  consummated,  will  probably  take 
place  the  latter  part  of  April  or  during  the  first 
week  in  May.  The  California  Tennis  Club 
has  offered  two  elegant  trophies  for  the  event, 
to  become  the  absolute  property  of  the 
winners.  Who  will  represent  the  Oakland 
Club  has  not  as  yet  been  decided,  but  in  all 
probability  a  tournament  will  soon  be  held  to 
decide  the  matter.  Bates  and  Driscoll  or  the 
Hardy  brothers  will  no  doubt  represent  the 
club  from  across  the  bay.  The  contest  will  take 
place  on  the  courts  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club.  A  match  such  as  the  above  would 
certainly  create  a  great  deal  of  interest  in 
local  tennis  circles.  As  matters  now  stand 
but  very  little  interest  is  taken  in  tennis,  and 
nothing  would  add  more  stimulus  to  the 
manly  sport  than  frequent  contests  between 
the  crack  players  of  the  different  organizations, 
and  if  this  policy  is  pursued  during  the  com- 
ing season  there  is  every  reason  to  believe 
that  the  season  of  '93  will  be  a  very  success- 
ful one. 

After  many  enforced  postponements,  on 
account  of  the  weather,  the  quarterly  tourna- 
ment (ladies'  singles)  for  the  California  Club 
trophy  was  decided  on  Saturday  last  in  a 
walkover  for  Miss  Mira  Lord,  who  won  by 
default  from  Mrs.  Barry  and  Miss  Brown. 

The  magnificent  salad  bowl,  emblematic  of 
the  Club  championship,  has  now  been  won 
twice  by  Miss  Morgan  and  Miss  Lord.  The 
former  lady  is  now  able  to  play  and  is  devel- 
oping a  wonderful  volley  game  which  im- 
proves her  playing  greatly. 

Commencing  at  2:30  to-day  the  fifth  quar- 
terly gentlemen's  singles  tournament  will  take 
place  at  the  California  Club  courts.  About 
twenty  players  have  entered,  and  as  the  five 
courts  will  be  used  it  is  almost  certain  that 
the  final  match  will  be  settled  before  evening. 
Stetson,  DeLong,  G.  F.  Whitney,  W.  B. 
Collier,  Allen  and  Field  are  considered  as 
likely  to  reach  the  finals.  Collier's  new 
death-dealing,  grasshopper  drive  will  be  intro- 
duced on  this  occasion  for  the  first  time,  and 
should  it  prove  a  success  he  will  at  once 
apply  for  a  patent  on  the  same. 

W.  S.  Hobart  has  played  during  the  past 
week  with  his  left  hand,  and  has  been  quite 
successful  with  Miss  Morgan  as  partner  in 
double  playing. 

At  a  lawn  party  given  at  San  Lorenzo,  on 
Saturday  last,  by  Mrs.  Lewelling,  were  a 
number  of  tennis  players  from  Oakland.  A 
lady  player  from  the  California  Club  was  also 
present  and  succeeded  in  instructing  a  few  of 
the  uninitiated  in  the  intricacies  of  the  game. 
A  prominent  member  of  the  Bohemian  Club, 
who,  by  the  way,  played  a  very  fair  game  for 
a  beginner,  is  still  wondering  how  his  fair  in- 
structor expected  him  to  get  every  ball  over  the 
net  when  she,  as  a  rule,  did  not  return  them. 

In  the  person  of  O.  P.  Morton,  '95,  Stanford 
University  has  a  very  promising  player,  whose 
strokes  are  all  delivered  with  an  ease  and 
freedom  characteristic  of  a  veteran. 

Joe  Tobin  is  now  playing  an  unusually 
strong  game.  During  the  past  week  he  de- 
feated Professor  Daily  and  also  W.  H.  Taylor. 

Mr.  Dan  Kimball,  a  clever  Eastern  player, 
will  probably  return  from  Monterey  next 
week,  and,  should  the  weather  be  at  all  favor- 
able, it  is  likely  that  a  match  will  be  arranged 
between  him  and  some  of  the  California  Club 
players. 

Stetson  and  DeLong  have  been  practicing 


hard  during  the  past  week  in  anticipation  of 
their  match  with  the  Oakland  team. 

Field  and  Allison  played  Stetson  and  De 
Long  a  very  spirited  match  of  five  sets  on 
Sunday  last.  The  first  two  sets  Field  and  Alli- 
son were  allowed  a  start  of  two  games  and 
won  handily,  6-4,  6-3.  The  next  two  sets 
were  played  even  and  were  captured  by  Stet- 
son and  DeLong,  6-1,  6-4.  Field  and  Allison 
surprised  every  one  present  by  their  clever 
playing  in  the  next  set,  which  was  also  played 
on  even  terms,  by  winning  cleverly,  6-4. 

The  Scorer. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  mid  improvement  and  tends  to  pergonal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better  than 
others  and  enjoy  life  m  -re,  with  b.^s  expenditure,  by  more  prompt- 
If  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to  tile  needs  of  physical  being, 
will  attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles 
embraced  iu  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form  most  accept- 
able and  pleasa- t  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing  and  truly  beneficial 
properties  of  a  perfect  laxative;  effectually  cleansing  the  system, 
dispelling  cold.,  headaches  and  fevers,  aud  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with 
the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on  the 
Kidneys.  Liver  aud  bowels  without  weakening  them, and  it  is  per- 
fectly free  from  every  objection-idle  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  60c.  and  fl  bottles, 
but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California  F  g  Syrup  Co  only,  whose 
name  is  printed  on  every  package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs, 
and  being  well-informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if 
offered. 
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Sole  Agent 
For  tbe  Celebrated 

"Knox" 
Hats 

TZS^KE^X  The  Spring  Styles 
san  francisco.     Have  just  Arrived. 
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MUSIC. 


"  THE  OG  At,  ALL  AS. 


Whether  the  opera  produced  at  the  Baldwin 
this  week  was  intended  for  a  serious  comic 
opera  or  a  comic  serious  opera  the  play-bill 
did  not  state;  however,  under  the  title  of  "  A 
new  American  opera,"  the  composition  served 
for  an  embascade  of  riddles,  musical  and  dra- 
matic. The  performance  might  have  been 
mistaken  for  a  curtailed  wild  west  show 
set  to  music — there  were  Indians,  squaws, 
scouts,  bandits,  and  medicine-men,  gloating 
horribly  over  the  stimulating  agonies  of  will- 
ing captives.  A  list  of  the  characters  would 
be  sufficient  evidence  to  convict  the  librettist, 
Young  E.  Allison,  of  writing-blood-and 
thunder  books  for  boys. 

Captain  Deadshot  and  Professor  Andover, 
philanthropist,  are  tied  to  the  stake  in  the 
Indian  camp,  ready  to  be  killed  and  eaten; 
damsels  are  taken  captive,  a  duel  a  la1'  Caval- 
leria  Rusticana  "  is  in  progress,  and  other  ex- 
citing things  are  thrown  at  the  audience,  while 
for  humor  the  piece  is  mostly  dependent  upon 
the  slashed  and  battered  hoops  worn  by  Miss 
Josephine  Bartlett  and  Mr.  Barnabee's  grilled 
wig  and  tattered  coat.  That  lady,  by  the 
way,  must  find  the  adjuration  to  take  away 
her  face,  which  Mr.  Barnabee  bids  her  in  every 
opera  the  Bostonians  play  this  season,  some- 
what tiring.  Since  Gilbert's  elderly,  ugly 
daughter  was  created  there  has  apparently 
been  no  humorous  situation  in  light  opera 
which  could  dispense  with  the  type.  Mr. 
McDonald,  costumed  as  an  Indian  Chief,  sings 
a  number  with  what  sounds  like  an  invoca- 
tion to  Killarney,  which  proves  that  even  the 
Indians  in  this  country  have  Irish  sympathies. 

Squaws  are  not  presumed  to  have  much 
knowledge  of  English  much  less  voice  cul- 
ture, but  Miss  Flora  Finlayson  impersonated 
the  character  of  one  of  those  young  ladies 
with  a  display  of  familiarity  with  both  accom  - 
plishments.  "The  Ogalallas "  gives  a  fillip  to 
the  optimistically  inclined,  showing  that  the 
noble  redskin  has  so  far  advanced  that  our 
realistic  librettists  can  use  him  as  material 
for  the  gentle  joys  of  opera  writing. 

A  wild  west  familiarity  glows  in  the  music 
written  by  Mr.  Henry  Waller;  of  ordinary 
originality  there  is  no  trace.  "  Kela  Bela  " 
appears  to  have  been  the  model  made  respon- 
sible in  most  of  the  musical  rehashing.  Like 
the  Amazons  in  "The  Princess,"  the  musical 
construction  of  this  opera  enjoys  a  rude  health 
which  is  not  distinguishable  from  vulgarity. 
No  sentimental  tune  gladdens  the  public  ear 
nor  a  single  striking  progression  interests 
the  cultivated. 

The  Bostonians,  as  always,  did  their  utmost 
with  the  material  at  considerable  useless  expen- 
diture of  high  tones.  The  stage  setting, 
drilling  of  chorus,  and  ensemble  remained  at 
the  general  high  standard,  and  the  efforts  of 
the  principals  were  deserving  of  a  better 
cause. 

SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 

In  novelty,  at  least,  the  programme  given 
by  the  Symphonic  Orchestra  last  week  suf- 
fered no  unfavorable  comparison  with  previ- 
ous numbers.  Massenet's  Scenes  de  Feerie, 
"In  Holberg's  Time,"  the  Grieg  Suite,  and 
Goldraark's  Rustic  Symphony,  all  were  heard 
for  the  first  time,  and  commanded  special 
interest.  Repetitions  of  these  works  will 
probably  develop  the  powers  of  finesse  the 
orchestra  has  shown  in  second  performances 
and  leave  a  stronger  impression  of  the 
originals.  "In  Holberg's  Time"  served  to 
point  the  distinction  between  genius  and 
talent  as  compared  with  Massenet's  clever 


artificial  and  effective  creation.  The  Suite, 
with  a  sustained  unity  of  spirit  in  its  varied 
forms,  reached  a  deeper  truthfulness  than  any 
of  the  highly  colored  conceptions  submitted 
on  the  programme.  Goldmark's  Symphony, 
despite  its  originality,  force,  and  rhythmic 
piquancy,  created  little  enthusiasm;  the  de- 
parture from  the  mould  given  by  masters  of 
symphony  failed  to  make  the  interest  and 
beauty  of  the  work  impressive.  The  "  Vieux- 
temp's  Concerto,"  wherein  Mr.  Landsberger 
chose  to  appear  as  soloist,  suffered  sufficiently 
from  the  indifferent  accompanying  and 
narrowly  escaped  fiasco  through  no  saving 
effort  of  the  conductor.  In  control  over  his 
artistic  sensibilities  and  development  of  techni- 
cal power,  the  violinist  showed  great  advance 

and  raised  deserved  enthusiasm.  

Miss  Alvina  Heuer's  largely  attended  con- 
cert attested  the  singer's  popularity  and  her 
work  gave  evident  pleasure.  With  further 
training  her  success  should  be  considerable. 
The  possibilities  of  Miss  Stella  Alexander's 
voice  will,  under  able  training,  undoubtedly 
win  her  recognition  as  a  vocalist.  Aided  by 
good  looks,  physique,  and  ability,  as  yet 
undeveloped,  the  young  singer  has  the 
essentials  for  a  successful  career. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Outside  of  the  middle  group  of  mines  ou  the  Corn- 
stock  there  was  no  movement  of  note;  prices  of  shares 
at  the  Stock  Exchanges  were  about  the  same;  as  re- 
gards the  Middle  Stocks,  Potosi,  Chollar,  Savage, 
etc.,  the  bulk  of  the  business  done  was  in  these 
shares,  as  almost  every  broker  in  the  Board  without 
exception  had  more  or  less  orders  to  either  buy  or 
sell  them;  Morrow,  Marks,  aud  Walls  were  the  prin- 
cipal buyers,  while  Coursen,  Cope,  and  Epstein  were 
the  sellers;  blocks  of  500  shares  frequently  changed 
hands;  while  at  the  close  of  the  week,  Saturday,  the 
price  was  $1.50  per  share,  it  advanced  to  %  1.85  on 
Tuesday  at  the  Pacific  Exchange,  Walter  Collin,  the 
insurance  man,  buying  1000  shares  at  that  price.  At 
the  present  writing  (Wednesday  evening)  the  whole 
market  is  weak,  Potosi  declining  and  selling  at  $  1.5s 
with  Joe  Marks  as  the  principal  seller.  Patrons  of 
The  Wave  cannot  complain  as  to  what  we  have 
written  in  regard  to  Potosi,  as  by  referring  to  the  last 
few  issues  they  will  find  that  the  comments  made  in 
regard  to  this  stock  were  bullish  in  their  tone,  and 
reasons  assigned  why  this  particular  stock  should  ad- 
vance; although  it  has  risen  some  in  price,  still  it 
should  have  made  a  larger  advance,  aud  as  the 
manipulators  do  not  seem  to  wish  the  price  to 
advance  it  looks  as  though  there  would  be  a  slight 
setback.  Wry  little  news  is  telegraphed  from  the 
mine  and  what  is  sent  is  of  a  favorable  character. 

From  the  Superintendent's  report  of  Saturday  we 
note  the  north  drift  1000  foot  level  is  out  20S  feet,  face 
is  in  porphyry  and  low-grade  quartz.  From  this  drifl 
have  started  an  upraise  about  40  feet  from  top  of 
raise,  uoo  foot  level,  which  is  12  feet  above  the  sill 
floor;  top  shows  5  feet  of  ore;  car  samples  % 20  to  #25 
per  ton;  extracted  and  sent  to  the  mill  the  past  week 


THE  IDEAL  WOMAN. 

She's  sweeter  than  the  new-blown  rose, 
She  makes  men's  hearts  go  pit-a-pat 
Whene'er  a  glance  at  them  she  throws; 
She's  always  dressed  in  tasteful  clothes, 
And  sense  and  dignity  she  shows, 
For  when  to  see  a  play  she  goes, 
She  wears  a  low-crowned  hat. 


OUR  SAD  LIFE. 

Nothing  to  do  but  work, 
Nothing  to  eat  but  food, 

Nothing  to  wear  but  clothes 
To  keep  one  from  going  nude. 

Nothing  to  breathe  but  air, 
Quick  as  a  flash  'tis  gone; 


421  tons;  shipped  to  the  United  States  Mint,  Carson, 
417  pounds  of  crude  bullion. 

At  the  North  Ends  the  disposition  among  the  specu- 
lators is  bearish,  and  from  the  tone  of  the  market  it 
looks  as  though  they  would  go  lower.  From  the 
weekly  letter  of  the  Con.  Virginia  we  see  there  was 
little  work  done,  the  most  being  prospect  work.  There 
was  extracted  in  the  past  week  61 1  tons,  and  shipped 
to  Morgan  Mill  867  tons,  average  assay  value  £20.85 
per  ton. 

Nothing  new  to  report  from  the  other  North  End 
Mines  namely,  Ophir,  Mexican,  aud  Sierra  Nevada, 
although  there  were  rumors  of  an  improvement  in 
the  latter,  and  a  little  more  than  the  usual  quantity 
of  the  stock  was  in  demand. 

At  the  South  End,  the  Gold  Hill  stocks  were  quiet, 
with  very  little  change  in  price.  There  has  been  a 
steady  demand  for  Belcher,  Crown  Point,  and  Yellow 
Jacket.  It  looks  as  though  these  stocks  would  do 
better  in  the  future  ;  at  the  present  figures  Crown 
Point  and  Jacket  with  the  other  low-priced  mines 
in  that  vicinity  should  be  a  buy,  and,  if  rumor  is  cor- 
rect, there  is  a  little  improvement  in  Crown  Point,  so 
the  readers  of  The  Wave  can  act  accordingly. 

Nothing  further  has  as  yet  been  heard  from  W.  R. 
Eckart,  the  mining  engineer  employed  by  the  com- 
mittee to  investigate  the  feasibility  of  deep  mining; 
he  is  still  at  Virginia  City  looking  into  the  details  and 
examining  the  records  of  the  mines.  In  the  outside 
districts  the  Bodies,  Quojotoas,  and  Tuscaroras  are  all 
comparatively  off  the  list,  very  few  shares  supplying 
the  demand. 

The  Bulwer  Con. ,  of  the  Bodie  district,  is  in  demand 
at  about  30  cents  a  share;  at  present  they  are  crushing 
about  19  tons  a  day,  assay  value  $31.10  per  ton. 

The  Savage  Mine  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  393 
pouuds  of  crude  bullion;  that  represents  the  clean-up 
of  ore  worked  at  the  Nevada  Mill.  The  Harqua  Hala 
Mines  have  had  a  bar  of  gold  bullion  valued  at  $96, 167 
(379  pounds)  cut  up,  the  proceeds  of  fifty-four  days' 
run  of  the  mill.  The  price  of  silver  has  been  a  little 
firmer  during  the  week;  the  average  was  82^  cents 
per  ounce. 

From  the  California  mines  the  news  is  limited.  The 
mines  in  the  Pioneer  district,  Amador  County,  are 
doing  well.  Henry  Tumalt  shipped  from  his  mine 
10  tons  of  ore  that  yielded  $900;  he  can  take  out 
10  tons  a  day;  the  ledge  is  but  18  inches  wide.  At 
the  Harrison  Mine,  Calaveras,  the  prospects  are  fine; 
a  foot  ledge  has  been  struck  that  shows  rock  from 
$25  to  $100  per  ton. 

The  King  Solomon  Mines,  Nevada  County,  have 
about  30  to  40  tons  of  ore  at  the  mill  ready  to  crush, 
and  by  the  time  the  mill  is  finished  (a  month)  will 
have  100  tons  ready. 

The  "  El  Monte  "  Hotel,  Sausalito,  is  now 
open  for  the  summer  season. 

When  . 

You  are  Comparing  Life  Insurance  Policies, 
Don't  Forget  to  Look  at  the 
NEW  POLICY 
of 

THE  MANHATTAN  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  NEW  YORK 

WHICH  IS  SUPERIOR  TO  ALL. 


JOHN    LANDERS,  Manager 

240  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Nowhere  to  fall  but  off, 
Nowhere  to  stand  but  on. 

Nothing  to  comb  but  hair, 

Nowhere  to  sleep  but  in  bed, 
Nothing  to  weep  but  tears, 

Nothing  to  bury  but  dead. 

Nothing  to  sing  but  songs, 

Ah,  well,  alas!  alack! 
Nowhere  to  go  but  out, 

Nowhere  to  come  but  back. 

Nothing  to  see  but  sights, 

Nothing  to  quench  but  thirst, 

Nothing  to  have  but  what  we've  got; 
Thus  thro'  life  we  are  cursed. 

Nothing  to  strike  but  a  gait; 

Everything  moves  that  goes, 
Nothing  at  all  but  common  sense 

Can  ever  withstand  these  woes. 

— Ben  King. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Ys 

;urance  Co. 


Fund 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 

The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  wmoi 


Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •  ■     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  501  Montgomery  St.  General  omce.  401  Montgomery  S'. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKK  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  910,190,319.  Commenced  In  Cal.  18S9 


WM.  SEXTOH,       E.  C,  MEDCEAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Managir 
Pacific  Department.  214  SANSOME  ST..  S.  F. 


PACITIO  DlCFAETMElSrT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Dice 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     *  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  123,194.249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  110,117,04." 
Assets  in  America        $2,610,3)  e 


WI.  I.  LilTJEBS.  Ben'l  Aient,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


INSURE  Your  Life  with  the 

HEW  YORK  IilFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

We  have  a  Special  Contract  with  New  Features, 
for  a  Short  Time  Only. 

OEORGE  S.  MrCOMB, 

Si'f.cial  Agent, 
Room  21,  2<1  Floor,  Mills  Building,  t-an  Francisco. 

tftfHiHt  Stock-  Fire  Insurance  company  in  the  United  States-^ 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN. 


OFFICE  PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     -     -     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  I).  BAILEY,  Grner.m.  Agrst 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Pranolsoo,      -      -  California, 


THE  LEADING, CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Judge  Mesick  shows  little  respect  for  himself  or 
regard  for  his  profession  in  bringing  suit  against  the 
Equitable  Life  Insurance  Company,  of  New  York. 
His  ex-Honor  has  sued  the  Company  for  premium 
and  interest  paid  on  a  life  insurance  policy  which  he 
assigned  to  Diamond-Carrie-Bedell-McLean.  The 
Judge  assigned  the  policy  to  the  woman  in  the  clearest 
possible  terms,  and  instead  of  the  assignment  being 
endorsed  on  a  slip  of  paper  pasted  on  the  policy,  as  is 
usually  the  case,  it  was  actually  written  on  the  policy 
itself,  and  witnessed  by  Richard  Dey.  There  is  no 
evidence  of  a  re-assignment,  and  the  Company,  while 
it  offered  to  issue  a  paid-up  policy  to  the  heiress  of 
Carrie  McLean,  refused  emphatically  to  do  so  to 
Judge  Mesick,  hence  his  suit.  The  local  officials  of 
the  Company  are  acting  under  advice  from  President 
Hyde,  who  confirmed  their  decision  in  the  matter. 

The  Provident  Savings  Life  and  the  Mutual  Life 
have  been  sued  by  Nannie  S.  McWhirter,  the  widow 
of  the  attorney  and  politician  who  met  his  death  in 
Fresno  some  months  ago.  The  knowing  ones 
allege  that  all  the  sensational,  though  very  thin, 
stories  which  have  recently  been  printed  in  connec- 
tion with  McWhirter's  death  were  intentional  pre- 
ludes to  the  bringing  of  these  suits  for  {30,000. 
Insurance  against  amateur  Yidocq's  would  be  a  good 
thing.  One  of  these  reportorial  Sleuths  recently  dis- 
covered an  accomplice  in  the  alleged  murder  of 
McWhirter,  in  the  person  of  a  venerable  old  capital- 
ist named  Huff  residing  in  flat  Oakland. 

The  Governor's  pocket  has  buried  the  hopes  and 
aspirations  of  certain  law-seeking  insurance  men. 
The  mutual  bill  endorsed  by  both  houses  of  the  Legis- 
lature, and  the  deposit  bill  compelling  foreign  com- 
panies to  maintain  in  the  United  States  approved 
securities  to  the  amount  of  $ 200,000  for  the  protection 
of  American  policy  holders,  have  found  a  common 
grave  in  the  gubernatorial  pocket,  and  it  is  the  first 
sack  which  has  the  general  approval  of  insurance 
men.  How  the  trick  was  taken  is  not  a  very  deep 
story.  A  number  of  underwriters  went  to  Sacramento, 
got  the  Governors  ear,  and  while  the  advocates  of  the 
bills  were  resting  on  their  oars  waiting  to  see  the 
scrawl  affixed  which  should  make  the  bills  law,  they 
were  lost  in  the  shuffle,  and  fell  into  that  pocket 
which  received  many  measures  a  week  ago. 


FIKK. 


The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  met  on  Tuesday,  and 
the  meeting,  if  not  prolific  in  results,  developed  two 
conditions.  One  of  these  is  the  apprehension  felt  at 
the  attitude  of  the  Continental.  It  lias  withdrawn 
from  the  Western  Insurance  Union,  and  now  declares 
that  it  is  not  satisfied  with  the  good  faith  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Pacific  Insurance  Union  in  the  matter  of 
compliance  with  the  reforms  inaugurated  cn  January 
1st.  The  Continental  has  a  knack  of  sticking  obsti- 
nately to  a  position,  utterly  regardless  of  the  conse- 
quences upon  other  companies.  The  other  condition 
is  one  which  some  would  describe  as  one  of  ingrati- 
tude. A  motion  to  thank  the  Executive  Committee 
for  its  labors  at  Sacramento  was  knocked  out  by  the 
suggestion  that  the  name  of  a  certain  agent  should  be 
included  in  the  vote.  The  question  now  going  the 
rounds  is,  why  should  that  name  have  extinguished 
the  smouldering  feeling  of  generosity. 

E.  D.  Farnsworth,  an  aged  insurance  man,  native 
of  Hartford,  Conn.,  who  came  to  .San  Francisco  in 

1870,  died  on  Wednesday  last  at  his  residence,  105 
Scott  Street.  Mr.  Farnsworth  was  an  old-time  insur- 
ance man,  not  as  successful  as  he  might  have  been, 
but  a  good  underwriter.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
firm  of  Farnsworth  &  Clark,  the  latter  being  his  son- 
in-law,  aud  subsequently  Secretary  of  the  Anglo- 
Nevada.  Mr.  Farnsworth  was  the  Agent  of  the  Ger- 
man of  Pittsburg;  his  son,  E-  P.  Farnsworth,  is  an 
adjuster,  until  a  few  months  ago  a  member  of  the 
Jacobs  iS:  Easton  Agency,  aud  his  son-in-law  died  very 
suddenly  about  three  or  four  years  ago. 

It  will  not  be  out  of  place  in  this  insurance  column 
to  pay  the  tribute  of  passing  mention  to  the  memory 
of  David  Scannell,  Chief  of  the  San  Francisco  Fire 
Department.  He  died  on  Thursday  morning  after  a 
long  illness.  He  was  elected  Chief  Engineer  of  the 
Volunteer  Department  in  1S60,  being  re-elected  in 
1S63,  and  so  held  the  office  for  six  years.    On  April, 

1 87 1,  he  was  elected  Chief  of  the  paid  department, 
and  held  the  position  with  skill  and  credit  until  the 
day  of  his  death.  He  was  a  man  of  much  executive 
ability,  a  skilled  fireman,  a  rugged,  powerful  man, 
and  one  who,  beneath  his  burly  frame  and  rough 
manner,  concealed  a  kind  and  sympathetic  heart.  He 
was  born  in  New  York  on  January  31,  1820,  and  so 
had  completed  his  seventy-third  year.  Local. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(FACmO  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  February  8,  1893.  arrite 

7.00  a  m   Benlcla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  am   Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  pm 

  Nlles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  p  m 

".Mi  a  m   Martinez,  San   Ramon,    and    Callstoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa   *6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7  16  p  m 

8.00  am   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   9.46  pm 

8.30  a  m   Nlles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Red  Blnff  and  *Oro 

vllle   4.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dent- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East ....  8.46  p  m 

•9.00  am   Stockton  and  Milton   '8.45  p  o 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m  Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m  Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.16  p  m 

8.00  p  at    Haywards.  Nlles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Callstoga, 

El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4,00  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacaville   10.16  a  IE 

•4.30  p  m   Niles  and  Llvermore     *8.46  1  m 

6.00  p  m    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Lob  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakers&eld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  ro 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose.    7.46  a  m 

t7.00  p  m  Vallejo     t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sonnd  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 
111.46  p  m     Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   ik  05  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,    Centerville,    San    Jose,  Los 

Gatos  and  Wrights   8.20  p  m 

4. 15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Ollroy,  Tree  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Oruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  LuIb  Obiapo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.1G  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Oilrov,  Trea  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   "10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   "J  47  am 

•4.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.38  a,  m 

til. 46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Snndays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  a.  ■.;  8:30,  6:06,  6:30  p.  u. 
Saturdays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:60  p.  n. 
Sundays— 6:00, 9:30, 11:00  a.  H.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  u. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbbe  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  A.  *.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Saturdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Sundays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1692. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Son- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 

3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  am 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Healdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30pm 
7:30pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Guernevllle. 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
fi:00  p  IU 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  am 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:05  pm 

10  311  am 
1  10  p  m 

The  latest  photographic  process  at  the  Elite  Gallery, 
Jones  &  Lotz. 


PACIFIC  MAIL,  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  Vork  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  6th,  15tb  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  vaiions  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Through  line  sailings— April  6th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan;"  April  16th, 
8.  S.  "City  ol  New  York  ;"  April  26th,  3.  8.  "Colima." 
Note — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  8d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
S.  S.  "San  Jose."  April  3d;  S.  S.  "City  of  Panama,"  April  18th. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  Eaat  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Thursday,  April  13,  1893,  at  3  p.  M.:  8.  8.  "China,"  Tuesday, 
A;  ill  26,  1893,  at  3  p.  m;  S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday.  May  13.  1893, 
at  3  p.  H.;   8.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Thursday,  June  1, 
1893,  at  3  p.  M. 
Ronnd  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


THE  WAVE. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AHD  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


THE  Oakland  tribune 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™T^S,£Si,hd" 

Ate,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
BVtKi  from  80  to  ISO  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
■Mka. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  k  00.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


HERTS 


PHARMACY 


COR.C 


ALIFORNIA  &  IaEARNY.uTS. 

Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allayinp 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

I     26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


uaiLtiiinms,  DimoriD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  u asset  and  pine  steeets. 


I"  O  Ti 


The  Cnnaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Uoe  tt  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
•w;  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  oJ&Zh**  }  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Weir 

ShirU  to  Order**  Specialty 


OFFICE  DESKS 


Bank  and  School  Furniture 


ipHinffl  A^ws  Upright  Cabinet  Folding 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  OO.I^^fSSSSL" 


An  Advertisement  in 
"  THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Siys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

Business  Dull?  stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  of  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *nD  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLEFKOr-rii    NO.  IOBH 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 


3AN  FRANOISOO 


Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


HAVg  YOV1 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGEST  SF.WRD 
BOOK 
IN  THB  MARKl-.i. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


23 


FIRST  STREET. 

SAI  FBANCISCl,  CAL. 


SOHHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Pest  Strut 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  belt. 


THE  BERESFORD 


COR,  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  STS. 

The  Improvements  and  refurnishing  of  the  shove  well-known 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  ro<  ms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  are  law  and 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  ami  fan  ily  home.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electiic  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLIAM  (JIIAMBERLIN  has  resumed  active  managenu  nt. 


Wells  Faro  &  Co's  Bank 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutler  Streets 

HAN  FRANCISCO 

-  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President!  Homkr  8.  King,  Manager 
HUM  Wadswoktii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.   Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  ■ 
Lloyd  Te vis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  O.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans      John  J.  Valentine 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home         -- Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

WM.   M.    lOOPtl,  H«t*|*i 


BRUT  a  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMP  ACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  HIE  MERCHANTS  AO  GROCERS 

MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Co»rt 
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SPLASHES 


PERSUADED  of  the  value  of  social  circu- 
lation, I  should  suggest  the  infusion  of  elec- 
tricity into  "  the  swim."  Instead  of  utilizing 
these  valuable  Easter  moments  in  festivals 
and  weddings,  our  aristocrats  are  content  to 
bask  in  the  lime- light  of  their  own  smiles, 
neither  moving  nor  doing,  neither  thinking 
nor  talking.  They  let  fly  the  winged  hours 
without  the  improvement  of  a  single  enter- 
tainment. Not  to  mercantile  depression  can 
Society's  lethargy  be  attributed.  Provided 
with  ample  incomes  are  the  lights  of  Society; 
the  surplus  of  their  revenues  would  suffice  to 
keep  going  a  series  of  cotillions  more  gorgeous 
than  Mr.  Greenway's.  In  gewgaws  alone 
they  lavish  more  than  enough  to  give  teas 
without  number  and  receptions  as  swell  as 
Vanderbilt's.  Yet,  the  weeks  go  by  and 
there  is  not  even  a  scandal  to  suggest. 

*  *  * 

To  the  enervating  influence  of  the  climate, 
jthe  appalling  social  inactivity  of  the  region 
must  be  accredited.  Too  fond  of  their  ease  are 
jour  magnificently  corpulent  matrons.  Buried 
ini  the  depths  of  adipose  tissue  are  their 
nerves  and  muscles,  too  deep  down  for  the 
exertion  of  entertaining.  The  sun  shines 
brightly  enough  for  them  to  drive  to  the  Park, 
or  to  call  on  their  friends,  but  its  vitalizing 
beams  do  not  infuse  into  them  that  force  and 
energy  which  would  express  itself  in  hos- 
pitality commensurate  with  their  means. 
However,  the  younger  generation  groweth 
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apace,  and  with  new  blood  let  us  hope  for  a 
gayer  life. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  CLARA  CATHERWOOD  and  Miss 
Catherwood  left  for  Chicago  and  the  far  East 
by  Thursday's  overland.  It  is  doubtful  if 
this  very  brilliant  conversationalist  will  again 
become  a  permanent  resident  of  our  environ- 
ment. Though  she  has  not  broken  up  her 
home  on  Pacific  Avenue,  it  is  improbable,  on 
her  return  here,  five  weeks  hence,  that  her 
sojourn  will  be  more  than  temporary.  She 
purposes  making  her  home  in  New  York  with 
her  daughter,  Mrs.  Ernest  La  Montague,  or, 
it  is  not  improbable  she  will  set  up  a  domicile 
of  her  own  in  that  Metropolis.  I  know  of  no 
one  in  Society  whose  absence  leaves  so  marked 
a  gap  as  Mrs.  Catherwood's.    Possessed  of  a 


pronounced  individuality,  her  social  tact  is  as 
conspicuous  as  her  originality. 

*  *  * 

No  one  in  town  tells  a  story  more  brilliantly 
nor  relates  a  history  with  more  fascinating 
coherence.  Never  at  a  loss  for  a  word,  her 
vocabulary  is  as  excellent  as  her  memory  is 
remarkable.  There  resides  in  her  talk  that 
gift  of  interest  which  only  the  cleverest  racon- 
teurs have.  One  is  content  to  listen  and  be 
amused.  That  Mrs.  Catherwood  has  enemies 
is  by  no  means  a  proof  of  stupidity.  In  ex- 
pressing opinions  she  is  admirably  fearless, 
says  what  she  thinks  at  the  moment,  and  is 
not  biased  by  a  fear  of  inconsistency  into 
adhering  to  a  previous  statement.  She  is  a 
warm  friend,  an  ardent  enemy,  and  pos- 
sesses that  saving  grace  of  womanhood — a 
sense  of  humor.  I  have  often  thought  that 
had  Mrs.  Catherwood's  abilities  taken  a  liter- 


10  Cents 


ary  bent,  she  would  have  made  a  great  name 
in  the  world  of  letters. 

*  *  * 

Society  is  made  up  for  the  most  part  of 
conventionalities — flaccid,  sapless  individuali- 
ties, whose  respect  for  the  convenances  is 
unbounded.  The  dictates  of  fashion  are 
vested  with  the  authority  of  a  papal  bull  to  a 
bishop,  and  rather  than  express  an  opinion 
savoring  of  originality,  they  would  be  con- 
signed to  the  arcana  of  exterior  oblivion.  In 
the  midst  of  this  desert  of  petty  respecta- 
bilities without  a  predominating  trait,  Mrs. 
Catherwood  is  an  oasis  of  audacity  and  mental 
vigor.  If  it  is  her  metier  to  express  con- 
demnation, she  does  so  in  terms  quite  unmis- 
takable, and  her  commendation  is  not  a  whit 
less  warm.  Among  the  growing  generation 
she  has  no  successor,  and  in  social  life  she  has 
had  but  one  contemporary.  Mrs.  Catherwood, 
by  many,  is  accused  of  acerbity.  It  is  to  her 
credit  that  she  has  never  been  charged  with 
monotony. 

*  *  * 

FROM  AN  ARTISTIC  point  of  view  the 
Presidio  cotillion  was  a  failure.  As  a  dance 
there  is  no  gainsaying  its  success.  The  truth 
is  none  of  the  girls  appeared  in  new  clothes. 
Their  costumes  showed  the  season's  wear  and 
tear,  the  dust  of  dozens  of  ballrooms,  the 
creases  of  countless  foldings.  But  who  so  un- 
reasonable as  to  insist  they  must  invest  in 
fresh  gowns?  Still,  it  must  be  confessed  the 
effect  was  not  agreeable  to  the  artistic  eye, 
and  the  maiden  whose  charms  shone  best  un- 
adorned was  conspicuously  a  belle.  In  fret 
dressmakerdom  was  nowhere.  As  for  the 
officers  they  were  as  fascinating  as  ever  and 
the  military  figures  were  in  consonance  with 
the  environment.  For  adorers  of  brass  but- 
tondom,  the  favors  were  treasuies,  being  tiny 
flags  of  varied  hues  and  patterns.  As  for  the 
decorations,  they  were  very  pretty,  represent- 
ing the  brilliant  lined  wildfiowers  whose  pink 
and  golden  tones  illumine  the  Presidian  hills. 

*  *  * 

General  Graham,  of  course,  was  the  pre- 
siding host,  but  he  had  a  bevy  of  assistants, 
who  welcomed  genially  the  numerous  array  of 
civilian  guests,  Mrs.  Delmas  had  quite  a  large 
party  for  whom  she  had  given  a  charming 
dinner.  There  was  an  excellent  supper,  far 
ahead  of  the  usual  Presidio  spread. 

*  *  * 

THIS  WAS  an  interesting  week  in  the 
clubs.  The  new  officers  are  busy  learning 
their  duties  and  endeavoring  to  realize  the  im- 
portance of  their  functions.  The  days  have 
gone,  alas,  when  selecting  a  man  as  Director 
of  a  social  organization  was  an  honor  con- 
ferred. Now,  it  is  simply  a  responsibility 
that  brings  with  it  but  little  distinction.  The 
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Chairman  of  the  Pacific-Union's  House  Com- 
mittee  is  the  target  for  the  complaints  of  the 
entire  membership,  and  esteems  himself  for- 
tunate if  someone,  at  long  intervals,  compli- 
ments him.  Unless  he  condescends  to  be 
vulgar,  there  is  no  coin  in  the  place  and  there 
is  a  large  expenditure  of  time.  Some  men 
are  so  constituted  as  to  enjoy  extra  work  of 
this  character  and  imagine  themselves  repaid 
by  seeing  their  names  in  a  directory,  but  the 
prevalence  of  type  is  gradually  relieving 
humanity  of  this  phase  of  vanity  and  the 
assumption  that  the  return  is  not  adequate  for 
the  labor,  the  personnel  of  certain  Director- 
ates demonstrates. 

*  *  * 

With  [a.  diffidence  unexpected  as  it  is  un- 
paralleled, the  discontented  of  Bohemia  did 
not  oppose  the  regular  ticket.  I  heard  a 
dozen  declarations  of  intention,  but  only  one 
man  dared  anything,  and  his  identity  is 
buried  amid  clouds  of  suspicion.  It  is  true 
the  proof  of  his  gallantry  was  posted  on  the 
bulletin  board,  but  the  ballot  box  exhibited 
no  results  for  his  temerity.  This  is  unfair. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  ticket  is  a  good  one. 
The  opposition,  such  as  it  was,  had  a  single 
direction,  and  in  that  instance  was  founded 
on  a  prejudice  without  a  semblance  of  basis. 
The  Election  Committee  is  the  best  the  in- 
stitution has  had  in  years,  and  is  not  liable  to 
exclude  valuable  members  because  of  petty 
objections. 

3pft   ♦  Sfc 

Artistic  California  owes  to  Mrs.  Herman 
Oelrichs  a  debt  of  gratitude.  The  World's 
Fair  Committee  has  found  difficult  the  gather- 
ing of  a  fitting  collection  of  paintings  by 
natives  of  this  Golden  West.  The  owners  of 
notable  canvases  refuse  to  allow  their  treasures 
to  escape  their  control,  and  the  result  is  a  dis- 
play that  leaves  much  to  be  desired.  Among 
the  artists  whom  it  was  desired  to  have  repre- 
sented is  Toby  Rosenthal.  He,  had  the  honor 
of  being  born  in  San  Francisco,  and  his  work 
might  be  suspected  to  smack  of  the  environ- 
ment. Application  was  made  to  "art 
patrons  "  for  one  of  his  paintings,  but  though 
besought  to  in  the  name  of  the  glory  of  Cali- 
fornia, their  refusal  was  positive.  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  came  to  the  rescue,  however,  and 
when  appealed  to,  unhesitatingly  loaned  "  The 
Seminary  Alarmed. ' '  This  is  quite  a  notable 
canvas  and  is  valued  at  something  like 
$10,000.  She  certainly  showed  the  right 
spirit  and  deserves  thanks  for  her  generosity. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  entertained  Miss 
Virginia  Fair  and  the  Messrs.  Mackay  at  a 
farewell  dinner  on  Tuesday  night  last.  Later 
in  the  evening  a  number  of  her  young 
friends  dropped  in  to  bid  her  bon  voyage. 
They  spent  a  few  pleasant  hours  listening  to 
some  clever  piano  and  violin  solos  which  Mr. 
Mackay  gave  and  some  excellent  vocal  selec- 
tions from  Miss  Lillie  Lawler  and  Miss  Cath- 
erwood. Much  to  the  regret  of  guests  Mrs. 
Catherwood  did  not  join  in  the  festivities. 

The  Breeze  party,  Monday  evening,  was  as 


successful  as  the  other  entertainments  this 
generous  hostess  has  given  since  her  return. 
Indeed,  she  has  shown  a  brilliant  example  to 
other  Society  matrons,  and  the  young  people 
owe  her  a  debt  of  gratitude.  Having  a 
capacious  house,  grown-up  daughters,  and 
ample  means  to  make  life  liveable  for  them, 
she  has  not  only  done  her  share  in  the  festivi- 
ties of  the  season,  but  has  shone  as  the  star 
entertainer  of  the  winter.  It  is  notable,  too, 
that  Mrs.  Breeze's  invitation  list  has  always 
included  her  own  old  friends  besides  the  new 
set  that  so  largely  composes  "  the  swim."  In 
her  drawing-rooms  there  have  been  many 
agreeable  reunions.  It  is  to  be  hoped  her  ex- 
ample will  be  emulated  by  other  mother's  of 
pretty  daughters,  and  that  her  house  will  not 
stand  alone  as  the  one  home  where  hospitality 
and  gaiety  rule. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marie  Williams  gave  a  girls'  tea  last 
Wednesday  at  her  pretty  home  on  Bay  Street. 
The  rooms  were  decorated  with  - white  and 
purple  lilacs,  and  looked  charming.  The 
guests  played  and  sang  and  enjoyed  them- 
selves generally,  beside  partaking  of  some 
delicious  ices  made  by  Miss  Williams,  who  is 
an  accomplished  cook. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  at  Mrs.  Brandenstein's  last 
Saturday  night  was  really  more  like  a  ball. 
In  honor  of  the  occasion — the  coming  out  of 
Miss  Brandenstein — the  handsome  suit  of 
apartments  on  the  first  floor  were  richly  deco- 
rated with  flowers  and  evergreens,  presenting 
a  brilliant  appearance.  The  entertainment 
commenced  with  a  clever  little  play  called 
"Lunatics,"  the  principal  parts  in  which 
were  taken  by  Miss  Tillie  Brandenstein  and 
Charles  Brandenstein.  It  was  full  of  amusing 
personalities  and  created  much  laughter. 
After  that  came  a  series  of  humorous  tableaux 
vivants  illustrating  the  rhyme  of  "  Mother 
Goose."  Dancing  followed.  At  midnight 
there  was  a  capital  supper. 

♦ 

I  believe  there  will  be  a  large  gathering  at 
the  fancy  fair  and  children's  fete  to  be  given 
at  the  home  of  Mrs.  James  Cunningham  a* 
2518  Broadway,  this  afternoon.  It  was  post- 
poned from  Tuesday  last  in  consequence  of  the 
obsequies  of  Bishop  Kip.  The  entertainment 
is  in  aid  of  the  Armitage  Orphanage  in  San 
Mateo — a  very  deserving  charity.  There  are 
to  be  refreshments  and  various  attractions 
which  ought  to  prove  very  interesting. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Lieutenant 
A.  F.  Fechtler,  executive  officer  of  the  United 
States  "Albatross"  and  Miss  Maud  Morrow, 
daughter  of  United  States  District  Judge 
Morrow.  Miss  Morrow  is  a  decidedly  hand- 
some blonde,  with  a  perfect  complexion,  and 
an  admirably  moulded  figure.  She  has  been 
among  the  belles  at  several  of  the  cotillions 
this  season.  Lieutenant  Fechtler  is  a  very 
promising  navy  officer  who  entered  the  ser- 
vices under  good  auspices  and  is  bound  to  rise 
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to  the  top.  He  comes  of  a  very  good  New 
York  family  and  possesses  a  private  fortune. 
The  marriage  will  be  celebrated  after  the 
return  of  the  "Albatross  "  from  Bering  Sea. 

*  *  * 

The  "  Larkspur  Inn,"  at  Larkspur,  Marin 
County,  begins  its  third  summer  on  May  1st. 
The  reputation  this  popular  winter  and  sum- 
mer resort  has  gained  is  sufficient  to  win  for 
it  a  very  brilliant  season  for  '93.  Those  who 
propose  taking  up  their  residence  there  should 
lose  no  time  in  engaging  rooms,  as  I  under- 
stand from  Messrs.  Hepburn  and  Terry  that  a 
large  influx  of  guests  is  expected. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Mr.  Paxton  Wright  and 
Miss  Alice  Johnson  will  take  place  at  St. 
Paul's  Fpiscopal  Church,  Oakland,  Thursday 
evening,  April  20th,  at  8:30  p.  m.  The 
ushers  will  be  Mr.  Blitz  W.  Paxton,  Mr.  Geo. 
A.  James,  Mr.  Charles  L.  Davis,  Mr.  John  L. 
Cunningham,  Mr.  M.  M.  Johnson.  Jr.,  Mr. 
Van  L.  Hedley,  and  Mr.  F.  T.  Griffith  of  Los 
Angeles.  Mr.  Hallock  Wright,  brother  of 
the  groom,  will  be  best  man,  and  Miss  Helen 
E.  Wright,  of  Healdsburg,  will  be  the  maid 
of  honor. 

Robert  A.  Osborn,  a  member  of  the  wealthy 
importing  house  of  John  Osborn,  Son  &  Co., 
of  New  York  and  Montreal,  is  visiting  San 
Francisco.  He  is  accompanied  by  his  wife, 
and  their  tour  combines  pleasure  with  busi- 
ness. They  expect  to  remain  here  a  fort- 
night, and  are  being  quite  extensively 
entertained. 

*  *  * 

The  next  inter-cbllegiate  base-ball  match  will 
be  played  at  Piedmont  grounds  in  Oakland  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Free  Kindergarten.  Aside 
from  the  fact  that  this  charity  is  a  'worthy 
cause  to  assist,  there  should  be  a  good  deal  of 
attraction  about  the  game  itself.  The  ladies 
who  have  the  affair  in  charge  are  Mesdames 
Ainsworth,  Beck  and  Harvey,  and  Mrs. 
Morgan  has  the  place  card,  ribbon,  horn  and 
other  privileges  for  the  benefit  of  the  Berkeley 
surgical  ward  for  children.  As  the  U.  C. 
boys  have  sworn  a  deep  blue  and  gold  oath  to 
win  the  second  game,  the  match  should  be  an 
exceedingly  interesting  one;  the  Stanford 
team  is  not  doing  any  oathing,  but  purposes 
making  its  opponents  play  for  their  honor. 

*  *  * 

The  entertainment  and  social  given  by  the 
Misses  Bateman  at  their  residence  1912  Pacific 
Avenue,  last  Wednesday  evening,  in  aid  of  St. 
Bridget's  Church,  was  a  great  success  socially 
and  financially.  The  house  was  beautifully 
decorated,  and  the  music  was  excellent. 
Dancing  was  kept  up  till  the  small  hours  of 
the  morning. 

*  *  * 

Last  Saturday  morning  the  pupils  of  Miss 
West's  school  gave  a  delightful  party  at  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Ames  on  Taylor  Street. 
Nearly  seventy-five  invitations  were  sent  out, 
and  few  were  declined.  Dancing  was  kept  up 
until  a  late  hour,  when  a  delicious  supper  was 
served.    The  affair  was  a  decided  success,  and 
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much  credit  is  due  the  young  ladies  who  had 
charge  of  it. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  will  learn  with  interest  of  the  en- 
gagement of  Miss  Elisabeth  Curtis  and  C.  D. 
O'Sullivan.  Both  have  achieved  local  fame, 
he  as  a  singer  of  far  more  than  ordinary  abil- 
ity— she  as  an  artist  of  creative  talent  and 
technical  capacity.  Long  before  they  de- 
parted for  Europe,  Mr.  O'Sullivan  exhibited 
by  his  attentions  to  Miss  Curtis  the  condition 
of  his  feelings.  Her  friends  imagined  the 
young  lady  too  wedded  to  her  art  to  entertain 
a  matrimonial  proposition.  However,  both 
are  to  be  congratulated,  and  for  the  felicity  of 
their  future  life  they  will  have  the  good  wishes 
of  an  extraordinarily  large  circle  of  friends  and 
admirers. 

*  *  * 

Since  her  arrival  in  Paris,  Miss  Curtis  has 
won  golden  opinions  from  the  severe  critics  of 
that  art  centre.  She  is  considered  one  of  the 
most  promising  of  the  American  students, 
and  is  certain  to  make  a  reputation.  In  his 
way  Mr.  O'Sullivan  has  done  equally  well. 
Since  he  commenced  work  with  Vannucinni, 
in  Florence,  his  voice  has  developed  wonder- 
fully. Indeed,  the  Mastro  is  enthusiastic 
over  his  prospective  success,  and  announces 
his  debut  this  year  in  Milan.  The  marriage, 
I  believe,  will  take  place  in  Paris,  early  in 
May,  after  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Sullivan 
will  travel  for  a  few  months  in  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  entertainment  at  Mrs.  Bromwell's  home 
in  Oakland,  was  really  one  of  the  most  en- 
joyable of  the  season.  There  were  250  peo- 
ple present  and  they  were  agreeably  diver- 
ted by  a  number  of  the  cleverist  amateur 
musicians  on  the  Coast.  The  choristers  sang 
admirably,  Mrs.  Williams,  Mr.  Graham,  and 
Mr.  Melvin  covered  themselves  with  glory. 
Afterwards  there  was  dancing  in  the  prettily 
decorated  parlors  to  the  rythmic  strains  of  a 
string  band. 

*  *  * 

THE  CIRCUS  MAXIMUS,  one  of  the 
very  greatest  shows  on  earth,  inaugurates  a 
series  of  Roman  senators,  gladiators,  vestal 
virgins,  and  chariot  races  at  the  Pavilion 
Monday  night.  These  are  but  a  few  of  the 
attractions.  Caesar  and  L,ivia,  their  court, 
praetors,  lictors,  augurers,  and  crowned  vic- 
tors, take  part  in  the  entourage.  A  veritable 
Colosseum  has  been  constructed  in  the  Pavil- 
ion; the  arena  is  sprinkled  with  an  excellent 
quality  of  yellow  sand,  and  a  capital  repre- 
sentation on  calico  of  the  blue  Italian  skies 
conceals  the  rafters  from  discerning  upturned 
eyes.  I  am  convinced  the  audience  gathered 
to  witness  the  triumphal  entry  of  Mr.  Schro- 
der, Mr.  Harrison,  the  Vestal  Virgins,  and 
other  features,  will  not  be  disappointed  in  the 
spectacle. 

Everything  is  in  readiness  so  far — including 
the  togas,  the  gowns,  the  gladiatorial  arma- 
ment, and  the  Nubian  slaves  who  lead  in  the 
milk-white  steeds  of  the  Caesarian  chariot. 
Indeed,  great  interest  has  been  exhibited,  and 


the  auction  of  reserved  seats,  conducted  last 
Wednesday  evening,  showed  an  expectant 
public  determined  to  witness  and  be  seen  in 
the  very  best  places.  However,  there  will  be 
ample  time  for  all  to  see.  The  Circus  con- 
tinues the  entire  week — possibly  longer — but 
as  every  one  will  require  at  least  two  visits  to 
comprehend  the  scope  and  variety  of  the 
entertainment,  I  imagine  the  Pavilion  will  be 
crowded  morning  and  afternoon.  Indeed,  I 
am  inclined  to  believe  the  daylight  programme 


will  be  almost  as  attractive  as  that  for  after 
dark.  Think  of  a  live  Punch  and  Judy  show, 
donkey  tournaments,  variety  performances  by 
expert  clowns,  dances  by  one  hundred  beauti- 
ful maidens,  concerts  in  the  art  gallery,  and 
arenic  specialities  of  all  kinds. 

*  *  * 

The  portrait  on  this  page  is  that  of  Mrs.  J. 

Richardson  &  Robbing'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


B.  Schroder  attired  in  the  robes  of  Eivia. 
President  Harrison  will  act  as  magister  arena 
and  will  direct  the  ceremonies,  all  of  which 
will  be  carried  on  in  consonance  with  Roman 
regulations.  *  *  * 

The  portrait  that  adorns  the  cover  of  this 
issue  is  that  of  D.  S.  Dorn,  the  well-known 
attorney.  The  details  of  this  gentleman's 
career  are  too  well-known  to  demand  more 
than  parsing  mention.  One  of  the  leaders 
among  the  younger  lawyers,  he  has  achieved 


a  degree  of  success  and  prominence  in  his  pro- 
fession that  comes  to  most  men  late  in  life. 
The  legal  representative  of  a  number  of  im- 
portant corporations,  he  enjoys  the  confidence 
of  a  very  large  and  influential  clientelle. 
#  *  # 

I  HAVE  KNOWN  and  admired  Colonel 
Dan  Rogers,  the  venerable  Supervisor  from 
the  Second  Ward,  for  so  many  years  that  I 
can  scarcely  compute  them.     I  knew  him 
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when  he  had  an  abundance  of  hair  on  the  top 
of  his  head,  and  not  a  spear  on  his  chin.  So 
many  years  have  passed  since  we  were  school- 
boys together  that  nature  has  had  time  to  ] 
reverse  herself.  Now  the  Colonel  has  an 
abundance  of  hair  on  his  chin  and  not  a  spear 
on  the  top  of  his  head.  Before  he  lost  the 
power  to  hear  distinctly,  I  am  willing  to  con- 
cede that  Dan  sometimes  showed  signs  of  a 
youthful  spirit;  but,  like  the  aged  cart-horse 
with  a  moth-eaten  tail,  that,  on  being  turned 
out  to  pasture,  makes  a  stiff  attempt  to  frisk 
and  kick,  the  exuberance  of  his  feelings  sel- 
dom found  vent  in  anything  more  than  a  boy- 
ish prank.  Indeed,  for  two  decades  I  have 
grown  to  look  upon  the  Colonel  as  the  quin- 
tessence of  double-distilled,  boiled-down  ex- 
tract of  Conservatism.  Imagine  my  amaze- 
ment, therefore,  on  Tuesday  morning  last, 
when  I  awoke  to  read  in  the  papers  that  the 
Colonel  was  the  author  of  a  legislative  revo- 
lution. 

*  *  * 

For,  by  no  other  name  can  I  characterize 
his  bold  attempt  on  Monday  evening  last,  at 
the  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  to 
destroy  the  Mayor's  power  to  veto  water  rate 
ordinances.  In  fact,  when  I  come  to  picture 
the  venerable  Colonel — the  personification  of 
profound  respect  for  that  which  is,  who  has 
passed  his  life  adding  bricks  to  the  super- 
structure of  Society — and  never  taking  one 
away — when  I  come  to  picture  him,  I  say,  in 
the  attitude  of  a  wild-eyed,  red-handed 
Nihilist,  overturning  an  ancient  custom  in 
the  Board  of  Supervisors,  it  actually  takes  my 
breath  away.  How  he  came  to  do  this  I  can 
only  imagine.  Of  course,  it  has  been  known 
for  four  years  past  that  the  Spring  Valley 
Company  was  in  possession  of  a  law  point 
that  would  knock  out  the  first  Mayor  who 
interferred  with  it;  but  just  what  the  point 
was  and  how  the  corporation  intended  to 
spring  it,  were  mysteries.  A  legal  friend 
now  tells  me  that  the  law  point  has  been 
stored  up  by  the  Company,  like  the  water  in 
its  reservoirs,  ever  since  Buckley  played  his 
famous  "cinch"  game  in  1889.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  Barry's  "Solid  Nine"  of 
that  year  passed  a  water  rate  order  which 
the  Company  contested  in  Court  on  the  ground 
that  its  provisions  were  unreasonable.  It  was 
out  of  that  affair,  it  seems,  that  the  law  point 
emerged. 

*  *  * 

Spring  Valley  obtained  a  writ  of  review  in 
that  case  against  the  Supervisors.  W.  W. 
Foote  and  George  Flournoy,  Sr.,  were  em- 
ployed by  the  Board  to  defend  it.  They  de- 
murred to  the  complaint  on  the  general  ground 
that  the  Court  had  no  power  to  review  the 
legislative  acts  of  the  Supervisors,  but  among 
the  many  points  raised  was  one,  that  the 
Mayor  had  not  been  made  a  party  defendant. 
Superior  Judge  Hoge  overruled  the  demurrer, 
and  the  city  appealed.  The  result  was  the 
famous  water  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court, 
affirming  Hoge's  ruling.  The  upper  Court 
took  no  notice  of  the  alleged  misjoinder  of 
parties,  and  lawyers  who  know  how  fatal 


such  a  defeat  is  in  legal  proceedings,  will 
observe  at  once  where  the  Water  Company 
obtained  the  point  that  my  ancient  friend 
Colonel  Rogers  has  now  used  to  obliterate 
Mayor  Ellert.  There  has  been  no  occasion  to 
use  this  advantage  heretofore.  After  the 
decision  referred  to,  Boss  Buckley  "fixed" 
the  Solid  Nine,  and  there  was  no  occasion  to 
obliterate  Mayor  Pond,  who  vetoed  the  water 
orders  of  1889  and  1890.  Mayor  Sanderson 
signed  the  two  orders  passed  in  his  time  with- 
out a  grimmace,  and  there  was  "no  occasion  to 
obliterate  him. 

But  a  crisis  was  reached  when  the  present 
Board  came  into  power,  in  which,  after  the 
most  desperate  efforts,  Attorney  Herrin  was 
able  to  pull  together  just  eight  votes.  Nine 
are  necessary  to  dispose  of  the  Mayor.  James 
of  the  Eleventh  Ward  stood  with  the  eight 
until  the  order  reached  final  passage  and  then 
he  tumbled.  As  James  is  a  millionaire,  tne 
Water  Company  knew  he  never  could  be 
reached  by  any  of  the  ordinary  processes  of 
conviction.  The  other  three,  Denman,  Hinton 
and  Kennedy,  were  incorrigible  and  beyond 
conversion.  Things  had,  therefore,  reached 
what  is  known  on  'Change  as  an  "  air  tight." 
Mr.  Herrin  was  forced  to  spring  his  reserve 
forces  to  see  the  water  rate  order  prepared  by 
the  Committee  of  the  Whole  go  by  the  Board. 
But  how  he  managed  to  induce  my  old  friend 
Colonel  Dan  Rogers  to  do  the  springing  is 
more  than  I  can  fathom.  If  the  old  gentle- 
man had  appeared  at  the  City  Hall  dressed  in 
the  costume  of  a  premier  danseusc,  ready  to 
do  a  mazy  whirl  in  the  Supervisor's  chambers, 
his  acquaintances  could  not  have  been  more 
paralyzed  than  they  are.  Now  that  Colonel 
Dan  Rogers  has  appeared  in  the  role  of  a 
legislative  revolutionist,  I  am  prepared  for 
anything;  I  shall  not  be  surprised  to  hear 
that  Dr.  O'Donnell  is  not  going  to  run  for 
Mayor  next  year. 

IT  IS  A  matter  for  sincere  regret  that  the 
water  rates  are  fixed  for  the  year.  Almost  at 
the  very  moment  when  our  friends,  the 
demagogues,  were  preparing  to  swim  from 
the  Mayor's  office  to  the  Gubernatorial  man- 
sion and  from  the  Supervisorial  chair  to  the 
Mayoralty  perch  on  Spring  Valley,  the  dis- 
covery of  the  fact  that  a  veto  would  not  stand 
left  the  natatorial  experts  high  and  dry.  How 
they  can  ever  become  Mayors  and  Governors 
is  hard  to  state.  With  the  water  rates  out  of 
politics  for  a  term  they  are  absolutely  devoid 
of  their  best  vote-making  weapon;  the  rates 
proved  their  ladder  to  fame,  the  stairway 
they  purposed  rising  on  from  the  depths  of 
their  obscurity  to  the  height  of  political 
preferment.  *  *  * 

I  have  no  interest  in  the  water  company, 
one  way  or  the  other;  it  is  a  corporation,  and 
as  such  ought  to  be  "cinched;"  that  is  what 
it  is  here  for;  but  I  do  believe  that  the 
majority  of  eight  men  in  the  board  is  as 
honest  in  its  decision  on  rates  as  is  the 
minority  of  four;  we  believe  that  the  men 
who  voted  to  lay  what  Mr.  Kllert  must  have 


known  was  an  illegal  veto  on  the  table,  are  as 
upright  and  incorruptible  as  are  those  who  tried 
to  pick  it  up  and  shake  it  in  the  faces  of  their 
constituency  with  the  cry:  "See  what  we 
are  doing  for  you."  There  is  too  much 
demagoguery  and  too  little  attention  to  the 
golden  rule,  among  the  members  of  the  board, 
and  for  that  we  do  not  love  them. 

DECIDEDLY  the  most  imposing  person- 
ality round  the  Palace  nowadays  is  General 
Hubbard,  the  great  New  York  lawyer,  who  is 
out  here  in  the  interest  of  E.  F.  Searles. 
Tall,  stately,  of  commanding  physique,  he 
holds  one's  eye  by  the  force  and  severity  of  his 
face,  by  the  aqueline  keenness  of  his  expres- 
sion. He  is  decidedly  a  man  of  mind,  as  they 
say  at  Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets,  capable 
of  understanding  without  labored  explanation 
the  complex  details  of  the  company's  huge 
business.  Indeed,  the  officials  state  it  is  very 
pleasant  to  find  one  so  competent  at  rapid 
inference  and  digestion  of  facts.  In  fact,  he 
is  recognized  as  distinctly  a  coming  man. 

*  *  * 

In  comparison  with  his  partner,  Mr.  Still- 
man  who  is  quicker  at  conclusion,  Hubbard 
is  conservative.  Before  deciding  he  must 
have  all  the  details.  Then  his  opinion  is  j 
given  in  a  style  singularly  lucid  and  is  ad- 
hered to.  Apart  from  his  legal  standing 
General  Hubbard  is  a  man  with  a  record.  His 
services  during  the  war  were  distinguished 
and  he  was  mustered  out  with  the  rank  of 
General.  Though  a  fine  all-round  lawyer,  he 
seems  to  be  devoting  most  of  his  time  to  rail- 
road management  for  which  he  evinces  a 
decided  aptitude.  He  is  accompanied  by  his 
son,  a  tall,  rather  good-looking  young  man 
who  resembles  him  in  face  and  figure. 

THE  MINOR  CAUSES  of  magnificent 
catastrophes  frequently  provoke  my  wonder. 
Time  and  again,  in  a  quiet  way,  I  have  been 
surprised  at  the  lack  of  appreciation  which 
Charley  Josselin  and  Joe  Quay  evince  for  the 
character  of  Isidore  Gutte,  variously  commo- 
dore and  underwriter.  Whether  to  attribute 
it  to  reason  or  discrimination  I  never  knew 
until  last  night,  when  the  tale  of  a  friend  re- 
lieved my  suspense.  The  silence  that  reigns 
between  these  erstwhile  chums  dates  years 
back — indeed,  one  recalls  the  period  with  a 
doubt — the  Hancock-Garfield  campaign.  An 
ardent  Democrat,  Gutte  backed  Hancock  all 
he  knew  how,  and  cried  his  chances  whenever 
an  opportunity  offered.  One  day  he  had  out 
on  his  yacht,  Mr.  Quay,  Mr.  Josselin,  and 
sundry  other  gentlemen  of  various  political 
faiths,  and  feeling  ran  high. 

*  *  * 

After  recapitulating  the  impossibilities  of 
his  favorite's  defeat,  Gutte  clinched  his  argu- 
ments by  offering  to  bet  a  new  suit  of  sails  for 
the  "  Chispa "  that  Hancock  was  the  next 
president. 

"  And  how  much  might  such  a  suit  of  sails 
cost,"  cautiously  inquired  Josselin. 

"What  you  please,"  returned  Gutte,  "say 
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six  or  seven  hundred  dollars,  roughly — more 
or  less." 

At  that  moment  the  navigator  went  below 
and  in  his  absence  Josselin  discussed  the 
w.ager  with  Quay,  and  incidentally  inquired 
the  value  of  sail  cloth  in  general.  He  dis- 
covered that  the  required  material  could  easily 
be  had  for  less  than  half  the  amount  Isidore 
had  mentioned,  decided  he  had  a  "  cinch " 
and  would  accept  the  offer. 

*  *  * 

Quay  took  fifty  per  cent  of  the  proposition, 
aud  when  Gutte  appeared  on  deck  again,  his 
bet  was  eagerly  accepted.  Time  went  by, 
November  came  at  last  and  Garfield  won  the 
fight.  Gutte  got  round  to  Josselin's  wager 
after  a  time  and  sent  him  a  check  for  $250 
pinned  to  a  bid  from  a  prominent  sail  maker  for 
the  requisite  duck.  An  indignant  letter  from 
Quay  followed  demanding  $600  and  Gutte 
responded  with  a  catalogue  and  another  check. 
Both  were  sent  back  with  a  fresh  demand  and 
considerable  indignation.  Thereupon  the 
Commodore  waxed  wrought.  "The  wager 
was  for  a  suit  of  sails  for  the  Chispa — yes — 
well,  I'll  turn  over  to  you  a  suit  of  sails  for 
the  Chispa  and  you  can  do  with  them  what- 
ever you  please. " 

*  *  * 

Thereupon  he  went  to  his  sailmaker  with 
the  $300  and  ordered  him  to  go  ahead.  A 
day  or  two  later  the  tradesman  was  taken  ill 
and  though  a  variety  of  precautions  were 
taken,  he  was  under  way  to  the  region  of 
harps  long  before  he  had  cut  a  yard  of  duck. 
So  the  sails  were  never  made.  The  estate,  it 
seems,  declined  to  undertake  the  job,  and 
went  so  far  as  to  refuse  to  return  the  coin. 
The  result  was  that  the  Commodore  could 
only  send  to  his  friends  a  receipted  bill.  Since 
then  they  are  silent  in  the  sight  of  Gutte, 
whom,  I  have  no  doubt,  they  regard  as  an  in- 
carnation of  all  the  deadty  sins. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  PICTURE  painting  is  among  the 
most  interesting  of  professions,  it  is  one  of 
the  least  profitable.  In  San  Francisco  the 
rewards  of  art  are  neither  debt  nor  starvation, 
and  that  because  the  artist  who  can  teach 
drawing  keeps  the  legendary  wolf  from  the 
door,  but  obtains  no  credit.  In  fact  it  does 
seem  as  though  we  have  not  as  yet  learned  the 
value  of  locale  in  a  picture.  The  market  for 
machine-made  foreign  art  seems  comparatively 
good.  Sooner  or  later  our  painters  leave  us  for 
more  appreciative  regions,  and,  after  a  period  of 
obscurity,  one  hears  of  them  doing  fine  work, 
and  then  someone  begins  to  wonder  why  they 
deserted  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  intended  departure  is  that  of  Lee 
Lash,  who  sets  out  very  soon  for  Chicago. 
His  return  is  indefinite,  and  Ernest  Peixotto 
takes  his  Saturday  morning  class  at  the  Art 
Association.  During  his  stay  here  Lash  had 
done  some  good  work,  and  if  the  sum  of  his 
success  has  been  below  the  aim  of  his  efforts, 
still  he  must  be  credited  with  ambition  and 
perseverance,  besides  some  very  fair  canvases. 
There  were  some  strong  bits  among  those  old 


men's  pictures  of  his.  His  last  work  is  a 
good  portrait  of  Mr.  Payne,  the  father  of 
Theodore  of  that  ilk. 

*  *  * 

FRANK  JOHNSTONE'S  brilliant  effoits 
for  the  North  American  Navigation  Company 
were  almost  nullified  by  the  failure  of  his 
business  associates  to  put  up  the  $200,000 
demanded  as  a  guarantee  by  the  Panama  Rail- 
road Company.  To  persuade  a  San  Franciscan 
into  any  new  enterprise,  unless  it  be  a  savings 
bank  or  a  real  estate  scheme,  is  next  door  to 
impossible.  Of  available  coin  there  is  no  end, 
but  it  is  shyer  than  the  proverbial  blackbird. 
Johstone  agreed  to  pay  into  the  hands  of  the 
Panama  Company's  attorney  here — Thomas 
Bishop — this  sum,  and  with  the  assistance  of 


his  immediate  associates  set  about  gather- 
ing it  in.  Perhaps  you  think  the  task  was 
easy,  seeing  the  obvious  importance  of  this 
contract  to  the  mercantile  community. 

*  *  * 

It  was  as  hard,  almost,  as  obtaining  the 
original  concession.  March  15th  was  the 
date  set  for  payment  by  the  Company, 
but  a  delay  was  obtained  until  April  1st.  By 
genuine  effort  the  list  was  complete,  but  the 
money  had  not  been  collected.  Bishop  wired 
that  the  names  were  as  good  as  gold,  and  that 
he  was  satisfied.  His  principals  replied  that 
nothing  but  cash  would  be  received,  and  pend- 
ing further  negotiations  with  another  concern 
they  would  consider  the  Johnstone  contract  off. 
He  met  their  bluff  by  a  ready  acquiescence. 
The  final  result  was  that  one  day  last  week 
they  telegraphed  that  if  the  money  was  in 
bank  by  that  same  evening  they  would  sign 
the  contract. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  the  new  company  is  jubilant  over 
its  final  success,  particularly  as  failure  seemed 
imminent.    They  still  talk  of  their  narrow 


escape  and  congratulate  themselves  that  fate 
determined  in  their  favor.  The  future  pros- 
pects of  the  corporation  are  as  promising  as 
possible.  It  has  succeeded  in  chartering 
steamers  of  the  proper  tonnage,  and  it  pur- 
poses to  get  all  the  available  freight.  As  its 
stockholders  are,  for  the  most  part,  shippers, 
there  is  fair  ground  for  believing  a  large  ton- 
nage will  be  had.  That  it  must  divert  from 
the  railroads  a  great  deal  of  business  seems 
positive.  In  this  connection  it  might  not  be 
amiss  to  speak  of  Frank  Johnstone's  work. 

Mr.  Johnstone  has  all  the  energy  of  a 
typical  Chicagoite.  A  -tremendous  worker, 
he  does  the  things  his  competitors  talk  of.  In 
a  marked  degree  he  has  the  ex- 
ecutive faculty  and  that  is  the 
key  of  his  success.  To  obtain 
this  contract  from  the  Panama 
Company  against  the  Pacific 
Mail  was  a  diplomatic  achieve- 
ment of  the  first  order.  It  was 
won  by  the  expenditure  of  time 
and  the  most  dextrous  kind  of 
work,  and  it  may  mean  a  re- 
habilitation of  the  down-town 
trade. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  CHIEF  of  the 
San  Francisco  Fire  Department, 
Mr.  Dennis  T.  Sullivan,  is  in 
no  way  related  to  Judge  Sullivan 
of  the  well-known  political  firm 
of  Sullivan  &  Dwyer.  I  make 
this  explanation,  because  I  have 
heard  some  of  my  non-political 
readers  express  the  belief  that  in 
electing  Mr.  Sullivan  to  the  place 
made  vacant  by  the  death  of  the 
late  David  Scannell,  the  Fire 
Commissioners  have  placed 
another  brother  of  Judge  Sulli- 
van in  office.  The  Judge,  I  be- 
lieve, is  a  Connecticut  celt,  whereas  the  new 
chief  hails  from  the  new  Ireland,  Manhattan 
Island.  Moreover,  if  I  am  not  misinformed 
Chief  Sullivan  represents  the  better  type  of  the 
office-holding  class.  I  do  not  enjoy  his  personal 
acquaintance,  but  those  who  do,  tell  me  he  is 
very  much  of  a  man.  His  recent  history 
seems  to  indicate  that  this  is  so. 

*  #  * 

Mr.  Sullivan  entered  the  Fire  Department 
as  an  extra  man  less  than  a  dozen  years  ago. 
In  that  position  he  displayed  so  much  promti- 
tude  and  intelligence  that  the  attention  of  all 
the  leading  firemen  was  soon  attracted  to  him. 
Chief  Scannell  discovered  that  there  was  no 
danger  in  recommending  Sullivan's  promo- 
tion, because,  no  matter  to  what  exalted 
heights  he  might  attain,  he  would  never  be  a 
party  to  any  conspiracy  to  oust  those  above 
him.  Hence  Sullivan  rapidly  climbed  the 
ladder.  First,  foreman  of  a  company,  then 
District  Engineer,  and  finally,  on  the  death  of 
Riley,  Assistant  Chief,  within  a  few  years  he 
reached,  without  intrigue  or  cabal,  next  to 
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the  highest  notch  in  the  Department.  Sam 
Rainey  early  discovered  that  he  was  faithful, 
truthful,  and  honest,  and  became  his  fast 
friend.  So  it  transpired  that  when  Chief 
Scannell  died  there  was  no  thought  of  electing 
any  one  but  Sullivan  to  his  place.  District 
Engineer  John  Dougherty,  who  enjoyed  the 
distinguished  honor  of  representing  Paddy 
Murphy's  District  in  the  State  Senate  for  one 
term,  and  who  is  the  ablest  Irish  comedian  in 
the  United  States  (barring  Mark  Murphy, 
Paddy's  brother),  was  in  a  position  to  make  a 
contest  for  the  place,  but  even  he  did  not 
think  of  doing  so. 

♦ '  ♦  ♦ 

I  am  told  that  Chief  Sullivan  never  lies  to 
anybody,  that  he  is  scrupulously  straightfor- 
ward in  all  his  dealings,  and  that  he  disdains 
most  of  the  arts  of  petty  politicians  and  trick- 
sters. A  precinct  boss  who  keeps  posted  on 
almost  everything  that  transpires  in  town, 
told  me  the  other  day  that  he  knew  of  at  least 
one  attempt  to  bribe  Sullivan  that  failed.  A 
Kearny  Street  business  man  desired  a  special 
privilege  from  the  Fire  Wardens.  Someone 
told  him  that  Sullivan  had  to  be  "  seen."  He 
immediately  hunted  the  Assistant  Chief  up 
and  handed  him  a  roll  of  greenbacks.  Sulli- 
van returned  the  roll  and  kicked  him  out 
of  his  office.  I  am  pleased  to  record  these 
things  of  the  new  Chief.  Upon  the  death  of 
Scannell  it  would  have  been  perfectly  natural 
for  this  important  office  to  have  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  a  wire-pulling  politician.  That  it 
has  not  so  fallen  is  a  fact  worthy  of  special 
mention.  It  is  well  to  have  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment in  the  charge  of  an  honest  man  as  well 
as  a  good  fireman. 

*  *  * 

She  was  an  outside  heathen,  lunching  with 
half  a  dozen  high-church  ladies — who  were 
not  eating  butter  or  candy  during  Lent. 

"Have  you  heard  the  Morgans?  They 
play  divinely,"  asked  one  butterless  spinster. 

"Miss  Morgan  I  heard,"  replied  the  O.  H. 
"  I  fear  I  shall  miss  hearing  her  father." 

"  Why,  her  father  played  the  piano." 

"  Oh,  he  plays  the  harp  now.  That  is  why 
I  regretted." 

"  Why,  he's  dead." 

"  Yes,  I  know,"  replied  the  heathen,  dryly. 
But  not  a  smile.    They  wouldn't  smile — not 
in  Lent. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  W.  L-  DUDLEY  has  been 
selected  by  the  Powers  that  Be  at  Fourth  and 
Townsend  Streets  to  succeed  General  Solicitor 
E.  L>  Craig,  there  is  some  doubt  whether  he  will 
accept  the  place.  He  is  a  man  of  large  means 
and  his  home  in  Stockton  is  one  of  the  most 
comfortable  in  the  County.  His  practice,  too, 
is  a  valuable  one  and  he  is  very  loath  to  leave 
it.  Dudley's  reputation  is  that  of  the 
ablest  jury  lawyer  in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley. 
While  his  manner  is  eminently  affable  and 
courteous,  his  pertinacity  is  positive;  he  never 
gives  up  while  there's  a  chance  of  victory. 
Besides;  he  is  eminently  a  fair  man  and  the 
railroad  will  have  in  him  a  cool,  cautious, 
honest  adviser,  who  knows  the  temper  of  the 


community  and  is  not  in  the  habit  of  making 

mistakes. 

For  years  this  lawyer  has  had  the  bulk  of 
the  railroad  business  in  the  San  Joaquin,  and 
in  handling  his  cases  has  won  the  estimation 
of  the  law  department.  Though  it  is  not 
true  as  the  Examiner  had  it  that  Dudley's  ap- 
plication for  Haymond's  place  was  shelved  for 
that  of  Craig,  he  was  duly  considered,  and 
would  have  been  appointed  but  for  another 
lawyer's  interposition.  However,  should  he 
decide  to  accept,  his  salary  will  be  little  less 
than  that  paid  Colonel  Creed,  and  he  will  prove 
as  fair  a  man  to  deal  with  as  his  predecessor 
was. 

*  *  * 

THE  RELIGION  of  servants  is  seldom  a 
matter  of  the  slightest  interest  to  their  em-  \ 
ployers.  The  choice  of  salvation  of  relatives, 
friends,  neighbors,  is  a  question  of  moment, 
but  domestic  help  may  be  saved  or  damned 
indifferently.  A  concern  for  their  errors  of  | 
faith  would  usually  entail  personal  physical 
discomforts. 

That  settles  it.  But  there  is  a  lady  of 
the  congregation  of  Israel  living  not  a  mile 
from  the  Van  Ness  Avenue  Club,  to  whom 
the  religion  of  her  cook  will  hereafter  be  a 
subject  of  inquiry.  Not  long  ago  she  needed 
a  cook — she  needed  one  in  a  hurry — for  the 
heathen  ruler  of  her  roast  had  deserted  on  the 
eve  of  a  big  dinner.  She  sent  for  another  | 
Celestial,  who  was  duly  installed.  Then  they 
each  made  a  discovery.  He,  that  he  was 
working  for  a  Jew;  and  she,  that  she  had  a 
Calvinist  convert  exhorter  for  a  chef.  He  was 
furious.  Nothing  but  a  raise  of  wages  per- 
suaded him  to  stay!! 

*  *  * 

The  dinner  came  off  in  fine  style;  soup,  fish, 
entrees,  etc,  followed  each  other  in  decorous 
order.  And  then  the  dessert — a  huge  cannon- 
ball  of  ice-cream,  lustrous,  tempting.  In  large 
letters  of  pink,  bold  and  startling,  appeared  a 
motto.    This  was  it: 

"  Beware  of  Hell.    Come  to  Jesus." 

It  was  the  parting  shot  of  the  convert 
Christian ! 

$  jfE  3|E 

THAT  MRS.  BELLE  DONAHUE  will 
receive  a  handsome  dividend  from  the  estate 
of  her  late  husband  is  more  than  probable. 
After  all  the  debts  are  paid  there  will  remain 
something  like  $400,000  to  be  devoted,  accord- 
ing to  the  terms  of  the  will,  to  the  construc- 
tion of  a  home  for  the  deaf  and  blind.  The 
law  provides  against  the  disposition  of  more 
than  one-third  of  an  estate  in  charity,  and  as 
the  legacies  to  sundry  orphan  asylums  and  to 
Archbishop  Riordan  take  about  that  propor- 
tion, the  rest  must  revert  to  the  natural  heirs. 
In  Judge  Angelotti's  hands  is  the  question 
for  decision,  and  I  imagine  he  will  order  the 
money  paid  to  Mrs.  Donahue,  to  whom,  as  a 
matter  of  course,  it  should  have  beeu  willed 
originally. 

*  *  * 

That  the  executors  will  oppose  the  motion 
to  this  effect  that  Ryland  Wallace  will  make 


in  Judge  Angelotti's  Court,  I  do  not  antici- 
pate. As  the  institution  to  be  founded  has 
no  existence,  it  cannot  be  represented  in 
Court,  and  there  is  but  one  course  to  take. 
The  manner  in  which  the  affairs  of  this  estate 
have  finally  righted  themselves  exhibits  the 
discretion  of  the  policy  of  non-interference 
which  Mrs.  Donahue  has  pursued.  Had  she 
precipitated  a  contest,  as  seemed  necessary 
in  the  beginning,  the  case  must  have  dragged 
in  the  Courts;  the  settlement  of  the  estate 
would  have  been  indefinitely  postponed,  and 
great  bitterness  of  feeling  would  have  been 
engendered.  Now,  however,  everything  is 
amicable.  A  perfect  understanding  has  been 
arrived  at,  and  that  without  a  single  fight. 

*  *  * 

The  termination  of  the  affair  will  leave 
Mrs.  Donahue  a  very  wealthy  widow.  It 
will  give  her  a  fortune  of  nearly  three-quarters 
of  a  million  dollars. 

*  *  * 

THE  GRAND  JURY,  which  is  investigat- 
ing the  bribery  charges  in  the  School  Depart- 
ment, should  not  proceed  on  the  assumption 
that  those  Directors  whom  they  suspect  of 
having  sold  teacherships,  were  necessarily 
their  own  brokers.  It  is  well  known  to  those . 
who  were  familiar  with  the  methods  of  the 
late  Boss  Buckley,  that  he  often  accepted  a  fee 
for  obtaining  places,  not  only  in  the  school, 
but  in  other  municipal  departments,  of  which 
the  official  who  made  the  appointment  was 
never  apprised.  If  Buckley  sent  a  young 
lady  to  a  friend  in  the  Board  of  Education 
with  an  intimation  that  she  ought  to  be  given 
a  place,  his  request  was  usually  granted. 
Neither  the  Director  nor  the  aspirant  for  edu- 
cational honors  need  necessarily  have  known 
aught  of  the  fee  paid.  A  third  party  might 
have  put  up  the  money. 

*  *  * 

A  short  time  ago  a  gentleman  connected 
with  the  Police  Department  told  me  the  fol- 
lowing curious  story,  as  illustrative  of  how 
municipal  places  are  sometimes  sold.  A 
prominent  business  man  of  his  acquaintance 
became  interested  in  a  sober,  stalwart  young 
fellow,  the  brother  of  his  servant  girl.  One 
day  he  offered  to  procure  him  an  appointment 
on  the  police  force,  for  which  he  seemed 
physically  fitted,  and  without  waiting  for  the 
young  man's  grateful  thanks  posted  off  to  see 
ex- Mayor  Alvord,  Police  Commissioner,  who 
was  his  warm  friend.  To  this  gentleman  his 
recommendation  was  conclusive,  and  within  a 
month  the  young  man  was  sent  for,  examined 
and  appointed.  No  sooner  had  he  donned 
his  uniform  and  learned  to  gracefully  swing 
bis  club  than  he  was  waited  on  by  a  well- 
dressed  man,  who  informed  him  that  he  had 
been  sent  by  the  gentleman,  Mr.  Blank,  who 
employed  his  sister. 

'.'You  see,"  explained  this  man,  "Mr. 
Blank  feels  some  delicacy  about  coming  to 
you  himself,  but  you  must  know  that  he  has 
spent  a  small  sum  of  money  to  secure  this 
position  for  you.    Of  course,  he  knows  that 
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news  editor  about  the  paper.  He  is  telling  the 
story  as  an  excellent  joke  on  himself. 

s|f  ♦  ♦ 

THE  RULE  that  consigns  conversation 
and  courage  to  the  limbo  of  lost  arts  has  ex- 
ceptions. While  it  is  easy  to  attribute  daring 
to  an  animal  instinct  which  acts  without 
mental  process,  it  must  be  conceded  that  sav- 
ing the  life  of  another  is  the  highest  exercise 
of  the  physical  faculties.  That  which  is  done 
at  imminent  peril  to  one's  most  precious 
possession,  must  rank  far  above  other  achieve- 
ments. Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given 
Wilson  Mizner  for  the  devo- 
tion he  exhibited  in  jumping 
into  the  bay  after  his  friend. 
The  same  spirit,  doubtless, 
would  animate  him  had  the 
accident    happened   to  a 


good  swimmers,  it  was  comparatively  easy  for 
them  to  keep  afloat  with  the  assistance  of  the 
life-buoy.  Their  peril  and  the  temperature  of 
the  water  did  not  seem  to  abate  their  spirits, 
for  one  of  them  saluted  the  crew  of.  the  boat 
that  picked  them  up,  fifteen  minutes  later, 
with — 

"Hurry  up,  you  fellows.  You're  slower 
than  the  Second  Coming." 

*  *  * 

The  instances  of  life  saving  from  the  Oak- 
land ferry  service  are  very  rare.  It  seems 
to  me  the  system  which  compels  a  delay 
of  fifteen  minutes  in  lower- 
ing a  boat  is  defective  in  the 
extreme.  Humanity  should 
direct  the  organization  and  drill- 
ing of  the  crew  for  just  such 
emergencies.  It  would  cost  but 
little,  and  while  there  would  be 
no  financial  return  save  in  the 
satisfaction  that  follows  a  good 
deed,  that  might  be  a  recom- 
pense worth  the  earning.  It 
might  be  worth  a  moment  of 
Vice-President  Towne's  time 
this  phase  of  ferry-boat  travel. 
An  effort  should  be  made  to 
direct  Secretary  Carlisle's  atten- 
tion to  young  Mizner's  gal- 
lantry. He  certainly  deserves 
the  medal  which  this  country 
gives  for  saving  life.  It  would 
be  interesting  in  the  same  con- 
nection to  learn  what  degree  of 
recognition  young  Magee  ob- 
tained for  his  daring  effort  to 
save  a  young  woman  from  a 
watery  grave. 

*  *  * 


you  are  able  to  repay  him  and  he  desires  you 
to  do  it." 

*  #  * 

The  new  policeman  was  not  only  willing 
but  anxious  to  reimburse  Mr.  Blank.  He 
merely  wanted  to  know  how  much  it  was. 

"That's  the  way  to  talk," said  the  stranger. 
"  Mr.  Blank  knew  he  had  made  no  mistake  in 
sizing  you  up.  Well,  this  thing  has  cost  him 
$500.  He  wants  you  to  repays  him  $250  or  as 
much  as  you  can  immediately,  and  the  re- 
mainder when  you  have  been  on  the  force  a 
year." 

The  new  policeman  went  to  the  saving's 
bank  instantly,  drew  all  his  accumulations, 
amounting  to  $300,  and  gave  them  to  the 
stranger,  with  a  message  of  heartfelt  thanks 
to  Mr.  Blank. 

Six  months  afterward  he  met  Mr.  Blank  and 
told  him  he  now  had  the  remaining  $200  and 
could  repay  it  at  any  time. 

Mr.  Blank  was  amazed.  "Two  hundred 
dollars  !  "  he  exclaimed.  "  You  do  not  owe  me 
any  such  sum." 

Then  the  new  policeman  explained.  Mr. 
Blank  was  now  paralyzed.  He  sought  Police 
Commissioner  Alvord  and  spent  several  days 
hunting  for  the  stranger.  The  next  time  he 
met  the  new  policeman,  he  merely  said: 

"  My  dear  fellow,  you  have  been  robbed." 

But  all  efforts  to  find  the  perpetrator  of  the 
fraud  were  unavailing.  He  never  returned 
for  the  rest  of  the  money. 

*  *  * 

THE  AMENITIES  of  telephonic  dialogue 
have  engaged  the  pens  of  critics  more  com- 
petent than  The  Witness.  It  is  difficult  for 
some  people  to  resist  a  temptation  to  be 
whimsical  or  abrupt,  or  even  humorous  over 
the  wires.  And,  at  times,  the  consequences 
areostly.  Late  last  Saturday  night  the  Ex- 
I  aminer's  telephone  rang  violently  and  one  of 
Mr.  Hearst's  bright  young  men  stepped  to 
the  instrument.  It  was  a  second  call  he  had 
answered  within  half  an  hour,  and  the  prev- 
ious interlocutor  had  been  rather  witty  at  his 
expense.    The  dialogue  ran  thus: 

Hello: — Well — {impatiently.) 

"  Is  that  the  Examiner  editorial  rooms?" 
(a  soft  deferential  far  away  voice.) 

"  Of  course — What  d'ye  want  ?  " 

"Will  you  ask  Mr.  Chamberlain  to  come 
to  the  telephone  ?  " 

"  He's  busy — What  do  you  want  him  for  ?  " 
{very  peremptory  tones.) 

"  I  prefer  to  speak  to  him  personally — will 
you  be  kind  enough  to  call  him?  "  {the  soft 
voice  was  insistent.) 

"  Oh  go  to  h  1,"  {very' roughly). 

"You  go  to  the  Chronicle,"  came  the 
answer. 

*  *  * 

The  following  Tuesday  the  bright  young 
man  did  go  to  the  Chronicle  and  he  still 
wonders  why.  It  seems  the  soft,  deferential 
voice  came  from  Sausalito  and  belonged  to 
Will  Hearst  who  was  anxious  to  talk  to  his 


stranger.  He  has  true  courage  and  did  not 
count  the  cost  of  his  action.  But  it  was  very 
fine  and  noble. 

*  *  * 

More  creditable  even  than  the  daring  leap 
into  the  chilly  waters  of  Yerba  Buena  was  the 
presence  of  mind  this  young  hero  exhibited  in 
procuring  a  life-buoy.  With  difficulty  he  tore 
it  from  fastenings  much  too  secure,  and  then 
dived  into  the  bay.  Being  a  magnificent 
specimen  of  physical  vigor — for  Wilson  Miz- 
ner, despite  his  six  feet,  broad  shoulders,  and 
190  pounds  of  avoirdupois,  is  but  seventeen 
years  of  age — a  few  rapid  strokes  brought  him 
to  the  side  of  young  Cosgrave.   Both  boys  being 


THE  GRAND  CHARITY 
BALL,  given  for  the  benefit  of  that  once 
impoverished  institution,  the  Fabiola  Hos- 
pital, is  now  but  a  happy  rememberance 
to  many  a  fair  maiden,  whose  only  dance  it 
was  for  the  entire  season.  Financially,  it 
was  a  great  success,  and  socially  a  bitter 
disappointment,  as,  with  a  few  exceptions, 
the  ultra  swells  did  not  grace  the  gay  and 
festive  scene — they  purchased  tickets,  but, 
upon  finding  the  same  had  been  promis- 
cuously disposed  of,  remained  home.  Miss 
Dunham,  and  the  Remi  Chabots,  who  are 
always  independent,  were  indefatigable  in 
their  efforts  to  make  the  affair  a  success.  Mrs. 
Robert  Knight  nee  Ettie  Chabot,  was  voted, 
as  usual,  the  handsomest  young  matron  in 
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attendance.  Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith  was 
gorgeous  in  one  of  her  remarkable  gowns  and 
ablaze  with  diamonds.  Miss  Bailey,  as  a 
young  fiancee,  was  the  centre  of  an  admiring 
cotorie,  while  Miss  Evelyn  Remillard  was 
decidedly  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  in  the 
room.  Of  course,  the  Society  beaux  were 
there.  Lester  Herrick  and  Harry  Wadsworth 
distinguished  themselves  in  their  usual  bril- 
liant style. 

All  of  Oakland's  belles  and  beaux,  as  well 
Mesdames  Wheaton,  Beck,  Ainsworth,  and 
Brown,  are  praying  that  Saturday  will  be 
pleasant,  as  it  is  the  time  set  for  the  U.  C. 
boys  and  Stanfords  to  play  that  long  promised 
game  of  baseball,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Free 
Kindergarten. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  engagement  announced  is  that  of 
Miss  Elise  Pheby,  whose  beauty  is  that  of  an 
ideal  Cleopatra,  and  Mr.  Cross,  who  grad- 
uated from  the  University  in  '87. 

*  *  * 

Ross  Tucker,  who  but  recently  graduated 
from  the  Boston  School  of  Technology, 
announces  his  engagement  to  pretty  Miss 
Violet  Ransome,  of  East  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Murray  Johnson  is  anxiously  awaiting 
the  report  of  a  small-pox  case,  as  not  long 
ago,  he  attended  a  patient  who  was  suffering 
from  the  disease  in  its  most  virulent  form. 
The  suit  of  clothes  worn  by  the  young  medico 
when  visiting  his  patient  was  carefully  wrapped 
and  stored  in  his  back  office  for  the  purpose  of 
being  consigned  to  the  fire  the  first  oppor- 
tunity, but,  alas,  it  never  came,  as  a  bold, 
bad  man  entered  the  offices,  captured  several 
little  articles  of  value,  and  walked  off  with  the 
suit.  *  *  * 

The  water  fight  is  assuming  gigantic  pro- 
portions in  Oakland,  as  the  Alvarado  artesian 
wells  are  now  coveted  by  more  than  one 
capitalist.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Dingee,  who  is 
noted  for  his  grasping  ability  and  finesse,  was  a 
little  premature  when  he  announced  he  had 
purchased  the  property  and  intended  running 
opposition  to  the  Contra  Costa,  as  the  con- 
demnation suits  commenced  by  Mr.  Farwell, 
of  San  Francisco,  made  it  impossible  for  it  to 
be  legally  conveyed.  Had  the  gentleman 
used  a  little  foresight,  and  gone  to  headquar- 
ters, he  would  now  be  on  the  fair  road  to  an 
immense  fortune,  as  it  is  a  foregone  conclu- 
sion that  the  company  who  finally  brings  this 
water  into  Oakland,  will  eventually  cause  the 
downfall  of  Contra  Costa. 

*  *  * 

THE  DESPERATE  RACE  among  the 
interviewers  of  my  very  interesting,  but  often- 
times frothy,  morning  and  evening  contem- 
poraries, to  determine  which  shall  say  the 
largest  number  of  inane  and  silly  things  about 
the  arrival  of  Mrs.  John  W.  Mackay,  reminds 
me,  as  Judge  Maloney  of  New  York  would 
say,  of  a  story.  In  1SS2,  if  I  remember 
aright,  Mr.  R.  D.  Bogart  conducted  a  paper 
in  this  city  for  the  express  purpose  of  lampoon- 
ing his  enemies.    It  was  called  the  Stock  Ex- 


change. Bogart  had  been  City  Editor  of  one  of 
the  morning  papers,  and  was  familiar  with  the 
rules  which  prevail  among  them  in  the  treat- 
ment of  news.  When  the  English  naval 
forces  in  the  Meditteranean  bombarded  Alexan- 
dria, the  Associated  Press  sent  about  fifteen 
hundred  words  concerning  the  affair  to  this 
Coast.  The  night  editors  of  the  Call  and 
Chronicle,  then  the  rival  morning  papers, 
made  an  excited  attempt  during  the  evening 
to  supplement  this  matter  with  "specials" 
(all  of  which  were  probably  written  in  New 
York),  and  then  set  a  force  to  work  copying 
descriptions  of  Alexandria  from  the  encyclo- 
pedias. 

The  result  was  that  in  the  morning  both 
papers  appeared  with  about  a  column  of  real 
news,  and  several  columns  of  what  is  called, 
by  facetious  night  editors,  "slush."  The 
Chronicle  distanced  its  less  enterprising  con- 
temporary by  about  half  a  column.  The 
night  editor  of  that  sheet  had  happened  to 
have  two  copies  of  the  Encyclopedia,  and  had 
worked  a  double  set  of  copyists  on  the 
descriptive  matter.  My  remembrance  is  now 
that  the  literary  merit  of  the  stories  was 
about  the  same.  Each  was  equally  nausea- 
ting. 

In  the  afternoon  Bogart  published  a  humor- 
ous account  of  the  exciting  Encyclopedia  con- 
test of  the  night  editors,  and  described  Editor 
Young  of  the  Chronicle,  as  retiring  to  his 
luxurious  couch  at  2  a.  m.,  in  a  state  of  great 
mental  perturbation. 

*  *  * 

Awakening  at  an  unusually  unseemly  hour, 
in  consequence  of  this  uneasy  state  of  mind, 
Mr.  Young  was  described  as  drawing  apart 
the  rich  hangings  of  his  luxurious  couch  and 
shouting: 

"Alberto!" 

His  Oriental  slave  sprang  from  a  neighbor- 
ing divan,  and,  kneeling  abjectly,  said: 

"  I  am  here,  your  highness." 

"  Alberto,"  exclaimed  the  great  editor, 
"answer  me  instantly,  or  by  the  great  horn 
spoon  your  life  shall  pay  the  penalty.  How 
many  colums  did  the  Squall  have  this  morn- 
ing on  the  bombarr  ment  of  Alexandria  ?  " 

"Five,  my  lord,"  replied  the  cringing 
slave. 

"And  how  many  had  the  Barnacle,  Al- 
berto ? ' ' 

"  Five  and  one-half,  your  lordship." 


With  a  loud  sigh  of  relief  the  great  Editor 
sank  back  upon  his  silken  pillow. 

"Thank  Heaven,"  he  exclaimed,  "we 
scooped  them."       *  *  * 

I  have  not  yet  measured  up  the  interviews 
with  Mrs.  Mackay,  but  I  will  wager  a  year's 
growth  of  beard  that  the  Chronicle  has 
"  scooped  "  the  town  again.  But  there  is  one 
thing  I  cannot  understand.  What  has  Mrs. 
Mackay  ever  done  to  the  daily  papers  that 
they  should  bring  out  those  ancient  cuts  of 
Mrs.  Sarah  Althea  Sharon-Terry  and  palm 
them  off  upon  an  unsuspecting  public  as 
portraits  of  her  ? 


/  Aa-  tAJ^PxZtc^^ 


COMMUNICATION. 

Editor  of  The  Wave: — Did  you  ever  love  a  girl 
and  have  her  marry  another  fellow?  If  you  didn't 
you  are  lucky.  Well,  I  did  and  I'm  unlucky;  and 
what  is,  I  think,  adding  insult  to  injury,  the  first 
time,  and,  in  fact,  the  only  time  I  have  visited  my 
rival  since  his  victory  over  me,  he  inveigled  me  into 
an  argument  on  the  use  of  "slang,"  a  thing  I  con- 
sider the  most  disgusting — if  you  can  call  it  % 
thing — and  he  knew  it.  I  contended  that  it  was  never 
genteel  to  use  slang  phrases  at  any  time,  and  most 
especially  in  the  presence  of  ladies.  The  argument 
waxed  warm;  he  told  me  I  was  "old  foggish,"  would 
have  to  "take  a  reef"  in  my  prudish  notions  and 
"get  a  lively  move  on  myself,"  or  I  would  "never 
make  a  winning  "  among  the  girls  of  to-day.  (I'm 
forty-five;  guess  I  won't  want  any  of  the  girls  of 
to-morrow.)  He  capped  the  climax  by  saying,  "  Why, 
you  old  'back  number,'  I  won  my  dear  little  wife  by 
a  slang  phrase."  His  wife,  who  had  been  listening 
with  evident  mischievous  merriment  in  her  eyes, 
said,  "Yes,  Mr.  ,  that  is  true."  I  could  scarcely  be- 
lieve my  ears,  and  she  said,  "  Wait  a  moment  and  I'll 
show  you  the  phrase  that  did  it,"  and  she  brought 
me  a  few  verses  mv  rival  had  written  her  last  winter, 
entitled,  "She  Is'  My  Style."  Now,  Mr.  Editor,  I 
have  a  box  of  cigars  bet  that  you  will  agree 
with  me  that  slang  is  never  proper  and  never 
genteel  under  any  circumstances.  If  I  win  I  shall 
send  you  some  of  the  cigars.  My  rival,  I  think,  has 
an  idea  that  he  can  write;  but  I,  not  being  a  judge, 
have,  unknown  to  him,  brought  away  his  lines  and 
send  you  a  copy.  If  they  are  such  that  no  paper 
would  publish  them,  please  say,  in  answering  above 
question  of  propriety,  "  Enclosure  no  good;"  then  I 
will  try  and  have  him  send  them  to  some  paper,  and 
when  they  are  returned  then  it  will  be  my  turn  to 
iaugh.  Old  Subscriber. 


(Enclosure  no  good.) 

Editorial  modesty  and  considerations  for  personal 
safety  preclude  a  categorical  reply  to  "  Old  Sub- 
scriber's" questions.  Judging  by  newspaper  ladies  I 
have  seen,  however,  it  seems  a  pitv  they  did  not 
marry  "another  fellow."  It  is  evident  my  corres- 
pondent is  ignorant  of  journalistic  fascination.  That 
the  rival  should  gloat  over  his  victory  is  natural 
under  the  circumstances,  but  I  think  under  the  cir- 
cumstances "Old  Subscriber"  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  his  escape.  The  woman  who  could  marry  the 
writer  of  "She  Is  My  Style,"  must  lack  the  intelli- 
gence necessary  to  appreciate  any  constant  reader  of 
The  Wave.  On  the  use  of  slang  I  decline  to  rule. 
I  would  suggest  that  '  Old  Subscriber"  write  to 
Horace  Piatt.  [Editor.] 
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ON  THE  CALIFORNIAN 
FASHION  OF  CUTTING 
OFF  THE  NOSE. 


The  sad  affliction  which  has  befallen 
office-seekers  in  consequence  of  the  blindness 
and  obduracy  of  Mr.  Cleveland,  is,  of  course 
a  matter  of  chagrin;  but  it  is  perhaps  of  less 
general  moment  than  the  commercial  depres- 
sion which  prevails  in  the  city.  On  every 
side,  in  every  branch,  dull  times  are  reported; 
merchandise  does  not  move  and  collections 
are  difficult.  It  appears  evident  that  San 
Francisco  is  entering  upon  another  of  the 
slack  periods  of  which  there  have  been  so  many 
in  the  past.  This  is  the  more  curious  as  the 
crops  in  1892  were  bountiful,  and  the  prices 
of  staples  satisfactory.  California's  output  of 
wheat,  barley,  wine,  fruit,  and  wool  was  as 
large  in  1892  as  in  any  former  year.  The 
exchanges  should  have  reached  at  least  a 
normal  average,  but  they  have  not. 

In  endeavoring  to  account  for  the  phenom- 
enon, Colonel  Crocker  suggests  that  trade  has 
been  diverted  from  San  Francisco  to  other 
seaboard  cities,  such  as  Los  Angeles,  Port- 
land, and  Seattle.  Part  of  the  prevailing  de- 
pression may  be  due  to  this  cause.  But  there 
are  others  which  have  been  more  potent,  and 
which  are  conspicuous  to  the  naked  eye. 

Of  these  the  foremost  is  the  tendency  of 
Californians  in  general  and  of  San  Francis- 
cans in  particular  to  concentrate  their  ener- 
gies upon  internecine  strife,  instead  of 
combined  endeavor  to  promote  progress. 
Every  one  is  thinking  more  of  knocking  some 
one  else  down  than  of  uniting  with  his  fellows 
to  make  the  city  go  ahead.  These  individual 
efforts  have  brought  the  art  of  how-not-to-do- 
it  to  a  very  high  degree  of  perfection,  indeed. 

How  the  thing  works  is  seen  all  round. 
This  being  a  seaport,  its  interests  require 
maritime  trade.  There  is  but  one  great 
Steamship  Company  which  runs  steamers 
from  San  Francisco  to  foreign  ports — the 
Pacific  jMail;  that  is  so  abominated  that  it 
could  not  be  more  odious  if  it  was  trying  to 
take  trade  from  instead  of  bringing  trade  to 
San  Francisco.  There  is  a  line  of  Coast 
steamers  which  plies  from  Victoria  to  San 
Diego;  they  are  owned  in  New  York.  There 
is  a  fine  field  for  steamship  lines  between  San 
Francisco  and  the  ports  of  Mexico,  Central 
America,  and  South  America.  Ten  men  can 
be  counted  on  the  fingers  who  could  raise  a 
huudred  millions  in  money  within  a  week. 
None  of  them  have  the  enterprise  to  put  three 
millions  into  a  line  of  ocean  steamers  to 
Valparaiso  and  intermediate  ports.  They 
invest  their  money  in  rows  of  two-story  houses 
which  will  not  be  worth  half  what  they  cost 
if  the  present  commercial  decay  continues. 

Our  faces  are  set  against  encouraging  com- 
mercial exchanges.  We  consume  a  million 
and  a  half  tons  of  coal  per  year,  which 
Australia  and  British  Columbia  produce;  we 
might  clothe  the  nations  on  the  Pacific  with 
garments  made  of  our  own  wool  if  we  could 
get  Australian  wool  to  mix  with  it.  But  we 
vote  for  a  tariff  which  excludes  foreign  wool, 
and  which  adds  seventy-five  cents  to  the  cost 
of  every  ton  of  coal  imported;  hence  Austra- 
lia brings  what  she  wants  from  England 
instead  of  San  Francisco. 

The  test  of  unswerving  political  orthodoxy 
is  to  hate  the  railroad.  It  is  the  chief  source 
of  such  prosperity  as  we  have.  Without 
it,  none  of  our  resources  could  be  exploited. 
If  it  did  not  exist,  we  would  be  compelled 
to  consume  most  of  our  wine  and  fruit, 
and  it  would  cost  nearly  as  much  as  the 
wheat  is  worth  to  carry  it  to  tidewater.  Such 


poor  development  as  the  State  has  received 
has  been  mainly  effected  by  it.  But  a  man 
who  dares  to  point  out  the  service  it  has 
rendered  and  to  say  aloud  that  it  deserves 
generous  treatment,  is  said  to  wear  the  rail- 
road collar,  and  is  suspected  of  being  in  rail- 
road pay.  The  consequence  is  that  at  the 
financial  centres  the  Southern  Pacific  is  said 
to  be  in  bad  odor  at  home,  and  its  bonds  are 
eyed  askant  by  investors.  Hence  its  capacity 
to  build  extensions  is  limited.  Instead  of  add- 
ing one  thousand  or  one  thousand  five  hun- 
dred miles  to  its  mileage  each  year,  as  it 
might  do  with  great  benefit  to  the  fertile 
regions  of  the  interior,  it  is  hardly  building 
two  hundred  miles.  It  cannot  raise  the 
money  to  do  more.  We  thus  get  even  with 
the  rich  men  who  built  the  transcontinental 
line,  and  who  flaunt  their  riches  in  our  face; 
there  is  some  comfort  in  that;  but  to  attain 
the  purpose,  we  cut  off  our  own  noses. 

Next  to  the  railroad  we  hate  the  Chinese. 
They  are  industrious  workers,  and  every  one 
of  them  bestows  on  the  State  the  difference 
between  his  wages  and  the  value  of  his  pro- 
duct. It  must  in  the  aggregate  amount  to  a 
large  sum.  But  they  are  heathens,  and 
aliens,  and  yellow  faced,  and  what  not;  dema- 
gogues like  Gear}-,  like  the  hoodlum  who  beat 
the  little  girl,  can  persecute  them  without  fear 
of  retaliation.  So  we  exclude  them,  and 
hound  them,  and  tag  them,  and  fling  stones  at 
them,  while  the  fruit  growers  of  Alameda, 
and  Santa  Clara,  and  Santa  Barbara,  and 
Fresno  cannot  get  hands  to  pick  their  fruit. 
California  might  supply  the  continent  with 
fruit,  but  the  limit  of  its  productiveness  has 
been  reached,  for  want  of  orchard  labor,  which 
the  East  and  Europe  cannot  or  will  not  supply. 

An  influx  of  white  labor  has  been  rendered 
impossible  by  the  labor  unions.  At  every 
labor  center  in  the  East  it  is  well  known  that 
California  wants  no  labor.  To  this  State  no 
workingman  need  apply.  Our  unions  are 
full,  and  no  working  man  can  live  here  as  a 
scab.  His  life  will  be  such  a  burden  to  him 
that  he  will  gladly  welcome  poverty  in  exile 
as  an  exchange.  The  consequence  is  that  the 
normal  stream  of  population  from  East  to 
West  is  checked.  If  the  unions  were  better 
advised,  there  would  be  a  steady  migration  of 
workmen  from  the  overcrowded  labor  markets 
of  the  East  to  San  Francisco.  The  new 
comers  would  either  settle  on  small  ranches 
which  they  could  buy  on  long  credit,  or  they 
would  take  the  place  of  city  workmen  who 
with  their  acquired  experience  would  embrace 
a  career  of  productiveness  in  the  rural 
counties.  In  order  to  maintain  wages,  the 
unions  discountenance  all  immigration,  and 
the  consequence  is  a  diminution  of,  or 
at  least  no  increase  in  the  production 
which  supports  cities.  The  unions  cherish 
a  wild  delusion  that  they  can  go  on  as- 
serting a  monopoly  of  labor,  without  supply- 
ing the  food  on  which  labor  lives.  They  are 
like  the  men  who  fancied  they  were  getting 
rich  by  swapping  jack-knives.  Mechanics — 
masons,  carpenters,  plasterers,  painters,  plumb- 
ers, tailors,  shoemakers,  blacksmiths,  saddlers, 
and  the  rest — can  only  live  when  someone 
alongside  them  is  producing  property  which 
is  exchangeable  for  money.  When  the  man 
alongside  steps  out,  the  mechanics  have  to 
live  on  each  other,  which  is  a  short  and  easy 
road  to  starvation.  That  is  the  consummation 
which  is  now  foreshadowed. 

In  those  Eastern  States  which  in  the  past 
forty  years  have  sprung  into  such  surprising 
prosperity,  every  man  has  stood  shoulder  to 
shoulder  with  his  neighbor  to  promote  the 
progress  of  their  State.  If  they  have  had 
dirty  linen  to  wash,  they  have  washed  it  in 
the  close  privacy  of  home.    Here,  no  one 


I  seems  to  think  about  the  progress  of  the  State. 
One  man  wants  the  Pacific  Mail  smashed  be- 
cause it  took  a  subsidy  from  the  trans-conti- 
nental pool.  Another  man  wants  the  Southern 
Pacific  driven  into  bankruptcy,  because  Hunt- 
ington, Stanford  &  Company  made  great  for- 
tunes. Another  insists  on  the  Chinese  being 
excluded,  because  they  smoke  opium  and  fre- 
quent joss-houses.  Another  wants  to  keep 
out  white  immigrants,  for  fear  they  would 
reduce  wages  by  competition,  forgetting  that 
if  they  don't  come  there  will  presently  be  no 
wages  at  all.  Suppose  all  these  people  got 
their  desire.  Suppose  the  Pacific  Mail  with- 
drew their  steamers,  and  the  Southern  Pacific 
had  to  take  off  its  trains;  suppose  Geary  drove 
all  the  heathen  horde  into  the  sea,  and  the 
federated  trades  made  it  death  for  an  Eastern 
mechanic  to  come  here — would  California  be 
benefitted  ? — and  if  yes,  in  what  way  ? 

And  suppose — merely  for  the  sake  of  argu- 
ment— that  the  people  of  California  and  the 
people  of  San  Francisco,  especially,  stopped 
quarreling  with  each  other,  and  cutting  off 
their  own  noses  in  the  effort  to  cut  off  the 
noses  of  other  people;  suppose  they  let  the 
steamship  line  and  the  railroad  line  prosecute 
their  business,  and  make  money  in  their  own 
way  so  that  they  could  put  on  more  steam- 
ships and  build  new  lines  of  road;  suppose 
they  said  to  John  Chinaman,  "We  are  sorry 
you  are  not  white,  and  that  you  wear  a 
pigtail  and  smoke  opium,  but  on  the 
whole  we  guess  we  can  get  along  with 
you,  so  long  as  you  work  faithfully,  and  add 
your  daily  little  mite  to  the  sum  of  the  prod- 
uct of  the  State;  "  suppose  the  carpenters  and 
painters  and  tailors  and  shoemakers  who  con- 
stitute the  unions  should  stop  persecuting 
scabs,  and  allow  every  man  to  earn  his  daily 
bread  by  his  daily  labor — would  these  changes 
necessarily  involve  any  detriment  to  the  State  ? 

It  is  poor  policy  in  life  to  try  to  get  along 
by  pulling  somebody  else  down.  Better  try 
and  pull  up  the  man  who  is  down.  We  here 
are  a  little  community  of  a  million  and  a  quar- 
ter people,  thousands  of  miles  from  the  centres 
of  civilization,  tempted  by  our  isolation  to 
strike  out  new  paths  for  ourselves,  and  to 
question  the  applicability  of  immutable  truths 
to  our  peculiar  circumstances.  We  have 
drifted  into  grooves  of  opinion  which  do  not 
always  lead  to  sound  conclusions.  The  sooner 
we  learn  that  two  and  two  make  four  every- 
where, and  that  the  multiplication  table  can 
be  relied  upon  under  all  meridians,  the  better. 
And  if  we  propose  that  California  shall  realize 
her  destiny  in  our  time,  the  sooner  we  concen- 
trate our  energies  on  working  together  for  its 
progress,  the  better  also  So  long  as  we  devote 
our  best  work  to  trying  to  prevent  someone  else 
from  making  headway,  we  shall  resemble  the 
old  Greek,  who,  to  spite  his  master,  pulled 
his  house  down,  forgot  to  step  out  in  time, 
and  was  himself  buried  in  the  ruins. 

San  Francisco,  April  11,  1S93 
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AS  "SOCIETY." 
Within  the  true  and  real  meaning  of  the  phrase, 
grows  and  develops  in  the  United  States,  there  grows 
and  develops  with  it  a  eultured  and  refined  taste  iu 
all  things.  This  indisputable  fact  accounts  for  the 
great  popularity  which  tin-  Pomtnery  and  Greno  Sec 
Champagne  is  lately  acquiring  in  the  most  select 
circles  of  American  Society.  For  a  lonj^  time  past 
this  wine  lias  been  almost  exclusively  used  among  the 
royalty  and  nobility  of  Europe,  more  particularly  in 
England  and  Russia.  Its  intrinsic  merits  commend 
it  to  the  critical  and  discerning  judgment  of  those 
who  have  the  means  to  indulge  in  the  best  of  every- 
thing that  is  to  be  had.  Persons  who  intend  giving 
select  entertainments  should  be  particular  to  have 
this  wine  on  the  table,  and  bear  in  mind  the  Prince 
of  Wales' opinion:  "There  is  no  headache  iu  Pom- 
mery Sec." — London  Journal. 
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\  \  f  HKRE  lived  in  Furtwar-gen,  a  small 
J  I  L    town  in  the  Black  Forest,  a  very  won- 

1  "  derful  old  fellow  named  Nicholaus 
Geibel.  His  business  was  the  making 
of  mechanical  toys,  at  which  work  he  had  ac- 
quired an  almost  European  reputation.  He 
made  rabbits  that  would  emerge  from  the 
heart  of  a  cabbage,  flop  their  ears,  smooth 
their  whiskers,  and  disappear  again;  cats  that 
would  wa^h  their  faces,  and  mew  so  naturally 
that  dogs  would  mistake  them  for  real  cats, 
and  fly  at  them;  dolls,  with  phonographs  con- 
cealed within  them,  that  would  raise  their 
hats  and  say,  "Good  morning;  how  do  you 
do,"  and  some  that  would  even  sing  a  song. 

Indeed,  it  was  the  belief  of  the  town  that 
old  Geibel  could  make  a  man   capable  of  i 
doing  everything  that  a  respectable  man  need 
want  to  do.    One  day  he  made  a  man  who 
did  too  much,  and  it  came  about  in  this  way. 

Young  Doctor  Follen  had  a  baby,  and  the 
baby  had  a  birthday.  Its  first  birthday  put 
Doctor  Follen's  household  into  somewhat  of  a 
flurry,  but  on  the  occasion  of  its  second  birth- 
day, Mrs.  Doctor  Follen  gave  a  ball  in  honor 
of  the  event.  Old  Geibel  and  his  daughter 
Olga  were  among  the  guests. 

During  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day  some 
three  or  four  of  Olga's  bosom  friends,  who 
had  also  been  present  at  the  ball,  dropped  in 
to  have  a  chat  about  it.  They  naturally  fell 
to  discussing  the  men,  and  to  criticising  their 
dancing.  Old  Geibel  was  in  the  room,  but  he 
appeared  to  be  absorbed  in  his  newspaper,  and 
the  girls  took  no  notice  of  him. 

"There  seem  to  be  fewer  men  at  every 
ball  you  go  to  who  can  dance,"  said  one  of 
the  girls. 

"Yes,  and  don't  the  ones  who  can,  give 
themselves  airs,"  said  another;  "they  make 
quite  a  favor  of  asking  you." 

"And  how  stupidly  they  talk,"  added  a 


third.  "They  always  say 
exactly  the  same  things: 
'  How  charming  you  are 
looking   to-night.      Do  you 

Sfttaf-  often  go  to  Vienna?  Oh, 

you  should,  it's  delightful. 
What  a  charming  "dress  you 
have  on.  What  a  warm  day 
it  has  been.  Do  you  like 
Wagner  ? '  I  do  wish  they'd 
think  of  something  new." 

"Oh,   I  never  mind  how 
they  talk,"  said  a  fourth.    ' '  If 

a  man  dances  well  he  may  be  a  fool  for  all  I 

care." 

"He  generally  is,"  slipped  in  a  thin  girl, 
rather  spitefully. 

"  I  go  to  a  ball  to  dance,"  continued  the 
previous  speaker,  not  noticing  the  interrup- 
tion. "  All  I  ask  of  a  partner  is  that  he  shall 
hold  me  firmly,  take  me  round  steadily  and 
not  get  tired  before  I  do." 

"A  clockwork  figure  would  be  the  thing 
for  you,"  said  the  girl  who  had  interrupted. 

"  Bravo!"  cried  one  of  the  others,  clapping 
her  hands,  "  what  a  capital  idea!  " 

"  What's  a  capital  idea  ?  "  they  asked. 

"  Why,  a  clockwork  dancer,  or,  better  still, 
one  that  would  go  by  electricity  and  never 
run  down." 

The  girls  took  up  the  idea  with  enthusiasm. 

"Oh,  what  a  lovely  partner  he  would 
make,"  said  one;  "he  would  never  kick  you, 
or  tread  on  your  toes." 

"  Or  tear  your  dress,"  said  another. 

"  Or  get  out  of  step." 

"  Or  get  giddy  and  lean  on  you." 

"  And  he  would  never  want  to  mop  his  face 
with  his  handkerchief.  I  do  hate  to  see  a 
man  do  that  after  every  dance." 

"  And  wouldn't  want  to  spend  the  whole 
evening  in  the  supper-room." 

"  Why,  with  a  phonograph  inside  him  to 
grind  out  all  the  stock  remarks,  you  would 
not  be  able  to  tell  him  from  a  real  man,"  said 
the  girl  who  had  first  suggested  the  idea. 

"Oh,  yes,  you  would,"  said  the  thin  girl, 
"  he  would  be  so  much  nicer." 

Old  Geibel  had  laid  down  his  paper,  and 
was  listening  with  both  his  ears.  On  one  of 
the  girls  glancing  in  his  direction,  however,  he 
hurriedly  hid  himself  again  behind  it. 

Then  for  a  couple  of  weeks  he  kept  much  to 
his  factory,  and  was  very  thoughtful  and 
busy,  though  prone  at  unexpected  moments 
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to  break  into  a  quite  low  laugh,  as  if  enjoy- 
ing a  joke  that  nobody  else  knew  of. 

A  month  later  another  ball  took  place  in 
Furtwangen.  On  this  occasion  it  was  given 
by  old  Wenzel,  the  wealthy  timber  merchant, 
to  celebrate  his  niece's  betrothal,  and  Giebel 
and  his  daughter  were  again  among  the  in- 
vited. 

When  the  hour  arrived  to  set  out,  Olga 
sought  her  father.  Not  finding  him  in  the 
house,  she  tapped  at  the  door  of  his  work- 
shop. He  appeared  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  look- 
ing hot  but  radiant. 

"Don't  wait  for  me,"  he  said,  "you  go 
on,  I'll  follow  you.  I've  got  something  to 
finish." 

As  she  turned  to  obey  he  called  after  her, 
"  Tell  them  I'm  going  to  bring  a  young  man 
with  me — such  a  nice  young  man,  and  an 
excellent  dancer.  All  the  girls  will  like 
him."  Then  he  laughed  and  closed  the 
door. 

Her  father  generally  kept  his  doings  secret 
from  everybody,  but  she  had  a  pretty  shrewd 
suspicion  of  what  he  had  been  planning,  and 
so,  to  a  certain  extent,  was  able  to  prepare  the 
guests  for  what  was  coming.  Anticipation 
ran  high,  and  the  arrival  of  the  famous 
mechanist  was  eagerly  awaited. 

At  length  the  sound  of  wheels  was  heard 
outside,  followed  by  a  great  commotion  in  the 
passage,  and  old  Wenzel  himself,  his  jolly 
face  red  with  excitement  and  suppressed 
laughter,  burst  into  the  room  and  announced 
in  stentorian  tones: 

"  Herr  Geibel — and  a  friend." 
'  Herr  Geibel  and  his  "friend"  entered, 
greeted  with  shouts  of  laughter  and  applause, 
and  advanced  to  the  centre  of  the  room. 

"  Allow  me,  ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said 
Herr  Geibel,  "to  introduce  you  to  my  friend, 


THE   WAV  K. 


Lieutenant  Fritz.  Fritz,  my  dear  fellow,  bow 
to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen." 

Geibel  placed  his  hand  encouragingly  on 
Fritz's  shoulder,  and  the  Lieutenant  bowed 
low,  accompanying  the  action  with  a  harsh 
clicking  noise  in  his  throat,  unpleasantly  sug- 
gestive of  a  death  rattle.  But  that  was  only 
a  detail. 

"  He  walks  a  little  stiffly  "  (old  Geibel  took 
his  arm  and  walked  him  forward  a  few  steps. 
He  certainly  did  walk  stiffly),  "but  then, 
walking  is  not  his  forte.  He  is  essentially  a 
a  dancing  man.  I  have  only  been  able  to 
teach  him  the  waltz  as  yet,  but  at  that  he  is 
faultless." 

The  old  gentleman  twisted  one  of  the  but- 


frolic.  Her  host  added  his  entreaties,  and  she 
consented. 

Herr  Geibel  fixed  the  figure  to  her.  Its 
right  arm  was  screwed  round  her  waist,  and 
held  her  firmly;  its  delicately-jointed  left  hand 
was  made  to  fasten  itself  upon  her  right. 
The  old  toymaker  showed  her  how  to  regulate 
its  speed,  and  how  to  stop  it,  and  release 
herself. 

"  It  will  take  you  round  in  a  complete 
circle,"  he  explained;  "be  careful  that  no 
one  knocks  against  you,  and  alters  its  course." 

The  music  struck  up.  Old  Geibel  put  the 
current  in  motion,  and  Annette  and  her 
strange  partner  began  to  dance. 

For  a  while  everyone  stood  watching  them. 


she  entered  into  the  fun  of  the  thing  with 
great  enthusiasm. 

"  Oh,  he's  just  lovely,"  she  cried,  laugh- 
ing, "  I  could  go  on  dancing  with  him  all  my 
life." 

Couple  after  couple  now  joined  them,  and 
soon  all  the  dancers  in  the  room  were  whirl- 
ing round  behind  them.  Nicholaus  Geibel 
stood  looking  on,  beaming  with  childish 
delight  at  his  success. 

Old  Wenzel  approached  him,  and  whispered 
something  in  his  ear.  Geibel  laughed  and 
nodded,  and  the  two  worked  their  way  quietly 
towards  the  door. 

"This  is  the  young  people's  house  to- 
night," said  Wenzel,  so  soon  as  they  were 


tons  at  the  back  of  his  coat,  and  immediately 
Fritz  opened  his  mouth,  and  in  thin  tones 
that  appeared  to  proceed  from  the  back  of  his 
head,  remarked  suddenly,  "May  I  have  the 
pleasure?"  and  then  shut  his  mouth  again 
with  a  snap. 

That  Lieutenant  Fritz  had  made  a  strong 
impression  on  the  company  was  undoubted, 
yet  none  of  the  girls  seemed  inclined  to  dance 
with  him.  They  looked  askance  at  his  waxen 
face,  with  its  staring  eyes  and  fixed  smile, 
and  shuddered.  At  last  old  Geibel  came  to 
the  girl  who  had  conceived  the  idea. 

"It  is  your  own  suggestion,  carried  out 
to  the  letter,"  said  Geibel,  "an  electric 
dancer.  You  owe  it  to  the  gentleman  to  give 
him  a  trial." 

She  was  a  bright,  saucy  little  girl,  fond  of  a 


The  figure  performed  its  purpose  admirably. 
Keeping  perfect  time  and  step,  and  holding  its 
little  partner  tightly  clasped  in  an  unyielding 
embrace,  it  revolved  steadily,  pouring  fourth 
at  the  same  time  a  constant  flow  of  squeaky 
conversation,  broken  by  brief  intervals  of 
grinding  silence. 

"How  charming  you  are  looking  to-night," 
it  remarked  in  its  thin,  far-away  voice. 
"  What  a  lovely  day  it  has  been.  Do  you 
like  dancing?  How  well  our  steps  agree. 
You  will  give  me  another,  won't  you  ?  Oh, 
don't  be  so  cruel.  What  a  charming  gown 
you  have  on.  Isn't  waltzing  delightful  ?  I 
could  go  on  dancing  for  ever — with  you. 
Have  you  had  supper  ? 

As  she  grew  more  familiar  with  the  uncanny 
creature,  the  girl's  nervousness  wore  off,  and 


outside;  "  you  and  I  will  have  a  quiet  pipe 
and  a  glass  of  hock,  over  in  the  counting- 
house." 

Meanwhile  the  dancing  grew  more  fast  and 
furious.  Little  Annette  loosened  the  screw 
regulating  her  partner's  rate  of  progress,  and 
the  figure  flew  round  wiih  her  swifter  and 
swifter.  Couple  after  couple  dropped  out 
exhausted,  but  they  only  went  the  faster,  till 
at  length  they  remained  dancing  alone. 

Madder  and  madder  became  the  waltz.  The 
music  lagged  behind;  the  musicians,  unable 
to  keep  pace,  ceased,  and  sat  staring.  The 
younger  guests  applauded,  but  the  older  faces 
began  to  grow  anxious. 

"  Hadn't  you  better  stop,  dear,"  said  one  of 
the  women,  "  you'll  make  yourself  so  tired." 
!     But  Annette  did  not  answer. 
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"I  believe  she's  fainted,'"  cried  out  a  girl 
who  had  caught  sight  of  her  face  as  it  was 
swept  by. 

One  of  the  men  sprang  forward  and  clutched 
at  the  figure,  but  its  impetus  threw  him  down 
on  to  the  floor,  where  its  steel-cased  feet  laid 
bare  his  cheek.  The  thing  evidently  did  not 
intend  to  part  with  its  prize  easily. 

Had  anyone  retained  a  cool  head,  the  figure, 
one  cannot  help  thinking,  might  easily  have 
been  stopped.  Two  or  three  men  acting  in  con- 
cert might  have  lifted  it  bodily  off  the  floor  or 
have  jammed  it  into  a  corner.  But  few  human 
heads  are  capable  of  remaining  cool  under 
excitement.  Those  who  are  not  present  think 
how  stupid  must  have  been  those  who  were; 
those  who  are,  reflect  afterwards  how  simple 
it  would  have  been  to  do  this,  that,  or  the 
other,  if  only  they  had  thought  of  it  at  the 
time. 

The  women  grew  hysterical,  the  men 
shouted  contradictory  directions  to  one  an- 
other. Two  of  them  made  a  bungling  rush  at 
the  figure,  which  had  the  result  of  forcing  it 
out  of  its  orbit  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  and 
sending  it  crashing  against  the  walls  and  fur- 
niture. A  stream  of  blood  showed  itself  down 
the  girl's  white  frock  and  followed  her  along 
the  floor.  The  affair  was  becoming  horrible. 
The  women  rushed  screaming  from  the  room. 
The  men  followed  them. 

One  sensible  suggestion  was  made:  "  Find 
Geibel— fetch  Geibel." 

No  one  had  noticed  him  leave  the  room,  no 
one  knew  where  he  was.  A  party  went  in 
search  of  him.  The  others,  too  unnerved  to 
go  back  into  the  ballroom,  crowded  outside 
the  door  and  listened.  They  could  hear  the 
steady  whir  of  the  wheels  upon  the  polished 
floor  as  the  thing  spun  round  and  round;  the 
dull  thud  as  every  now  and  again  it  dashed 
itself  and  its  burden  against  some  opposing 
object  and  ricocheted  off  in  a  new  direction. 

And  everlastingly  it  talked  in  that  thin, 
ghostly  voice,  repeating  over  and  over  the 
same  formula:  "  How  charming  you  are  look- 
ing to-night.  What  a  lovely  day  it  has  been. 
Oh,  don't  be  so  cruel.  I  could  go  on  dancing 
forever — with  you.    Have  you  had  supper?  " 

Of  course,  they  sought  for  Geibel  every- 
where but  where  he  was.  They  looked  in 
every  room  in  the  house,  then  they  rushed  off 
in  a  body  to  his  own  place,  and  spent  precious 
minutes  in  waking  up  his  deaf  old  house- 
keeper. At  last  it  occurred  to  one  of  the  party 
that  Wenzel  was  missing,  also,  and  then  the 
idea  of  the  counting-house  across  the  yard 
presented  itself  to  them,  and  there  they  found 
him. 

He  rose  up,  very  pale,  and  followed  them; 
and  he  and  old  Wenzel  forced  their  way 
through  the  crowd  of  guests  gathered  outside, 
and  entered  the  room  and  locked  the  door 
behind  them. 

From  within  there  came  the  muffled  sound 
of  low  voices  and  quick  steps,  followed  by  a 
confused  scuffling  noise,  then  silence,  then  the 
low  voices  again. 

After  a  time  the  door  opened,  and  those 
near  it  pressed  forward  to  enter,  but  old 
Wenzel's  broad  shoulders  barred  the  way. 

"I  want  you — and  you,  Beckler,"  he  said, 
addressing  a  couple  of  the  elder  men.  His 
voice  was  calm,  but  his  face  was  deadly  white. 
"  The  rest  of  you,  please  go — get  the  women 
away  as  quickly  as  you  can." 

From  that  day  old  Nicholaus  Geibel  con- 
fined himself  to  the  making  of  mechanical 
rabbits  and  cats  that  mewed  and  washed  their 
faces." — The  Idler. 


My  esteemed  contemporary  the  Orange  Pelt,  offers 
us  all  this  j;ood  advice:  "  Keep  your  breeding  birds 
scratching  in  straw  or  leaves." 


THE  MUMMERS. 


MR.  SOTHKKX  AT  THE  UAI.1AVIN. 

It  would  be  folly  to  assert  that  Mr.  Sothern 
is  the  cleverest  comedian  before  the  American 
public  to-day;  yet  the  evidence  of  ones  eyes 
is  not  lacking  to  prove  that  he  is  one  of  the 
most  financially  successful. 

This  talented  young  man  lacks  something 
of  being  as  great  as  any  of  four  or  five  of  the 
leading  comedians  in  this  country;  but  there 
is  that  about  him  that  the  people  accept  in 
place  of  genius  that  the}'  find  more  enjoyable 
than  the  most  finished  expression  of  histrionic 
art.  This  quality  is,  probably,  what  has  been 
termed  personal  magnetism,  something  that 
blinds  the  observer  to  strange  mannerisms  in 
gesture  or  walk,  or  leaves  them  so  entranced 
that  they  do  not  hear  a  jerky  speech  that 
would  close  the  mouth  of  Henry  Irving  with 
envy.  For  myself,  I  believe  that  Sothern's 
charm  is  in  his  face  and  boyish  appearance. 
To  the  healthy  young  there  is  something  very 
grateful  in  the  spectacle  of  youth  going  for- 
ward to  fame  and  riches;  it  is  an  augury  of 
what  they  may  do  themselves;  the  old  see  it 
with  pleasure,  as  they  are  out  of  the  race, 
and  they  know  that  in  the  ride  of  success  they 
will  not  be  injured.  It  is  only  the  middle- 
aged;  those  who  know  they  should  have  made 
their  mark  long  ago  and  who  are  not  yet  old 
enough  to  see  that  it  is  too  late  to  press  the 
button  of  hope,  who  do  not  respond  to  the 
efforts  of  such  men  as  Sothern. 

The  plays  that  Mr.  Sothern  has  brought 
to  this  coast  have  rarely  been  worthy  of  criti- 
cism. They  served  the  purpose  for  which 
they  were  written;  they  gave  the  talented 
young  man  an  opportunity  of  saying  clever 
things  in  a  queer  way;  of  reaching  the  middle 
of  the  stage  in  a  startling  fashion — and  there, 
their  usefulness  and  lives  ended.  In  this 
latest  work,  "  Captain  Letterblair,"  there  is  a 
trifle  more  meat,  and  while  my  fine,  bright 
contemporaries  of  the  critical  pen  have  dis- 
missed it  with  a  line  because  it  is  the  work  of 
a  woman,  there  is  more  good  stuff  in  it  than 
may  be  found  in  a  half-dozen  of  the  French 
translations  that  have  come  to  us  in  the  past 
six  months.  The  young  Irish  fusilier  gives 
Mr.  Sothern  a  capital  chance  of  showing  the 
graces  that  heaven  and  a  fairly  good  tailor 
have  conferred  on  him,  of  proving  that  he  is  a 
very  clever  comedian,  and  of  furnishing  large 
audiences  with  ample  meaus  for  enjoyment. 
Under  these  circumstances  it  cannot  be  very 
bad.  If  the  writer  of  the  play  had  made  Mr. 
Merivale  as  great  a  rascal  as  the  gentleman 
who  interprets  the  part  looks,  she  would  be 
entitled  to  thanks  for  originality;  but  as  Mr. 
Merivale  appears  to  be  received  in  respectable 
Society  it  is  just  possible  that  the  actor  will 
seize  the  glory  that  comes  to  a  self-made  man; 
in  the  meantime  I  think  he  is  spoiling  the 
part. 

Mr.  Sothern  will  continue  "  Captain  Lettar- 
blair"  all  next  week,  and  for  the  third  and 
last  week  of  his  engagement  will  present  his 
latest  successful  comedy,  "The  Marster  of 
Woodbanar." 

After  Mr.  Sothern,  comes  Mr.  Mansfield, 
who  will  certainly  find  a  warm  welcome  at  the 
Baldwin.  The  remarkably  clever  work  he 
did  in  "  Beau  Brummell"  is  not  yet  forgotten. 
He  has  in  the  play  he  will  open  in,  "The 
Scarlet  Letter, "  a  character  entirely  new  to 
his  admirers  here,  and  one  in  which  he  has 
won  praise  in  the  East.  

Carmencita  will  make  her  appearance  at  the 
California  Theatre  on  Monday  next  for  one 
week  with  C.  B.  Jefferson,  Klaw  and  Erlanger's 
Comedy  Company  from  the  Broadway  Theatre, 
New  York,  in  the  merry  play,  *'  The  Prodigal 


Father."  The  comedy  is  alleged  to  be  very 
clever,  but  it  is  just  possible  that  the  attrac- 
tion will  be  Carmencita,  who  may  be  said  to 
be  the  mother  of  all  the  dancers  on  the  stage 
to-day.  
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Alfred  Bouvier,       .....  Manager 

NKXT  WKEK 

SECOND  AND  LAST  WKEK,  BUT  OXE  OF 

Mr.  1^.  II.  Sothern 

in  mt  successful.  COMSDV 

CAPTAIN  LETTARBLAIR 

  Coming,  RICHARD  MANSFIELD 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

Monday,  April  17th         For  One  Week  Only 

THE  GREAT  AND  ONLY 

o  a.  i*  iml  enci  t  A. 

Iu  Conjunction  with  the  .lolly,  Dashing, 
Laughable  ('<>me<iy 

THE  PRODIGAL  FATHER 

Matinee  Saturday  Only 
Monday,  April  2ltli  The  Favorites 

Tin-  Bo8tou  Howard  Athenaeum  Specially  Co. 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

r..  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alp  Kllingbodsb  Business  Manager 

THIRD  WEEK 

— OF— 

MR.  XTEXX.  BURGESS 

And  hia  Original  New  York  Company 
in  the 

COUNTY  FAIE 

Mb.  Bi'Bgess  as  Abigail  Prub 
6  Horses  in  the   Great  Race   Scene  6 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

Mb.  M.  B  Lkavitt  Proprietor 

Mr.  Geo.  H.  Broadhobst   Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  April  17th 

LAST  WEFK  OF 

Mk.  re.  ID.  Graham 

And  his  Kxcellent  Company  i 
in  the  Musical  Comedy 

Larry  Lord 

New  Songs  New  Dances  Ntw  Specialties 

MATINEES  WEDNESDAY  A^  O  SATURDAY 

Monday,  April  24m,  Mrs.  W.  J.  Florence  in  "Tie  Migbty  Dollar" 


 THE  

Olympic  Club  Fair 

AND  COLOSSEUM 

MECHANICS'  PAVIIiION 

April  17, 18, 19,  20,  21  and  22, 1893 

Grand  Reproduction  of  the  Roman  Colosseum. 
Concerts  and  other  Amusements  Every  Afternoon. 
Casassa's  Famous  Band  of  Forty  Pieces. 
Model  of  the  City  of  Babylon. 
Gypsy  Camp  and  Sibyl's  Cave. 

Musical  Director,  H.  J.  Stewart. 

Artistic  Arrangements  and  Costumes  by  Aniedee  Joullin. 

Scenic  Effects  by  Forrest  Seabury. 

SINGLE  ADMISSION:  12  to  5,  50c;  7  to  11,  $1.00 

Original  Season  Tickets  must  be  Exchanged  at  the  Office  of  the 
Olj  mpic  Club,  or  on  entering  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion. 


MR.  S.  G.  FLEISHMAN 

Will  Receive  a  Limited  Number  of  Pupils  in  Piano 
and  Harmony. 

736  GROVE  STREET 
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TRADE   MARK  REGISTERED 


SUEDE  and  GLACE 

GLOVES 

'tohe^e/uune  ^^leynier^/ot'e*)- 
hear  t/ie  aAa^e  traHe  mark, 
without  w/uc/v  a£&o/iUe/y,  aane 
are  a&ruune. 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR  THE  PACIFIC  COAST, 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


"THE  BANJO 

R.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York) 

Announces  the  opening  of  his  studio  for  instrue- 
on  in  this,  the  prevailing  fashionable  accomplishment. 

Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1B0«  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVKNUE 

ench,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


ORGANIST 

Solo  and  Church  Organist  of  Twenty  Years'  Experience 
in  Eastern  Cities  desires  an  Engagement  after  Easter. 

Testimonials  from  Clarence  Eddy  and  others. 


Address— H.  B., 

416  E.  15th  Street, 

Oakland 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 

vocal  rooms  at  new  residence 
29  Bush  Street,     •      .      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 

Anne,  Dear:— For  the  past  week  my  entire 
energies  have  been  devoted  to  dress  and  its 
many  details.  It  really  seems  the  only  way 
if  one  would  have  satisfactory  results  to  give 
up  a  season  occasionally  and  unreservedly  to 
the  contemplation  of  a  wardrobe  to  become 
completely  acquainted  with  current  modes 
then  select  discreetly  what  seems  best  for  no 
matter  how  clever  ones  tailor  or  modiste  may 
be,  the  personal  thought  and  individuality  of 
every  well  dressed  woman  must  shine  out, 
and  exquisite  care  must  be  taken  that  the 
degree  of  individuality  so  desirable  does  not 
become  excentricity. 

As  might  have  been  expected  there  has 
been  much  false  alarm  in  the  cry  of  absurdly 
exagerated  summer  fashions.  To  be  sure 
our  sleeves  are  larger,  and  our  skirts  fuller 
than  last  season,  but  the  competent  Mme. 
manages  all  this  very  well.  When  she  uses 
crinoline  it  is  of  such  a  fine,  soft  quality  that 
one  does  not  recognize  it  as  the  bogie  we  have 
been  awaiting  with  a  feeling  akin  to  terror. 
Of  course  on  Market  Street  the  craze  will,  as 
always,  reach  an  appalling  state  of  extreme, 
but  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  us  save  offend 
the  eyesight,  if  ever  we  are  unfortunate 
enough  to  find  ourselves  on  that  thoroughfare. 

The  prettiest,  possibly  because  the  most 
appropriate,  traveling  dress  I  have  ever  seen 
this  season  was  of  tan -brown  coarse  sacking 
with  plain  gored  skirt,  clearing  the  ground 
of  course,  and  all  seams  deeply  welted  and 
finely  stitched — a  French  waist,  seamless  save 
those  tinder  the  arms,  had  wide  sleeves  that 
buttoned  to  the  elbow  with  small  brown  bone 
buttons,  a  full  military  cape  reaching  only  to 
the  waist  line,  and  was  lined  in  shot  tan  and 
brown  tafata,  and  had  a  wide  rolling  collar  fas- 
tened by  means  of  a  frog  made  of  the  cloth  and 
buttoned  on  with  the  bone  buttons.  A  nar- 
row belt  of  the  cloth  was  finished  in  the  same 
way.  Two  silk  waists,  one  tan  with  a  small 
red  dot,  and  another  of  brght  shot  silk 
accompanied  the  costume.  If  necessary  one 
could  go  to  the  World's  Fair  and  back,  very 
comfortably,  with  only  this  simple  wardrobe. 

What  an  enormous  amount  of  free  advertis- 
ing Louis  Fuller  is  receiving,  all  through 
her  wonderful  costumes.  I  hope  her  ex- 
perience will  induce  some  of  our  actresses  to 
try  the  experiment  of  what  something  unique 
and  elegant  in  costumes  would  do  for  them. 
All  the  plays  that  have  been  here  this  season 
have  been  atrociously  costumed,  with,  per- 
haps, the  exception  of  the  Baroness  Blanc, 
and  in  that  instance  one  could  not  sit  through 
more  than  one  act  of  the  play,  even  for  the 
sake  of  a  view  of  the  handsome  frocks,  but  to 
return  to  Miss  Fuller  one  of  the  numerous 
skirts  of  the  season  is  giving  her  name.  The 
material  is  manufactured  expressly  for 
purpose  and  comes  of  enormous  width, 
flat  the  skirt  is  a  disk  without  seams, 
centre,  of  course,  is  cut  out  and  fitted  to  a 
narrow  belt  of  sheer  crepe  goods  or  soft  net, 
over  a  comparatively  narrow  silk  or  satin 
skirt.  The  effect  is  extremely  graceful,  but 
the  extreme  width  renders  it  very  clumsy  in 
heavy  materials. 

The  bangle  collection  is  a  thing  of  the 
past.  You  must  now  devote  yourself  to  an 
array  of  hat  pins — gold,  of  course.  Emily 
has  just  received  a  treasure  from  Vienna  in 
the  form  of  a  rapier,  with  hilt  of  amethysts 
and  small  diamonds.  Nancy. 


the 
laid 
The 


TOO  MANY 

to  print;  that  is  why  we  never  use  testimonials  in  our 
advertising.  We  are  constantly  receiving  them  from 
all  parts  of  the  world.  The  Gail  Rorrlen  Kagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  is  the  best  infant's  food.  ^Grocers 
and  Druggists. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 


WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


^  RICH 

AS 


'mm 


CREAM 


SMOOTH 

AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACENTS 


able 

FERRIS' GOOD 

Corset  Waists. 

Worn  by  over  a  million 
mothers,  missesand  children, 
damp  buckle  at  hip  lor 

hose  supporters 
Tape-lasterted  1  uttons. 
Cord-edge  button  holes. 
Various  shapes-- long, 

short  or  medium. 

FERRIS  BROS,  $ 

Minatncrurera*  >ees. 
P  wi..r.  n-mM-Mfr  •i,M,|_„r  • 


WorKirjg, 
Pl&yipg, 

or  in  any  occupation  in- 
cidental to  a  woman's 
life,  from  childhood 
to  motherhood, 
there  is  nothing  so 
healthful,  com  fort- 


aud  graceful  as 

SENSE 

Solil  by 

all 
Isadinp 
JictaUert, 


iViV  y<m:k. 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE 

|For    IlltlljECM  Ion,  lilllousncaa, 
llondnehe.    l'on«tlputlon,  Jtiid 
,  Complexion,  on.        ,  ft  renin, 

!  and  all  disorders  of  tho  Stomach, 
i  Liver  and  Bowels, 
I  •  RIPANS  TABULES 
■:  act  gently  yet  promptly.  Perfect 
■  tl if.- -lion  follows  their  use.  Bold 
"  hy  dnitfL'ist.M  or  w  nt  hynniil.  Itox 
j(6  vialm.Trie.  Packaged  hoxes), $2. 
I  For  free  HjimpleH-nddresH 

Jtirws  <  III  M  HAL  CO.,  NcwTork. 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

Milliners  Dressmaker 

(FROM  LOUDON) 

120  HATES  STREET 

8AN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  IN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 


-w,  THE  BE:T  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  T. 
221  •Powcll.Street,  Cor.  of  Gearv 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 

Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Strange  are  the 
usages  of  italics.  Since  "  A  Diplomat's 
Diary  "  exhausted  half  the  letter  type  in 
New  York,  nothing  has  appeared  in  a 
key  so  high  as  "The  Masked  Venus," 
Colonel  Dick  Savage's  latest  contribution 
to  illiterature.  This  eminent  author  feels 
the  limitations  of  a  style  whose  scope  pre- 
vents the  adequate  expression  of  emphasis. 
Writing  of  extraordinary  personages,  whose 
every  act  is  a  tragedy,  and  who  creates  situa- 
tions in  the  course  of  the  most  commonplace 
dialogue,  he  requires  both  an  extended 
vocabulary  and  all  the  resources  of  the  print- 
ing office.  It  must  be  confessed  that  the  melan- 
choly array  of  heroes  who  parade  through 
his  pages  as  Indian  fighters,  engineer  officers, 
gamblers,  detectives,  and  brethren  of  a  mysteri- 
ously beautiful  Southern  heiress  is  embarras- 
singly prolix.  After  a  careful  reading  of  this 
literary  event,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  decide  whether 
Beverley  Sexton,  Vinton  Maxwell,  or  Jack  Gor- 
don is  hero  in  chief.  Of  course,  the  first,  being 
the  brother  of  the  brilliantly  wicked  heroine, 
has  an  advantage  over  his  competitors,  but  Jack 
Gordon's  deeds  of  derringdo  against  countless 
hordes  of  Indians  runs  him  pretty  close. 

"  The  Novel,  What  It  Is,"  by  Crawford,  is 
rather  vague — vague  because  from  his  point 
of  view  it  seems  so  many  things  at  the 
same  time,  in  fact,  all  things  to  all  men, 
women,  and  children.  Mr.  Crawford  has 
fallen  into  the  habit  he  so  much  contemns — of 
preaching.  The  first  few  chapters  are  devoted 
to  plain  home  truths  on  the  relative  merits  of 
the  different  schools.  I  think  the  book  might 
be  used  in  a  kindergarten — there  are  some 
sentences  that  might  rival  the  time  honored 
ones  in  the  copy  books.  "  The  intelligent 
man  mostly  knows  what  he  means  by  his  own 
words,  but  it  does  not  follow  that  he  can  con- 
vey that  meaning  to  others."  Mr.  Crawford 
flatters  himself  that  novels  are  luxuries — he 
should  have  inserted  "  some."  The  writ- 
ing of  the  "purpose  novel"  he  holds  to 
be  an  abomination — a  crying  sin  against 
humanity.  Why  ?  Should  a  man  be  for- 
bidden to  advance  his  views  on  any  sub- 
ject, provided  he  can  make  them  interest- 
ing? I  fail  to  grasp  the  point  of  Mr.  Craw- 
ford's reasoning,  although  I  must  admit  that 
it  inspires  him  always  with  the  courage  of  his 
convictions.  But  this  last  effort  I  fear  is 
written  with  a  "  purpose,"  and  I  must  say  I 
think  Mr.  Crawford  had  better  return  to  his 
field  of  Italian  love  and  romance — his 
"tricks"  of  blue  skies  and  dusky  eyes  are 
worth  the  keeping.  I  am  expecting  a  beauti- 
ful story  from  him  of  the  orange  groves  of 
Sorrento  in  the  shadow  of  the  Coromella — 
his  home  is  there  now  and  surely  its  beauties 
will  not  be  permanently  lost  upon  him. 

"Dr.  Paull's  Theory,"  by  Mrs.  A.  M. 
Diehl,  reminds  one  a  little  of  "  Mr.  Ibbettson," 
of  Du  Maureir.  It  is  interesting  both  psy- 
chologically and  from  the  point  of  incident. 
That  the  clinging,  passionate  affection  of 
Lilia  for  her  husband  should  be  so  exactly  re- 
produced in  the  lovely  Mercedes  seems  un- 
fortunate. One  trial  of  that  kind  is  almost  as 
much  as  a  single  hero  can  stand.  It  is 
astonishing  what  endurance  they  possess  in 
novels,  however.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


Gump  has  determined,  after  repeated  trials, 
that  the  returns  for  his  efforts  to  supply  San 
Francisco  with  the  works  of  great  artists  are 
not  adequate  for  the  capital  employed. 

During  the  week  the  rooms  of  the  Exchange 
where  these  magnificent  canvases  are  hung 
was  crowded  by  art-lovers.  Before  the  pic- 
tures by  Kowalski,  Lesrel,  Vincente,  March, 
Dupre,  enthusiastic  connoisseurs  gathered  ex- 
pressing their  appreciation  of  the  admirable 
technique  and  brilliant  coloring  of  these  world- 
renowned  masters.  When  the  sale  opened  it 
was  evident  that  the  art  patrons  of  San  Fran- 
cisco were  determined  to  secure  these  treas- 
ures for  themselves,  and  there  was  active 
competition.  However,  there  are  many  of  the 
gems  still  unsold,  and  whoever  can  invest  had 
better  do  so  without  further  delay. 


JOHN  D.  SIEBE. 


HIS  ECONOMICAL  ADMINISTRATION  OK  THE 
OFFICE  OF  ASSESSOR. 
The  management  of  the  Assessor's  office  at 
the  present  time  is  no  sinecure,  but  Assessor 
John  D.  Siebe  is  equal  to  the  emergency.  The 
office  has  for  a  long  time  been  laboring  under 
the  disadvantage  of  a  limited  appropriation, 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  the  business  of 
the  office  has  been  s'.eadily  on  the  increase  for 
years  past.  The  result  is  that  the  present 
force  of  clerks  is  compelled  to  work  from 
eight  a.  m.  to  five  p.  m.,  and  in  the  evening 
from  seven  to  nine  o'clock,  while  other  em- 
ploye-; of  the  city  work  from  nine  a.  m.  to 
four  r.  m. 

Mr.  Siebe's  management  of  the  office  has 
reflected  great  credit  upon  him  and  his  chief 
assistants.    His  administration  has  been  eco- 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

GRAND  OPENING  AND 
ENLARGEMENT 

—  OF  — 

CURTAIN  DEPARTMENT 


Iiish  Point  Curtains,  from  $2.75  Pair 

Chenille  Portieres,  from  $3.50  Pair 

6x4  Chenille  Table  Covers,  $1.65  Each 


THE  GUMP  ART  SALE. 


The  success  of  the  Gump  Art  Sale  at  the 
Real  Estate  Exchange  is  very  encouraging. 
One  by  one  the  admirable  canvases  are  being- 
disposed  of,  and  it  behooves  those  who  would 
invest  in  good  pictures  to  take  advantage  of 
an  opportunity  that  will  not  occur  again.  Mr. 


•UI.I.  ASSORTMENT  OF 


TURKISH  •  CARPETS 

Iu  Large  Sizes  nt  Low  Prices 


nomical,  and  he  has  succeeded  in  satisfying  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  which  is  more  than  many 
of  his  predecessors  can  lay  claim  to.  In  1891, 
the  first  year  of  his  incumbency,  he  effected 
a  saving  of  more  than  $3000  to  the  city,  and 
in  1892  he  repeated  the  performance  despite 
the  fact  that  more  employe  *  were  required 
last  year  than  during  the  preceding  one.  The 
total  assessment  for  1892  reached  $340,000,000. 
This  year  the  assessment  will  not  be  so  heavy 
by  about  ten  millions,  but  the  labor  in  pre- 
paring the  stupenduos  realty  and  personal 
property  rolls  is  not  lessened.  Yet  by  the 
exercise  of  keen  foresight  in  selecting  capable 
and  efficient  men  for  the  performance  of  the 
most  arduous  tasks,  instead  of  employing  the 
henchmen  of  political  bosses.  Assessor  Siebe 
will  be  enabled  this  year  to  keep  the  expanses 
of  the  office  within  the  appropriation  of 
$50,000  and  have  some  to  spare. 


The"  El  Monte"  Hotel,  Sausalito,  is  now 
open  for  the  summer  season. 


SPRING  STILES  UNO  NOVELTIES 


IN  HIGH-CLASS 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloaks 

A  MAGNIFICENT  I  UNEQUALLED  DISPLAY 

—  OF  — 

THE  NEWEST  AND  CHOICEST 
PRODUCTIONS 


Silks,  Dress  Goods, 

Jackets,  Wraps,  Cloaks, 

Parasols,  Ribbons,  Gloves, 

Dress  Trimmings,  Laces, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets, 

Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

House-furnishings,  Etc.,  Etc. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


EXCEEDINGLY  LOW  PRICES  PREVAIL 

AN  EARLY  INSPECTION"  LS  INVITED 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Here  is  the  kind  of  talk  that  makes  the  'J'im,-s  popu- 
lar in  Oakland:  "The  Times  yesterday  published  an 
elaborate  review  of  the  business  transacted  on  one  of 
Oakland's  main  streets." 

Ethel — Who  was  the  friend  I  saw  with  you  a  mo- 
ment ago  ? 

Ellen — He's  not  a  friend.    I'm  engaged  to  him. — 

'J  ul  bits. 

"Mr.  Freshman,"  said  the  editor-in-chief,  "do  you 
make  a  specialty  of  any  particular  branch  of  editorial 
writing?  " 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  new  man  on  the  staff, 
eagerlv.  "  I  have  given  special  attention  and  much 
thought  to  the  treatment  of  pakeontological  subjects, 
historical  criticism,  and  comparative  philology." 

"H'm!    You  surprise  me,  Mr.  Freshman,"  rejoined 


the  editor.  "  You  may  turn  in,  if  you  please,  a  half 
column  or  so  on  the  necessity  of  raising  less  cotton 
and  more  hogs  down  South." 

Mamie  Wilkins— Why  are  you  gazing  so  earnestly 
at  the  dancers  in  the  ballroom  ? 

Van  Arndt — I'm  wondering  if  it's  in  the  winter  or 
summer  that  one  gets  to  see  the  most  of  you  girls? 

—  Truth. 

Hicks— When  I  caught  this  fish  he  swallowed  the 

hook. 

Mrs.  Hicks— I  will  look  for  it  when  I  cut  him  open. 
Hicks— Um  !    It  is  tpiite  possible  that  he  might 
have  thrown  it  up;  he  was  very  sick  before  he  died. 

—  /ruth. 

The  Fresno  Republican  everlastingly  "socks  it  to 
'em  "  in  this  wise:  "  The  coagulated  blood  of  its  own 
party  is  still  upon  the  knife  which  the  Fresno  Ex- 
positor is  attempting  to  use  in  its  fight  for  the  perpetu- 
ation of  the  Triangle. 
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MUSIC 


SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 

Bringing  to  a  close  the  second  series  of  con- 
certs under  Mr.  Adolph  Bauer's  direction,  the 
Symphony  Orchestra  gave  a  programme  of 
befitting  interest  and  an  excellently  repre- 
sentative one.  Mozart's  G  Minor  Symphony, 
Beethoven's  Leonore  Overture,  No.  3,  the 
Introduction  to  the  third  act  of  "  Lohengrin," 
Grieg's  Concerto  for  piano,  Op  16,  and  a  setting 
for  voice  and  orchestra  of  Poe's  "  Israfel,"  by 
Mr.  E.  S.  Kelley,  made  a  well-varied  selection. 

These  concerts  have  been  so  fully  recog- 
nized in  these  columns  as  the  best  and  complet- 
est  effort  yet  put  forth  in  the  cause  of  musical 
art  in  San  Francisco,  that  the  prospect  of  their 
discontinuance  thus  early  in  the  season  calls- 
forth  nothing  inconsistent  in  an  expression  of 
regret.  Bffore  the  end  of  May,  the  time 
when  music  lovers  of  Society  (who  by  the 
same  token  have  done  themselves  some  honor 
and  more  benefit  in  so  steadily  supporting 
these  performances)  leave  the  city,  there  will 
be  ample  time  for  several  concerts,  so  that  the 
season  may  be  thoroughly  utilized. 

Mozart's  Symphony  made  but  little  impres- 
sion on  the  public,  and  judging  from  its  some- 
what listless  performance  the  band  also  felt 
but  slightly  constrained  to  do  its  best.  The 
portentous  and  electric  quality  of  the  Wagner 
excerpt  and  the  power  of  Beethoven  overture 
made  the  Symphony  come  as  a  species  of 
miniature  in  contrast  with  the  works  of  mas- 
ters supreme  in  force  and  universality  of  ex- 
pression. Something  beyond  perfect  form, 
development,  and  clear,  pure  melody  is 
unconsciously  demanded  of  symphonists  since 
the  influx  of  overwhelming  emotion,  color, 
and  suggestion  introduced  by  the  powerful 
masters.  Grieg's  concerto,  a  more  sustained 
and  energetic  flow  of  inspiration  than  the 
genuinely  original  composer  usually  gives 
off,  holds  a  strong  interest  in  point  of  con- 
struction, romance,  and  fertility  of  ideas.  The 
Lohengrin  number  called  out  the  enthusiasm 
of  the  orchestra  and  was  persistently  rede- 
manded.  Mr.  Bauer's  tempi  were  customarily 
extreme. 

Mrs.  Edgar  Stillman  Kelley  held  her  own 
with  credit  in  the  exacting  solo  part  of  the 
piano  concerto.  Her  sincerity  and  ability 
were  displayed  in  full  measure.  Having  ac- 
complished so  much,  the  strident  quality  in 
octave  and  chord  playing,  the  absence  of 
liquid  tone,  and  of  genuine  legato,  is  remark- 
able in  a  pianist  whose  devotion  to  the  art  has 
evidently  not  been  inconsiderable.  Mrs. 
Kelley's  composition,  though,  of  ^ourse, 
exhibiting  some  ideas  and  imagination,  left  on 
a  first  hearing  no  impression  of  spontaneity  or 
a  necessary  consequence  of  motives.  Mrs. 
Kelley's  singing  unlike  Israfel's,  was  not  done 
wildly  well. 

The  concert  given  by  Madame  Sanderini 
depended  for  interest  more  upon  the  person- 
alities and  talents  of  the  participants  than  the 
novelty  of  the  programme.  Miss  Anna  Selkirk 
is  in  the  possession  of  a  contralto  of  exceptional 
distinction  in  quality  and  texture,  and  she 
should,  with  right  direction,  become  more 
than  a  successful  singer.  As  a  debutante  her 
singing  does  not  challenge  close  criticism, 
and  the  faults  of  production,  aitioulation,  and 
style  are  to  be  expected.  Nervousness  ac- 
counted for  indifferent  intonation.  With 
some  emotion  and  an  agreeable  personality 
added  to  her  natural  gifts,  Miss  Selkirk  has 
the  elements  from  which  success  is  coined. 


ART  AUCTION 


THE  FAMOUS 

Gump  Collection 


MAPLE  HALL-PALACE  HOTEL 

FIAXTO  RECITALS 

—  O.VEV  BY — 

OTTO  BENDIX 

—ON  TIIK — 

Afternoons  of  April  24th  and  May  29tb,  at  3  O'clock 


—OF— 


MODERN 

EUROPEAN 

PAINTINGS 

—is— 

Now  Being  Sold  at  Auction 

—AT— 

REAL  ESTATE  EXCHANGE  HALL 

16   POST  STHKl'rr 


— AND— 


WILL  CONTINUE  NEXT  WEEK 

Each  Afternoon  from  2  to  5  O'clock 

— AND  — 

Evenings  from  8  to  10 


MR.  B.  SCOTT,  Jr.,  of  New  York 


AUCTION  KEK 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  tie  Most  Important  Works 

iu  tiie  Piiuo  Literature 


THE  BERESF0R0 


COR.  STOCKTON  AND  BUSH  SIS. 

The  improveimnts  and  refurnishing  of  the  above  we'.l-kn.  wn 
family  hotel  are  nearly  completed.  The  spacious  and  elegant 
billiard  and  smoking  rooms,  also  large  sunny  single  rooms,  with 
hot  and  cold  water  and  fire-places,  in  the  new  annex,  are  n  wand 
attractive  features  of  this  select  tourist  and  fan-lly  borne.  House 
heated  with  hot  air.  Elevator,  electiic  bells,  and  all  latest  improve- 
ments. 

WILLI  M  Oil  WIBERLIN  bis  resumed  active  manage  nent. 


LATEST 


ong  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  constructs  n,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 


n;xr  knsion 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


Shaws  Glycerine  Lotion 

—WILL  PREVENT— 

POISON  OAK 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL,  MARIN  COUNTY,  CAL. 


Will  Re-open  on  May  1st 

rOB  ACCOMMODATIONS 

—  APPLY  TO — 

CHAS.  PETERSON,  124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 

—OR  — 

0.  H.  BRENNAN,  -  Manager  Hotel 


i6 


THE   WAV  K 


<2t 


1 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

■  THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THiS  COMPANY  IS 

401-4U7  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


55c  <tr  oft  .^Mf  2  -ft .  \-w  jjfBS  \ 


mj        «*       v  V 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  _) 

CAPF1AL  PAID  UP,        -  •    i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  601  Montenmery  St.    (.  n  ral  Oflce.  401  Montgomery  8*. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $1,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  310,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  18S9 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  21  4  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  r. 


PACIFIC  DiSjrASTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    •     f  6,000,000 
Casta  Assets   -      -     I   M94  24) 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Casta  Assets    -       -  }10.117,04.r> 
Assets  in  America        -  .5l0,:tt  8 


VI.  F.  LAIDERS,  Gea'1  Aleut,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


INSURE  Your  Life  with  the 

HEW  YORK  IiIFE  INSURANCE  GO. 

We  have  n  Special  Contract  with  New  Features, 
for  a  Short  Time  Only. 

GEORGE  S.  McCOMB, 

Special  Agent, 
Room  21,  2.1  Floor,  Mills  Building,  ran  Francisco. 


«®~01dest  stocK  Fire  Insurance  company  in  tie  United  states~&a 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OK  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN. 

OFFICE  PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     -     -     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  P.  BAILEY,  Gikebal  Agent 


rjoar;  Brapdt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughh 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  mush 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Tvddress,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  **«>•• 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  a,  r. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Northwestern  Mutual  Life*  of  Wisconsin  lias 
been  sued  by  R.  S.  Kitrick  to  recover  $7500  on  the 
life  of  Will  iam  Kitrick.  The  company  has  answered 
that  the  policy  expressly  provides  that  suicide,  whether 
by  a  sane  or  insane  policy-holder,  if  committed  within 
three  years  of  the  issuance  of  the  policy,  renders 
the  policy  null  and  void.  In  the  case  of  fire  policies 
the  Supreme  Court  has  decided  that  the  conditions  of 
the  policy  must  be  set  forth  over  the  signature  of  the 
president  or  parties  to  the  contract  and  that  a  refer- 
ence to  conditions  mentioned  elsewhere  in  the  policy, 
printed  or  written,  and  following  the  signatures  of 
the  parties  to  it,  does  not  make  those  conditions 
binding  on  the  policy-holder.  In  the  case  of 
life  companies  it  does  not  follow  that  this 
ruling  would  hold — it  may  do.  The  Northwest- 
ern Mutual's  policy  bears  on  the  second  page 
the  suicide  clause  above  referred  to.  Most  of  the  big 
life  companies  have  excluded  all  saving  clauses  with 
regard  to  suicide,  and  a  very  simple  contract  is  drawn 
by  which  the  company  agrees  to  pay  at  death  the 
amount  for  which  the  policy  is  written,  no  matter 
what  life  may  be  led  by  the  policy-holder  after  the  con- 
tract  lias  once  been  signed,  and  no  matter  how  he  may  1 
meet  his  death.  This  of  necessity  requires  the  most 
careful  selection  of  risks.  The  Manhattan  Life  writes 
the  simplest  policy  framable,  and  when  the  poHcy  is 
issued  the  company  might  just  as  well  issue  a  promis- 
sory note,  for  the  policy  will  have  to  be  paid  some 
day. 

In  a  recent  issue  of  Tin-:  Wavic,  mention  was  made 
of  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Nannie  McWhirter  had  sued  the 
Mutual  Life  for  $10,000  on  a  policy  issued  to  her 
husband.  As  there  are  many  companies  a  part  of  whose 
title  is  "Mutual  Life,"  and  the  New  York  Mutual 
Life  in  particular,  is  often  briefly  referred  to  as  the 
Mutual  Life,  The  Wave  regrets  that  the  full  title  of 
the  Company  sued  was  unintentionally  omitted.  The 
Company  sued  is  the  Northwestern  Mutual  Life. 
That  any  company  should  hesitate  to  pay  the  insur- 
ance on  the  life  of  McWhirter  is  only  to  be  expected 
under  the  circumstances  of  the  policy-holder's  death. 

John  H.  Page,  of  Pittsburg,  has  paid  a  pleasant 
vi>it  to  this  Coast  with  his  wife.  He  is  a  prominent 
insurance  man  in  the  city  of  iron  works  and  smelters. 


There  is  a  proposition  on  foot  to  include  Alaska  and 
Wyoming  in  the  territory  of  the  Pacific  Insurance 
Union.  As  far  as  the  latter  country  is  concerned,  the 
reasons  for  including  it  in  the  Union's  territory  are 
geographical  and  those  of  convenience.  Wyoming 
is  under  the  Western  Insurance  Union's  rules,  and  as 
they  conform  with  those  of  the  Pacific  Insurance 
Onion's,  and  some  Wyoming  companies  have  head- 
quarters in  this  city,  it  would  be  a  matter  of  convenience 
to  include  the  territory. 

As  to  Alaska,  however,  there  is  quite  a  little  story. 
Although  not  in  the  Union,  those  who  wrote  insurance 
there  drew  up  rules  applying  almost  entirely  to  can- 
neries and  making  a  3J4  per  cent  with  a  4  per  cent 
lacquer  clause.  This  agreement  was  made  about 
three  years  ago.  Brown,  Craig  &  Co.  did  a 
good  business  there  at  one  time,  but  recently  made 
inquiries  into  the  reasons  why  their  business  had  fal- 
len off  so  much.  The  business  had  passed  into  the  hands 
of  the  Firemen's  Fund,  and  the  Commercial  Union,  and 
the  change  of  companies  is  alleged  to  have  been  due  to 
the  appointment  of  Alaska  cannery  company  agents  at 
a  commission  of  15  per  cent.  A  clause  of  the  agreement 
referred  to  provided  that  no  one  connected  with  the 
cannery  business  should  act  as  agent  for  any  insur- 
ance company.  Brown.  Craig  &  Co.  have  now 
agreed  with  two  others  to  take  $30,0:0  insurance  on 
the  stock  of  each  of  the  13  or  more  canneries  at  a  flat 
rate  of  1  !j  per  cent  with  no  cancellation,  while  as  an 


offset  to  the  moral  hazard  the  canneries  agree  to  carry 
no  insurance  on  the  buildings. 

The  American,  of  New  York,  is  still  unplaced,  and 
Silas  P.  Woods  is  still  here  learning  that  the  establish- 
ment of  a  management  office  is  a  pretty  expensive 
affair,  and  the  fear  is  that  if  he  move  the  Company  to 
another  agency  it  will  be  worse  than  from  fry  pan  to 
fire. 

Tile  Lancashire  bit  off  too  much  when  it  took  in  the 
P.  B.  Armstrong  "  Inspection,  selection,  protection" 
companies.  After  10  years  business  the  Company  is 
/So.ooo  worse  off  than  it  would  have  been  had  it 
never  started.  The  Company  is  a  strong  one,  of 
course,  but  it  is  decidedly  uninteresting,  to  say  the 
least,  for  the  stockholders  to  see  the  reserve  dwindled 
to  less  than  /"^o.ooo. 

J.J.  McDonald,  of  the  Continental,  has  gone  back 
to  Chicago. 

The  P.  I  U.  has  decided  that  the  time  has  come 
when  the  city  agents  must  put  up  their  deposits  or  get 
out.    The  situation  threatens  to  be  uncomfortable. 

Local. 

A  WELL-KNOWN  PAPER. 

Probably  one  of  the  best-known  papers  of  its  size 
on  the  Coast  is  the  Carson  Appeal.  Although  it  is 
small,  not  always  well  printed,  and  does  not  contaiu 
much  reading  matter,  it  has  a  sincerity  and  candor  in 
dealing  with  public  questions  found  nowhere  else. 
It  has  a  blunt,  original  way  of  putting  things  that,  at 
times,  almost  takes  the  breath  away.  It  seldom  aims 
at  fine  writing  (when  it  does  it  hits  the  mark),  but 
seeks  to  convey  its  idea  in  the  plainest  possible 
English.  No  one  ever  read  an  editorial  in  the  Carson 
Appeal  without  knowing  just  what  the  editor  was 
driving  at.  Sam  Davis  believes  in  the  plain  Anglo- 
Saxon  school  of  editorials,  and  jabs  short  syntax  at 
his  adversaries  like  a  boxer  at  close  range.  The 
editor's  scalp  has  been  taken  scores  of  time*  by  his 
numerous  enemies,  but  last  fall  the  Appeal  started  out 
on  a  campaign  of  vengence,  and  when  the  polls  closed 
on  the  silver  campaign  all  of  Sam's  political  foes  had 
been  tuned  down  ami  the  Appeal  was  executing  its  long 
delayed  war  dance  on  the  old  political  bosses.  The 
editor  said  "it  took  nearly  a  month  to  count  the 
scalps." 

ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLDS  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you. 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as. 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety. 
Inquire  rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  $5  per  year 
and  upwards. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  find  soluble, 
j  Ithanmorethanthreetimes 
I  Ihettrcntjth  of  Cocoa  mixed 
iwitli  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,   nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grorers  everywhere. 

W,  BAKER  &lD07Dorchester,  Mm 


I  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 


THE  WAVE. 


Deibeck  "Extra  Dry1 


CHAMPAGNE 


* 


Tb1?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir>< 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establishsd  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  GIVEN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS  AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 

rwo  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength, 
dakes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Uuminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 


PRICE 


$5.00  Per  tOO- Pound  Jiox. 

OO  Per  Barrel  of  700  Pounds. 
00  Per  Ton. 


i  $5.1 
(  $80. 


00k  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFIGES  AND  DEPOTS: 

idson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Car.. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England, 
uuthern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  P 


FOR  RENT. 

PRETTIEST  HOUSE  IN  BELVEDERE 


Six  Rooms  and  Bath. 

Ul  Modern  Improvements  and  Conveniences. 
?urnished. 

)ccupancy  for  the  Summer. 

.  .  .  apply  .  .  . 
"  Belvedere,"  Evening  Post  Building. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


THE  SOMEBODY  ELSE. 

They  were  both  in  the  chorus.  Every  night 
they  sang  love  ballads  and  nonsense  rhymes; 
flashed  for  an  hour  or  two  in  spangled  gar- 
ments behind  glittering  lights,  and  then  went 
into  darkness  and  forgetfulness  again. 

These  two,  then,  are  only  of  the  mob. 
They  might  have  died  any  day,  either  of  them, 
or  both,  and  the  manager  would  merely  have 
written  a  letter,  or  nodded  a  word,  and  hardly 
a  soul  in  the  next  night's  audience  would 
have  known  that  there  had  been  changes  in 
the  chorus. 

And  yet,  and  yet:  these  two,  of  the  chorus, 
were  set  far  above  the  common  lot  of  mum- 
mers and  on-lookers  alike. 

They  were  lovers. 

When  the  opera  demanded  that  they  sing 
the  chorus  of  a  drinking  song,  the  eyes  of 
these  two  met  and  drank  to  each  other  the 
intoxicating  wine  of  silent  love.  When  their 
hands  met  in  some  stately  minuet  or  mazy 
peasant  dance,  the  thrill  of  shrinking,  fear- 
fully sweet  pleasure  coursed  through  both 
their  bodies. 

Every  night  he  waited  until  she  came  from 
the  big  dressing-rooms,  he  opened  the  big 
gloomy  door  of  the  stage  entrance  to  let  her 
pass  out,  and  with  a  smile  and  a  tender  adieu, 
she  was  gone  into  a  world  he  knew  not.  Sev- 
eral times  he  had  tried,  when  it  had  been 
fierce  weather,  to  accompany  her  to  her  home, 
to  lend  her  aid,  protection,  but  no,  she  had 
always  sweetly  declined  these  proffers,  and  so 
they  both  came  nightly  out  of  the  Unknown, 
danced  awhile  in  the  light  of  a  love  that  never 
spoke,  and  went  out  again  into  the  Unknown. 

But  one  night  he  was  waiting  for  her  sooner 
than  usual.  Eager  and  trembling  he  waited 
for  her  coming.  The  others  had  nearly  all 
gone.  There  was  a  patter  of  feet.  She  was 
coming. 

He  held  out  his  hands  to  her.  She  hardly 
knew  why,  but  she  took  them  in  her  own 
and  looked  into  his  face  wistfully.  "Well," 
she  said,  timidly. 

"Oh,  Fan,"  he  said,  "you  know  what  I 
mean.  I  love  you.  That's  all.  Long  ago  I 
told  you  with  my  deeds,  and  you  understood. 
But  that  is  not  enough.  Now,  Fan,  I  must 
know;  will  you  be  my  wife?  "  Strange,  is  it 
not,  that  a  member  of  the  chorus,  which  is 
merely  an  entity,  should  wish  to  marry  ? 
Yet  

Pain  crept  slowly  into  her  face  as  she 
listened  to  him — pain  that  struggled  with  joy. 
"  Yes,"  she  said;  then,  in  her  low  sweet  voice, 
"I  knew  you  loved  me.  I  knew,  and — I 
loved  you,  too,  dear — yes,  I  love  you  now. 
But  marry  you  ? — no,  I — oh,  I  cannot!  " 

She  sank  upon  his  . breast,  sobbing  a  little. 
Then  she  tore  herself  away  and  wiped  the 
tears  away  quickly.  "Do  you  hear?"  she 
continued,  "I  cannot." 

An  awful  thought  came  to  him  as  she  spoke. 
Could  it  be  that  she  was  already  another's  ? 
How  should  he  have  known  ?  Had  she 
not  gone  always  into  the  Unknown  and 
forbidden  him  to  follow  ?  And  there  came 
to  his  lips  that  inane  cry  of  thousands 
like  him,  thousands  of  lovers  in  whom  a  sud 
den  jealousy  creates  a  frightful  monomania  of 
suspicion.  "Ah  then — there  is — Somebody 
Else?"  Why  is  it  that  lovers  must  always 
think  that  because  they  are  not  chosen  some 
one  else  must  needs  be  ?  Is  there  no  such 
tbiug  as  a  woman  who  refuses  to  love  simply 
from  disinclination,  instead  of  from  a  previous 
exhaustion  of  the  sentiment  ? 

In  this  case  the  girl  nodded  her  head  and 
said:    "  Yes,  there  is  Somebody  Else." 

"Then  why,"  he  returned  fiercely,  stung 


suddenly  out  of  his  passive  grief  into  quick 
anger,  "did  you  not  tell  me  so  before — with 
your  eyes  ?  Why  did  they  always  say  '  yes  ' 
if  your  lips  were  to  say  '  no  ?  '  Cruel,  you 
are!  How  is  it  possible?  But  he — who  is 
he  ?  Ah,  well,  what  does  it  matter  ?  You 
have  turned  my  day  into  night;  I  will  go 
away  into  it."  He  turned  to  go,  but  her  hand 
was  on  his  sleeve. 

"  Stop,"  she  said,  "  come  with  me.  I  will 
show  you  the  Somebody  Else.  And  it  is  you 
who  are  cruel.  Do  I  not  say  that  I  love  you  ? 
Come." 

So,  for  the  first  time,  he  accompanied  her 
into  what  was  to  be  no  more  the  Unknown. 

The  house  at  last!  She  opened  the  door 
and  beckoned  him  to  follow  her.  In  a  dim, 
shabby  room,  he  saw  a  figure  lying  on  the 
bed,  a  wasted,  shrunken  figure  that  breathed 
heavily.  "  This,"  said  she,  "is  my  mother. 
She  is  dying,  inch  by  inch,  of  a  wasting  dis- 
ease. Every  moment  that  is  not  spent  at  the 
theatre  I  must  devote  to  her.  Every  thought 
of  mine  must  be  for  her  and  her  comfort. 
See,  she  has  so  little  left  of  life!  Would  you 
have  me  deprive  her  of  the  care  she  needs  ?  ' ' 

A  big  lump  came  into  his  throat  and 
seemed  to  wish  to  stick  there  forever.  He 
choked  a  little  with  a  hoarse  sound,  and  then 
his  voice  came:  "And  is  this — the  Some- 
body Else  ? " 

She  nodded  and  turned  to  the  bed,  but  the 
other  member  of  the  chorus  suddenly  picked 
her  up  in  his  arms  and  covered  her  face  with 
kisses.  "For,"  he  said,  and  his  voice  might 
have  been  suspected  of  having  tears  in  it, 
"  you're  an  angel  on  the  stage  and  off.  But 
why  didn't  you  tell  me  at  first  ?  " 

"Because,"  she  said,  "you  wouldn't  let 
me." 

And  I  am  told  that  a  certain  member  of  the 
chorus  is  daily  trying  to  postpone  his  mar- 
riage by  his  self-sacrificing  tenderness  in  nurs- 
ing the  Somebody  Else.  He  does  it  to  ease 
Fan's  burden,  and  he's  not  thinking  of  him- 
self very  much,  I'm  afraid. 

But  poor  Somebody  Else  has  already  heard 
the  voice  of  the  Father  of  us  all,  and  I  fear 
there  will  be  a  wedding  in  the  chorus  after 
all. — Fig a  ro  Fiction . 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  benetieial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  mot  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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T  II  K  WAVE. 


FOR  PARTIES.  RECEPTIONS.  ETC. 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OP 

E.  31.  ROSNER  and  B.  JAULUS 

is  THE  " 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Be  sure  and  Address  your  Letters  to 

KOSNER'S  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Care  <>f  Sherman,  Claj  A.  Co. 

K.'8^'HABTTjpiop8.       Hotel  and  Cottaqes 

V.  B.  1IART  )  J 

XT  niles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  tlie  terminus  of 
the  North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sor.oma  red- 
woods of  Au.stiu  Creek  canyon.  Cazudero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
season  of  1893  unsurpassed  by  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  li anting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
sw  imming  bath  has  been  added  to  the  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.    Terms  -$10  to  $14  per  week. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapinc,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


Wil  l.   RK.MUVK   ill  KIM.  Al'Ull.,  1893 

 TO  

121  POST  {STKKK'T 

Between  Kearny  Street  and  Grant  Avenue 
The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Ladles*  Bair  Dresser,  llnir  Cullurtet  and  Toilet  .Irtish' 

836  MAUKET  STREET 
Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Privato 
and  Stage  Use. 
Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Pressing.  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


California 


School   of  Elocution   and  Oratory 

(CHARTERED) 

I  I  \  NESS  AND  OOLDBK  OATM  AVMSl  BS 

Graduating  and  Special  Classes  for  Ladies,  Gentlemen 
and  Children,  in  Vocal  and  Physical  Culture. 

Day  and  Evening  Classes. 


Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown's 

EPILEPSY 

(OR  FITS) 


Treatment 
of  :  : 

Dr.  O  Phelps  Brown  —  the 
noted     Bpilepaj  Specialist 

;m.l  Herbalist— discoveied  that 
Epilepsy  is  cawed  by  a  peculiar 
derangement  of  the  stomach  and 
prepared  his  celebrated  HEKBAL 
R  KUDUS  for  Epileptics,  which 
have  cured  thousands  of  cases  S.-nd  for  particulars,  testimonials, 
and  his  "  Treati-e  0.1  the  Cause  and  Q  Q  |y|  P  L  E  T  E  L  Y 

CURES 


Cure  of  Epilepsy."  J.  Ciihson  Brown, 
47  Grand  Street,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cared  in  10 
to  SO  days.  Nc>  pay  till  cured. 
OR.  J.STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


Nothing  of  importance  has  taken  place  in 
local  tennis  circles  during  the  past  week, 
and  until  the  weather  becomes  settled  every- 
thing will  be  quiet  at  the  tennis  courts. 

The  Oakland  courts  are  well  patronized. 
The  Hardy  brothers  and  Bates  and  Driscoll 
are  the  centre  of  attraction  every  afternoon, 
while  practicing  for  their  match  with  the 
Hardy  brothers  on  the  twenty-second  instant. 
The  Hardy  brothers  are  favorites  in  this 
match,  but  there  are  a  number  of  people  who 
are  of  the  opinion  that  the  dashing  hard  hit- 
ting game  of  the  former  team  will  defeat  the 
youngsters. 

Stetson  and  De  Long,  the  California  Club's 
team,  who  are  to  play  the  winning  team  from 
Oakland  have  not  been  practicing  at  all  for 
the  event,  but  as  they  will  not  play  until  the 
twenty-ninth  instant,  it  is  quite  likely  that 
at  least  one  week  of  hard  play  will  be  in- 
dulged in  to  put  them  in  trim. 

Bates,  Driscoll  and  Taylor  and  Tobin  gave 
an  exhibition  of  "Tennis  "as  she  is  played" 
at  the  handsome  court  of  the  Oriole  Tennis 
Club  at  San  Lorenzo  on  Saturday  last. 

Clarence  Hobart,  the  crack  Eastern  tennis 
player,  is  evidently  out  for  the  United  States 
championship  this  year,  having  already  cap- 
tured the  St.  Augustine,  Fla.,  championship 
in  capital  style;  previous  years  Mr.  Hobart 
had  been  so  confined  to  business  matters  that 
he  could  not  find  sufficient  time  to  practice  for 
the  big  event,  but  this  year  it  is  thought  that 
all  his  attention  will  be  given  to  tennis,  and  if 
such  is  the  case  it  is  more  than  likely  that 
Mr.  Oliver  S.  Campbell,  the  present  champion, 
will  be  beaten  out  this  year.  C.  P.  Hubbard, 
the  clever  California  player  is  a  great  admirer 
of  Hobart,  and  on  his  return  from  the  Last 
where  he  saw  and  played  with  most  all  the 
crack  players,  he  readily  proclaimed  Mr. 
Hobart  as  the  most  likely  aspirant  for  cham- 
pionship honors  in  '93. 

Mr.  Urk  Allison  and  "  Little  Willie  "  Col- 
lier had  a  very  interesting  two  out  of  three  set 
match  at  the  California  Club  court  during  the 
week,  and  to  the  surprise  of  those  present 
Collier  won  in  straight  sets  6-2;  6  3;  after 
being  beaten  6-1  in  the  first  set.  Collier  is 
very  anxious  to  meet  more  of  Mr.  Allison's 
style  of  players,  and  claims  that  he  can  lose 
the  easy  game. 

Mr.  W.  B.  Lee  has  been  trying  for  a  long 
time  past  to  obtain  an  interesting  group  of 
tennis  players  and  with  poor  success,  such  a 
group  of  players  would  make  an  elegant  addi- 
tion to  the  clubs  gallery  of  portraits. 

Mr.  J.  W;  Mackay,  Jr.,  is  a  very  clever 
tennis  player  and  it  is  hoped  that  he  will  play 
with  some  of  our  crack  players  while  in  town. 

The  lady  players  on  this  side  of  the  Bay 
have  taken  renewed  interest  in  the  game  and 
some  very  evenly  contested  games  have  been 
played  during  the  week.         Thk  Scorkr. 

SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

GENTLEMEN  


AND  LADIES' 


TAILORS 


632  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


OPP.   PALACE  HOTEL 


lUI/lTUrDO  .Samaritan   POWDERS  are 
IflU  I  nrUlO   Positive    Cure    for  MORNING 


Sickness. 


One  Box  containing  11!  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  

OAKLAND,    -    -  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  February  8,  1893.  arrive 

7.00  a  m   Benicla,  RuuiBey,  Sacramento   7. IB  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.18  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San    Kamon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    «6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7  16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   9.45  p  ru 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro 

ville   4.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

i  tie.  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  am   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore   7.16  p  tn 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  Kiver  Steamers   '9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12  15  p  m 
4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.  and  Santa  Rosa   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Beuieia  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Vacaville   10.16  a  tr. 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore   «8.45  «  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   9.15  a  m 

5.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Koute,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.15  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

t7.00  p  m    Vallejo   t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Fuget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 
1 11.46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   (8.05  p  m 

8.15  a  m   Newark,    Centerville,    San    Jose,  Ix>8 

Gatos  and  Wrights   6.20  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almaden  and  Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations.. .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos, Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   "10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  am 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Fraucisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  m .;   3:30,  5:05,  6:20  p.  a. 

Saturdays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:50  p.  a. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  a. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbrr  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  P.  a. 

Sati  bdayb  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  a. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Dbsyination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  am 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  Ilealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30pm 
7:30  pm 

0:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  m 

8:60  am 
6:10  pm 

7:10  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

5:00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

10:30am 
r.10  pm 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  Tork  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  hods  on  the  6th,  16th  and  26th  of  each 

month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Through  Hue  sailings— April  15th  S.  S.  "City  of  New  York  ;"  April 

26th,  S.  S.  " Colinis;  "  May  6ih,  3.  S.  "City  of  Sydney." 
Notk— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports- 
Way  Line  Sailings: 

S.  S.  "City  of  Panama,"  April  18th;  S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  May  3d. 

Japan  and  China  Lille  fur  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Thursday,  April  13,  1893,  at  3  p.  a.:  8.  8.  "China,"  Tuesday. 
April  25,  1893,  at  3  p.  H;  S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday.  May  13.  1893, 
at  3  p.  a.;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Thursday,  June  1, 
1893,  at  3  p.  M. 

Uound  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


T  I  I  K    WAV  K . 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  ABSENCE  in  this  issue  of  the  illus- 
trations, which  were  a  feature  of  The  Wave 
these  last  few  months,  requires  a  line  or  so 
of  explanation.  The  truth  is  the  stand- 
ard set  by  Harper's  Weekly,  and  The  Illus- 
trated American,  and  Vogue  is  too  high  to  be 
equaled  by  a  journal  of  merely  local  circula- 
tion. To  compete  one  must  appeal  not  to  the 
Coast,  but  to  the  country,  and  the  metier  of 
The  Wave  is  by  no  means  national.  Even 
the  uninitiated  need  not  gasp  at  learning  pic- 
tures are  more  expensive  than  prose.  They 
L-ome  high,  and,  to  be  effective,  must  be 
admirable.  If  there  existed  behind  my  efforts 
1  capital  of  millions  I  should  be  delighted  to 
emulate  some  of  my  Eastern  contemporaries 
for  the  edification  of  the  environment.  As 
.hat  is  not  the  case,  and  as  the  perfection  of 
heir  processes  reflects  discreditably  on  my 
ittainments,  I  have  concluded  in  future  to  be 
readable  rather  than  picturesque. 

*  *  * 

A  VERY  GREAT  SERVICE  has  been 
endered  the  public  generally,  and  the  people 
)f  San  Francisco  particularly,  by  Mr.  Red- 
ling,  who  has  lately  made  up  a  sort  of  antithe- 
sis to  the  Blue  Book.  While  no  one  dreamed 
hat  the  clever  lawyer  and  musician  was 
ndulging  a  literary  taste  for  compiling  the 
:xpurgated  names  of  Society's  roll,  yet  it 
vas  shrewdly  guessed  that  possibly  he  might 
>e  doing  something  as  a  pastime  after  his 
jffice  hours.    Whatever  curiosity  may  have 


been  felt  regarding  Mr.  Redding's  employ- 
ment of  his  moments  of  ease  was  satisfied 
when  he  offered  to  an  admiring  world,  in 
Justice  Willett's  Court,  his  expurgated  Blue 
Book;  the  volume  is  called  "  Bum  Bohemia." 

*  *  * 

The  work  was  first  made  public  in  the  suit 
of  Mr.  Graham  against  Mr.  Payne  for  the 
price  of  some  wine  consumed  at  the  laying  of 
the  foundation  stone  of  the  Owl's  Nest  Club. 
The  trial  created  some  interest  in  Bohemians 
of  all  kinds,  and  it  was  doubtless  to  sort  the 
goats  from  the  lambs  that  Mr.  Redding  in- 
formed the  Judge  that  the  Owl's  Nest  people 
were  "bum  Bohemians;"  that  they  had 
nothing  to  do  with  plain  Bohemians,  or  even 
Bohemians,  and  that  they  went  about  drink- 
ing wine,  eating  frog  legs,  and  smoking  cigars 
at  the  expense  of  the  other  sorts  of  Bohemians. 
Of  course,  it  is  a  great  pleasure  to  know  just 
where  the  pitiable  wretches  who  belong  to  the 
Owl's  Nest  Club  may  be  placed  in  the  social 
scale,  and  while  I  am  not  quite  certain  what  a 
bum  Bohemian  is,  yet  I  gather  from  Mr.  Red- 
ding's  remarks  that  he  is  a  creature  with 
whom  decent  people  would  not  care  to  asso- 
ciate. 

*  *  * 

I  had  my  suspicions  aroused  about  that 
Owl's  Nest  some  time  ago,  and  declined  to 
take  any  part  in  its  exercises.  What  caused 
me  to  think  that  it  was  hardly  the  proper  sort 
of  a  club  for  a  young  man  to  belong  to  was 
first,  the  peculiar  character  of  its  officers, 
second,  the  officers  themselves,  and  third,  the 
members  who  weren't  officers.  It  seems  that 
my  suspicions  regarding  the  organization  were 
correct,  as,  according  to  Mr.  Redding,  itiscom- 
posed  of  "  bum  Bohemians."  Here  are  a  few 
of  the  men  who  merit  that  title  :  Theodore 
Payne,  Hyde  Bowie,  Louis  Sloss,  W.  R. 
Hearst,  Jeremiah  Lynch,  Fred  Webster, 
Edward  Pi  meroy,  Fred  Sharon,  Nat  Brit- 
tan,  George  Bromley,  Edward  Pomeroy, 
Jimmy  Hamilton,  and  C.  F.  Crocker.  Ol 
course,  there  were  others,  but  as  they  are 
neither  better  nor  worse,  financially,  socially, 
and  morally  than  the  people  mentioned  it  will 
not  be  necessary  to  tire  the  compositor  reach- 
ing for  the  capitals  for  their  names.  Still, 
even  at  the  expense  of  causing  a  strike  in  the 
office,  I  will  state  that  among  the  incorpora- 
tors of  this  club  of  Bohemians'  is  Joseph  D. 
Redding. 

*  *  * 

JUDGE  COFFEY'S  star  is  in  the  decline. 
Mistaking  impertinence  for  wit,  and  aggression 
for  intelligence,  he  trampled  on  the  feelings  of 
litigants  as  well  as  lawyers  and  assumed  that 
raw  honesty  covered  more  offenses  than 
charity.  Regarding  himself  as  integrity  per- 
sonified, he  denied  that  virtue  to  his  profession, 


10  Cents 


and  by  the  hysteric  vulgarity  of  his  abuse  has 
done  more  to  defame  it  than  the  most  infamous 
of  shysters.  His  sarcasm  has  ever  been  directed 
against  youth  and  inexperience;  the  eminent 
he  has  never  dared  cross  tongues  with.  His 
respect  for  the  prominence  he  has  quailed 
before,  has  revenged  itself  on  the  underlings 
his  ridicule  has  flayed.  But  recent  events 
have  pricked  the  bubble  of  his  reputation. 
Its  glitter  is  all  gone  and  there  remains  but  a 
defeated  ambition,  some  irascibility,  a  bunch 
of  dangerous  decisions,  and  Colonel  Kowalsky. 

*  *  * 

The  saddest  of  errors  is  that  of  imagining 
mere  purity  a  substitute  for  ability.  It  is 
almost  as  fatal  as  that  of  deserting  one's 
friends.  Persuaded  of  his  own  popularity 
Judge  Coffey  imagined  it  a  foundation  as  well 
as  a  superstructure.  Sycophancy,  however,  is 
a  poor  substitute  for  stone,  and,  in  converting 
his  coterie  of  flatterers  into  a  crew  of  despoil- 
ers,  he  fell  from  his  proud  eminence  which 
after  all  was  no  higher  than  the  altitude  of 
their  adulation.  Instead  of  sustaining  his 
little  court  with  the  prestige  of  his  own  spot- 
lessness,  he  turned  on  his  creators,  and  in  stab- 
bing them,  committed  suicide.  How  few  men 
in  these  days  are  able  to  support  prominence. 
Possessed  of  industry  instead  of  talent,  con- 
scientious rather  than  capable,  Judge  Coffey 
might  have  escaped  into  oblivion  with  a  repu- 
tation for  wit  and  profundity.  Learned  dis- 
creetly in  the  arts  of  silence  and  courtesy,  his 
feebleness  could  have  defied  detection  a  life 
time.  But  lie  contemned  the  first  and  outraged 
the  other.  The  penalty  of  his  censorious 
shortsightedness  will  be  obscurity,  darker 
because  of  his  prior  effulgence. 

AN  EASTER  STORY  more  than  half 
worth  the  telling  has  survived  the  moment  of 
its  occurrence.  General  Barnes  is  the  hero, 
Rabbi  Voorsanger  figures  as  object.  I  will 
attend  to  the  details.  The  scene  is  St.  Hike's, 
decorated  for  that  festival  with  lilies.  They 
ran  the  gamut  from  St.  Joseph's  to  calla,  and 
were  more  effective  from  the  numerical  than 
the  artistic  standpoint — rather  the  misfortune 
of  the  decorator  than  the  fault  of  the  flowers. 
Service  was  well  under  way;  one-half  of  the 
congregation  had  realized  the  other  half's 
millinery,  when— enter  General  Barnes.  To 
construe  his  presence  as  a  tribute  to  preacher, 
occasion,  or  decorations,  was  more  than 
the  congregation  tried,  for  the  General  got 
no  further  than  the  porch.  Ambitious 
to  exhibit  his  piety,  he  tried  usher-bribing, 
pushing,  and  other  methods  of  gaining  the 
recognition  of  the  sanctified,  and  in  each  was 
signally  unsuccessful. 

*  *  * 

Like  the  foolish  virgins  of  the  parable  he 
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found  himself  on  the  outside,  and  returning 
in  disgust  to  a  vacancy  under  the  porch,  was 
confronted  by  Rabbi  Voorsanger.  The  rev- 
erend gentleman  stood  as  a  Peri  at  the  gate  of 
Paradise,  repining  his  inability  to  find  a  pew, 
when  Barnes,  gently  tapping  him  on  the 
shoulder,  asked  : 

"  Well,  friend,  have  you  heard  the  news?" 

"What  news?"  inquired  the  Rabbi,  deeply 
interested. 

"  Why  Christ  is  risen,  of  course." 

THE  WEEK  has  proved  a  dull  one  in 
Society.  Entertaining  might  be  a  lost  art  for 
all  that  occurred.  The  brilliant  weather  seems 
powerless  to  tempt  people  into  more  than 
mere  call-making.  In  fact,  nothing  but  the 
Circus  Maximus  has  relieved  the  predominat- 
ing tedium.  For  the  younger  generation, 
however,  Society  seems  to  mean  animation. 
In  the  ranks  of  the  Saturday  Evening  Danc- 
ing Class  there  are  some  clever  young  hos- 
tesses, and  its  members  are  treated  to  at  least 
one  party  a  week.  This  is  as  it  ought  to  be. 
Last  night  the  Bruguere  boys  had  a  very  jolly 
party  at  their  home  on  Franklin  Street. 
Among  their  guests  were  the  prettiest  debu- 
tantes in  town.  The  ballroom  presented  a 
delightful  array  of  fresh  young  faces. 

*  *  * 

To-day,  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  gives  a  luncheon 
party  to  Miss  Birdie  Fair  and  a  party  of 
friends.  Afterwards  they  all  go  to  the  Bald- 
win to  hear  Sothern  in  the  Maister  of  Wood- 
barrow.  This  evening  Miss  Rose  Hooper  gives 
a  swell  dinner  party  at  the  Occidental  to 
twenty-six  of  her  friends.  A  dance  in  the 
spacious  parlor  of  the  Occidental  follows.  It 
is  sure  to  be  an  especially  jolly  affair.  From 
all  this  prospective  and  past  dissipation  it  is 
evident  the  young  people  are  having  the  best  of 
it.  Compare  with  this  brilliant  list  the  meager 
handful  of  grown-up  festivities.  The  elder 
brethren  and  sisters  are  positively  out  in  the 
cold.  However,  summer,  season  of  picnics 
and  moonlight  drives,  boating  at  Del  Monte, 
and  bathing  at  Santa  Cruz,  approaches.  In 
its  coming  there  is  no  little  consolation. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss  Ida 
E.  Cole,  granddaughter  of  Daniel  T.  Cole,  the 
Harbor  Commissioner,  to  Howard  P.  Taylor, 
Jr.,  son  of  Howard  P.  Taylor,  the  playwright. 
Mr.  Taylor  is  well  and  favorably  known  in 
business  circles,  being  a  member  of  the  firm 
of  Taylor  &  Lavenson,  commission  merchants 
in  this  city,  while  Miss  Cole  is  a  well-known 
Society  girl.  The  wedding  will  take  place 
early  in  august. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARTISTIC  possibilities  of  cotton 
fabrics  received  an  infinity  of  proof  at  the  Cer- 
cle  Francaise  ball,  Saturday  night.  Sateens, 
prints,  calicoes,  in  every  variety  of  shade  and 
texture,  set  off  the  charms  of  the  girls.  Some 
of  the  toilettes  were  ravishingly  pretty — the 
effect  obtained  being  as  rich  as  though  pro- 
duced by  silks  and  velvets.  The  decorations 
were  in  admirable  taste;  indeed,  I  have  never 


seen  Union  Square  Hall  look  so  pretty.  The 
gallery  was  hung  with  flags  and  foliage,  the 
stage  was  a  bower.  Beautiful  flowers  added 
touches  of  vivid  color.  In  view  of  the  elab- 
orateness of  the  preparations  I  was  surprised 
the  attendance  was  not  larger.  The  truth  is, 
however,  the  latter  end  of  April  is  the  very 
fag-end  of  the  social  season  here,  and  the  most 
industrious  of  revelers  have  their  thoughts 
turned  toward  the  country  rather  than  to 
dancing. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  ball  started  off  with  the  in- 
evitable grand  march,  which  Em  M.  Raas  led. 
Then  followed  the  usual  array  of  valses, 
polkas,  and  lancers.  In  addition  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  there  were  present  a  bevy  of 
officers  from  the  French  warship  "  Duchafond," 
now  in  harbor.  Of  pretty  young  girls  there 
was  no  lack.  Miss  Levy,  a  fascinating  bru- 
nette, made  her  debut  and  attracted  a  great 
deal  of  attention.  Fine  eyes  and  a  charming 
expression  are  the  chief  characteristics  of  her 
good  looks.  Miss  Mandel  looked  effective  in 
an  agreeable  confection,  and  Miss  Roth,  Miss 
Simon,  Miss  Caro,  and  Miss  Hirshfield  shared 
the  honors  with  her.  A  capital  supper  was 
served  by  the  Maison  Doree  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

DEL  MONTE  was  brilliant  last  Saturday 
night.  On  the  side  track  were  seven  private 
cars — the  luxurious  special  of  Dr.  Seward 
Webb  and  two  handsome  cars  in  which  John 
Wanamaker  and  family  are  making  a 
triumphal  tour  of  the  Coast.  After  the  arrival 
of  the  afternoon  train  the  dining-room  pre- 
sented quite  a  swell  appearance,  for  nearly  all 
the  ladies  were  in  ball  costume  and  the  men, 
of  course,  wore  evening  dress.  There  was  an 
early  adjournment  to  the  ballroom  where 
Huber's  Hungarians  discoursed  rhythmic 
strains.  Among  the  dancers  the  Wanamaker 
girls  attracted  attention.  They  are  decidedly 
handsome  young  women  with  a  fine  pose,  and 
all  the  men  were  anxious  for  introductions 
that  few  obtained. 

Utterly  impossible  last  Sunday  was  the  hir- 
ing of  a  single  rig.  The  entire  stable  was 
engaged  early  in  the  day,  and  the  eighteen- 
mile  drive  was  dotted  with  teams.  In  the 
morning  every  one  went  for  a  swim  in  the 
tanks — the  ocean  is  a  bit  too  cold  thus 
early  in  the  season.  To-night  a  batch  of  San 
Franciscans  go  down.  It  includes  the  Breezes, 
Miss  Smith,  of  Boston,  and  several  more. 
Miss  McKinstry  is  at  the  hotel  with  Mrs. 
Moses  Hopkins,  and  she  intends  stopping 
another  week.  The  applications  for  rooms 
point  to  a  most  prosperous  summer  for  this 
popular  resort. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  young  people's  party  was 
given  by  Miss  Gwinette  Henley,  the  pretty 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barclay  Henley,  on 
Saturday  evening  last.  The  members  of  the 
Saturday  Evening  Class  were  prominent 
among  the  guests,  and,  of  course,  had  a  good 
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time.  There  was  an  excellent  supper,  and 
good  music  to  dance  to.  Miss  Henley  made  a 
very  charming  young  hostess. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  two  interesting  young 
people  is  bruited  by  rumor.  One  is  the 
youngest  son  of  a  prominent  millionaire  of 
Van  Ness  Avenue,  and  the  other  is  the  second 
daughter  of  a  deceased  mining  capitalist. 
Both  are  devotees  of  lawn  tennis  and  are  neigh- 
bors. I  am  inclined  to  believe,  however,  that 
signs  of  budding  affection  have  been  taken  as 
proof  positive  of  accomplished  courtship. 
The  twain  is  decidedly  immature  as  the  youth 
is  but  half  through  college,  and  she  is  in  the 
immediate  vicinity  of  but  eighteen  years. 

THE  SEASON  has  not  abounded  in  matri- 
monial events,  so  it  would  be  faint  praise  to 
pronounce  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Maud  Badlam 
and  Frank  Bradford,  the  prettiest  of  the  year. 
Being  a  favorite  form  of  social  comparison, 
however,  it  may  be  used  in  this  instance,  the 
emphasis  being  understood.  It  is  only  neces- 
sary to  say  that  the  knot  was  tied  in  the  Bad- 
lam house  to  indicate  that,  the  service 
over,  enjoyment  ruled  supreme.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Badlam  are  the  most  generous  of  hosts, 
and  good  spirits  and  gaiety  ever  reign 
in  their  environment.  The  decorations  were 
very  handsome — roses  and  carnations,  and 
foliage  of  all  kinds.  The  bride,  attended  by 
Miss  Isabel  Sherwood,  stood  in  a  bower  of 
roses  and  looked  decidedly  well  in  her  costume 
of  velour  bengaline  garnished  with  pearls  and 
tulle. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Bradford  was  attended  by  his  brother, 
H.  S.  Bradford.  Dr.  Stebbins  performed  the 
ceremony.  After  it  there  was  an  immediate 
rush  to  congratulate  the  happy  pair,  and  then 
followed  a  bounteous  wedding  supper.  The 
health  of  bride  and  groom  was  enthusiastically 
pledged  in  Pommery.  The  tables  cleared 
there  was  dancing,  and,  later  on,  the  party 
gathered  in  the  dining-room  and  made 
speeches,  some  of  which  were  very  clever 
and  amusing.  Mr.  Bradford,  it  may  be 
said,  is  a  very  wealthy  young  man. 
Among  other  properties  his  family  owned 
the  Bradford  Quicksilver  Mine,  in  Lake 
County,  which  was  sold  the  other  day 
for  over  $900,000.  Miss  Badlam  is  well  known 
in  Society.  She  is  an  exceedingly  vivacious 
and  engaging  girl,  whose  kindness  of  heart 
and  generosity  of  disposition  have  endeared  to 
her  the  many  friends  her  brightness  and  charm 
have  attracted.  The  happy  pair  go  od  to 
Chicago  for  the  World's  Fair,  and  thence 
proceed  to  Europe.  They  will  be  absent  some 
months. 

THE  CIRCUS  MAXIMUS  has  been  dal- 
lied with  by  the  Examiner,  and,  for  the  rest 
of  us,  there  is  little  left  worth  saying.  Bril- 
liant as  the  show  undoubtedly  is,  it  compares 
unfavorably  with  Ed  Hamilton's  Romanesque 
style.  He  has  out-Edgared  Saltus  in  the  ra- 
diant verbosity  of  his  descriptions,  and  after 
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him  one  need  fear  nothing  from  Lew  Wallace 
or  the  deluge.  While  a  distinctly  clever  show, 
the  Circus,  in  many  of  its  features,  is  more 
ludicrous  than  a  combination  of  farce  come- 
dies. The  Bohemian  Senators  are  eminently 
diverting.  Over  the  antics  of  dying  gladiators 
and  the  efforts  of  Retiariri  whose  nets  swing 
so  infelicitously,  one  cannot  help  laughing. 
The  manner  in  which  the  Nubians  remove  the 
slain  is  captivating.  As  for  the  Vestal  Vir- 
gins, they  are  simply  enchanting  from  one 
end  of  the  Coliseum  or  the  other.  Prox- 
imity is  disillusionizing,  however. 

*  *  * 

That  Livia's  court  is  composed  of  specific 
belles  I  cannot  admit.  Indeed,  the  average 
of  masculine  good  looks  at  the  entertainment 
is  rather  above  the  feminine.  How  much  of 
the  former  is  attributable  to  the  toga,  is  a 
question  I  must  not  consider.  There  is  the 
result,  and  to  the  preponderating  energy  of 
the  Magister  Arena:  is  it  due.  Indeed,  the 
brilliant  success  of  the  Circus  is  but  another 
proof  of  President  Harrison's  executive  ca- 
pacity. Without  him  the  city  would  never 
have  enjoyed  a  spectacle  so  interesting  and  so 
beautiful.  That  someone  might  have  discov- 
ered dancing  girls  with  charms  less  mathe- 
matical appeals  to  me.  The  display  of  angles 
was  appalling. 

One  of  the  cleverest  features  of  the  Circus 
is  the  manner  in  which  its  projectors  have  suc- 
ceeded in  transforming  the  Pavilion.  For 
once  its  ugly  lineaments  are  completely  hid- 
den. While  the  likeness  to  a  Roman  theatre 
may  not  be  positive  it  is  sufficiently  obvious 
for  most  purposes,  and  it  forms  a  most  effective 
background  for  the  sports,  for  the  mounted 
gladiators,  for  the  charioteers.  About  the 
equestrian  features  there  is  something  fascinat- 
ingly dangerous.  The  possibility  that  some 
terrific  accident  may  occur  glues  one's  eyes  on 
the  writhing  and  gibing  mass  of  men  and 
steeds.  The  clash  of  swords  on  buckler  fills 
the  air  with  martial  din,  and  one  does  not  re- 
quire the  imagination  of  a  Lytton  to  believe 
one's  self  in  ancient  Rome  and  to  believe  Mr. 
Schroder  is  really  Caesar  Augustus. 

*  *  * 

A  very  effective  Caesar  he  made,  too,  in  his 
purple  toga,  the  wreath  of  laurel  on  his  brow. 
Of  the  Senators,  George  Hall,  I  think,  bore 
off  the  honors.  Of  Jimmy  Hamilton  one 
might  assert  almost  anything.  Uncle  Brom- 
ley's nasal  organ  has  not  the  aqueline  curve 
one  is  accustomed  to  endow  Romans  with,  but, 
seated  beside  the  footstool  of  the  Impcrator, 
he  was  picturesque.  That  the  spectacle  is  a 
brilliant  success,  from  the  financial  point  of 
view,  is  encouraging.  I  fear  the  Club  must 
gather  in  many  thousand  dollars  ere  the  ex- 
penses are  wiped  off.  The  canvas  that  drapes 
the  glaring  horrors  of  the  architecture  cost  a 
small  fortune.  Helmets,  armor,  togas,  repre- 
sent thousands  of  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Over  the  booths  one  dares  go  into  verbal 
ecstasies  if  the  dailies  had  not  been  so  discur- 


sive. By  far  the  most  artistic  is  the  Temple 
Fortuna.  Oriental  rugs  cover  the  floor;  the 
walls  are  hung  with  medallions;  on  the  tables 
are  pieces  of  dainty  fancy  work  and  China. 
The  Misses  Harrison,  assisted  by  MissMagee, 
Miss  Rising,  Miss  Melville,  Mrs.  Fry,  and  Mrs. 
Stuart  are  in  charge,  and  so  far  have  had  their 
efforts  crowned  with  success.  On  Wednesday 
evening  a  musicale  was  given  in  this  booth. 
President  Harrison  escorted  in  the  Impcrator 
and  Livia,  besides  a  score  of  Senators.  Then, 
Messrs.  Wilkie,  Depue,  Belcher,  and  Dick- 
man  indulged  their  vocal  capacities;  H.  J. 
Stewart  played  and  Mrs.  Dickman  sang 
charmingly.  I  believe  the  Circus  will  go 
another  week. 

*  *  * 

WILL  HEARST  is  kept  busy  unpacking 
the  boxes  of  curiosities  collected  in  his 
travels.  Kaleidoscopic  in  their  variety  are  the 
treasures  he  has  gathered.  They  range  from 
lantern  slides  to  cuff  buttons,  from  malachite 
vases  to  flash-light  photographs.  Of  slides 
he  has  many  thousands  of  subjects — the  rarest 
imaginable — a  few  of  them  interiors  of 
Egyptian  tombs  taken  by  the  flash-light 
process  and  absolutely  the  only  ones  of  their 
kind.  He  desecrated  a  hundred  traditions  in 
obtaining  them  and  used  a  fortune  in  backsheesh 
to  cover  up  the  record  of  his  transgressions. 
Among  his  dearest  possessions  is  a  set  of  coins 
whose  faces  bear  the  heads  of  Philip  of 
Macedon,  Alexander  the  Great,  Xerxes,  and 
Emperor  Darius.  To  numismatists  I  need 
not  specify  the  intrinsic  worth  of  each.  Be- 
sides being  valuable  they  are  also  beautiful, 
and  Mr.  Hearst,  desirous  of  having  them  ever 
with  him,  conceived  the  advisability  of  con- 
verting them  into  cuff  buttons. 

*  *  * 

To  the  most  prominent  of  local  jewelry 
firms  he  conveyed  them,  explained  their 
rarity  and  his  purpose.  A  day  or  so  later 
they  came  home  in  the  neatest  of  silk-lined 
boxes  glowing  with  the  brightness  of  a  new 
dime.  Horrified  at  the  desecration  which  had 
removed  the  charm  of  their  antiquity,  he 
hurried  to  the  plausible  silversmith  and  vigor- 
ously voiced  h  s  indignation. 

"Me  dear  sir,"  exclaimed  the  numskull, 
unpersuaded  of  his  crime.  "  It's  the  easiest 
thing  in  the  world  to  restore  all  the  marks  of 
age." 

"Do  so,  then,"  said  Hearst,  returning  the 
buttons. 

They  came  back  to  him — bronzed. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Augustus  Casserley  though 
not  unexpected  was  a  severe  shock  to  his 
relatives  and  associates.  Though  by  no  means 
popular  in  the  usual  application  of  that  term, 
he  had  a  few  close  friends  and  a  large  acquaint- 
ance. Handicapped  in  the  race  of  life  by  the 
reputation  of  a  large-brained  father,  he  was 
ever  weighed  down  by  an  imagined  social  re- 
sponsibility. That  he  had  a  quick  brain,  a 
neat  trick  of  talk,  and  considerable  kindliness 
of  disposition  those  who  were  fond  of  him 
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knew  well.  When  he  admired  there  was  no 
service  he  would  not  willingly  perform.  I 
believe  if  Gus  Casserley  had  not  been  the  son 
of  his  father,  he  would  have  gone  further 
than  many  of  us.  As  it  is,  those  who  will 
mourn  his  loss  will  do  so  with  sincerity.  The 
immediate  cause  of  his  death  was  a  cold  which 
he  caught  at  a  football  match  in  Central  Park 
some  months  ago. 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  VEREIN  has 
been  fortunate  in  the  selection  of  a  president. 
Colonel  M.  H.  Hecht  is  to  direct  the  destinies 
of  the  institution  this  coming  year,  and  if 
under  his  management  it  does  not  wax  pros- 
perous I  shall  be  surprised,  for  Colonel 
Hecht  is  a  man  of  great  energy  and  en- 
thusiasm who  does  whatever  he  puts 
his  hand  to  with  all  his  might.  There  is 
plenty  of  work  cut  out  for  him  in  the  Club 
this  term,  and  he  is  the  very  man  to  see  to  the 
proper  execution  of  it,  besides  infusing  vitality 
en  route.  Though  the  Verein  gave  some  ex- 
cellent entertainments  during  the  year,  the 
work  has  hitherto  been  done  by  a  coterie  of 
young  men.  The  elders  never  manifest  any 
especial  interest.  But  this  Colonel  Hecht  is 
able  and  ready  to  change. 

*  *  * 

The  other  officers  are,  M.  Ordenstein,  First 
Vice-President;  Charles  Kohler,  Second  Vice- 
President;  J.  Marx,  Recording  Secretary;  Dr. 
L-  Stern,  Librarian;  Louis  Greenebaum,  Treas- 
urer; Benno  Hart,  Financial  Secretary. 

*  *  * 

Major  Frank  McLaughlin,  his  wife,  Miss 
McLaughlin,  and  Miss  Annie  Waldeyer  spent 
a  couple  of  days  here  this  week  en  route  from 
Oroville  to  their  lovely  summer  home  in  Santa 
Cruz.  The  latter  will  be  the  scene,  this  year, 
of  entertainments  similar  to  those  of  last 
season. 

*  *  * 

A  very  charming  lunch  was  given  Thursday 
last  by  the  Misses  Sprague,  in  honor  of  Miss 
Oxnard.  This  young  lady  has  been  on  a 
visit  to  her  brother,  Robert  Oxnard,  but 
returns  very  soon  to  her  home  in  the  East. 
It  was  an  agreeable  affair  and  a  delicious  menu 
was  partaken  of.  Mrs  John  S.  Hager  gave  a 
luncheon  in  honor  of  Mrs.  T.  F.  Meagher  and 
her  nieces  the  Misses  Crawford,  who  are  visit- 
ing here  from  New  York,  on  Thursday  last. 
The  table  decorations  were  roses,  carnations, 
and  California  poppies  in  golden  profusion. 
*  *  * 

The  season  at  San  Mateo  promises  bril- 
liantly. I  hear  constantly  of  additions  to  the 
list  of  people  who  have  indicated  the  intention 
of  taking  rooms  there.  Manager  Clark,  of 
the  Hotel  Mateo,  is  going  to  reap  a  harvest  by 
all  appearances,  and  if  he  but  takes  proper  care 
of  his  chef  can  easily  make  the  present  popu- 
larity of  his  comfortable  establishment  per- 
manent. 

I  AM  NOT  USUALLY  of  a  very  curious 
turn  of  mind,  but  I  should  like  exceedingly  to 
know  exactly  what  Mr.  Grover  Cleveland 
thinks  of  the  men  who  run  the  Democratic 


4 


THE  WAVE. 


party  in  California.  I  am  sure  he  has  formed 
some  interesting  opinions  on  that  subject.  A 
gentleman  who  knew  him  when  he  was 
Sheriff  of  Erie  County,  New  York,  and  who 
visited  him  socially  at  the  White  House  during 
his  former  term  as  President,  told  me  recently 
that  he  then  expressed  some  ludicrous  ideas 
when  speaking  of  the  California  politicians.  | 
Since  that  time  he  has  had  ample  opportunity 
to  correct  whatever  impressions  he  then  enter- 
tained, and  how  much  more  ludicrous  must 
his  thoughts  be  now!  If  Cleveland  could  only 
be  induced  to  say  what  he  thinks,  what  a  roar 
of  laughter  would  sweep  over  California. 

*  *  * 

The  warmest  personal  friend  and  most 
ardent  supporter  Cleveland  has  west  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains  is  John  P.  Irish.  What- 
ever may  be  thought  of  Irish  here,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  throughout  the  West,  where  he  is 
widely  known,  he  stands  high  with  the  Dem- 
ocratic prophets.  It  was  not  many  years  ago 
that  the  Democrats  of  Iowa  ran  him  for  Gov- 
ernor. It  must  amuse  Cleveland  to  hear 
English,  Pond,  Camiuetti,  Dwyer,  Geary 
and  the  other  pin-heads,  who,  like  the  flies  on 
the  chariot  wheels,  imagine  that  they  are 
running  the  Government,  abuse  Irish  and 
expatiate  upon  his  moral  and  political  delin- 
quencies. A  friend  of  mine  who  recently 
called  on  the  President  gives  me  a  startling 
inside  view  of  the  situation  at  Washington. 
As  he  did  not  desire  an  office,  Cleveland  asked 
him  for  his  opinion  on  various  Califjrnia 
subjects.  He  says  he  gathered  from  the  con- 
versation that  the  President  is  going  to 
appoint  Irish  to  a  fat  office  just  to  show  his 
contempt  for  the  backbiting  crowd  who  for  a 
month  past  have  been  carrying  tales  to  him. 
Cleveland  gave  him  to  understand  that  Irish 
is  not  a  candidate  for  anything,  but  that  he 
would  accept  a  local  appointment  if  pressed. 

*  *  * 

The  President  told  this  gentleman — I  wish 
I  were  at  liberty  to  give  his  name — that  he 
had  offered  Irish  two  positions,  both  of  which 
had  been  declined.  He  did  not  name  the 
places,  and  it  would  have  been  indelicate  to 
have  asked  what  they  were,  but  he  inferred 
that  one  of  them  was  a  foreign  mission.  I 
gather  from  all  this  that  Cleveland  does  not 
pay  much  attention  to  the  abuse  that  is  being 
heaped  upon  Irish,  and  he,may  yet,  to  indicate 
his  disapproval  of  it,  order  the  Oakland 
prophet  to  accept  an  office.  There  is  one 
thing  quite  certain,  as  my  friend  says,  that 
Cleveland  is  thoroughly  disgusted  with  the 
vindictive  greediness  of  California  office- 
seekers. 

$  $  $ 

Doubtless  the  vicious  assaults  of  these  in- 
sects upon  John  H.  Wise  had  much  to  do 
with  securing  for  him  the  appointment  of  Col- 
lector of  the  Port.  Of  course,  Wise's  connec- 
tion with  the  celebrated  Wise  family  of 
Virginia  was  a  strong  influence  in  his  favor, 
especially  since  his  brother,  George  D.  Wise, 
has  represented  a  Virginia  district  in  Congress 
for  many  years;  but  it  is  dollars  to  dough- 


nuts that  the  opposition  of  the  California 
"gang"  wielded  a  greater  influence.  The 
average  Democratic  office-seeker  in  this 
State  attacks  his  fellow  seeker  mainly  by 
bawling  "railroad."  That  kind  of  a  bawl, 
though  it  prevented  Mr.  Wise  from  obtaining 
the  nomination  for  Mayor  from  the  Reor- 
ganized Democracy  last  year,  did  not  appear 
to  scare  Cleveland.  Wise  pays  the  Southern 
Pacific  about  $6000  a  month  for  carting  his 
wool  over  the  State,  which  fact,  in  the  eyes  of 
Sullivan  and  Dwyer,  made  him  a  "railroad 
man,"  and  disqualified  him  for  the  Mayoralty. 
Now  that  he  is  Collector  of  the  Port,  per- 
haps those  bosses  will  be  able  to  discern 
wherein  they  made  a  slight  mistake  a  few 
months  ago. 

IF  IT  SHOULD  turn  out,  in  the  course  of 
the  proceedings  which  have  been  instituted  to 
test  the  question,  that  the  Mayor  has  no  right 
to  interpose  a  veto  when  he  does  not  like  a 
water  rate  ordinance  passed  by  the  Board  of 
Supervisors,  it  will  change  the  whole  face  of 
the  local  political  field.  For  thirteen  years, 
now,  the  gentlemen  occupying  the  office  of 
Mayor  in  this  town  have  been  building  up 
their  political  futures  by  "fighting"  Spring 
Valley.  Three  of  them  have  sought  the 
nomination  for  Governor  on  the  strength  of 
such  a  record,  and  one  has  actually  reached 
the  Executive's  chair  by  means  of  it.  During 
all  these  yrears  the  income  of  Spring  Valley 
has  steadily  increased,  showing  that  the 
"fighting"  has  amounted  to  nothing,  but, 
nevertheless,  the  contest  has  regularly  yielded 
the  necessary  "politics"  to  advance  the 
fighters  to  public  station. 

*  *  * 

The  first  Mayor  who  utilized  Spring  Valley 
in  this  respect  was  "Old  Honesty"  Blake. 
He  was  elected  in  1881  and  served  one  year. 
But  that  year  was  fruitful  of  results.  In  1882 
he  was  a  candidate  for  Governor  before  the 
Republican  State  Convention  and  narrowly 
missed  the  nomination.  The  next  Mayor  was 
Mr.  Bartlett.  He  served  two  terms  and 
fought  the  Water  Company  with  unexampled 
energy.  In  1886  the  Democrats  nominated 
and  elected  him  Governor.  He  was  succeeded 
by  Mr.  Pond,  who  also  quickly  developed  a 
case  of  waterphobia  only  equ.iled  by  that  of 
his  two  predecessors.  In  1890  the  Democrats 
nominated  him  for  Governor,  but  he  was  de- 
feated by  a  small  majority.  The  next  Mayor 
was  the  late  Mr.  Sanderson.  He  did  not 
"fight"  Spring  Valley.  He  signed  all  the 
water  orders  that  were  passed  by  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  without  question.  By  so  doing 
he  acquired  the  reputation  of  being  an  ex- 
ceedingly "weak"  Mayor.  Had  he  lived 
physically  he  would  never  have  survived 
politically. 

*  *  ¥ 

It  will  be  unfortunate  for  th  ■  future  Mayors 
of  San  Francisco  if  the  Supreme  Court  shall 
decide  that  the  Constitution  does  not  permit 
them  any  longer  to  "fight"  the  Water  Com- 
pany. When  that  rule  is  -  t  up  they  will 
resume  the  course  that  wr.     ua  by  all  their 


predecessors  prior  to  the  New  Constitution. 
Bartlett  was  the  only  Mayor  who  ever  became 
Governor,  Pond  was  the  only  one  who  ever 
obtained  a  nomination  without  being  elected, 
and  Blake  was  the  only  one  who  ever  made  a 
respectable  attempt  to  secure  the  nomination 
and  failed  to  get  it.  All  three  were  conspic- 
uous enemies  of  Spring  Valley.  Both  Bart- 
lett and  Pond  ruled  during  a  street  railway 
franchise  boom,  out  of  which  they  extracted 
some  political  notoriety;  but  the  bete  noir  of 
each  was  the  water  monster.  They  threw 
that  monster  down  and  thumped  the  dust  out 
of  it  on  every  occasion  when  ill  fortune  com- 
pelled it  to  appear  before  them. 

?k 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  all  three  of  these 
Mayors  were  honest  men,  intent  only  on  ren- 
dering the  public  good  service,  but  I  will 
wager  my  new  Petey  Bigelow  pantaloons  that 
neither  could  tell  what  good  he  ever  accom- 
plished by  fighting  Spring  Valley.  One  thing 
they  all  did,  however,  was  to  raise  the  price 
of  Supervisors  and  force  the  Company  to  pur- 
chase nine,  when  seven  should  have  sufficed. 
An  average  Supervisor  is  not  worth,  in  a 
booming  market,  much  more  than  S500.  If 
Rumor  does  not  lie  (and,  of  course,  she  does 
not),  Spring  Valley  has  had  to  pay  some  of 
them,  iu  order  to  induce  them  to  overrule 
particularly  emphatic  vetoes,  as  high  as  $5000. 
How  many  times  that  corporation  has  had  to 
dip  into  politics  and  political  conventions  to 
secure  the  nine  Supervisors  necessary  to  over- 
rule Mayors  who  they  knew  intended  to 
"  fight"  them,  I  do  not  know;  but  I  have  no 
doubt  the  amount  charged  on  its  books  to  that 
account  must  be  enormous.  If  the  Mayor's 
veto  is  knocked  out  by  the  Supreme  Court  in 
the  suit  that  has  been  brought  against  the 
present  Board,  hereafter  the  annual  expedition 
organized  to  take  the  scalp  of  the  Water 
Company  will  be  confined  to  the  Supervisors. 
The  "  fight"  may  make  future  Mayors,  but  it 
will  make  no  more  Governors. 

♦  %  flic 

AT  THE  AMAZING  EFFRONTERY  of 
Director  Holden  I  have  often  wondered.  It  is  as 
phenomenal  as  the  incapacity  he  evinces  for  his 
place.  That  so  aggressive  a  personality  should 
be  confined  to  a  mountain  top  is,  perhaps, 
fortunate.  The  rarified  atmosphere  should 
reduce  the  temperature  of  his  egotism.  That 
the  contrary  effect  is  attained  is  only  a  sub- 
ject for  regret,  because  the  Regents  seem 
more  merciful  than  just.  As  an  aspirant  for 
some  new  position,  say  the  superintendency  of 
lunar  craters  he  would  present  brilliant  possi- 
bilities. Over  the  story  of  the  young  astron- 
omers who  journeyed  to  Mt.  Hamilton  from  the 
Berkeley  University  just  to  handle  the  great 
telescope,  and  were  permitted  each  a  single 
glimpse,  I  was  much  amused. 

*  *  * 

Twenty-four  in  number,  eight  of  them 
"co-eds,"  they  set  out  Friday  morning  and 
reached  San  Jose  at  eleven,  were  duly  met  by 
the  great  man  who  assured  them  of  the 
felicity  their  presence   conferred  on  him. 
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Instructor  Lenscliner  who  teaches  the  motions 
of  stars,  planets  and  incidentals  at  Berkeley, 
had  them  in  charge  and  promised  an  infinity 
of  information  of  a  valuable  character.  Their 
hopes  ran  high — as  altitudiuous  as  Mt.  Ham- 
ilton, indeed.  The  summit  reached,  they 
wandered  over  the  building  until  dinner  time, 
absorbed  the  outlines  of  the  big  instrument 
and  the  appetizing  odors  of  the  directorial 
meal  to  which  the  ladies  were  invited.  Them 
he  treated  with  distinguished  consideration, 
talked  to  all  at  one  time,  and  permitted  not  a 
single  interruption  even  edgeways.  The 
hunger  of  the  sixteen  others  affected  his  con- 
versation not  a  whit. 

*  *  * 

However,  it  is  not  on  the  score  of  physical 
maltreatment  they  are  complaining,  but  over 
the  precious  telescope  through  which  each  had 
but  two  peeps  of  less  than  thirty  seconds. 
Imagine  ascending  the  giant  of  the  coast 
range  and  expending  ten  dollars  for  that.  It 
was  only  9:30.  Then  the  great  man  with 
the  blandest  of  smiles  said: 

"Well,  I  see  the  young  ladies  are  tired,  so  I 
guess  you  had  better  go  home." 

Vigorously  the  "co-eds"  protested  their 
vigor  and  deep  interest,  but  the  fiat  had 
gone  forth  and  no  appeal  moved.  Ten 
minutes  later  their  teams  were  at  the  door  and 
the  twenty-four  packed  homeward  like  a  set  of 
school  children,  were  speculating  on  the 
difference  between  manner  and  matter.  Ou 
the  way  up  the  genial  astronomer  had  assured 
them  the  one  regret  of  his  life  was  the  dis- 
tance between  Berkeley  and  Smith's  Creek. 

*  *  * 

Considering  that  University  funds  are  ex- 
pended for  the  support  of  the  Observatory, 
and  that  Director  Holden  is  as  much  a  ser- 
vant of  the  Regents  as  President  Kellogg,  it 
seems  to  me  a  reproof  would  be  in  order.  His 
plain  duty  was  to  afford  the  youths  full  use  of 
the  facilities  under  his  control.  Yet  he  re- 
fused to  show  Instructor  Lenscliner  the  spec- 
troscope on  the  score  that  it  would  take  half 
an  hour  to  place  it  in  position,  and  really,  that 
it  was  too  much  trouble. 

*  *  * 

DR.  RICHARDSON,  one  of  the  flowers  of 
the  faculty  at  Berkeley,  tells  a  gentle  tale 
about  himself  and  a  Chinaman,  which  the 
University  Club  is  listening  eagerly  to.  He 
is  a  discreet  raconteic?-,  is  the  dear  doctor,  as 
his  multitudinous  admirers  call  him,  and  I 
am  sure  he  will  forgive  my  reproducing  the 
episode,  as  his  self-possession  under  the  trial 
was  surprising.  The  Celestial  in  question 
represented  a  breach  in  the  Exclusion  Act, 
being  new  to  the  customs  of  the  country,  and 
especially  to  the  manners  of  Society.  Acting 
as  butler,  etc.,  for  Mrs.  Wolsey,  at  the  D.  D. 
and  Blind  asylum,  he  followed  her  directions 
with  the  slavish  docility  of  a  mechanism. 
Ordered  to  receive  visitors'  cards  in  a  certain 
angle  of  finger  and  thumb,  he  concluded  the 
magnitude  of  the  pasteboard  was  a  measure  of 
the  owner's  importance.  It  seems  that  his 
mistress  utilized  one  of  her  own  as  the  medium 


of  instruction,  and  the  result  was  Dr.  Rich- 
ardson's chagrin. 

*  *  * 

It  was  the  new  Celestial's  first  appearance, 
and  there  had  been  a  succession  of  lady  callers 
throughout  the  afternoon.  When  Dr.  Rich- 
ardson presented  the  attenuated  card  which 
male  fashion  prescribes,  the  Mongolian  gazed 
suspiciously  at  him,  shook  his  head  and 
mumbled  in  excellent  pigeon  English  : 

"  Him  too  smallee.  You  no  gettee  in  on 
this  tlicket." 

History  is  silent  as  to,  the  answer  of  the 
irreproachable  Latinist.  Doubtless  he  de- 
molished the  heathen  with  one  of  those  sus- 
tained, if  complex,  compliments  he  so  delights 
to  deluge  debutantes  with. 

*  #  * 

Business  is  improving  in  San  Francisco,  and 
in  nearly  every  branch  of  trade  and  commerce 
the  unmistakable  signs  of  increased  activity 
may  be  noted.  With  the  announcement  that 
better  transportation  facilities  were  to  be  had, 
there  was  a  decided  feeling  of  relief  apparent 
in  every  line  of  business,  from  the  retail  candy 
dealer  to  the  maker  of  warships.  Of  course, 
the  delightful  weather,  that  has  been  all  sun- 
shine and  warmth  for  the  past  few  days,  has 
had  a  great  deal  to  do  with  the  increased 
trade.  People  will  not  buy  clothing,  dry 
goods,  spring  bonnets,  etc.,  during  the  dull 
gray  days  of  March;  their  dimes  and  dollars 
are  saved  for  the  time  when  the  purchases 
may  be  worn  to  the  greatest  advantage. 

*  *  * 

THAT  AMIABEE  old  pedagogue,  Pro- 
fessor Kellogg,  has  not  signalized  his  assump- 
tion of  the  Presidency  of  Berkeley  by  inau- 
gurating a  single  reform.  That  he  would 
prove  a  combination  of  Euther  and  Bismarck 
no  one  anticipated,  but  it  was  fondly  im- 
agined by  optimistic  students  that,  his  hands 
untied,  he  might  surprise  someone.  I  believe 
he  is  still  recovering  from  the  shock  of  his 
election.  That  there  is  a  rich  field  for  the 
contemner  of  sinicures  and  grooves  is  unde- 
niable. Sadly  in  need  of  a  shaking  up  is  the 
Faculty.  Certain  members  of  it  would  make 
inimitable  vacancies.  And  yet  the  kindly 
old  President  makes  no  sign  even  of  noticing 
current  deficiencies.    He  is  too  kind-hearted. 

*  #  * 

Had  Moses  been  given  the  place,  Berkeley 
would  have  rivaled  Zante  for  earthquakes. 
How  the  dry  bones  would  have  been  rattled, 
how  precedents  and  antiquities  would  have 
been  swept  away.  But  the  opportunity  has 
passed  and  Stanford's  success  in  the  field  only 
presages  her  victory  in  intellectual  achieve- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  CRASH  of  brain  matter  which 
accompanied  the  recent  deposition  of  the 
Democratic  quintet,  Sullivan,  Dwyer,  Wat- 
kin.s,  Daniels,  and  Eichoff,  no  one  has  risen 
to  explain  why  the  "  Advisory  Committee" 
procured  the  appointment  of  five  Republicans 
in  the  County  Clerk's  office.  The  blood  of 
these  five  men  seemed  to  be  all  that  was 
necessary  to  satisfy  the  Executive  Committee, 


and  when  that  was  obtained— as  it  was 
shortly  after  the  fall  of  Sullivan  and  Dwyer — 
all  efforts  to  solve  the  matter  ceased.  I  am 
free  to  confess  that  the  operation,  in  the 
beginning,  bore  to  me  all  the  features  of  an 
ugly  political  bargain,  but  as  the  parties  most 
interested  did  not  seem  inclined  to  probe  the 
subject  to  the  bottom,  I  had  about  concluded 
to  let  it  drop. 

..«.  *  *  * 

But,  on  reflection,  I  find  it  is  not  so  easy  to 
do  that.  A  faithful  adherence  to  the  truth  of 
history  compels  me  to  again  revert  to  the  sub- 
ject; for,  should  I  fail  to  challenge  and  explain 
this  dark  and  dismal  mystery,  at  some  future 
time  my  readers  might  not  be  able  to  under- 
stand the  significance  of  certain  political  com- 
binations. The  names  of  the  four  Republicans 
appointed  by  County  Cleik  Haley  at  the 
request  of  the  "Advisory  Committee,"  were 
Mitchell,  Dean,  Lewis,  and  Martin.  Imme- 
diately upon  the  retirement  of  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer,  Haley  dismissed  them  all.  A  wire- 
puller, who  knows  more  about  the  ins  and  outs 
of  local  politics  than  he  is  usually  willing  to 
divulge,  has  outlined  to  me  how  these  gentle- 
men managed  to  secure  their  places,  and  I 
reproduce  his  thoughts.  Mr.  Dean  is  a  rela- 
tive of  Mr.  DeYoung,  of  the  Chronicle.  Mr. 
Martin  is  a  brother  of  Fire  Commissioner  Mar- 
tin. Both  were  appointed  by  the  "Advisory 
Committee"  in  consideration  of  favors  ren- 
dered the  Reorganizers  during  the  campaign 
by  these  gentlemen.  If  it  had  been  possible 
to  let  the  people  know  the  exact  nature  of 
those  favors,  both  Dean  and  Martin  would 
have  carried  their  cases  before  the  Executive 
Committee  and  had  the  verdict  demanding 
their  scalps  reversed.  But,  of  course,  it  would 
never  have  done  to  do  that. 

*  *  * 

You  see,  in  politics  everything  goes  by  the 
party  label.  If  you  wear  the  Republican 
brand  you  have  no  right  to  expect  favors  at 
the  hands  of  those  who  wear  the  Democratic 
brand — unless  you  can  show  good  cause  there- 
for. Good  cause  consists  of  treachery  to  those 
wearing  your  own  brand  or  the  rendition  of 
some  service  of  great  value.  Had  Dean  and 
Martin  been  willing  to  change  their  politics 
they  could  have  held  on.  For  my  part  I  do 
not  see  why  they  did  not  do  it.  Changing  a 
man's  politics  in  this  town  is  not  much  harder 
than  changing  his  coat.  Lewis  and  Mitchell 
were  appointed  at  the  request  of  Registrar 
Brown.  Throughout  the  campaign  Brown 
"stood  in"  with  Sullivan  and  Dwyer.  To 
Dan  Burns  he  pretended  to  be  a  Non-Partisan, 
but  he  knew  that  party  could  not  win  and  so 
made  all  his  bargains  with  the  party  that 
could.  I  suppose  he  did  Judge  Sullivan  a 
hundred  favors  about  the  Registration  office. 
He  notified  him  of  the  movements  of  the 
enemy,  gave  him  access  to  the  records,  and  in 
many  other  ways  made  himself  valuable. 

*  *  * 

Dan  Burns  never  had  much  confidence  in 
Brown,  who  is  about  as  slippery  a  fellow  as 
ever  was  born,  but  he  did  not  finally  break 
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with  him  until  he  refused  to  show  the  ballots 
in  the  Napthaly  case.  This  opened  Dan's 
eyes  to  Brown's  double  dealing,  and  he  im- 
mediately went  to  Sacramento  and  demanded 
his  scalp.  When  Markhatn  was  nominated 
three  years  ago,  for  services  rendered,  he 
promised  Burns  the  Registrarship  throughout 
his  term,  and  as  the  Governor  is  one  of  those 
peculiar  politicians  who  sometimes  keep  their 
promises,  as  soon  as  Brown's  scalp  was  de- 
manded he  handed  it  over.  The  pretext  was 
Dan's  anxiety  to  take  care  of  his  brother-in- 
law,  Alfred  Evans,  but  the  real  reason  was 
his  anxiety  to  throw  Mr.  Brown  into  the  soup. 
I  think,  however,  that  the  commonest  kind  of 
decency  required  the  Democrats  to  retain 
Mitchell  and  Lewis  in  the  County  Clerk's 
office.  Judge  Sullivan  appointed  them  to 
requite  Brown's  valuable  services  to  the  party 
during  the  registration  period.  These  were 
obtained  and  given  for  the  benefit  of  the 
entire  Democratic  party.  To  dismiss  these 
men  merely  to  wreak  unreflecting  vengeance 
on  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  was  the  basest  kind  of 
ingratitude.  Anywhere  but  in  politics  it 
would  be  shameful.  But  nothing  is  shameful 
in  politics.  *  *  * 

DECIDEDLY  out  of  place  in  the  new 
world  are  the  anti-semetic  antipathies  of 
Europe.  The  prejudice  against  Jews  like 
opposition  to  the  Chinese,  has  its  root  in 
jealousy.  Envious  of  the  predominating 
qualities  of  industry,  financial  acuteness  and 
patience  that  distinguish  both  races,  most  of 
us  are  anxious  they  should  be  excluded  from 
competition.  It  is  as  though  horses  should  com- 
bine to  banish  from  the  field  the  descendants 
of  Electioneer  or  Sir  Modred.  That  such 
feelings  should  prevail  in  communities  with 
claims  against  civilization  is  an  anachronism. 
I  have  even  heard  it  termed  an  outrage.  Of 
course,  young  Mr.  Seligman  may  have  been 
rejected  by  the  Union  League  Club  of  New 
York  for  other  reasons  than  his  religion. 
That  most  Jews  are  more  intelligent  than  the 
average  Gentile  is  true.  It  is  no  less  obvious 
that  they  are  often  deficient  in  gentility. 

*  *  * 

The  average  Hebrew  is  more  intuitive  than 
an  Irishman,  and  his  conclusions  have  the 
advantage  of  accuracy.  He  has  also  the  im- 
patience of  intelligence  and  the  aggressiveness 
that  rapidity  of  thought  and  talk  inspire. 
The  result  is,  amidst  a  crowd  of  his  fellows, 
he  pushes  himself  to  the  front,  says  lucidly 
what  someone  else  tries  to,  and  suggests 
coherently  what  another  indicates  vaguely. 
His  training,  the  stress  of  previous  conditions, 
the  necessities  of  his  daily  life,  produce  this 
readiness,  and  it  induces  the  jealousy  whereof 
I  speak.  The  entertainments  of  the  Concordia 
Club  evince  a  more  general  distribution  of 
ability  than  those  of  any  other  social  organiza- 
tion in  town.  Instead  of  talent  being  confined 
to  a  few  it  seems  the  possession  of  all.  In  the 
Bohemian  Club  one  is  confronted  ever  with 
the  same  names,  at  the  Pacific-Union  they 
pretend  to  bullion  rather  than  to  brains. 

*  *  * 

But  if  the  Jew  earns  more  money  in  the 


same  time  than  his  Gentile  competitor,  his 
expenditures  are  on  a  scale  of  greater  liber- 
ality. Who  patronize  the  theatres  half  as 
liberally,  who  dress  with  a  tithe  of  the  bril- 
liancy, who  keep  our  swell  restaurants  going 
but  the  Hebrew  element  ?  Go  to  a  concert 
and  half  the  audience  is  Jewish.  Probably  the 
instrumentalist  is,  too.  Easy  it  is  to  contemn, 
but  excelling  the  race  of  Jacob  is  more  dif- 
ficult. In  San  Francisco  most  of  them  have 
too  much  pride  to  force  themselves  into  clubs 
where  their  association  is  not  desired.  He 
would,  indeed,  be  a  brave  Gentile  who  would 
dare  the  Election  Committee  of  the  Concordia. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Moses,  who,  despite  his  name,  is 
as  good  a  Welshman  as  though  he  answered 
to  Llewellyn,  was  talking,  a  night  or  so  ago,  of 
anti-Semitic  prejudices.  Speaking  of  the  diffi- 
culty he  experienced  over  obtaining  admis- 
sion to  the  University  Club,  it  was  necessary, 
he  declared,  to  assure  the  Election  Committee, 
both  by  means  of  pedigree  and  appearance, 
that  he  belonged  not  to  the  Chosen. 

"Just  how  a  Welshman  came  by  the  name 
of  Moses  I  cannot  guess,"  he  added.  Turn- 
ing to  Rabbi  Yoorsanger,  he  inquired: 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  Hebrew  settlement 
in  Wales  ?  ' ' 

"  The  Scriptures  mention  an  instance,"  in- 
terrupted Dr.  Rosenstirn,  "the  authenticity 
of  which  one  hardly  dares  gainsay." 

"When,  where,  what?"  inquired  a  dozen 
voices. 

"Jonah,  of  course.  No  one  will  deny  he 
tried  to  settle  W(h)ales." 

WHAT  A  GATHERING  of  the  college 
clans  there  will  be  to-night  at  Odd  Fellows' 
Hall.  After  the  intercollegiate  field  contests 
the  intellectual  champions  of  Palo  Alto  and 
Berkeley  don  armor  and  cross  verbal  lances  in 
debate.  Though  the  first  affair  of  the  kind 
the  Coast  has  known,  it  will  be  none  the  less 
interesting.  A  subject  of  live  importance  has 
been  selected,  "The  Annexation  of  Hawaii," 
and  the  University  of  California  trio  takes  the 
affirmative,  while  Stanford  argues  in  the 
negative.  From  Berkeley  comes  Leon  M. 
Solomons  with  the  prestige  of  the  Le  Conte 
scholarship  awarded  to  the  student  most 
liable  to  distinguish  his  Alma  Mater,  C.  H. 
Smith  and  C.  A.  Reynolds.  They  represent 
the  important  debating  societies  of  the  Uni- 
versity. Opposed  are  R.  L-  Gruwell,  A.  H. 
Barnheisel,  and  Ward  Banister,  all  of  the  class 
of  '93,  each  representing  Stanford  organiza- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

The  order  of  debate  follows  the  lines  of 
that  between  Yale  and  Harvard  on  the 
"  Annexation  of  Canada,"  at  which  Governor 
Russell,  of  Massachusetts,  presided.  The 
judges  will  be  selected  from  the  following: 
Dr.  Stebbins,  Judges  Morrow,  C<  ffey,  and 
Hatch.  Why  not  select  masters  of  oratorical 
style  like  D.  M.  Delmas,  Judge  Wallace, 
General  Barnes,  or  S.  M.  Shortridge  ?  If  to- 
night's debate  is  as  successful  as  I  anticipate, 
there  is  an  effort  to  be  made  to  perpetuate 


these  intercollegiate  oratorical  contests.  The 
students  at  Berkeley  are  aiming  to  create  a 
degree  of  interest  that  will  induce  the  Regents 
to  include  among  the  compulsory  branches, 
class  debating.  Admittance,  by  the  way,  is  on 
invitation  only. 

*  *  * 

Leon  M.  Solomons,  who  was  elected  by  the 
faculty  of  Berkeley  to  the  Le  Conte  scholar- 
ship, is  a  brother  of  Lucius  L.  Solomons,  the 
clever  young  lawyer.  He  has  decided  abil- 
ity, is  a  great  student  and  will  make  a  reputa- 
tion. He  has  especially  distinguished  himself 
by  taking  in  three  years  the  four  years'  course 
of  the  University.  This  scholarship  differs  from 
the  class  medal  which  is  awarded  to  the  man 
or  girl  who  wins  the  greatest  number  of  marks. 
It  is  given  the  graduate  whom  certain  profes- 
sors believe  will  reflect  most  credit  on  the 
institution.  The  winner  is  entitled  to  a  post- 
graduate course  in  any  University  he  may 
select.  I  believe  Mr.  Solomons  intends  going 
to  John  Hopkins. 

*  *  * 

The  Remenyi  concerts  will  take  place  at 
Metropolitan  Temple,  April  27th  and  28th, 
and  matinee  April  29th.  Remenyi  appeared 
in  this  city  fourteen  years  ago,  and  all  who 
heard  him  remember  him  as  the  master  of 
his  instrument.  Remenyi  is  as  strange  as  his 
genius  will  permit,  and  has  all  the  eccentrici- 
ties that  gain  advertising  for  his  fellows.  His 
fad  is  bows — I  mean  violin  bows — of  which  he 
has  sufficient  to  stock  the  largest  music  house 
in  the  county.  Many  of  them  are  gifts  from 
prominent  people,  and  all  are  rich  and  expen- 
sive. With  him  the  life  of  a  bow  is  about 
four  days;  after  it  has  scraped  the  violin  at 
four  concerts  it  is  packed  away,  to  be  sent  to 
Paris  for  re-hairing.  Remenyi's  chief  expense 
is  customs'  dues  on  the  implements  of  his  art. 

LAST  WEEK  there  was  a  surfeit  of  social 
gatherings  in  Oakland  The  cnarity  enter- 
tainment at  Mrs.  Bromwell's,  was  followed  by 
the  wedding  of  pretty  Miss  Erne  Costigan, 
and  Judge  Austin,  of  Fresno.  The  marriage 
ceremony  was  performed  at  the  home  of  the 
bride's  father.  Her  step-sister,  Miss  Gertie 
Allen,  was  maid  of  honor,  and  Miss  Nutting 
and  Miss  Bates,  of  San  Francisco,  acted  as 
bridesmaids,  and  A.  B.  Costigan  was  best 
man.  After  a  sojourn  of  several  weeks  in 
Lower  California  the  happy  pair  will  take  up 
their  abode  in  Fresno  where  Mr.  Costigan  has 
purchased  and  furnished  a  beautiful  home  for 
them.  Among  the  San  Francisco  people 
present  were  the  Bugbees,  Nuttings,  Wal- 
laces, Roes,  Sandersons,  Bates,  Bowers,  and 
Watsons.  A  few  of  Oakland's  400  were  the 
Cohens,  Goodalls,  Hamiltons,  Brays,  Brom- 
wells,  Knowles,  Coghills,  Middletons,  Dur- 
hams,  Bartletts,  and  Shepards.  The  fact 
that  Miss  Mamie  Knowles  captured  the 
bride's  bouquet  is  quite  suggestive  of  future 
events.  The  beauty  honors  were  divided 
between  the  fair  hostess,  Mrs.  Costigan,  and 
Mrs.  Wheaton.  Many  of  the  girls  in  attend- 
ance wondered  why  so  many  of  the  beaux 
were  absent.    Doubtless  the  bride  did  not 
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send  them  invitations  because  of  a  slight 
desire  to  settle  old  scores. 

*  *  * 

Oakland's  amateur  theatrical  craze  has  not 
abated.  At  Mrs.  Wheaton's,  the  other  day, 
Lester  Herrick,  who  is  still  mad  with  the 
glory  of  past  honors,  confided  to  willing  ears 
that  the  members  of  the  Charity  Company 
were  more  than  anxious  to  distinguish  them- 
selves again,  and  an  invitation  to  play  for 
charity  would  evoke  enthusiastic  consent 
besides  conferring  an  everlasting  favor  upon 
the  organization.  It  goes  without  saying  that 
they  immediately  received  a  pressing  request 
from  the  Secretary  of  the  Free  Kindergarten 
to  give  something  for  the  benefit  of  that  insti- 
tution at  the  Macdonough. 

The  Charlie  Hares  gave  an  amateur  per- 
formance of  "  The  Mikado  "  last  Friday  even- 
ing. The  attic  of  their  house  has  been 
converted  [into  kthe  prettiest  little"  theatre  in 


in  earnest,  or  if  the  question  was  one  of  his 
brilliant  witticisms. 

*  *  * 

The  Wadsworths  and  Sheffleins  left  on  Mon- 
day for  the  World's  Fair,  and  will  soon  be 
followed  by  the  A.  A.  Moores,  who  long  ago 
engaged  rooms  at  one  of  the  new  hotels  for 
fifty  dollars  a  day.  Their  amazement  will  be 
great  when  they  arrive  in  Chicago  and  find 
that  such  a  place  has  not  yet  been  started. 
Scotty  Seaton  and  his  pretty  wife  are  already 
located  in  Chicago. 

THE  NEGOTIATIONS  relating  to  the 
proposed  lease  of  the  Parrott  Market  Street 
property  have  come  to  an  end.  About  a 
month  ago  I  spoke  of  the  contemplated  im- 
provement of  this  site,  and  at  that  time  the 
indications  were  favorable  for  an  early  removal 
of  the  unsightly  rookeries  that  are  at  present 
upon  the  ground.  The  Chronicle  has  men- 
tioned this  matter  and  attempted  to  reproduce 
the  building  which  it  was  proposed  to  erect. 


effective  structure  than  that  contemplated, 
and  it  would  certainly  have  proved  an  inno- 
vation. 

*  *  * 

The  terms  of  the  lease  were  substantially 
as  follows  :  Mrs.  Parrott  placed  a  valuation 
of  $1,250,000  on  her  lot,  which  is  275x350 
feet  in  size,  and  agreed  to  spend  $1,000,000  in 
erecting  a  building  upon  it.  The  property 
was  to  be  leased  for  a  period  of  twenty  years 
at  a  rental  which  would  have  yielded  five  per 
cent  on  the  investment.  These  terms  were  all 
agreed  upon  and  it  was  only  necessary  to 
decide  upon  the  plan  for  the  building.  The 
syndicate  represented  by  the  real  estate  firm 
wanted  a  structure  after  their  plan,  while 
Mrs.  Parrott  bad  her  own  ideas.  It  is  unfor- 
tunate that  a  difference  of  opinion  should 
have  prevented  the  execution  of  so  important 
an  enterprise. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Alice  Johnson  and 


Oakland,  and  has  room  for  about  150  guests. 
Those  who  took  the  principal  roles  were  the 
Vlisses  Whitney,  Blow,  Hooper,  Ritta,  Thomas, 
?trong,  and  Wyman,  while  the  chorus  was 
sung  by  Misses  Baker,  Bell,  Donny,  Guppy, 
Barry,  Nicholson,  and  Edwards. 

3  *  *  *  » 

Saturday  of  this  week  will  be.  memorable 
or  another  of  Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith's  delight- 
ul  archery  parties.  Late  this  month  she 
eaves  for  the  World's  Fair  and  her  summer 
lome  on  Shingle  Island.  The  Oakland  belles 
ind  beaux  do  not  know  how  to  pass  the  time 
luring  her  absence,  as  she  is  the  only  one  of 
:he  many  wealthy  ladies  who  makes  an  effort 
.0  give  pleasure  to  others. 

The  other  evening  one  of  the  French  mem- 
bers of  the  Athenian  Club  remarked,  in  refer- 
:nce  to  the  Circus  Maximus,  that  "the  tout 
'nsemble  was  perfect."  Handsome  Bob  Miller, 
«vho  appeared  upon  the  scene  at  that  moment, 
isked,  in  his  most  fetching  manner,  "  Beg 
pardon,  but  what  kind  of  a  toot  is  that?" 
f^nd  now  the  boys  are  wondering  if  Bob  was 


I  think  the  promoters  of  the  scheme  should  be 
entitled  to  damages  for  libel.  No  adequate 
idea  of  the  structure  could  possibly  be 
obtained  from  the  cut  which  that  organ  pre- 
sented. Why  Mrs.  Parrott  should  ever  have 
found  fault  with  the  building  I  cannot  under- 
stand. The  idea  originated  with  the  firm  of 
Baldwin  &  Hammond  and  preliminary  plans 
were  prepared  and  careful  estimates  made  of 
the  rents  before  an  architect  was  appealed  to. 
It  is  difficult  to  conceive  of  a  more  novel  and 


Paxton  Wright  took  place  at  St.  John's  on 
Thursday  last.  It  was  a  very  pretty  affair 
and  the  bride  looked  charming.  Another 
interesting  event  is  the  coming  marriage  of 
Miss  Sylvia  Chapman.  In  her  case  the  knot 
is  to  be  tied  in  the  little  chapel  at  Mills 
Seminary. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 


Baking 
Powder 


ABSOLUTELY  PURE 


8 


THE   W  AV  B . 


THE  FLORAL  FESTIVAL. 


"It's  confoundedly  hot,"  says  Tom,  glower- 
ing at  the  long  stretch  of  cloth-covered  tiers 
opposite.  "  You  did  not  bring  a  parasol,  I 
suppose  ?  ' ' 

"  No,  dear,  I  forgot;  but  how  can  yon 
think  of  personal  comfort  with  this  environ- 
ment? Was  there  ever  more  perfect  a  setting 
for  such  a  spectacle!  Above  us,  the  cloudless 
blue  sky  that  melts  into  the  bluest  of  waters; 
around  us  the  cool  green  slopes  that  nestle  so 
softly  in  the  lap  of  the  mountains;  and  beyond 
the  mountains  themselves,  strong  in  repose, 
cold  yet  restful,  protecting  and  embracing  the 
riotous  fertility  of  the  little  valley,  the 
venerable  Mission  stands  like  " 

"It's  confoundedly  hot,  I  say!"  Tom  in- 
terrupts, dead  to  my  poetic  interpretations. 
"Why  did  I  allow  myself  to  be  persuaded  to 
come  to  this  hole  ?  " 

"There  are  one  or  two  others  here  beside 
us,"  I  venture,  waving  a  hand  toward  the 
thousand  expectant  spectators  who  fill  the 
tribunes.  And  in  truth,  to  any  unprejudiced 
eye,  willing  to  look  beyond  a  sunburnt  nose, 
the  prelude  is  attractive. 

The  occasional  bright  dresses  and  gay  para- 
sols of  the  women,  who  are  provided  with 
baskets  of  roses,  the  many-hued  pennants 
stirred  by  the  young  breeze,  and  the  festoon- 
ing of  green  and  pink,  yellow  and  scarlet, 
lend  life  and  color  to  the  scene.  Tom  surveys 
the  crowd  with  a  scornful  sniff.  ' '  There  is  no 
limit  to  the  contagious  idiocy  of  fools,"  he 
says,  and  then  rests  upon  what  he  considers  a 
neat  speech. 

A  strain  of  music  is  caught  from  the  dis- 
tance. "  See,  they  are  coming — they  are 
coming,"  shouts  the  small  boy.  Necks  are 
craned — eyes  strained  to  divide  from  the 
glistening  blue  of  the  bay  the  glitter  of  the 
helmets  of  the  band.  The  music  grows 
louder  and  louder.  Marshals  upon  wildly 
curvetiug  steeds  waltz  their  way  up  the 
avenue.  There  is  a  burst  of  roses  and  lilies, 
and  the  festival  has  begun. 

"  Don't  lose  your  head,"  admonishes  Tom. 
The  warning  comes  too  late,  and  he  that 
would  not  lose  his  head  in  such  a  cause,  de- 
serves to  own  none. 

Roses  and  marguerites,  marguerites  and 
marigolds — reins  of  them,  saddles  of  them, 
cait«,  coaches,  floats  of  them,  pass  and  repass 
until  the  brain  reels  with  the  delicious  bewil- 
derment never  experienced  since  childhood's 
first  vision  of  a  scenic  transformation. 

Not  until  the  procession  returns  for  the  third 
time  do  the  undiscriminating  faculties  throw 
off  the  glamour  and  attest  the  "exceeding 
loveliness"  of  the  individual  features  of  the 
pageant. 

By  this  time  the  signal  for  battle  has  been 
given,  and  buds  and  blossoms  are  sent  through 
the  air  striking  hats  and  faces,  or,  missing 
their  mark,  falling  upon  the  pavement,  until 
the  ground  is  sprinkled  with  petals. 

"Here,  let  me  have  some,"  cries  Tom,  ex- 
citedly, pulling  some  roses  from  the  basket. 
"Now,  that's  stunning,"  and  his  sure  aim 
lands  a  nosegay  in  the  heart  of  a  glowing 
chariot  of  marigolds.  There  is  not  a  sugges- 
tion of  woodwork  anywhere.  Marigolds  cover 
the  wheels,  the  springs,  the  canopy.  Two 
black  horses  are  held  in  rein  by  bright  orange 
ribbons.  The  occupants  of  the  chariot, 
three  dark-eyed,  creamy-complexioned  Spanish 
girls,  are  robed  in  soft  orange  mull,  and  shade 
their  deep  black  eyes  with  parasols  of  mari- 
gold. They  fade  from  the  sight  with  the  golden 
splendor  of  a  tropical  sunset. 

"Oh,  Tom,  look — look,"  I  cry,  giving  his 


arm  a  violent  tug  to  recall  him  from  the 
vanishing  glory.    "  Isn't  this  Aurora  ?  " 

"  Yes,  but  rather  a  Jin  de  siecle  goddess," 
Tom  assents,  fixing  his  critical  eye  upon  the 
new  divinity.  Outriders,  all  in  white,  herald 
her  approach.  Four  snow-white  horses,  with 
harness  of  pale  pink  silk,  draw  her  chariot, 
which,  in  this  case,  is  a  very  modern  drag 
studded  with  marguerites.  The  goddess  her- 
self, clothed  in  white  (not  flowing  robes,  but 
a  well-fitting  gown),  a  chip  hat  perched 
cocjuettishly  upon  her  light  hair — guides  her 
steeds  with  reins  of  rose  silk.  A  Jin  de  siecle 
Aurora,  indeed! 

Tom's  hand  dives  into  my  basket  again. 
This  time  it  is  to  honor  a  low  phaeton  of  pink 
pampas,  in  which  rest  two  girls  gowned  in 
some  soft  silk  of  pale  rose.  Never  did  syba- 
rite recline  upon  a  couch  so  inviting;  never 
was  equipage  at  once  so  exquisite  and  so 
luxurious. 

Behind  us  sit  the  judges,  essaying  with 
doubtful  success  to  be  discriminating  and 
controlled.  And  while  the  ladies  disagree, 
and  agree,  and  disagree  again,  Justice — mascu- 
line— from  whose  eyes  the  band  has  fallen,  is 
recklessly  distributing  banner  upon  banner. 
At  length  the  fair  judges  come  to  a  decision; 
but  by  this  time  a  dozen  vehicles  are  hurry- 
ing toward  [the  city  flaunting  their  trophies. 

"When  the  Court  is  feminine,"  begins 
Tom,  but  I  interrupt  him  eagerly,  "There  he 
is  again!  " 

"  Who?" 

"That  gentleman  we  noticed  last  night  at 
the  Pavilion.  How  superbly  he  sits  his 
horse.    How  these  Spaniards  ride  !  " 

"  I  don't  believe  that  he  is  Spanish." 

"  Oh,  of  c"ourse  he  is,  probably  the  last  of 
some  old  Castilian  family.  It  takes  centuries 
to  acquire  that  air  of  haughty  confidence — no 
American  ever  achieves  it.  Wait,  I'll  ask 
some  one  about  him." 

"  Well?  "  Tom  inquires,  after  my  colloquy 
with  my  neighbor. 

"She  says  that  she  isn't  sure,  as  she  is  a 
stranger,  but  she  thinks  he  is  the  mayor." 

As  we  speak  the  last  float  leaves  the  scene, 
and  the  subject  of  our  curiosity  gives  his 
horse  the  spur  and  gallops  out  of  sight. 

"Wasn't  it  glorious?"  I  ask,  as  we  turn 
homeward. 

"  It  certainly  had  some  commendable  fea- 
tures," Tom  admits,  generously,  "but  I  see 
no  occasion  for  hysterical  raptures.  As  a 
panorama,  it  certainly  exceeds  imaginative 
speculation.  As  a  battle,  it  leaves  much  to 
be  desired.  To-morrow  the  local  papers  will 
dwell  upon  the  zest  with  which  the  spectators 
entered  into  the  sport,  the  thousands  of  flying 
missiles,  the  heavy  carpet  of  flowers  impeding 
the  progress  of  the  equipages — you  know 
the  tune.  Whereas,  if  truth  be  told,  it  was  a 
battle  without  an  action.  One  band  of  music 
where  there  should  have  been  six  to  fire  the 


martial  spirit,  a  quantity  of  ammunition  that 
would  have  turned  a  Napoleon's  thoughts 
to  suicide,  and  a  general  absence  of 
abandon — all  helped  to  calm  the  spec- 
tator's emotion  below  the  enthusiasm  point. 
Then,  too,  the  costumes  of  the  visitors 
are  an  insult  to  the  floral  goddess.  A  woman 
who  would  shed  gloom  over  such  a  scene  by 
wearing  a  dark  gown  and  black  sunshade 
would  munch  Limburger  cheese  between  the 
acts  of  "  Lohengrin.  "  If  the  ticket  of  admission 
to  the  tribunes  demanded  light  dresses  and 
included  at  least  one  rosebud,  if  arches  of 
flowers  had  spanned  the  avenues,  if  the  par- 
ticipants remembered  for  a  moment  that  the 
occasion  was  not  a  dress  parade  but  a  festival 
for  unrestrained  jollity,  and  the  spectators 
voiced  instead  of  gaped  their  admiration,  the 
effect  would  have  been  nothing  short  of  intox- 
ication." Tom  breathed  hard  after  this  un- 
usual effort. 

"  And  as  it  was  ?  '  I  ventured. 

"Oh,  well,  even  as  it  was,  it  wasn't  half 
bad." 

******* 

The  tribunes  have  been  shifted  to  the  tour- 
nament ground.  The  same  crowd  occupies 
them  to-day  that  yesterday  viewed  the  parade 
with  critical  emotion.  There  is  nothing  in 
the  West  that  will  astonish  the  Eastern  tour- 
ist into  a  demonstration.  He  observes,  he 
appreciates,  he  marvels,  all  in  silence.  The 
flower-festival  was  "interesting,"  the  bronco- 
riding  is  "  curious." 

To  the  native  Santa  Barbarian,  flowers  and 
broncos  are  as  commonplace  as  the  mountains 
and  the  ocean.  There  is,  therefore,  no  visible 
excitement.  Unbroken  colts  have  been 
brought  in  from  the  mountains  to  be  ridden  by 
fearless  vaqueros.  Their  eyes  are  bandaged, 
their  ears  tied  down  until  they  are  saddled; 
then,  in  a  flash,  the  vaqueros  are  upon  them; 
their  sight  and  hearing  are  restored;  the  band 
plays;  awakened,  maddened  by  the  rush  of 
light  and  music,  they  leap  high  into  the  air  in 
their  efforts  to  throw  their  riders. 

"  It  is  really  exciting,"  a  tourist  remarks, 
laughing  nervously,  as  the  bronco  leaps 
threateningly  toward  the  tribune.  "  Is  there 
no  danger  ?  " 

"  They  never  get  thrown,"  her  neighbor,  a 
young  Spaniard  replies,  a  touch  of  regret  in 
his  voice. 

"  There's  your  friend,  the  Mayor,"  whispers 
Tom  in  an  interval  of  excitement.  True 
enough — there  he  is,  dauntless  among  those 
untamed  horses  and  reckless  riders.  In  all 
the  tumult  he  preserves  his  dignified  bearing. 
With  an  imperceptible  touch  of  the  bridle,  he 
governs  his  fiery  steed. 

"  I  wish  I  were  certain  of  his  identity,"  I 
muse,  as  he  dashes,  full  gallop,  in  the  wake  of 
a  leaping  bronco.  All  eyes  seem  to  single 
him  out  of  the  throng.  In  the  Colgar  race,  as 
he  bends  low  over  the  side  of  his  horse,  to 
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gather  up  the  scattered  coins,  we  feel  that  his 
failure  is  of  his  own  choosing. 

But  it  is  in  the  running  race,  where  each 
rider  attempts  to  retain  an  egg  in  a  spoon  in 
his  hand  during  the  length  of  the  course, 
that  his  grace  and  agility  are  displayed  to  the 
greatest  advantage. 

Tom  leaves  me  and  enters  into  conversation 
with  a  group  of  Englishmen.  He  returns 
after  a  moment,  shrugging  his  shoulders. 
"Nobody  seems  to  know  him.  They  think 
that  he  is  some  tried  vaquero  from  over  the 
mountains." 


The  pavilion  is  filled  to  the  doors,  but  the 
crowd  is  silent  and  breathless.  The  hall  is  in 
darkness  except  for  a  narrow  strip,  dimly  lit 
by  the  rose  rays  of  a  distant  calcium.  In  this 
half  light  a  woman's  figure  is  outlined.  Soft 
crimson  silk  swathes  her  slender  form,  and 
opens  in  flowing  sleeves  below  the  elbows. 
From  her  shoulder  to  the  hem  of  her  gown 
trails  the  vine,  on  her  dark  hair  blazes  the 
blossom  of  the  red  passion  flower.  Slowly 
she  recedes  and  advances  through  the  belt  of 
softened  light,  her  body  swaying  sinuously, 
her  arms  rising  and  falling  into  languorous 
curves — falling  and  rising  to  the  low  accom- 
paniment of  the  castanet.  Moving  there, 
between  the  columns  of  palms  and  pampas, 
beneath  the  low  hanging  moss,  she  appears 
some  priestess  of  old,  enacting  her  mysterious 
rites.  One  moment  her  knee  touches  the 
ground,  her  body  bends  backward — lower  and 
lower — another — and  she  has  disappeared, 
literally  vanished  into  the  darkness. 

What  all  the  Duchesse  and  Glazenwood 
roses  have  not  been  able  to  do,  this  graceful 
dancer  has  accomplished.  The  spectators 
forget  ballroom  dignity  and  fill  the  hall  with 
plaudits  and  bravos. 

"  Miss  Ynez  Diblee  is  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated," says  Tom,  squinting  hard  as  the 
electric  jets  once  more  illumine  the  pavilion. 
"  She  is  the  only  feature  of  the  Floral  Festival 
that  has  startled  an  audience  into  a  show  of 
feeling.  Just  watch  that  man  applaud.  Later 
he  will  regret  his  untempered  admiration. 
Such  enthusiasm  is  ruinous  to  shirt  collars. 
By  Jove!  it's  the  Mayor,  or  vaquero,  or  who- 
ever he  may  be." 

An  inspiration  seizes  me.  "Tom,  do  you 
suppose  that  he  could  possibly  be  Wana- 
maker.    You  know  he's  in  town." 

"No,  dear,"  Tom  replies  with  commisera- 
tion. "  And,  in  case  that  you  may  be  haunted 
by  any  other  suggestions,  he's  not  Cleveland, 
either.  But  I  don't  see  what  difference  it 
makes  who  he  is,"  adds  Tom,  who  is  himself 
consumed  with  curiosity,  as,  indeed,  is  every 
one  upon  the  platform.  Great  men  bear  vis- 
ible signs  of  greatness  that  he  who  runs  may 
read. 

But  to-night  our  curiosity  is  destined  to  be 
satisfied  and  in  the  simplest  manner. 

In  an  interval  between  two  dances  the 
stranger  leans  against  the  stage  upon  which 
we  are  seated.  A  child— one  of  the  butter- 
flies of  the  floral  dance — runs  up  breathlessly 
to  him.  "  Are  you  the  President  ?  "  he  asks. 
"Somebody  is  looking  for  the  President." 

"  No,  dear,"  the  stranger  answers  with 
grand  simplicity,  "  I  am  Jerry  Lynch." 

Harriet  L-  Lkvy. 

Santa  Barbara,  April  15th. 


CRYING  BABIES. 


Some  people  do  not  love  them.  They  should  use 
the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk,  a 
perfect  infant  food.  A  million  American  babies  have 
been  raised  to  man  and  womanhood  on  the  Eagle 
hrand.    Grocers  and  Druggists, 


AMERICAN  WIVES. 

About  two  years  ago  a  Frenchman  of  learn- 
ing brought  me  letters  of  introduction.  He 
had  visited  New  York,  Boston,  and  Chicago, 
and  his  intention  was  to  proceed  to  Japan. 

I  presented  him  to  a  number  of  people  here, 
and,  after  a  dinner  or  so,  found  that  he  was 
keeping  a  note  book.  So  one  night,  when  the 
coffee  was  waiting  for  the  cognac,  I  said: 

"You  have  awakened  my  curiosity." 

"  I  am  flattered,"  he  replied,  "  but  how?" 

"You  have,"  I  exclaimed,  "told  us  how 
our  Republic  is  misgoverned,  but  you  have 
not  given  your  opinion  of  that  which  is  our 
chiefest  pride — the  American  girl  !  " 

"  It  is  too  sacred  a  subject  1"  he  answered 
with  reverential  politeness. 

But  when  the  others  pressed,  he  added — 
and  his  eyes  fell  toward  the  table: 

"  You  ask  me  about  the  American  girl,  and  I 
will  answer  truly.  She  is  more  beautiful  than 
all  others,  yet  she  possesses  only  that  grace 
which  her  intellect  forces  into  her  body.  She 
is  for  a  man  a  sweetheart  that  should  be 
adored  as  a  goddess — and  yet — and  yet  !  " 

"  Go  on  !    Go  on  !  "  we  at  the  table  cried. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  in  his  excited  monotone, 
"the  American  girl  is  perfect  as  a  sweetheart 
or  as  a  grandmother." 

"Why?" 

"Oh,  as  a  sweetheart  she  is  delicious,  and 
by  the  time  she  becomes  a  grandmother  she 
has  repented  many  times  and  understands  the 
reasons." 

We  urged  him  to  explain  his  meaning,  at 
which  he  said  that  he  would  not  be  outiight 
unless  we  should  be  willing. 

Having  our  consent,  he  spoke  more  freely: 

"  Wherever  I  have  been  in  America,"  he 
said,  "  I  have  found  no  Society,  such  as  is 
understood  in  the  older  countries.  Therefore 
you  must  not  consider  me  infallible.  If  I 
visit  a  home  in  France  where  there  are  the 
daughters  of  the  house  I  am  reminded  of  a 
peaoh  tree.  There  is  the  parent  limb  to 
which  seems  to  cling  the  four  or  five  peaches 
not  yet  quite  ready  for  the  market,  and  all  of 
them  shrouded  in  a  soft,  downy  fur,  that  is 
half  blushing  and  half  green,  and  which  tells 
the  timid  hungerer  that  the  fruit  is  indigest- 
ible at  present. 

"  Now,"  he  continued,  "  if  you  enjer  the 
American  orchard  you  find  that  the  peaches 
are  ripe  and  ruddy — in  fact,  they  have  the 
bloom  which  urges  one  to  pluck  them  from 
the  tree.  Yet  they  lack  the  rose-green  down 
of  the  old  world." 

His  parables  were  not  appreciated  by  the 
men  at  the  table,  and  we  insisted  on  the  ques- 
tion of  American  wives — for  we  considered 
that  there  was  a  hidden  slight  in  what  he 
said. 

"  The  American  man,"  he  continued,  "  is  a 
continual  subject  of  wonder  to  me.  I  marvel 
at  his  ingenuity  and  at  his  strength  of 
character.  He  worships  at  the  altar  of  his 
Madonna  blindly  and  puts  flowers  and  gifts  of 
incense  and  gold  at  her  feet.  Suddenly  she 
stretches  forth  her  arms  with  the  sacred  babe 
toward  him.  He  is  in  ecstasy,  yet  he  cannot 
think  she  is  flesh  and  blood,  but  conceives 
only  her  divinity. 

"  She  is  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  that  is  why 
he  makes  the  fatal  error.  He  sickens  her 
with  adoration,  or  in  the  vulgar  sense  permits 
her  to  have  her  own  way.  Marriage  has  trans- 
formed her  into  a  Pandora,  and  she  longs  with 
burning  curiosity  to  open  the  box  of  every 
evil.  Her  husband  admires  her  daring,  as 
did  Adam  when  he  let  Eve  stuff  him  with 
holy  apples.  He  blindly  follows  the  blind  and 
both  fall  into  the  divorce  court  !  " 

This  last  sentence  was  said  with  an  em- 


phasis which  was  unmistakable,  and  which 
could  not  be  disputed  because  of  our  former 
promise.  However,  I  thought  of  the  French- 
man's words  for  a  long  day,  and  tried  to  draw 
my  own  conclusion. 

After  all,  what  are  we  coining  to?  Are 
our  women  really  fitted  for  wives  ?  The 
Frenchman  thought  that  we  Americans 
adored  our  women  slavishly.  But  to  my  mind 
it  is  just  the  other  way.  They  care  for  us 
frantically,  and  for  this  have  been  endeavor- 
ing to  follow  our  waj  s  too  closely. 

Masculinity  is  a  sort  of  synonym  for  the 
equality  of  the  sexes.  The  development  of  a 
woman  should  be  natural  and  not  artificial. 
Her  tendencies  are  toward  honesty,  but  the 
hypnotism  of  the  serpent  Satan  lead  her  to 
divorce  herself  from  Paradise. 

In  this  country,  her  husband  is  too  ready 
to  taste  the  apple  of  the  knowledge  of  good 
and  evil  that  concerns  her.  So  far  as  she  is 
involved  he  cares  neither  for  belief  or  un- 
belief. 

American  men,  especially  Westerners,  have 
a  devotion  for  women  that  is  touching.  In 
the  old  days  they  had  to  preserve  her  from  the 
attacks  of  savages.  A  spirit  of  frontier 
chivalry  became  universal  in  the  Nation,  and 
the  consequence  was  that  all  the  women  in 
the  land  have  felt  ever  since  that  they  were 
enshrined.  They  sought  to  increase  this  con- 
trol of  the  men  with  subtle  and  instinctive 
wiles,  and  now,  in  the  words  of  the  horse- 
trainer,  "They  are  beginning  to  feel  their 
oats."  There  seems  to  exist  an  independence 
among  them  that  is  Masonic  in  its  under- 
standing. In  every  girl  there  is  a  self-confi- 
dence of  control  that  is  marvelous.  She 
carries  it  from  the  cradle  to  the  desk,  and 
from  the  desk  to  the  altar — then  to  her  grave. 

She  has  forgotten  that  submission  which 
the  New  Testament  ordained — in  a  bewilder- 
ing fashion,  be  it  acknowledged — and  scorns 
any  obedience  to  her  husband,  save  that 
bought  by  trinkets. 

She  prefers  the  boarding-house  and  hotel  to 
the  walled  cottage. 

If,  perchance,  she  has  the  walled  cottage, 
she  longs  for  a  flat,  and  after  that  the  board- 
ing-house, where  she  may  occupy  her  idleness 
in  gossip.  She  finds  no  virtue  in  necessity, 
and  prefers  divorce. 

If  her  mind  has  been  improved  by  a  dose  of 
school  books,  she  is  all  the  more  prepared  to 
overcome  her  husband.  Should  she  not  catch 
him,  she  becomes  what  Oscar  Wilde  would 
call  "  unutterable." 

Fascinating,  eager,  beautiful,  the  American 
girl  is  better  as  a  goddess  than  as  a  wife — at 
the  present  day.  There  was  a  time,  but  it 
has  passed — when  the  influence  of  the  Knglish 
matron  held  American  femininity  in  check, 
but  that  was  a  century  ago.  To  day  nine- 
tvnths  of  American  married  women  con- 
sider themselves  entirely  misunderstood  by 
their  husbands,  and — unless  the  problem  of 
future  support  is  involved — are  quite  ready  to 
get  a  divorce  and  ruin  domesticity  at  the 
slightest  provocation.       HBNKY  Bicklow. 


BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  .-ire  now  on  sale  at  any 
of  OUT  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.:  One  round  trip, 
50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach  this 
city;  Morton  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary  Street,  |oS 
Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry  Depot  (waiting 
room ). 


The  "  Kl  Monte"  Hotel,  Sausalilo,  is  now 
open  for  the  summer  season. 


This  looks  strange,  but  I  guess  it's  all  right,  coining 
as  it  does  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Sattinci:  "  Every  man 
in  Santa  Cruz  is  a  capitalist,  provided  he  is  out  of 
debt." 
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Til  K  WAVE. 


OUT  OF  THE  MOUTHS  OF 
BABES. 


Perhaps  it  was  a  mere  matter  of  nerves, 
but  it  seemed  to  me  that  morning  that  it  was 
the  cliffs  of  the  Valley.  Those  mighty,  over- 
shadowing, everlasting  walls  and  towers  of 
the  Yosemite  seem  to  be  endowed  with  the 
power  to  produce  numberless  changes  of 
feeling. 

Sometimes  you  look  at  them  and  they  lift 
up  your  spirit,  and  hold  it  aloft  in  the  free 
air,  and  send  it  up,  and  up,  and  up,  until  it 
reaches  the  very  blue  of  heaven,  and  you 
know  that  you  are  free  and  powerful  and 
ennobled,  made  one  with  the  saints  and  mighty 
ones  of  earth. 

The  next  morning  you  go  out  and  look  up 
at  those  silent,  towering  granite  cliffs,  and 
expect  them  to  repeat  their  miracle.  But 
they  will  not.  They  frown  upon  you  and 
crush  you  down  into  the  earth  you  are  made 
of.  They  make  you  feel  that  you  are  a  hope- 
less, helpless  creature.  Like  an  accusing 
conscience  they  lift  their  stern,  forbidding 
faces  above  you  on  all  sides  and  look  you 
steadily  in  the  eyes  with  their  constant  in- 
sistence upon  your  unworthiness  and  your 
uselessness,  until,  in  despair,  you  are  ready 
to  shut  yourself  up  to  escape  their  persecutions. 

Of  course,  as  I  said  before,  it  may  not  be 
the  cliffs  at  all.  It  may  be  nothing  but 
nerves.  But  I  think  it  is  the  walls  of  the 
Valley. 

On  that  particular  morning  they  had  made 
me  bite  the  dust,  in  spirit,  until  I  could  no 
longer  endure  the  sight  of  them.  To  escape 
their  solemn,  contemptuous  faces  I  ran  down 
a  little  path  which  led  into  a  dense  thicket  of 
young  pines  and  cedars.  The  young  trees 
grew  so  cl<  se  together  that  they  shut  out  all 
view  of  everything  beyond  a  few  feet  on  each 
side  of  the  path.  The  ground  was  brown 
with  their  cast-off  needles  and  the  air  pungent 
with  their  fragrance.  Overhead  there  were 
glimpses  of  a  smiling  blue  sky,  and  the  cool, 
fragrant  shadows  of  the  thicket  were  bright- 
ened by  patches  of  gleaming  sunshine.  The 
friendly  sounds  of  woodpeckers  hammering 
the  trees  and  of  birds  singing  among  the 
branches  pleased  my  ears  and  diverted  my 
thoughts. 

The  only  reminder  of  those  mighty  stone 
Preachers  with  iheir  everlasting  "All  is 
vanity"  was  the  roaring  and  crashing  of  the 
Yosemite  Falls  which  filled  the  Valley  with 
their  thunder  and  made  the  air  tremble. 

The  sights,  the  sounds,  the  odors,  enveloped 
my  senses  and  filled  me  with  delighted, 
languorous  content.  It  was  very  comforting, 
and  I  sat  down  on  a  log  in  the  edge  of  a  little 
opening,  all  pink  and  fragrant  with  wild 
roses,  to  enjoy  the  sensuous  delight  of  it  all 
and  take  revenge  upon  those  great  stone 
Preachers  waiting  for  me  outside  the  thicket 
by  being  entirely  happy. 

Presently  there  came  from  the  thicket  be- 
yond the  glade  a  soft,  crooning  noise,  which  in 
an  instant  more  became  that  sweetest  of  all 
sweet  sounds — sweeter  than  the  sweetest  music 
man  ever  composed — the  voice  of  a  happy 
child  alone  with  nature. 

A  little  girl,  perhaps  four  or  five  years  old, 
came  slowly  down  the  path.  She  was  talking 
to  herself  and  to  the  trees  and  birds  and 
squirrels,  and  even  to  the  brown  pine  needles 
under  her  feet.  Her  hat,  which  she  had 
stuck  full  of  wild  roses,  hung  at  the  back  of 
her  head,  the  ends  of  her  soft  brown  curls  just 
peeping  below  it.  Without  the  least  trace  of 
childish  shyness  she  came  straight  to  where  I 


sat,  mounted  the  log  beside  me,  and  asked  me 
to  take  a  thorn  from  her  finger. 

"Did  it  hurt  you?"  I  asked,  as  I  patted 
the  chubby  brown  fist  after  the  operation. 
"  You  are  a  very  brave  little  girl  not  to  cry." 

"Yes,  I  know  it,"  she  replied,  looking  at 
me  with  great  violet  eyes,  frank  and  confiding. 
She  was  a  beautiful  child,  with  a  glorious 
perfection  of  feature  and  complexion.  "  I'm 
always  brave.  My  papa  says  so,  and  my  new 
mamma  says  so,  too.  I've  got  two  mammas 
— my  new  mamma  and  my  gone-away  mamma. 
But  I  like  my  new  mamma  best." 

"Do  you?  Why?" 

"  'Cause  she's  always  and  always  dust  as  good 
as  she  can  be.  And  she  never  and  never  says 
stop  this  minute,  er  'at  I  make  her  head  ache, 
er  I'm  naughty,  er  anything.  She  dust  puts 
her  arms  all  'round  me  and  says,  '  Dear  little 
girl.'  An"en  I'm  good.  And  I  love  my  new 
mamma,  I  do,  better  than  my  gone-away 
mamma."  And  she  gave  a  very  decided  and 
sturdy  little  nod,  as  if  in  defiance  of  some 
privately  urged  claim. 

"  Where  has  your  other  mamma  gone  ?  "  I 
asked,  expecting  to  hear  but  the  one  answer. 
She  raised  her  long  lashes  and  looked  at  me 
very  seriously. 

"You're  a  tourist  lady,  ain't  you?  That's 
why  you  don't  know.  Well,  it  was  a  tourist 
gentleman,  'at  stayed  a  long  time,  who  tooked 
my  gone-away  mamma  away." 

"A  tourist  gentleman?  Why  did  he  do 
that?" 

"'Cause  he  didn't  want  me  'round,  I  guess. 
When  the  flowers  was  here  that  other  time  he 
coined  to  the  store  where  my  mamma  sold  all 
the  pretty  things  my  papa  made  dust  every  day 
an'  every  day.  An'  I  didn't  like  him  a  bit,  I 
didn't." 

'  Why  didn't  you  like  him  ?  " 

"  'Cause  he  didn't  like  me,  and  didn't  want 
me  'round.  When  my  mamma  was  there  and 
I  was  there  he  would  come  and  talk  to  my 
mamma,  an'  'en  he  would  tell  her  to  send  me 
away.  An'  'en  she  would  put  me  in  the  back 
room,  an'  if  I  cried  an'  kicked  the  door,  'en 
she  would  put  me  in  the  closet.  If  the  tourist 
gentleman  wasn't  there  she  loved  me  most 
all  the  time." 

"Didn't  she  love  you  all  the  time,  any- 
way ? ' ' 

For  answer  the  small  maiden  shut  her  eyes 
tightly  and  shook  her  head  very  rapidly  and 
decidedly. 

"  Why  do  you  think  she  didn't  love  you  all 
the  time  ?  " 

"'Cause  sometimes  she  wasn't  good  to  me." 

"  Did  you  love  her  all  the  time  ?  " 

Another  decided  head-shaking. 

"You  didn't?  Why?" 

"  I  didn't  love  her  when  she  didn't  love  me. 
But  my  new  mamma  loves  me  all  the  time  an' 
all  day  an'  all  night  and  every  day  an'  every 
night  an'  always.  An'  we  dust  have  the 
bestest  times  togevver,  an'  I  love  her  dust  all 
I  can  love  anybody."  She  hugged  her  two 
chubby  arms  close  up  to  her  breast  as  if  she 
had  them  around  the  loved  one's  neck,  screwed 
up  her  pretty  face,  and  gave  the  little  grunt 
with  which  childhood  expresses  the  fullness  of 
its  affection. 

"  Did  you  see  the  tourist  gentleman  take 
your  gone-away  mamma  away?" 

"No,  I  didn't  see  him,  but  he  did,  'cause 
once  she  went  to  take  a  walk  an'  'en  he  never 
came  back  any  more." 

"  And  didn't  she  ever  come  back  ?  " 

"  'Course  not!  "  She  looked  at  me  in  wide- 
eyed  amazement  at  my  ignorance.  "  One  day 
she  said  for  me  to  stay  there  'cause  she  was 
going  to  take  a  walk.  An'  I  cried  to  go  to, 
an'  'en  she  picked  me  up  quick  an'  hugged 
me  tight  an'  kissed  me.    An'  'en  she  put  me 


down  an'  said  no,  she  was  going  too  far.  An' 
she  took  off  her  ring,  her  pretty  gold  ring,  'at 
she  never  let  me  have  before,  an'  said  to  play 
wif  it  and  when  papa  come  give  it  to  him. 
An'  I  did,  an'  papa  readed  a  letter  'at  was  on 
the  table,  an'  'en  he  fell  down  on  the  bed  an' 
cried.  An'  I  put  my  haud  on  his  face  an' 
said,  '  Poor  papa,  what's  'e  matter? '  An'  'en 
he  took  me  up  in  his  arms,  an'  we  bofe  cried, 
an'  cried,  an'  cried.  An'  he  said,  '  Poor  little 
girl,  she  hasn't  got  no  mamma  any  more.'" 
She  paused  a  moment,  and  then,  with  the  air 
of  one  summing  up  a  long  discourse,  she 
exclaimed,  "  An'  that's  why  I've  got  a  gone- 
away  mamma!  " 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  stroking  the  little  one's  hand 
which  nestled  confidingly  in  mine,  "  it's  very 
queer  to  have  two  mammas,  isn't  it?  But 
when  did  you  get  your  new  mamma  ? " 

"Well,  one  day,  after  there  wasn't  any 
more  snow,  we  all  went  to  church.  And  I 
had  on  my  new  white  dress — it's  awful  pretty 
— and  a  new  ribbon  on  my  hair,  and  a  new 
hat — not  this  old  one — prettier  than  this,  lots, 
with  pretty  flowers  on  it.  And  papa  and — 
and — her,  they  stood  up  and  talked  wif  the 
preacher,  an'  I  wouldn't  sit  still.  I  dust 
runned  right  up  side  of  my  papa  and  held  on  to 
his  leg  all  the  time.  An'  when  the  preacher 
di'n't  talk  any  more  she  picked  me  up  an' 
hugged  me  tight,  an'  kissed  me  an'  said, 
'  I'm  going  to  be  your  mamma  now,  darling.' 
An'  she's  been  my  new  mamma  ever  since, 
an'  I'm  going  to  keep  her  for  my  mamma 
always  and  always,  and  I  don't  want  my  gone- 
away  mamma  ever  to  come  back,  'cause  I 
I  love  my  new  mamma  best." 

Just  then  there  burst  upon  the  warm,  soft 
air  a  babel  of  shouts  and  yells  and  loud  hur- 
rahs. The  wee  maiden  turned  a  brightening 
face  in  the  direction  of  the  uproar,  and  an- 
nounced: 

"  That's  wecess.    I  must  go  now.    I  'spect  : 
my  mamma  will  want  me.    She  isn't  dust  my 
new  mamma,  she  isn't.    She's  the  teacher, 
too.    An'  I  go  to  school  wif  her  every  day.  . 
But  I  don't  have  to  stay  in  the  schoolhouse 
'less  I  want  to." 

She  slipped  off  the  log  and  started  down  the 
path,  and  then  came  back  to  kiss  me  good- 
bye. The  hurried  tread  of  a  woman  rustled 
through  the  thicket,  and  a  Madonna-like  face 
appeared  between  the  branches. 

"  Come,  dearie,"  she  called,  and  the  child 
ran  across  the  glade,  jumped  into  her  arms 
and  nestled  upon  her  neck  with  a  cry  of 
delight. 

Months  afterward,  at  a  friend's  house  in  a 
city  on  the  other  side  of  the  continent,  I  met 
a  beautiful  woman.  She  was  a  little  over- 
dressed and  over-jeweled,  but  I  thought  as  I 
talked  with  her  that  never  before  had  I  seen  a 
woman  of  such  glorious  perfection  of  features 
and  complexion  and  figure. 

My  visit  to  the  Yosemite,  the  previous 
summer,  chanced  to  be  mentioned,  and  at  once 
she  began  to  ask  me  question  after  question 
about  the  Valley,  and  about  those  who  live  in 
it  and  cater  to  the  comfort  of  travelers.  Her 
husband,  tall,  athletic-looking,  and  handsome, 
leaned  upon  the  back  of  her  chair  and  made 
tactful  efforts  to  divert  the  conversation  into 
other  channels.  She  yielded  for  the  moment, 
but  soon  managed  to  lead  me  away  to  a  quiet 
nook  where  she  at  once  re-commenced  her 
inquiries.  Her  beautiful  face  haunted  and 
teased  me  with  suggestions  of  previous  sight. 
But  I  could  not  recall  any  former  meeting, 
and  so  I  decided  that  some  chance  street  view 
of  her  face  had  imprtssed  its  beauty  upon  my 
memory. 

As  she  hurriedly  poured  forth  question  after 
question,  I  could  not  help  noticing  and  won- 
dering about  the  pathetic  wistfulness  in  her 


THE  WAVE. 


eyes  and  the  nervous,  shy  eagerness  of  her 
manner.  Presently  she  said  she  hoped  to  visit 
the  Yoseinite  herself  some  time,  and  then 
hurriedly  asked  if  I  had  seen  any  of  the  people 
who  live  there  during  the  winter,  and  if  any 
of  them  had  children,  and  if  the  little  ones,  too, 
were  subjected  to  that  hardship. 

There  was  intense  longing  in  her  great 
violet  eyes  as  she  asked  these  questions,  but 
she  quickly  dropped  her  lids,  and  only  her 
hands,  trembling  in  her  lap,  betrayed  that  she 
felt  more  than  casual  interest. 

I  told  her  everything  I  could  remember, 
facts,  incidents,  and  anecdotes,  that  I  thought 
would  interest  her.  It  did  not  occur  to  me 
that  her  eagerness  for  information  was  any- 
thing more  than  an  unusually  keen  curiosity 
about  a  mode  of  life  so  different  from  her  own. 
Chancing  to  recall  my  adventure  with  the 
little  maid  I  told  her  about  it. 

I  dwelt  on  the  child's  beauty  and  precocity, 
and  repeated  her  account  of  why  she  had  two 
mammas.  The  red  blood  was  dying  my 
listener's  face  a  deep  crimson,  but  still  I  did 
not  understand,  and  went  on  lightly — 

"  She  was  as  charming  a  little  thing  as  I 
ever  saw,  but  she  was  not  at  all  complimen- 
tary to  the  '  goue-away  mamma,'  for  she  de- 
clared, emphatically,  that  she  loved  her  new 
mamma  best,  and  meant  to  keep  her  always, 
and  didn't  want  her  gone-away  mamma  ever 
to  come  back,  because  the  new  mamma  loved 
her  so  much  and  they  had  such  good  times 
together." 

The  surging  color  flowed  in  a  quick  tide 
from  her  face  and  left  there  a  gray  pallor  like 
that  of  granite  cliffs  when  the  sun  goes  down, 
and  her  hands  were  so  tightly  locked  that  her 
fingers  looked  white  and  ghastly.  I  thought 
it  was  indignation  against  that  distant  and 
unknown  woman  who  had  yielded  to  tempta- 
tion that  was  moving  her  so  strongly,  and 
expected  to  hear  from  her  parted  lips  some 
sweeping  sentence  of  fiery  feminine  scorn  and 
ontempt. 

But  it  was  a  low  moan  that  came  through 
:heir  paling  curves  as  she  swayed  once  in  her 
:hair  and  then  fell  to  the  floor. 

The  physician, who  was  hurriedly  summoned, 
aid  that  it  was  a  case  of  heart  failure,  and 
:hat  she  must  have  died  instantly  from  some 
udden  shock. 

And  then,  looking  again  at  the  beautiful, 
:old  face,  I  understood  at  last.  For  death  had 
:ompleted  the  likeness  which  life  had  only 
iuggested,  and  the  faultless  features  lying  now 
n  their  eternal,  expressionless  calm,  were  ex- 
ictly  those  of  the  beautiful  child. 

Her  friends  wondered  much  at  her  strange 
ind  sudden  death.  But  I  knew  that  remorse 
lad  had  its  perfect  work,  and  that  the  sudden 
'ision  of  a  sweet  child  face  out  of  whose  rosy 
ips  came  the  accusing  words,  "  I  love  my 
lew  mamma  best,  and  I  don't  want  my  gone- 
iway  mamma  ever  to  come  back,"  had 
)ierced  her  heart  through  and  through 

Florence  Finch-Keu.y. 


The  Fresno  Expositor  does  not  indulge  in  many 
okes,  but  when  it  does,  this  is  the  style  it  adopts : 
'Our  contemporary  seems  to  think  the  Fresno  Re- 
ublicans  will  stand  any  amount  of  Rowelliug  and 
Ot  get  riled,  provided  nothing  is  said  about  it." 


"  So  you  have  written  a  novel  ?  " 
"Yes." 

"Has  your  heroine  a  satin  skin,  velvet  e\ clashes, 
nd  hair  like  threads  of  spun  gold  ?  ' ' 
"Yes." 

"  Is  her  name  Gwendoline  ?  " 
"  It  is." 

"Then  I  don't  see  why  it  shouldn't  be  a  success." — 
unday  Mercury. 

 » •  *  

Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair  ?  Twenty 
Jbscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


The  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co.  of  New  York 

RICHARD  A.  McCURDY,  President. 

Statement  for  the  Year  Ending  December  31, 1892. 

Assets  $175,084,156.61 

Reserve  for  Policies  (American  table  4  per  cent)  $159,181, 067  00 

Miscellaneous  Liabilities   734.855  67 

Surplus   15,168,235  94 

Income. 

Premiums     132,047, 765  34 

Interests,  Rents,  etc   8,191,099  90 

$40,238,865  24 

Disbursements. 

To  Policyholders   $'9,386,532  46 

For  Expenses  and  Taxes   7,419,61 1  08 

$26,806,143  54 

The  Assets  are  Invested  as  follows: 

United  States  Bonds  and  other  Securities  $  65,820,434  89 

Loans  on  Bond  and  Mortgage,  first  lien   69,348,092  54 

Loans  on  Stocks  and  Bonds   '0,394,597  50 

Real  Estate     15,638,884  26 

Cash  in  Banks  and  Trust  Companies   7,806,672  55 

Accrued  Interest,  Deferred  Premiums,  etc   6,075,474  87 

$175,084,156  61 

Insurance  and  Annuities. 

Insurance  Assumed  and  Renewed   $654,909,566  ot) 

Insurance  in  Force   745.780,083  00 

Annuities  in  Force    352.036  01 


Increase  in  Annuities   82,732  9S 

Increase  in  Payments  to  Policyholders   630,820  60 

Increase  in  Receipts   2,604,130  71 

Increase  in  Surplus   3-'37.266  7S 

Increase  in  Assets   '5. 577. 017  93 

Increase  in  Insurance  Assumed  and  Renewed   47.737.765  00 

Increase  in  Insurance  in  Force     5°.295.925  00 

Note.— In  accordance  with  the  intention  of  the  Management,  as  announced  in  November. 
1891,  to  limit  the  amount  of  new  insurance  actually  issued  and  paid  for  in  the  accounts  of  the' 
year  1892,  to  One  Hundred  Minion  Dollars,  the  amount  of  insurance  in  force,  as  above  stated, 
includes  the  amount  of  such  voluntary  limit  with  but  a  slight  increase  unavoidable  in  clt  sing 
the  December  accounts. 

I  have  carefullv  examined  the  foregoing  Statement  and  find  the  same  to  be  correct. 

A.  N.  Watkuhoi  sk,  Auditor. 

From  the  Surplus  a  Dividend  will  be  apportioned  as  usual. 


BOA  R  D  OK  TKUSXE.eS. 


Samuel  D.  Babcock. 
George  S.  Coe. 
Richard  A.  McCurdy. 
James  C.  Holden. 
Hermann  C.  Von  Post. 
Alexander  H.  Rice. 
Lewis  May. 
Oliver  Harritnan. 


Henry  W.  Smith. 
Robert  Olyphant. 
George  P.  Baker. 
Dudley  Olcott. 
Frederic  Cromwell. 
Julien  T.  Davie  s. 
Robert  Sewell. 
S.  Van  Rensselaer  Cruger. 
Charles  R.  Henderson. 


George  Bliss. 
Rufus  W.  Peckhatn. 
J.  Hobart  Herrick. 
Wm.  P.  Dickson. 
Robert  A.  Granniss. 
Henry  H.  Rogers. 
Jno.  W.  Auchincl">s 
Theodore  Morford. 
William  Babcock. 


Stuvvesant  Fish 
Augustus  D.  Juillianl. 
Charles  F.  Miller. 
Walter  R.  Gillette. 
James  K.  Granniss. 
David  C.  Robinson. 
H.  Walter  Webb. 
Oeorge  ('..  Haven. 


ROBERT  A.  GRANNISS,  Vice-President. 


Walter  R.  Gillette,  General  Manager.  Frederic  Cromwell,  Treasurer, 

Kmory  McCi.intock,  LI,  D,  F.  I.  A..  Actuary. 

For  particulars,  apply  to 

A.  B    FORBES,  General  Agent  Paoifio  Coast, 
4-OI  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


FAINT  HEARTED. 


She  gave  me  a  rose  at  the  ball  last  night, 

As  we  sat  in  the  dim  conservatory, 
While  I  looked  in  her  eyes,  where  a  tender  light 

Reflected  the  moonbeam's  softened  glory. 
And  I  kissed  the  rose  for  the  giver's  sake; 

That  the  kiss  was  for  her,  with  a  look  I  told  her. 
'Twas  a  sweeter  kiss  than  I  wished  to  take 

If  I'd  only  been  but  a  trifle  bolder. 

******* 
So  I  sought  to  look  what  I  dared  not  say, 

As  her  eyelids  drooped  till  the  silken  curtain 
Had  hid  from  my  own  her  eyes  away, 

Leaving  me  doubting,  afraid,  uncertain. 
Of  course,  she'd  be  angry  if  I  should  take 

Her  right  in  my  arms,  to  my  heart  enfold  her; 
So  I  kissed  the  rose  for  the  giver's  sake— 

If  I'd  only  been  but  a  trifle  bolder  I 


SHE. 

I  gave  him  a  rose  at  the  ball  last  night — 

lie  teased  for  it  so  that  I  had  to  do  it; 
I'd  tired  of  having  the  flower  in  sight, 

And  was  willing,  but  then  he  hardly  knew  it. 
As  he  pressed  the  rose  to  his  brown  mustache 

I  knew  that  the  ki>^  was  for  me  intended; 
He  seemed  to  think  he  was  somewhat  rash, 

And  paused  to  see  if  I  seemed  offended. 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

I  wasn't,  of  course;  but  for  fear  he'd  know 

I  closed  my  eyes  for  a  little  minute 
And  thought — well,  I'd  give  him  a  chance  to  show 

If  he  wanted  to,  then  was  his  chance  to  win  it. 
Ami  he  stoopeil  so  low  that  one  might  suppose 

'Twas  something  he  sought  save  the  flower  he  then 
did; 

But  he  wasted  a  kiss  on  a  silly  rose — 
I  think  I  was  right  if  I  seemed  offended. 

— F.  H.  Curliss. 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai.  Hayman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors  I 
Alfred  Bouvier,       •       _-  -        •        •         Manager  I 

Monday,  April  26th      Third  and  Last  Week 

Mk.  E^.  H.  SOTHBRN 

IN  HIS  LATEST  AND  <!  II  EAT  EST  FITiJCBSS 

THE  MAISTER  OF  W00DBARR0W 

Next  Attraction  Monday,  May  1st 

APPEARANCE  (FOR  A  BRIKF  ENGAGEMENT)  OF 

MR    RICHARD  MANSFIELD 

And  his  Excellent  Coterie  of  Artists  In  an  Elaborate  Production  of 
Mr  Mansfield's  Latest  Slue.  ss.  "The  S  ailei  Letter,"  to  bj 
followed  by  other  of  Mr.  Mansfield's  Successes, 
"  Boau  Bluaimell,"  "A  Parisian  Romance," 
"  Prince  Karl." 

NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

llANDSOMICST  TlIKATRE  IN  THE  WORLD 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  April  24th 

TUB  PAMorg  FASHIONABLE 

BOSTON  HOWARD  ATHENAEUM 
STAR  SPECIALTY  COMPANY 

With  a  Coterie  of  Distinguished  Artists  from  Europe  | 
and  America. 

MATINEE  SATUKDAT  ONLY 


THE  DRAMA  AS  I  SEE  IT. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I,.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Pioprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

Last  Week  Matinee  Saturday 

MR.  NEIL  BURGESS 

- — AND  THK — 

COUNTY  FAIR 

 Next  

—  OLIVER    KYliOIV  - 

U  HIS  MOST  srCCKSBFUL  ANI>  ENTIRELY  NEA*  DRAMA 

Seats  now  Ready  UPS  AND  DOWN  ->  OF  LIFE 

BUSH  STREET  THEATRE 

Mr.  M.  B  I.ewitt     Proprietor 

Mr.  Geo.  H.  Bkoadhcrst   Manager 

Monday,  April  24th        For  Two  Weeks 

MRS.  W.  J.  FLORENCE 

ASSISTED  HY 

Mr.  Howard  Coveney  and  her  own  Excellent  Company 

PRESENTING  THE  FAMOUS  COMEDY 

THE  MICHTY  DOLLAR  


AND  1HK  HRILUANT  S1TCKH 


■THE  OLD  LOVE  AND  THE  NEW 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Thursday  and  Friday  Evenings,       -       -       April  27th  an  1  28th 

— AND — 

Saturday  Matinee,       .       -  -       -         April  29th 

GRAND  CONCERTS 

Come  and  Spend  an  Evening  with  the  World's  Greatest  Violin 
Virtuoso 

EDOUARD  REMENYI 

And  his  Peerless  Company  of  Finished  Artists 
Packing  the  largest  Theatres  of  every  city. 

Under  the  Management  of  Albert  Marks. 

RESEKVKI)  SKATS,  $1.50  ADMISSION,  $1.00 

Rtsen  td  Seats  mow  oh  Salt  at  S/tfrntan.  Clay  ir  Co't. 


MAPLE  HALL-PALACE  HOTEL 

PIANO  RECITALS 

— OIVEX  BT — 

OTTO  BENDIX 

— ON  THE — 

Afternoons  of  April  24th  and  May  29th,  at  3  O'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
in  the  I'iano  Literature. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


SOTHERN  AND  CARMENCITA. 

If  I  am  not  in  error — and  in  matters  dra- 
matic as  in  other  things,  I  rarely  am— San 
Francisco  enjoys  an  unenviable  reputation 
among  the  stage  folks  of  the  country.  It  is 
generally  believed  that  the  people  here  are 
cold,  critical,  and  erratic ;  that  they  don't 
know  a  good  thing  when  they  see  it,  and 
refrain  from  making  an  effort  to  see  it  when 
they  have  a  chance. 

It  is  the  opinion  of  some  who  have  reached 
a  stage  in  their  careers  when  they  can  get 
their  opinions  published,  that  a  San  Francisco 
audience  is  as  responsive  to  good  work  on  the 
stage  as  a  dead  fish  is  to  a  tempting  bait.  A 
talented  actor  is  to  be  credited  with  thinking 
brilliantly  and  audibly  that  two-thirds  of  San 
Francisco's  theatre-goers  are  icicles,  and  the 
other  third  dramatic  critics.  Probably  the  pro- 
portions are  not  correctly  stated.  I  doubt 
that  there  is  less  flesh  and  blood  in  the  average 
play-goer  here  than  may  be  found  in  him 
elsewhere. 

But  let  me  speak  of  this: '  Sothern  played  to 
what  is  termed  by  those  who  would  appear 
familiar  with  theatres,  "poor  houses"  during 
the  week;  that  is  to  say,  the  number  of  people 
present  at  his  performances  has  not  been  ade- 
quate to  fill  the  chairs  in  the  various  parts  of 
the  theatre.  That  they  have  chairs  in  the 
loft  I  am  unable  to  say.  Sothern,  then,  has 
been  slighted,  and  why?  Nobody  knows; 
everybody  with  sense  enough  to  be  worth 
asking  an  opinion  of  says  "Captain  Lettar- 
blair  "  is  a  capital  play;  the  people  I  know  are 
included  in  everybody,  of  course,  but  it  seems 
there  must  be  a  lot  of  people  in  town  whom  I 
do  not  know,  and  that  they  won't  go  to  see 
Mr.  Sothern.  Dropping  in  to  the  California 
of  an  evening  I  find  crowds  of  people,  full  of 
enthusiasm,  applauding  quite  heartily — and 
what?  Dear  me!  a  dancer,  and  one  with  but 
two  legs.  Really,  I  was  astounded  at  the  pre- 
posterous figure  the  people  cut  as  they  cried 
"  bravo! "  "  bravo!  "  at  the  sight  of  Carmencita. 
That  people  should  appear  in  such  numbers  at 
a  performance  of  that  sort  quite  upset  me, 
and  that  they  should  so  vociferously  show 
their  approval  of  an  ordinary,  two-legged 
dancer,  was  a  complete  surprise.  The  play,  I 
believe  it  is  called  "The  Prodigal  Father," 
is  totally  without  merit,  and  Carmencita,  who 
is  quite  behind  the  times,  dances  while  the 
players  are  changing  from  one  set  of  exceed- 
ingly poorly  cut  clothes  into  another.  I 
dropped  into  the  California  three  or  four 
times,  and  was  amazed  to  see  as  large  a  crowd 
on  my  last  visit  as  I  saw  on  my  first.  I  asked 
the  manager,  to  whom  I  am  quite  courteous, 
you  know,  what  was  the  attraction  for  so 
many  people.  While  usually  more  than 
deferential,  he  said,  brusquely,  "The  same 
that  brings  you  here."  I  only  went  back 
once  after  that. 

Now,  Carmencita's  dancing  is  really  not 
clever  enough  to  account  for  such  crowds  as 
have  been  going  to  the  California.  She  has 
only  two  legs,  and  the  most  charitable  will 
not  insist  that  they  are  very  shapely.  What 
takes  all  these  people  whom  I  don't  know  to 
the  theatre  where  they  play  such  rubbish  as — 
did  I  say  it  was  "The  Prodigal  Father,"  and 
leaves  Sothern  to  enact  delicious  comedy  to 
the  shadows  in  his  own  face  ?  The  people 
who  say  San  Francisco  is  not  a  paying  town 
for  good  companies  may  be  right;  in  fact,  it 
would  be  foolish  to  pretend  that  they  are  not 
right.  Not  as  an  effort  to  explain  the  peculiar 
state  of  affairs,  but  merely  to  show  my  ability 
as  an  anecdotist,  I  may  say  that  I  asked  one 


of  mv  friends  what  he  thought  of  "  Lettar- 

blair." 

"Splendid,  really,  dear  boy,  a.  delicious 

comedy." 

"  Of  course,"  I  said,  "  but  what  act  did  you 
approve  of  most  heartily  ?  " 

"  Well — well,  to  tell  you  the  truth  I  haven't 
seen  it." 

"Nonsense!  nonsense!" 

"  Fact,  really.  You  know  I  had  to  take  the 
Miss  Lovelys  so  often  to  the  Bostonians  that 
I  am  flat  stranded,  really."  

The  famous  fashionable  Boston  Howard 
Athenseum  Star  Specialty  Company  pays  its 
annual  visit  to  the  California  Theatre  for  two 
weeks,  commencing  next  Monday  evening. 
The  foreign  contingent  and  this  season's  im- 
portations consist  of  high-class  novelties  and 
each  one  is  to  be  seen  only  with  this  company. 
They  leave  for  liurope  immediately  at  the 
close  of  their  forty  weeks'  contract.  Ena 
Bertoldi,  who  makes  her  debut  here  in  this 
company,  is  a  handsome  young  miss  of  six- 
teen, who  performs  astounding  feats  of 
equilibrium  and  hand-balancing.  Next  to  her 
comes  the  handsome  young  Bavarian  juggler, 
Kara,  and  Misses  Melville  and  Stetson,  topi- 
cal vocalists  and  dialect  imitators.  Hallen  & 
Hart  in  their  new  play  "The  Idea,"  follow 
the  Howard  Company  at  the  California.  

Mr.  Scudamore's  drama,  which  will  be 
presented  for  the  first  time  in  this  city  at 
Stockwell's  Theatre,  following  the  Neil  Bur- 
gess engagement,  is  a  bright  and  pleasing 
play.  It  starts  with  a  good  and  euphonious 
title,  which  is  the  forerunner  of  a  really 
attractive  piece,  with  not  a  dull  spot  in  it. 
It  is  a  comedy  of  a  genuine  and  spontaneous 
nature,  pathos  that  is  really  intense,  and 
interest  always.  These  qualities  are  judi- 
ciously blended,  so  that  the  attraction  of 
variety  is  added  to  the  other  good  features. 
The  story  is  full  of  interest.  

The  horse  race  which  is  shown  in  the  last 
act  of  the  "  County  Fair,"  now  current  at 
Stockwell's  Theatre,  is  quite  as  good  a  horse 
race  and  every  bit  as  exciting  as  anything  to 
be  seen  on  our  own  tracks.  It  is  no  unusual 
thing  to  hear  women  scream  out  in  their 
ardent  desire  to  see  Cold  Molasses  win,  and 
the  waving  of  handkerchiefs  and  shouts  of 
"Cold  Molasses  wins"  happen  every  even- 
ing. The  fence  in  front  of  the  race  track 
moves  at  the  rate  of  twenty  miles  an  hour, 
kept  in  motion  by  powerful  electric  motors 
beneath  the  stage.  Oliver  Byron  comes  to 
Stockwell's  Theatre  for  a  two  weeks'  engage- 
ment, commencing  May  ist,  presenting  his 
latest  and  most  successful  plays,  "Darkest 
Continent,"  and  "  Ups  and  Downs."  

Next  week  will  be  the  last  of  Mr.  Sothern, 
who  will  play  "  The  Maister  of  Woodbarrow  " 
during  the  rest  of  his  engagement.  He  will 
be  followed  by  Mr.  Mansfield,  who  opens  in 
"  The  Scarlet  Letter."  This  is  his  latest  suc- 
cess, and  the  kindly  things  said  of  him  in  the 
East  would  indicate  that  his  impersonation  of 
the  young  clergyman  had  found  favor  in  the 
eyes  of  the  critic.  

CHAMPAGNE. 

When  the  Prince  of  Wales  suddenly  decided, 
several  years  ago,  that  no  wine  was  suitable  for  the 
royal  palate  but  Pommery  Sec;  all  other  wines  were 
banished  from  the  little  suppers  which  the  Prince 
gave  to  his  friends  and  Pommery  became  the  proper 
thing.  If  a  nobleman  prepared  a  banquet  Pommery 
was  the  first  consideration.  The  London  dealers 
were  surprised  that  until  they  communicated  with 
French  headquarters,  they  could  hardly  supply  the 
demand.  It  was  the  same  way  in  America;  New 
York  Society  was  seized  with  the  craze,  and  in  every 
fashionable  novel  of  the  season  Pommery  Sec  figures 
prominently.  Persons  who  intend  giving  select 
entertainments  should  be  particular  to  have  this  wine 
on  the  table,  and  bear  in  mind  the  Prince  of  Wales' 
opinion,  "There  is  no  headache  in  Pommery  Sec." 
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High  poVBlti} 
Woolen  Material^. 


We  are  now  exhibiting  many 
rich  and  exclusive  novelties  in  Paris- 
ian Dress  Materials  for  the  Summer 
of  1893,  and  invite  the  attention  of 
our  patrons  and  the  public  to  the 
variety  of  styles  and  moderation  of 
our  prices. 


in  to  121  Post  Stkekt 


EDUCATION  AJL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1BOI  and  1<>06  VAN  NKSS  AVENUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 

Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 

Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Hm  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Conrsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Stkekt,     -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave, 


Mil.  S.  G.  FLEISHMAN 


Will  Receive  a  Limited  Number  of  l'upils  in  Piano 
and  Harmony. 

t  ■?■»«  GROVE  STKEKT 


THE    13  A.  IV  JO 

The  Prevailing  Fashionable  Accomplishment 
MR.  CHARLES  ST.  ENCKEN  (of  New  York)  TEACHER 
Studio,  418  SUTTER  STREET 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 


Anne,  Dkar: — It  is  to  be  hoped  that  in 
this  year  of  fashion  revivals  that  some  of  the 
dainty  old  customs  of  our  mothers  and  grand- 
mothers will  again  be  brought  to  light — for 
instance,  the  supply  of  household  linen  that 
in  those  days  formed  a  part  of  every  girl's 
tiousseau,  and  was  a  pride  and  delight  long 
after  her  stiff  brocades  and  shining  silks  had 
passed  away.  To  be  sure  we  need  not  wish 
to  return  to  the  picturesque  age  when  each 
decorous  maiden  worked  patiently  at  the 
wheel,  year  after  year,  that  the  sweet-scented 
chests  might  be  well  stocked  as  a  marriage 
portion.  I  must  agree  that  our  time  is  much 
better  spent  at  the  literary  club  or  physical 
culture  class,  but  as  every  girl  looks  forward 
to  the  time  when  she  will  have  her  own  home, 
it  seems  wise,  that,  if  necessary,  a  trousseau 
that  is  often  so  extensive  that  it  becomes  old- 
fashioned  before  worn  out,  be  curtailed  that  a 
case  of  household  linen  daintily  embroidered 
in  the  bride's  own  initials  may  be  counted 
among  her  treasures. 

I  see  that  among  the  many  gorgeous  w  ed 
ding  gifts  received  by  the  future  Comtesse  de 
Bailly,  some  rare  old  laces  play  a  conspicuous 
part.  This  is  only  one  of  the  proofs  that 
these  filmy  delights  are  to  be  more  than  ever 
of  value,  and  the  girl  fortunate  enough  to 
possess  a  grandmamma  who  has  tucked  away 
in  her  treasure  box  a  package  neatly  wrapped 
in  soft  blue  paper,  may  suggest  a  gift  from 
that  source  as  being  most  acceptable  just  now, 
and  more  precious  than  jewels. 

I  am  reminded,  by  speaking  of  wedding 
gifts,  of  a  most  satisfactory  peep  I  had  this 
week  of  a  recently-completed  trousseau  which 
combined  every  desirable  quality  except 
economy.  The  under-clothes  were  certainly 
the  height  of  beauty  and  good  taste.  None  of 
the  garments  were  of  silk — everything  was 
either  of  softest  French  nansook  or  sheer 
batiste;  there  was  very  little  embroidery,  and 
that  little  done  by  hand,  and  in  some  instances 
outlined  in  tiny  garlands  with  a  washable  gold 
thread  known  as  fil  d'or  Russe;  of  course,  this 
work  is  very  delicate,  scarcely  more  than  a 
tracery,  but  is  exquisitely  effective.  The 
same  gold  thread  was  used  in  working  the 
monograms  on  nearly  all  the  articles.  Val- 
enciennes lace  was  almost  exclusively  used  as 
trimming. 

By  far  the  prettiest  outing  dress  I  have 
seen  this  season  was  of  red  and  white  striped 
serge.  The  white  stripes  being  very  narrow 
and  the  red  about  an  inch  wide.  The  latter 
so  closely  sprinkled  with  dots  of  white  as  to 
give  it  a  dull  pink  effect  at  a  short  distance. 
The  skirt  was  full  and  plain.  The  waist  had 
a  narrow  straight  yoke  of  the  material  which 
was  cut  to  extend  over  and  on  the  sleeves 
epaulet  fashion,  and  all  was  held  in  place  with 
three  rows  of  heavy  black  silk  stitching.  The 
invisibly-fastened  waist  was  drawn  beneath  a 
deep  girdle  of  black  satin  ribbon,  which  was 
apparently  wrapped  about  the  body  eight  or 
nine  times  and  fastened  in  the  back  with  two 
rosettes  of  the  ribbon  leaving  four  long  ends 
falling  nearly  to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The 
full  sleeves  were  plaited  into  the  armhole  (as 
all  the  newest  sleeves  are)  instead  of  fulled, 
and  were  finished  with  deep  cuffs  of  black 
satin;  a  high  collar  was  also  of  the  satin.  A 
coarse  white  straw  hat  faced  with  bands  of 
black  straw  had  a  large  red  satin  rosette  on 
one  side  of  the  crown,  and  a  black  aigrette 
standing  straight  up  on  the  other;  heavily 
stitched  white  kid  gloves  and  a  plain  black 
satin  coaching  parasol  with  natural  wood 
handle  made  this  very  chic  costume  com- 
plete. Nancy. 


WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 


AS 
CREAM 


SMOOTH 
AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
r  'Car  of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
Iv     San  Francisco  via  llollistcr. 


JL.  AT  EST     EXT  I  E  NSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  w  ith  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 

Shaws  Glycerine  Lotion 

—WILL  PREVENT — 

POISON  OAK 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  hflEDICINI 

■  For    1  iiti:- ,.1 Jlillotisnr.a, 

"llenduche,   <  .  —  1 1 1.  1 1  i        Itn  l 

,<  oniiil.  vlini.  on,  .. -in  !in  mil, 

I  rind  all  disorders  of  U10  titoumcll, 
i  Liver  and  Bowels, 
!    .  RIPANS  TABULES 

!MI  gonttTTm  promptly,  Perftct I 

jcliKi-.ill.nl  follows  their  lino.   Nun!  1 
"  by  dnimrists  or  sent  hymnil.  v--x 
j (0  vials  1, ?r,c.  I'nekntri   1  ii. . , 

1  Kor  free  sinnpli  «  mMi .  ■ 
L»J"i'Al|S  HIIMlrll,  (O.,  Now  York. 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

inerv  Dressmaker 

(Fnox  i/>*nox) 

420  HATES  STREET 

SAN  KRANC18CO,  CAL. 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISIS  iN  l!AM.  A  Ml  WIG  MAKINU 

THE  BEVtJIAIRDRESSINu  PARLORS  IN  S  T. 

221  Powoll  Street.  Cor.  of  Gearv 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


CONCERTS. 

Indifference  has  until  lately  been  an  accusa- 
tion full  of  truth  when  brought  against  the 
musical  public,  but  it  is  gradually  giving  place 
to  a  lively  interest  in  all  things  pertaining  to 
the  most  generous  of  the  humanizing  arts. 
Time  was  when  free  concerts  aloue  drew  large 
and  applausive  audiences;  the  past  few  weeks 
show  a  public  responding  in  sufficient  num- 
bars  and  enthusiasm  to  the  advertisements  of 
concert  givers.  It  may  be  concert-goers  have 
learned  that  in  the  performer's  art  a  good  thiug 
is  not  to  be  had  for  nothing,  or,  perhaps,  the  fact 
that  due  support  is  a  necessity  to  success  has 
brought  the  change  of  front  in  the  attitude 
towards  the  city's  musicians.  Concerts  have 
grown  so  far  in  popularity  that  a  sustained 
series,  the  Saturday  Populars,  given  virtually 
by  three  people,  Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and 
Heine,  lasted  throughout  two  seasons  and 
were  only  discontinued  when  the  more  power- 
ful attractions  of  the  Symphony  Concerts 
came  prominently  forward.  What  success  has 
attended  the  giving  of  symphonies  is  gener- 
ally known,  and  appreciation  of  the  effort 
made  has  been  shown  in  no  limited  degree. 

To  singers  the  public  has  always  been  more 
attentive  than  to  instrumental  performers,  and, 
in  the  past  two  seasons,  has  given  proof  of 
growing  interest.  Benefits  and  debut  concerts 
of  local  vocalists  draw  larger,  more  sympa- 
thetic audiences  as  time  passes,  and  any  de- 
serving vocalist  meets  with  support  and 
friendly  feeling.  Without  possessing  fixed 
standards  of  taste,  concert  audiences  know  the 
difference  in  gifts,  accomplishments,  and  im- 
pulses of  singers,  and  to  those  who  are  gen- 
uinely sincere  and  finished  accords  exact 
measure  of  warmth.  In  an  art  where  the 
true  poise  of  ability,  endowment,  and  culture 
is  so  rare  discrepancies  might  be  presumed 
to  be  easily  glazed  over  by  attendant  audi- 
ences, but  such  is  not  the  case,  a  high 
standard  only  evokes  genuine  enthusiasm; 
ponderously  expressed  recalls  and  sheaves  of 
flowers  merely  indicate  Californian  hospitality. 
Sound  being  the  first  effort  of  nature  is 
rightly  reverenced  in  art  form,  and  the  vocalist 
with  control  over  the  first  natural  medium  of 
musical  expression  wields  greater  sway  than 
all  others  over  the  emotions  of  any  public. 
Hence  the  responsibility  of  the  calling.  Suc- 
cessful effort  is  welcome  in  any  form,  so  that 
the  reception  of  long-drawn  shouts  roundly 
delivered  wins  recognition  and  misleads  in- 
tending singers  into  the  error  of  supposing  the 
capacity  for  uttering  such  sounds  takes  the 
place  of  talent  and  taste. 

Signora  Virginia  Ferrari,  after  having  post- 
poned through  sickness  her  concert  some 
months  back,  appeared  last  week  at  the 
Pioneer  Hall  assisted  by  G.  Minetti,  violin 
ist.    Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr,  Messrs.  Lada  and 


Martinez  also  joined  in  the  programme,  a 
fairly  interesting  one,  and  on  its  own  merits 
deserving  of  a  larger  audience  than  the  very 
limited  gathering  who  heard  it.  Siguora 
Ferrari's  choice  fell  upon  pieces  quite  new 
here,  a  something  to  be  welcomed.  The 
lady  was  evidently  still  suffering.  Opinion  as 
to  her  range  of  powers  recognizes  the  possi- 
bilities which  only  perfect  health  makes 
attainable,  and  criticism  of  her  work  under 
the  circumstances  is  out  of  place.  A  power- 
ful voice,  a  distinct  method,  and  general  ex- 
perience were  the  favorable  characteristics. 
Signor  Minetti  as  a  violinist  is  possessed  of 
talents  of  the  robust  kind.  His  playing  of  the 
Vieuxtemps,  fourth  concerto,  expressed  con 
scientious  effort  in  the  right  direction.  His 
tone,  like  most  violinists  who  incline  to 
volume,  fails  in  point  of  purity,  and  in  general 
his  technique  though  not  inconsiderable  is 
somewhat  loose  in  method.  Of  enthusiasm 
and  earnestness  he  has  enough  to  give  a  cer- 
tain power  to  his  performances.  The  concerto 
itself  made  an  impression  of  diffuse  ideas 
showily  brought  together. 

Miss  Daisy  May  Cressy,  a  debutante  of 
extreme  youth  and  promise,  in  the  company 
of  Mr.  Nathan  Landsberger,  Mrs.  Sedgley 
Reynolds,  Miss  Edna  Groves,  Miss  Ruth 
White,  Mr.  Frank  Coffin,  Mr.  C.  A.  Howland, 
and  a  rmle  quartette  gave  a  concert  at  the 
Metropolitan  Temple  last  week.  Intelligence 
and  capacity  to  a  rare  degree  are  the  distin- 
guishing points  evinced  in  this  very  young 
vocalist's  singing.  At  an  age  when  the 
majority  of  girls  shout,  scream,  and  squeak  in 
their  efforts  at  tone-making,  this  debutante 
shows  reserve  culture,  vitality  and  taste 
beyond  the  compass  of  average  singers  of 
repute.  Her  voice,  a  fresh  mezzo-soprano  of 
telling  quality,  wants  still  something  in  warmth 
and  color  which  time  will  give  as  well  as  vol- 
ume. Direct,  well  judged,  and  in  good  style 
the  effects  used  are  produced  naturally  and 
without  a  sign  of  the  amateur  faults  common  to 
all  debutantes.  Lieti  Signor,  and  To  Sevilla 
exhibited  clever  production  of  voice  and  neat- 
ness of  execution  won  in  a  genuine  school. 
To  Miss  Marie  Withrow's  training  the  debu- 
tantes owes  her  refinement  of  method,  ease  ol 
style,  and  foundation  of  what  promises  to  be  a 
bright  career. 

Mr.  Laudsberger's  great  talent  for  lyric 
playing  won  the  usual  hearty  recognition, 
and  his  ability  in  other  directions  continues 
to  ripen  and  round  out  more  broadly.  Bee- 
thoven's Romance  in  F  was  his  number. 
Mrs.  Sedgley  Reynolds'  singing  and  per- 
sonality has  the  finesse,  warmth,  and  sym- 
pathy expected  but  never  realized  among 
local  contraltos,  and  the  public,  in  its  recep- 
tion of  her  efforts,  shows  a  strong  apprecia- 
tion of  the  fact.  Vocalizing  with  certainty 
and  ease,  and  possessing  a  soprano  of  good 
quality,  Miss  Edna  Groves  exhibited  talent 
and  brilliance  in  the  Venzano  Waltz.  The 


singing  of  Messrs.  Coffin  and  Howland  was  well 

received,  as  was  Miss  Ruth  White's, a  debutante 
with  many  abilities  in  her  favor. 

Lkslky  Martin. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

GRAND  OPENING  AND 
ENLARGEMENT 

CURTAIN  DEPARTMENT 

Irish  Point  Curtains,  from  $2.75  Pair 

Chenille  Portieres,  from  $3.50  Pair 

6x4  Chenille  Table  Covers,  $1.65  Each 


FUI.I.  ASSORTMENT  OF 


TURKISH  •  CARPETS 

In  Large  Sizes  at  Low  Prices 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
thiiu  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  prodncts  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


(or  the  Complexion  r>s> 
tieonlyface  preparation  sanctioned  as 
/absolutely  harmless  by  the  medical  profession. 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Would  you  realize 
the  uselessness  for  art  purposes  of  mere  gen- 
tility ? — theu  read  "The  Real  Thing,"  the 
latest  story  by  Henry  James.  I  need  not 
assure  you  it  has  all  the  dextrous  verbal 
delicacy,  the  urbane  distinction  of  style  which 
this  great  writer  has  accustomed  us  to  expect. 
The  refinement  of  his  portraits,  the  subtle 
grace  of  his  art,  the  skill  with  which  he 
handles  light  and  shadow,  the  evenness  of  his 
tones  you  realize.  Who  but  he  could  convey 
the  essence  of  respectability  that  the  Major 
and  his  wife  exhaled  ?  Who,  manage  the 
studio  atmosphere  against  which  the  "  real 
thing"  is  contrasted  with  such  exquisite 
accuracy  ? 

Yet,  with  all  the  dexterity,  with  the  cer- 
tainty that  the  instrument  of  the  style  evokes 
just  the  exact  degree  of  harmony  the  performer 
desires,  there  is  something  curiously  insincere 
about  Henry  James.  He  is  ever  en  grande 
tenue;  the  very  exquisiteness  of  his  literary 
attire,  the  impeccableness  of  his  phrases,  the 
affected  superciliousness  of  his  manner,  are 
those  of  a  fop.  Not  the  Beau  Brummel  or 
Count  d'Orsay  type,  but  that  of  a  dilettante 
of  literature,  that  of  the  perfectly  costumed 
flaneur  whose  clothes  are  the  perfection 
of  fit,  whose  gloves,  shoes,  ties,  irre- 
proachable in  their  quiet  elegance,  are  yet 
the  apparent  result  of  conscious  effort. 
One  cannot  restrain  admiration  for  the  gen- 
teel deference  of  his  word-play,  but  who 
would  not  give  worlds  to  fire  him  with 
enthusiasm,  even  to  hear  him  swear  ?  How- 
ever, a  degree  of  immortality  awaits  the 
author  of  "The  Lesson  of  the  Master," 
though  I  am  not  very  certain  if  so  well- 
ordered  an  egoist  as  St.  John  could  really  have 
been  a  genius.  Of  the  stories  in  this  last 
volume  I  prefer  "Nona  Vincent,"  if  it  does 
suggest  a  result  unattained;  at  least  it  con- 
tains some  admirable  prose.  Sir  Domnic 
Ferrand  is  extravagently  long,  niggled  and 
mild  even  for  Henry  James. 

You  must  read  "  A  Study  in  Temptations," 
by  John  Oliver  Hobbes.  It  is  worth  perusal 
after  one  has  waded  through  the  initial  chap- 
ters. The  prologue  is  rather  well  written,  and 
contains  a  good  inscription  for  a  gravestone: 
"  Mary  Cecilia,  aged  seventeen,  with  whom 
lies  buried  all  the  hope,  all  the  belief 
in  God  and  goodness  of  her  husband,  Charles 
Sydney  Jenyns."  It  reads  a  bit  like  a  declara- 
tion of  independence,  to  be  sure,  and  had 
Charles  Jenyns  decided  to  run  the  gamut  of 
human  pleasures  after  such  an  announcement, 
it  would  have  seemed  with  malice  afore- 
thought. Instead,  he  goes  to  join  all  he  has 
buried.  The  book  is  almost  a  life  of  the  child 
he  leaves.  When  the  story  opens  she  is  a 
clever  woman,  an  actress  of  acknowledged 
ability.  "  In  figure  she  was  tall  and  gra- 
cious, but  one  could  have  wished  that  her 
hips  had  more  of  a  jut  and  her  shoulders  less 
aa  air  of  almost  masculine  resolution.  She 
had  too  much  distinction  to  be  fashion- 
able, and  too  much  style  to  be  stylish." 
Beyond  any  doubt  she  was  a  person- 
age. Besides  all  this,  she  is  secretly 
married  to  her  guardian — who  figures  in  the 
prologue  as  her  father's  dearest  friend — and 
they  insist  upon  misunderstanding  each  other 
through  many  chapters.  In  the  end,  how- 
ever, the  lady  smiles.  Du  Boys,  the  hero, 
falls  in  love  with  the  actress  because  of  her 
resemblance  to  the  inamorata  of  his  child- 
hood; he  would  have  eloped  with  her,  indeed, 
had  not  the  likeness  failed  for  the  moment. 
Rather  weak  even  for  a  hero  is  said  Du  Boys — 
but  in  that  very  weakness  lies  his  chief  charm. 


An  epilogue  is  in  order,  of  course,  and  with  it 
disappear  such  minor  doubts  as  one  might 
cherish  amidst  the  flying  bullets  of  the 
author's  epigrams — and  doubts  are  so  pre- 
cious these  days.  The  book  contains  a  few 
reflections  upon  the  folly  of  life  and  love — but 
of  what  use  are  they  ?  The  uninitiated  con- 
tinue at  both  in  spite  of  advice. 

"A  Mere  Cypher,"  by  Mary  Angela 
Dickens,  will  not  add  especially  to  the  fame 
of  her  grandfather.  While  there  is  ability  in 
the  marshalling  of  incident  and  in  the  render- 
ing of  the  character  of  Mrs.  Dr.  distance; 
one  obtains  but  a  faint  idea  of  the  hero  who  is 
too  busy  doing  his  duty  to  be  interesting  or  of 
the  Doctor  who  is  actively  engaged  in  living 
up  to  the  utter  depravity  of  the  author's 
conception.  However,  it  is  by  no  means  un- 
readable if  it  does  lack  the  genius  of  Miss 
Dickens'  great  ancestor. 

Opie  Reed's  ' '  Colossus  "  has  more  than  an 
intrinsic  interest.  It  is  a  picture  of  life  and  in- 
dividuality in  Chicago  by  a  keen  observer. 
That  there  is  something  pre-eminently  char- 
acteristic about  the  World's  Fair  City  must  be 
apparent  to  most  critics.  The  devotion  to 
dollar-getting,  the  feverish  activity  and  patriot- 
ism of  the  dwellers  on  the  shores  of  Lake 
Michigan  is  unique.  It  must  lose  its  in- 
tensity as  the  years  roll  by  and  prosperity  is 
gained.  Literary  portraiture  of  this  phase  of 
its  development  will  have  a  value  to  the  his- 
torian and  preserve  "  The  Colossus,"  when 
novels  more  artistic  in  execution  and  more 
accurate  in  character  presentation  suffer  ob- 
livion. 

"In  The  Bundle  of  Time"  is  a  series  of 
bright  stories  and  clever  dialogues  by  Arlo 
Bates.  The  literary  skill  required  to  compose 
these  neat  denouements  and  clever  situations 
is  not  generally  realized.  Their  exceeding 
value,  however,  would  be  apparent  if  they 
knew  what  publishers  will  pay  for  such 
matter. 

The  latest  of  Roberts  Brothers  reprints  is 
an  edition  of  Miss  Ferrier's  novels.  The  first 
of  the  series,  "  Marriage,"  will  be  found 
eminently  readable,  and  worthy  of  the  atten- 
tion and  discussion  its  appearance  provoked 
in  Edenburg  years  ago.  Works  which  re- 
ceived the  praise  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  and  Sir 
James  Mackintosh  are  worthy  of  perusal  in 
these  days  of  Masked  Venuses  and  Van  Ren- 
saaler  Crugers.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RKCKIVKI). 


The 


"The  Masked  Venus,"  by  R.   H.  Savage 
American  News  Company,  publishers. 

"Dr.  Paull's  Theory,"  by  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diehl.  I'. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  New  Yorkj  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Win.  Doxev. 

"  A  Mere  Cypher,"  by  Mary  Angela  Dickens.  Mac- 
millan  &  Co.,  publishers.    Por  sale  by  Win.  Doxev. 

''Marriage,"  by  Miss  Perrier.  Roberts  Brothers, 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson,  Post  Street. 

"The  Colossus,"  bv  Opie  Real.    F.  J.  Schulte  & 
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Co.,  Chicago,  publishers.  For  sale  by  the  San  Fran- 
cisco News  Company. 

"  In  the  Bundle  of  Time."  by  Arlo  Rates.  Roberts 
Brothers,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Novel — What  It  Is."  by  F.  Marion  Crawford. 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxev. 

"The  Real  Thing,"  by  Henry  James.  Macmillan 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  William  Doxev. 

"A  Study  in  Temptation-.."  by  John  Oliver  Hobbes. 
The  Carroll  Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For 
sale  bv  A.  M.  Robertson. 


BALLADS  OF  TO-DAY. 


When  Mr.  Hrennan  says  that  we 
Our  city  streets  shall  shortly  see 
Of  all  this  wo ful  aspect  free, 

No  more  in  mud  immersed; 
When  rapid-transit  people  state 
That  speedy  traffic's  at  the  gate — 
Oh.  do  not  fail  to  note  the  date! 

For  it  is  April  First! 

When  in  the  heavens  you  espy 

The  gorgeous  sun  of  spring  mount  high, 

With  not  a  sign  of  clouds  near  by 

To  swell  with  rain  and  burst; 
When  word  comes  to  you  from  the  West 
That  Wales  will  be  Chicago's  guest 
This  summer— then  be  careful  lest 

Forgetting  April  First . . . . ! 

When  through  the  country-side  you  race 
In  search  of  some  new  dwelling-place, 
Beware  the  landlord's  smiling  face — 

That  smile  is  well  rehearsed. 
And  should  you  hear  from  Washington 
That  you're  to  have  some  place  "  A  One  " 
For  underhanded  "work  "  you've  done — 

Ahem!  'tis  April  First. 

—John\Kcndrick  Bangs. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  stops  the  presses  to  remark  : 
"  This  seems  to  be  a  better  year  for  the  Harrisons  than 
last  year  was.  Benjamin  has  been  elected  to  two  or 
three  professorships  and  Carter  will  boss  the  World's 
Fair." 


 THE  

Olympic  Club  Fair 

A.ND  ROMAN  COLOSSEUM 

MECHAKTXC&'  PAVILION 
SECOND  SEASON 

April  24,  25.  26.  27,  28  and  29, 1893 

Grand  Reproduction  of  the  Roman  Colosseum. 

Omsnr's  Entry  in  State  at  8  P.  M. 

Cassasa's  B.md  of  Forty  Pieces. 

Model  of  Ancient  Babylon. 

Sibyl's  Cave  and  Gypsy  Camp. 

Auction  Sales  in  Booths  After  the  lYrformance. 

Musical  Director,  H.  J.  Stow  ai  l. 

Hemic  Kftccts  l.y  Forrest  Seabnry. 

Director  of  Games,  O  A.  Adani. 

Artistic  Arrangements  and  Costumes  by  Anndce  .loullin. 


DOORS  OPEN  AT  7  P.  H. 

Admission,  50c.    Admission,  including  Reserved  Seat,  $1 

KeKeivcd  Seats  on  S%'e  at  Sherman  A:  Clay's  Music  Store, 
from  11  to  S  I'.  M.,  dally. 
W.   B.  NKWSON.  Mann.cr 


LARKSPUR  INN 


inn  |iMl«  '  ni. k 


Summer  a  Winter  Resort 

NOW  OPEN 

FOR    i hi    H KARON 

Lawn  Tennis    Telephone  and  Telegraph 
Salt  Water  Bathing 
Livery  connected  with  Hotel 

Tlic   Ittonl    Kquable  Climate,  in 
Northern  Cn  1 1  torn  In . 


HEPBURN  &  TERRY,  Mgrs. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  Of  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


FIRE 


LION  FIKK  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  *4,712,747.   Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IHPEKIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Asiets,  $10,190,:!»9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  lbS9 


ffl  SEXTON,       E.  C,  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sui-Managvr 

Pacific  Department,  21  4  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F. 


PACiriC  Dj£xJAS,TMElTT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Casta  Ass.ts   •       -     «"! ■>,!  I7.0P 
Assets  in  America  |J,610,3tU 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    •     9  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •    123,154  M9 


wi.  I,  LAITJERS.  Bal  Aleut.  205  Sansome  St..  So  Francisco.  Cal. 


INSURE  Your  Life  with  the 

HEW  YORK  IiIFE  IHSUHAHCE  GO. 

We  have  a  Special  Contract  with  New  Features, 
for  a  Short  Time  Only. 

GEORGE  S.  McCOMB, 

Sl'ECIAL  AoEMT, 

Room  21,  2il  Floor,  Mills  Building,  fan  Francisco. 


Oldest  stocS  Fire  Insurance  fompany  in  tie  United  States™^ 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

O K  PHIL  \I>KI. I'll  It,  l'KNN. 


ij    «    ^    v    *    •  ^ 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °f_london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  I  720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       •        •     *  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  801  Montgomery  <*t.   Oniral  Office.  401  Montgomery  S». 


The  past  week  has  been  one  of  the  dullest  that  the 
Stock  Exchange  has  seen  in  many  months.  Brokers 
came  into  the  Board,  session  after  session,  without  an 
order  to  execute.  This  was  discouraging,  as  office 
expenses  are,  as  a  rule,  very  heavy.  Those  that 
could,  have  reduced  their  clerks  in  number,  and  other- 
wise curtailed  their  outlay.  The  outlook  at  present 
on  the  Comstock  Lode  is  very  discouraging,  what,  with 
the  giving  up  of  deep  mining  on  account  of  the  great 
expense,  the  cqjitinual  decline  of  silver,  and  the 
failure  to  discover  new  bodies  of  ore,  lias  had  a  most 
demoralizing  effect  on  the  price  of  mining  shares. 

As  a  rule,  many  of  those  who  formerly  bought  and 
sold  shares  are  now  completely  out  of  the  stock 
market,  believing,  on  account  of  the  long  depression, 
that  the  mines  must  necessarily  be  played  out,  and, 
on  looking"  at  a  quotation  sheet,  they  notice  stocks 
quoted  at  5,  10,  or  50  cents  a  share,  which,  in  their 
day,  were  selling  at  the  same  number  of  dollars  per 
share-, and  become  more  firm  in  their  ideas.and  look  for 
other  investments. 

Now,  while  it  is  true  the  mining  share  business  is 
undergoing  a  long  seige,  and  many  hard  blows  will 
be  dealt  it,  there  is  hardly  any  doubt  but  what  some 
one  of  the  many  mines  (covering  such  a  vast  amount 
of  ground  at  Virginia  City,  about  five  miles  in  extent, 
from  one  end  to  the  other,)  will  uncover  a  bonanza;  not 
as  large  as  those  discovered  in  the  Con.  Virginia  and 
California,  but  large  enough  to  again  bring  prestige 
to  the  Old  Comstock,  and  all  those  who  have  had  the 
nerve  to  follow  through  the  season  of  depression  will 
receive  their  just  reward. 

This  is  not  the  first  time  it  has  been  predicted  that 
the  Comstock  was  dead  and  stocks  were,  figuratively 
speaking,  given  away,  and  transactions  were  so  lim- 
ited as  to  hardly  need  a  secretary.  Why  in  one  session 
of  tile  San  Francisco  Hoard,  about  18-13,  there  were 
sold  only  50  shares  of  Ophir  at  So  cents  or  so,  out  of 
the  whole  number  of  Virginia  mines  listed,  but  each 
time  there  was  a  reviv  al.  We  have  had  several  good 
markets  since  the  bonanza  days  of  1876,  when  Con. 
Virginia  was  paying  $10  a  share  in  dividends,  in  1879 
we  had  the  Sierra  Nevada  deal  when  the  whole  market 
responded,  Sierra  Nevada  starting  at  #1  and  reaching 
#280  per  share,  Ophir  from  a  few  dollars  advanced 
to  #  109,  etc.,  and  in  [885-6,  we  had  a  small  repetition 
in  Con.  Virginia  of  the  old  bonanza  days  from  #  1  a 
share  it  started  till  $75  was  reached,  Ophir  from  80 
cents  selling  to  #42  per  share,  Mexican  from  40  cents 
to  f 37.  etc.,  now  from  the  foregoing  resume  it  should 
not  occasion  great  surprise  should  we  have  another 
deal,  and  as  historv  repeats  itself,  so  it  will  in  regard 
to  the  Stock  Market. 

On  Monday  the  complexion  of  the  whole  market 
changed,  a  steady  demand  having  set  in  for  the 
Middle  stocks,  Chollar,  Bullion,  and  l'otosi,  of  the 
latter  there  were  over  20,000  shares  changed  hands 
during  the  first  three  days  of  the  week.  The  princi- 
pal buyers  of  the  stock  were  l'axton  (who  does  Hay- 
wards  business),  Marks,  Edwards,  and  Walls.  The 
stock  started  in  on  Wednesday  at  Jr. 60  per  share,  aud 
by  Thursday  evening  it  sold  up  to  $2.65,  a  rise  of  #1  per 
share.  It  is  said  there  is  an  improvement  on  the  850 
foot  level,  ore  assaying  as  high  as  $30  per  ton  having 
been  encountered,  also  good  ore  found  on  the  1000 
foot  level.  The  bundles  look  very  favorable,  and 
should  it  be  lasting,  the  market  will,  from  this  on,  be 
booming. 

As  we  said  to  the  patrons  »f  Tin;  W.wic.  the  Gold 
Hill  group  has  had  the  call,  and  though  Crown  Point 
towards  the  last  of  the  week  sold  up  to  $1.10  it  lias 
receded  some  in  price.  Yellow  Jacket  and  Belcher 
have  held  firmly,  the  former  being  in  demand  at  95f"> 
Jjtl.oo,  and  the  latter  Jii.io.  It  is  expected  that  there 
will  be  started  two  cross-cuts  in  the  Yellow  Jacket  mn 
the  1 100  foot  level,  about  100  feet  from  the  Keutuck. 

Toward  the  close  of  this  week  (Thursday)  there  was 
a  steady  demand  for  the  North  End  mines.  Con.  Vir- 
ginia, Ophir.  Mexican,  etc.,  Walls,  Fox,  and  White 


being  the  principal  buyers,  and  it  looks  as  though 

these  stocks  would  do  better. 

It  is  rumored  that  a  new  crosscut  will  be  made  on 
the  1565  foot  level  of  the  Ophir.  From  the  tone  of  the 
market  these  stocks  should  advance  some.  The  Con. 
Virginia  ore  yield  of  the  pa-t  week  was  645  tons, 
average  car  sample  assay  was  532.50.  There  was 
shipped  to  the  Morgan  Mill  376  tons  of  ore,  and 
bullion  to  the  amount  of  #33.376  was  sent  to  the  Car- 
son Mint.  During  the  month  of  March  $9000  over  ex- 
penses was  made,  and  now  a  surplus  of  #60,000  is  on 
hand.  Nothing  new  from  the  other  North  End  mines. 
Mexican,  Sierra  Nevada,  and  Union  Con.  doing  their 
usual  amount  of  prospect  work. 

During  the  week  the  Potosi  extracted  from  the 
55°.  9jO,  and  1 150  foot  levels  445  tons  of  ore.  Milled, 
I  445  tons  average  battery  samples,  $21.41.  There  was 
shipped  to  United  States  Mint  at  Carson,  1150  pounds 
of  crude  bullion. 

The  Kentuck  Mine  shipped  to  the  Nevada  Hank, 
bullion  valued  at  $2750.  The  Potosi  has  shipped 
bullion  to  the  amount  of  $14,000,  the  closing  ship- 
ment of  March;  a  total  for  the  month,  $31,000. 

Among  the  arrivals  to  the  city  we  note  Superinten- 
dent McDonnell,  of  the  .Sierra  Nevada,  A.  C.  Hamil- 
ton, Superintendent  of  several  of  Middle  mines,  and 
Superintendent  Kelly,  of  the  Hodie,  also  Pat  Kervin, 
of  the  Best  &  Belcher  mine. 

The  Standard  Con.,  of  Bodie,  has  made  a  shipment 
of  ^20,800  the  product  of  March.  During  the  mouth 
of  April  assessments  to  the  amount  of  #266,Soo  will 
fall  due,  Nevada  mines  #216,803  and  California  mines, 
#20,000. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  on  the  Gould  & 
Curry,  25  cts.  per  share;  Gray  Eagle,  2  cts. ;  Baltic- 
Con.,  2cts.;  Con.  Wyoming,  10  cts.  per  share;  Bullion, 
25  cts  ;  Chollar,  25  cts. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following: 
Mollie  Gibs  n  15  cts.  per  share;  Victor  Gold  5  cts.; 
Pacific  Surety,  2  per  ct.;  Omnibus  Cable,  25  cts.; 
Atlantic  Dynamite,  40  cts.;  California  Powder  50  cts. ; 
Slate  Investment  Ius.,  50  cts. ;  San  Francisco  Gas,  35 
cts.;  Oakland  Gas,  20  cts.;  California  Street  R.  R., 
50  cts.,  and  the  Hank  of  California  a  quarterly  one  of 
#3.75  per  share. 

The  news  from  the  different  mining  districts  of  Cal- 
ifornia during  the  week  show  in  almost  all  the  moun- 
tain counties  work  is  being  actively  carried  on,  and 
while  nothing  very  startling  has  been  done,  still  on 
the  whole  the  mines  as  a  rule  are  panning  out  well. 

At  Forbestown,  Butte  County,  quite  a  boom  is  in 
progress;  two  large  properties  are  being  worked  there: 
large  reduction  works  and  fifty  stamps  are  working 
day  and  night.  The  Stow  Mine  is  said  to  t>e  yielding 
#15,000  a  month  above  expenses. 

The  Ziele  Mine  at  Amador  will  soon  begin  opera- 
tions; this  will  make  the  people  of  Amador  City  re- 
joice, as  it  means  $6000  to  #8000  revenue  to  the  place. 

In  the  Clover  Patch  district,  Mono  County,  Joe 
Wheeler  lias  made  quite  a  strike;  the  ore  is  free  mill- 
in  ,  1  iinning  from  #25  to  #50  per  ton. 

<  >n  the  Clipper  Gap  road,  Placer  County,  some  rich 
rock  carrying  free  gold  within  a  few  inches  of  surface 
was  found  by  A.  O.  Bell  and  in  one  day  he  took  out 
$1000. 

The  Hubbard  Mine  has  been  purchased  by  Colorado 
capitalists,  and  incorporated  under  the  name  of  the 
"Trinity  Hydraulic  Gobi  Mining  Company,"  and  is 
now  being  actively  developed  and  worked,  a  ditch 
121.  miles  in  length  has  been  constructed  capable  of 
carrying  600  inches  of  water.  A  run  of  42  hours  gave 
the  Company  a  clean  up  of  So  oz.  of  gold  from  one 
flume  alone. 

At  the  Stock  aud  Bond  Board  business  was  very 
lively,  the  principal  dealing  being  in  Hutchinson 
Com.  (Sugar),  this  stock  is  firmly  held  by  a  syndicate 
of  capitalists  and  lias  advanced  materially,  and  from 
the  present  outlook  seems  as  though  it  would  in 
the  near  future  go  higher.  California  Electric  Light  is 
the  favorite  gamble  and  large  quantities  of  the  stock 
is  changing  hands,  iu  the  last  30  days  the  stiares  have 
advanced  #2  per  share.  SfRKTY. 


OFUCE  PACIFIC  IJKI'AKTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     •     •     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BA1LEV,  General  Aoest 


fJoat?  Brandt 
• 

Having  the  ouly  thoroughlj 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

\rlilress.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 
Address,  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t».  9.  F. 


I  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 


THE   WAV  E . 


Delbeck  "Extra  Drf 


CHAMPAGNE 


perfection  of  a  Dry  U/inv 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establishad  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  8c  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  01VEN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND  JRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $5.00  Per  100-Pound  Box. 
PRICE  }  $28.00  Per  Jiarrel  of  700  Pounds. 
(  $80.00  Per  Ton. 
Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


FOR  RENT. 

PRETTIEST  HOUSE  IN  BELYEDERE 


Six  Rooms  and  Bath. 

All  Modern  Improvements  and  Conveniences. 
Furnished. 

Occupancy  for  the  Summer. 

.  .  .  apply  .  .  . 
"  Belvedere,"  Evening  Post  Building. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

—AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Suits  against  insurance  companies  seem  to  be  in 
vogue,  and  many  of  them  are,  to  say  the  least,  very- 
ill-advised.  The  average  insurer  is  exceedingly  care- 
less about  the  provisions  of  the  policy  which  he  takes 
out,  whether  it  be  on  his  life  or  his  property;  the  con- 
sequence is  that  as  soon  as  the  loss  occurs  he  or  his 
beneficiary  immediately  claims  insurance,  and  then 
finds  that  his  policy  expressly  excludes  the  circum- 
stances under  which  the  loss  lias  been  incurred.  The 
latest  suit  is  that  of  William  Clarke  &  Co.,  whose 
pork-packing  property  at  515  Front  Street, was  burned 
down  a  year  ago,  against  the  Westchester,  the  Svea. 
the  Western,  and  the  Prussian  National.  The  Cali- 
fornia and  the  People's,  who  also  carried  lines  on  the 
property,  have  paid  up.  At  first  sight  the  suit  looks  a 
very  justifiable  one,  and  the  jury  has  already  returned 
a  verdict  in  favor  of  the  plaintiffs.  For  once,  the  jury- 
did  not  ere,  and  the  Supreme  Court  can  hardly  do 
more  than  affirm  the  verdict.  Companies  like  the 
Svea  and  the  Westchester  are  the  enemies  of  their 
kind  and  should  be  surpressed  at  any  cost.  There  is 
nothing  so  disastrous  to  the  business  as  this  utiliza- 
tion of  the  mere  technicalities  of  a  policy  for  the  pur- 
pose of  escaping  the  payment  of  a  loss.  No  properly, 
regulated,  well-managed  concern  would  be  guilty  of 
an  action  so  ill-advised  and  short-sighted. 

Business  in  the  insurance  man's  line  has  been  pick- 
ing up  of  late,  and,  it  is  needless  to  add,  the  solicitor 
and  his  bosses  are  pleased  at  the  change. 

The  Columbian,  of  Louisville,  will  enter  this  State 
very  shortly,  though  its  papers  have  not  yet  been  filed 
with  the  Insurance  Commissioner. 

The  Fidelity  and  Deposit  Company,  of  Baltimore, 
Md.,  will  enter  the  .State  in  a  few  days.  It  will  do  a 
fidelity  and  surety  business,  and  has  appointed  Con- 
rad and  Voss  as  its  agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Frederick  G.  Voss,  of  Conrad  and  Voss,  has  just 
returned  from  a  very  successful  five  months'  trip  to 
the  East  and  Kurope. 

There  is  a  little  story  going  round  about  the  Alaska 
marine  business  which  is  worthy  of  mention,  though 
it  is  a  question  whether  the  business  is  worth  the 
fight  which  has  been  made  for  it.  About  a  year  ago 
the  Fireman's  Fund  corralled  the  business.  This  year 
the  same  Company  made  a  bid  for  it  when  a  marine 
broker  got  his  friends  together  and  underbid  the 
Company.  One  of  the  Alaska  cannery  Directors 
then  bobbed  up  with  an  equally  low  bid  to  hold  the 
business.  The  brokers  who  had  put  up  the  bid  then 
got  together  again  and,  through  their  London  con- 
nections, put  in  a  bid  covering  all  the  vessels  at  1  per 
cent,  which  is  50  per  cent  below  the  minimum  bid 
offered.  The  London  brokers  now  have  the  business 
and  we  may  well  ask,  is  the  game  worth  the  candle  at 
such  a  paltry  figure  ? 

J.  C.  French,  of  the  New  Hampshire  of  Manchester, 
N.  H.,  is  in  the  city  with,  it  is  said,  the  same  object  in 
view  as  S.  P.  Woods,  of  the  American  of  New  York, 
namely,  the  establishment  of  a  salaried  department. 
Thus  far  neither  gentleman  has  made  any  move  look- 
ing to  the  immediate  carrying  out  of  his  mission. 

The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  at  its  meeting  last 
week,  appointed  a  committee  of  nine  to  investigate 
citv  matters;  that  is  to  say,  the  payment  of  deposits  by 
city  agents,  etc.  This  committee  presented  its  report 
too  late  for  Thk  Wavk'S  issue  of  to-day,  and  no 
word  of  the  nature  of  the  report  '  has  leaked  out  prior 
to  the  time  of  meeting.  Local. 


SPRING  STYLES  AND  NOVELTIES 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresno  Republican  has  hopes  that  may  not  be 
realized:  "The  curtain  was  rung  down  on  the  last 
act  of  the  old  City  Council  last  night.  The  new 
Council  now  has  the  opportunity  to  demonstrate  that 
the  business  of  the  city  can  be  done  in  a  straightfor- 
ward and  business-like  way." 

My  esteemed  friend,  Senator  Moffitt,  of  the  Oakland 
Times,  remarks:  "There  is  a  sound  of  devilry  day 
and  night,  and  Helgium's  capital  has  gathered  now 
her  chivalry  and  her  shovelry.  If  the  riot  is  not  sup- 
pressed soon,  that  section  of  Kurope  may  experience 
an  episode  worse  than  Waterloo." 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  sense  concealed  in  this  para- 
graph from  tlie  Stockton  Independent:  "  While  Hun- 
garians and  Italians  are  killing  each  other  off  in 
the  Pennsylvania  mining  regions,  Americans  are 
called  cruel  and  inhuman  for  advocating  the  restric- 
tion of  the  immigration  of  half-savages.'' 

The  Alameda  Argus  is  the  only  paper  to  date  that  has 
not  thought  it  necessary  to  advise  the  Government  on 
the  Chinese  question.  It  says  :  "  We  do  not  know  what 
they  are  going  to  do  about  the  Chinese  refusing  to 
register.  It  seems  to  us  that  the  alternative,  which  is 
deportation,  is  not  practicable.  However,  this  is  a 
matter  that  must  be  left  to  be  solved  by  the  best  means 
that  conies  to  hand." 


IN  IIKW-CI.ASS 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloaks 

A  MAGNIFICENT  I  UNEQUALLED  DISPLAY 

—  OF  — 

THE  NEWEST  AND  CHOICEST 
PRODUCTIONS 

—  IN  — 

Silks,  Dress  Goods, 

Jackets,  Wraps,  Cloaks, 

Parasols,  Ribbons,  Gloves, 

Dress  Trimmings,  Laces, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets, 

Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

House-furnishings,  Etc.,  Etc. 


EXCEEDINGLY  LOW  PRICES  PREVAIL 

AN  EARLY  INSPECTION  IS  INVITED 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
Will  He-open  on  May  1st 


FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPEY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSON,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 


O.  M.  BRENNAN,      -     -    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


i8 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


FOR  PARTIES,  RECEPTIONS,  ETC. 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

CSDKR  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF 

E.  M.  R03NER  AND  B.  .TAULUS 

18  THE 

ORIGINAL  HDN&ARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Be  sure  and  Address  your  Letters  to 

ROSNER'S  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 
Care  of  Sherman,  Claj  &  Co. 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


W.  N.  HART) 
K.  8.  HART  J  Props. 
F.  R.  HART  ) 

XT  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  or 

the  North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
woods of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazudero  lias  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
season  of  1893  unsurpassed  hy  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  hunting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  has  been  added  to  the  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.   Terms— 810  to  $14  per  week. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  anil  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  139© 


MOTHERS 


Samaritan  Ponders  are  a 
Positive    Cure    for  MORNING 
  Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

_____  Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  

OAKLAND,    -    -  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  In  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

ladies'  Hair  Dresser,  Hair  Ciilturlst  and  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MARKET  STREET 
Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 
Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


California. 


School   of  Elocution   and  Oratory 

(CHARTERED 

VAN  If  ESS  AND  OULDEX  GATE  AVENUES 


Graduating  and  Special  Classes  for  Ladies,  Geutlemen 
and  Children,  in  Vocal  and  Physical  Culture. 

Day  and  Evening  Classes. 


Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown's  TTof":D! 

I>r.  O.  Phelps  Brown  — the 
noted  Epilepsy  .Specialist 
and  Herbalist— discovered  that 
Epilepsy  Is  called  by  a  peculiar 
derangement  of  the  htomach  and 
prepared  bis  celebrated  HERBAL 
RhMEDIES  for  Epileptics,  whi.  h 
8-nd  for  particulars,  testimonials, 

COMPLETELY 


EPILEPSY 

(OR  FITS) 

have  cureil  thousands  of  cases 
and  bis  "  Treatl-e  On  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy."  J.  Gibson  Brown. 
47  Grand  Street,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CURES 


AKIIIEl  Moiuli  i  ne  Hahit  Cured  in  10 

IrlllmtoU"  <!■■»■*•  N<>  l>:»j  till  cured. 
VI   I  Will  DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  ruuch-talked-of  match  between  Dtis- 
coll  and  Bates  and  the  Hardy  brothers,  the 
crack  Oakland  teams,  which  was  originally 
set  for  this  afternoon,  has  been  postponed 
until  next  Saturday  at  two  o'clock  on  account 
of  the  Stanford  and  University  Club  athletic 
contest.  Two  more  evenly  matched  teams  than 
the  above  do  not  exist  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and 
their  match,  which  will  take  place  at  the  Cal- 
ifornia Club's  courts,  promises  to  be  one  of 
the  most  exciting  contests  ever  held  under  the 
auspices  of  that  popular  organization. 

Much  interest  centers  in  the  contest  between 
the  winners  of  next  Saturday's  match  and 
Stetson  and  De  Long,  the  champions  of  the 
California  Tennis  Club,  which  match  will 
take  place  on  the  following  Saturday,  May 
6th.  Stetson  and  De  Long,  since  their  defeat 
at  the  hands  of  the  Hardy  brothers  in  the 
Coast  championship  in  September  last,  have 
been  very  anxious  for  another  go  with  some 
of  Oakland's  best  men,  and  this  contest  will 
certainly  prove  interesting. 

Taylor  and  Tobin  have  been  playing 
together  a  great  deal  of  late,  and  it  is  whis- 
pered about  that  they  will  be  seen  in  the 
next  double  championship  contest. 

The  ladies'  continuous  tournament  at  the 
California  Tennis  Club  began  last  week  with 
a  surprisingly  clever  match  between  Miss  M. 
Gibbs  and  Miss  Lord,  in  which  the  former 
won  by  a  score  of  6-2;  7-5.  Miss  Gibbs'  back- 
hand play,  which  has  heretofore  been  a  severe 
drawback  to  an  otherwise  clever  game,  was 
played  with  unerring  accuracy.  Miss  Gibbs 
has  challenged  Mrs.  Barry  to  a  match  which 
will  take  place  in  all  probability  on  Wednes- 
day next;  a  number  of  other  matches  will  be 
played  on  the  same  day. 

Miss  Alice  Hoffman  has  shown  such  an  im- 
provement in  her  play  that  her  chances  of  ad- 
vancing rapidly  in  the  continuous  tourna- 
ment are  very  favorable. 

Master  Jack  Hoffmann  appeared  during  the 
week  in  a  very  swell  tennis  outfit,  which  im- 
proves his  playing  to  a  great  extent.  Young 
Mr.  Hoffman  has  an  easy  style  of  play  which 
greatly  resembles  that  of  his  brother,  Ogden, 
and  if  my  prediction  is  correct  will  come  close 
to  the  championship  in  three  or  four  years 
hence. 

Thomas  Magee,  Jr.,  played  in  his  usual 
effective  style  at  the  California  Club  during 
the  past  week.  Professor  Joe  Daily  and  Mr.  J. 
Hildt  defeated  Magee  and  Hubbard  with  lots 
to  spare  in  two  straight  sets.  Mr.  Hildt,  who 
hails  from  Boston,  displays  an  unusually 
strong  back-hand  stroke  which  he  plays  with 
great  accuracy. 

Among  the  many  Eastern  tourists  at  present 
sojourning  at  Monterey  are  a  number  of  quite 
clever  tennis  players  whose  playing  creates  a 
great  deal  of  enthusiasm  and  attracts  quite  an 
audience  every  afternoon. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Field  contemplates  a  trip  to 
Chicago  shortly,  but  will  not  play  tennis 
while  away. 

Mr.  Harry  N.  Stetson  succeeded  in  winning 
the  first  class  at  the  Olympic  Club  tourna 
ment,  and  was  as  well  pleased  as  if  he  had 
captuicd  the  Coast  championship,  owing  to 
the  fact  of  his  defeating  the  grasshopper  game 
played  by  W.  Collier.  Thk  Scorer. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  .Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  auxiety  for  their  safety. 
Inquire  rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  $$  per  year 
and  upwards. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  Feiirtmky  8,  1893. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 

7.o0  a  m 
•7.30  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
800  a  m 
8.30  a  in 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m 
9.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 

4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
6.00  p  m 
6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
17  .00  p  m 
7.00  p  in 


Benicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Ban  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San   Ramon,    and  Calistoga 

El  Verano  ami  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Express  for  Ouden  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro 
ville   

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Deny- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East .... 

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Llverniore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez  

Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez, Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno.. 

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  Rusa  

Benicia  and  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oro ville  

Vacaville  

Niles  and  Livermore  

Europe  »n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose.   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
•12.16  p  m 
(6.16  p  ni 

6.16  p  m 
•6.16  p  m 

7  16  p  m 

9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  in 

8.45  p  m 
•8.46  p  m 

7.16  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 
i.  i"  p  m 

9.45  a  m 
12  .15  p  in 

9.45  a  m 
10.16  a  m 
10.16  a  m 
10  .15  a  xr. 
•8.46  v  m 
10.46  a  m 

9.15  a  m 

9.16  a  in 
7.45  a  m 

18.45  p  m 


8.16  a  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

1 11.45  p  in     Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Uatos   (8.05  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,    Centervllle,    San    Jose,  Los 

•"■■it  -  and  Wrights   8. JO  p  m 

4.15  p  m   Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  ni 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Tow  intend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  New  Almadeu  and  Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Plnos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Paciic  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Kobles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.1C  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alt  and  Way  Stations...  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m    San  Jose,  Gilro> ,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   '10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  ni 

1 11.46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   (7.30  p  ni 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      i  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  A.  m.:  1  30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  P.  ft, 
Sundays— «:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  If . 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wrrr  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  11:30,  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  ft, 

Sati  bdayb  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Scndays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  1G,  1893. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days . 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

S:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Clovcrdale. 
Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  am 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

H-.00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Scbastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  nodn  on  the  6th,  15tb  and  25tb  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— April  26th,  3.  S.  "  Collmt; "  May  6th,  8.  S. 
"City  of  Sydney."  May  15tb,  8.  S.  "  Acapulco." 
Hew  When  the  ttfUa*  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 

and  Panama: 

Steamers  k-ave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 
Way  Line  Sailings: 
8.  8.  "San  Bias."  May  3d;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  May  18th. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Tokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at   Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  S.  "China,"  Tuesday, 
A|jril  25,  1893,  at  3  p.  M;  S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday.  May  13.  1893, 
at  3  p.  H.i  8.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Thursday,  June  1, 
1893.  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  Thursday,  June  22,  1893, 

at  3  p.  m.  - 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


T  I  I  K    WAV  K. 


WILL   REMOVE   1)1  »<  I  Nli   APKII.,  '893 

 TO   

121  POST  STREET 

Between  Keirny  Street  and  Grant  Avenue 


OFFICE  DESKS 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  (0PP.  pSwh..m!  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

KEADEKS 

OF 


THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  •""^rSSi"-- 

Alio,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  80  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Books. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  URANT  k  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  E0S0EA  CREAM 


r 

h 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
I  pound  for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 

any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
■  the  sun  and  wind. 

Wmmmm     25  Centp  Per  Bottle. 


CUILtLiIAmS,    DimOfiD    &  CO. 

Stripping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  U ASSET  AND  FINE  ST2EETS. 


TbeOunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Hue  at  Clippers,''  fr^m  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
•to;*  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 
N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homkr  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Hesrt  Wadsworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Aest  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  i 
Lloyd  Tevis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  O.Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


Bank  and  Sihool  I-urnitlre 


■SKillUs!  Aiulie.ws  U|,iio!ii  cabinet  r 


THEATRE  AN0  CHURCH  CHAIRS 
P     T     ITlTTDfT-?     X      fifl    I  Post  and  Stockton  Sts. 
U.    1       VVLDrjIl     (V     UU.  I       san  Francisco. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  o<  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ot  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  term <  ior  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

l«  MONTHOMKRV  STKEKT 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Says 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?  stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  ot  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWTG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  238B 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons. Dinners-,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *~°  44  Geary  St. 


IAN   FRANCISCO,  OAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLBFHONB    NO.  lOSB 


LEA'S 


PURE  REFINED 


FOB  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 

For  Sale  by  nil  Drilfglfltl  Ten  OWU 


HAVB  YOW» 
BLANK  BOOKS  HADr 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 


STRONGEST  SHWRl 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CC 

*  "  N  u  r  AC  T  Ufl  t  H| 

•  NO  BINDERS  O' 
BOORS 

0Q  FIRST  STREET. 

SAI FKANC1S0 


INCLSCt.  tlk 


OBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

tlnrquane^Cthe  price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  30!  Put  Stmt. 


The  Journal  that 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of  ' 

OAKIvAND 

s  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


jUTTEf\  jTf\EET 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  enteitniuinents. 

Fancy  Fntree  Cases  Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
-  Fancy  Paper  Cases 


Bon  Bons 


For  tlioso  who  Appreciate  Comfort  mill  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B  HOOPER,  Manager 


BRITX"  a  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  YIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE   HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIBST-CLASS  HIE  MERCHANTS  AND  UBOCEBS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


A 


TELEPHONE    3630   —  

BROOKS  HOMOEOPATHIC  PHARMACY 

-  PATRONIZED  BY  THE  ELITE  

PURE  UN  FERMENTED  GRAPE  JUICE  FROM  VINELAND,  NEW  JERSEY,  ALWAYS  ON  HAND 

119    X^CTOTEILiXj  STREET 


T  II  K    WAV  E, . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


8« 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWRliD, 


Manager. 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  17. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  the 
Post  Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
Brentano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  POST 
Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

J.  F.  Botjrke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  April  29,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


THE  BUM  BOHEMIAN  is  still  an  object 
of  discussion,  and  I  regret  that  the  definition 
that  I  gave  of  the  degree  that  Mr.  Redding 
conferred  on  the  members  of  the  Owl's  Nest 
has  not  been  received  with  that  unanimity  of 
applause  that  is  wont  to  follow  my  solutions 
of  vexed  questions.  Some  people  have  gone 
so  far  as  to  question  the  plain  statement  of 
fact  of  whether  Mr.  Redding  did  really  term 
the  Owl's  Nesters  bum  Bohemians;  of  course, 
with  them  I  have  nothing  to  do;  I  have 
sought  to  address  myself  to  folks  possessed  of 
ordinary  common  sense,  and  when  I  find  some 
of  my  readers  questioning  what  I  say,  I  have 
reason  to  regret  the  extent  of  my  circulation. 
The  only  excuse  I  can  find  for  the  benighted 
creatures  is,  that  they  have  seen  in  the  daily 
papers  statements  to  the  effect  that  Mr.  Red- 
ding did  call  the  members  of  the  Owl's  Nest 
by  what  appears  to  be  an'opprobrious  epithet. 
That  of  itself  casts  serious  doubts  on  the 
truthfulness  of  my  article. 

*  *  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  insists  that  the  term 
casts  more  odium  on  it  than  on  the  organiza- 
tion to  whose  members  it  was  specifically  ad- 
dressed, and  I  have  no  desire  to  deny  the 
Grant  Avenue  aggregation  any  honor  that  it 
may  care  to  seize.  Of  course,  some  of 
those  on  its  roll  profess  to  believe  that  it 
has  sufficient  sins  of  its  own  to  shoulder,  and 
refuse  to  pack  the  offenses  of  the  Owl's  Nest. 
They  opine  that  Mr.  Redding  in  the  heat  of 
counselor's  effort  to  collect  his  fee,  went  a 
trifle  too  far,  and  are  endeavoring  to  show  that 


San  Francisco,  April  29,  1893. 

the  muchly-maligned  Mr.  Graham  acted  alto- 
gether on  his  own  responsibility  in  sending 
wine  to  the  opening  of  the  Nest. 

One  of  the  plain  Bohemians — he  indig- 
nantly denies  the  allegation  that  he  is  a 
"  bum,"  inasmuch  as  he  belongs  to  the  Grant 
Avenue  and  the  San  Mateo  Wings — tells  me 
that  Mr.  Graham  sent  the  wine  to  the  Owls  on 
a  speculation,  and  that  he  didn't  have  the 
slightest  idea — which  is  nothing  unusual — 
whether  he  would  succeed  in  selling  the  stuff 
or  not.  He  was,  however,  anxious  to  save  all 
he  could  on  the  cost  of  getting  to  the  Nest, 
and  had  it  forwarded  in  the  freight  car  that 
carried  the  Palace  Hotel  stock. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  a  conversation  Mr.  Graham 
had  with  some  "of  the  plain  Bohemians  in- 
duced this  action;  they  said  that  probably 
a  little  wine  would  be  used,  and  as  the  vend- 
ing of  champagne  is  Mr.  Graham's  profession 
urged  him  to  forward  a  few  cases  of  the 
brand  for  which  he  is  agent.  If  I  am  not 
misinformed,  and  my  readers  know  how 
nearly  on  the  head  I  strike  the  nail  of  truth, 
there  wasn't  a  word  said  about  paying  for  it. 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  LATE  Bishop  Kip  many  a  good 
story  has  been  told,  but  I  never  heard  one 
more  typical  than  this.  One  of  his  eccentricities 
was  assuming  on  week-days  a  certain  sporting 
air.  He  would  wear  a  long,  coaching  over- 
coat and  carry  a  hunting  crop  or  whip;  a  get- 
up,  in  fact,  that  gave  him  the  style  of  a  horsey 
Englishman.  This  was  after  his  memorable 
trip  to  Europe.  Withal,  no  one  could  have  a 
stiffer  idea  of  his  dignity  and  position,  or  be 
quicker  to  come  down  on  any  presumption 
than  his  late  grace.  One  day,  in  this  entirely 
unclerical  fit-out  he  wandered  into  Newhall's 
auction  rooms  and  joined  a  group  waiting 
there  for  the  sale.  All  knew  the  Bishop  by 
sight  except  one  individual  who,  after  a  few 
casual  remarks,  took  a  sharp  squint  at  the 
new-comer  and  said: 

"Can't  spot  the  place,  but  I've  seen  you 
before.  Where  in  h  1  did  I  know  you,  any- 
how ?  " 

"  I  cannot  say,"  retorted  the  Bishop.  "  What 
part  of  hell  are  you  from  ?  " 

*  *  * 

DEL  MONTE'S  gayety  is  decidedly  un- 
Californian  just  at  present.  While  the  dining- 
room  is  almost  as  full  as  it  appears  during  the 
sunny  months  of  summer,  the  faces  clus- 
tered around  the  series  of  tables  are  unfamil- 
iar; they  are  those  of  foreigners  from  over  the 
range.  Such  an  inroad  of  Easterners  the 
hotel  has  not  had  in  its  lifetime.  There  have 
beeu  separate  exoduses  in  the  form  of  Ray- 
mond excursions,  but  no  such  harmonious 


io  Cents 


migration  into  the  zone  of  soft  winds  and  wild 
flowers.  There  is  every  reason  to  believe  the 
year  will  not  be  unique.  California  is  more 
interesting  and,  if  further  off,  at  least  healthier 
than  Florida,  so  the  patronage  is  based  on 
expedience  as  well  as  choice. 

*  *  * 

The  central  figures  at  the  establishment  are 
the  members  of  the  Seward  Webb  party, 
whose  splendid  "Special"  has  had  so  many 
columns  of  description  lavished  on  it.  They 
seem  capable  of  making  the  region  yield  them 
its  choicest  pleasures  and  find  the  bright 
spring  days  flit  flippantly  by,  assisted  along 
by  picnics  and  fishing,  bathing,  boating,  be- 
sides the  pleasure  of  being  surrounded  by  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  gardens  in  the  world. 
Decidedly  the  prettiest  woman  in  the  party  is 
Mrs.  Harriman,  who,  last  Sunday  night, 
looked  really  charming  in  a  lilac  gown. 
There  are  other  interesting  people,  however  ; 
indeed,  it  seems  like  a  colony  of  plutocrats, 
for  every  second  man  is  a  millionaire  or  son 
thereof.  Mr.  and  Miss  Rodgers,  of  New  York, 
are  among  the  guests.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Slader, 
who  are  infinitely  rich,  have  a  private  car  at 
the  depot. 

*  #  # 

Among  the  San  Franciscans  at  the  hotel 
last  week  was  a  party  of  young  people 
chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Breeze.  It  consisted  of 
her  daughters  and  Miss  Smith,  of  Boston,  who 
at  the  dance  Saturday  night  looked  very  fas- 
cinating. The  supply  of  brides  and  grooms  is 
as  adequate  as  it  is  interesting.  Whenever 
other  topics  of  talk  fail  the  sauntering  by  of  a 
young  couple  supplies  subject  and  object. 
During  the  month  there  have  been  as  many  as 
ten  or  fifteen  at  a  time  billing  and  cooing  in 
the  big  dining-room.  Perhaps  the  most  inter- 
esting last  week  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paxton 
Wright,  tile  Johnstone.  They  were  accom- 
panied by  Hal  Wright  and  Miss  Helen 
Wright,  a  decidedly  effective-looking  girl  of 
an  interesting  type.  On  the  evening  of  Sun- 
day last  the  bride  played  charmingly  a  num- 
ber of  pieces  on  the  piano.  One  may  be  for- 
given for  speaking  of  the  delightful  music 
which  Huber's  orchestra  is  furnishing.  The 
selections  are  melodious  and  beautifully 
played,  and  the  artists  are  really  exerting 
themselves  to  satisfy  a  critical  acumen  far 
higher  than  that  possessed  by  most  of  their 
listeners. 

*  *  * 

THE  SECOND  PERIOD  of  Caesar  Augus- 
tus Schroder  at  the  Pavilion  won  but  few 
ducats  for  the  Olympian  coffers.  Why,  no  one 
seems  to  know.  But  from  time  immemorial  it 
has  been  the  custom  'of  mammoth  aggrega- 
tions such  as  this  to  play  only  a  single  week, 
and  the  Circus  Maximus  could  be  made  no 
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exception  to  the  general  rule.  I  cannot  but 
think  the  neglect  of  this  populace  an  error  of 
judgment,  besides  an  exhibition  of  bad  taste, 
for  the  gladiators  are  very  great  and  deserve 
patronage.  Besides,  to  how  many  of  us  will 
the  opportunity  of  seeing  so  Romanesque  a 
Caesar  as  Mr.  Schroder  again  be  offered  ? 

That  the  net  results  of  the  Circus  will 
obliterate  the  floating  debt  of  the  Club,  I 
am  not  inclined  to  believe.  It  amounts  to 
something  over  $20,000,  and  the  show  must 
have  cost  at  least  as  much.  Togas  are  ex- 
pensive luxuries,  and  so  are  helmets,  tridents, 
and  short  swords,  especially  when  they  are 
compounded  of  veritable  metal.  One  bril- 
liant characteristic  of  the  spectacle  was  the 
quality  of  the  accessories.  There  was  noth- 
ing pinchback  about  it.  Indeed,  had  the 
scale  been  less  extravagant  the  result  might 
have  «hown  greater  gain  if  less  glory  to  the 
beneficiary.  It  seems  a  little  hard  that  all 
this  trouble  has  been  had  for  nothing. 
In  another  city  the  Circus  would  have  made 
$40,000. 

*  *  * 

Last  Saturday  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  gave  a 
charming  lunch  and  theatre  party  in  honor  of 
Miss  Virginia  Fair.  The  table  was  exquis- 
itely decorated;  six  silver  candelabra  holding 
pink  candles  set  on  a  mass  of  pink  illusion, 
over  which  were  carelessly  thrown  quantities 
of  gorgeous  La  France  roses.  The  favors  were 
dainty  little  little  crepe  baskets  covered  with 
pink  daisies.  Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 
discoursed  gentle  harmonies,  to  the  strains  of 
which  the  girls  partook  of  Ludwig's  confec- 
tions. A  unique  feature  of  the  entertainment 
was  a  guessing  contest.  Beatrice  Tobin  won 
the  prize,  and  received  a  bewitching  pin  set 
in  pearls  and  emeralds.  Miss  Bayley,  being 
furthest  from  the  mark,  received  a  gem  of  a 
cup  and  saucer.  After  the  lunch  the  girls 
adjourned  to  the  Baldwin,  which  they  enjoyed 
thoroughly.  After  the  performance  the  party 
returned  to  Mrs.  Carroll's,  where  ice-cream 
and  cakes  were  served. 

One  of  the  most  enjoyable  festivities  of  the 
season  was  the  young  people's  dinner  and 
dance  given  by  Miss  Rose  Hooper  to  twenty- 
six  of  her  friends  last  Saturday.  The  table 
was  deluged  with  cream  roses  and  bonbons. 
The  menu  was  all  a  sybarite  might  fancy,  and 
the  boys  and  girls  were  as  pretty  and  lively- 
looking  as  one  could  find.  During  dinner  the 
Corean  Ambassadors  came  in  to  see  how  the 
young  people  amuse  themselves  in  America 
and  were  toasted,  to  their  great  delight.  The 
girls  as  well  as  the  boys  made  brilliant  speeches, 
and  never  had  a  gayer  time.  Dancing  com- 
menced directly  after  coffee,  and  was  con- 
tinued till  midnight,  when  the  young  people 
very  unwillingly  departed  for  home. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Alice  Owen  gave  a  girls'  tea,  on  Tues- 
day afternoon,  in  honor  of  Miss  Oxnard.  The 
house  was  very  prettily  decorated,  and  the 


girls  looked  unusually  pretty  in  their  bright 
new  summer  frocks  and  hats. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  John  Sabin  gave  a  very  jolly  sur- 
prise party  in  honor  of  the  eighteenth  birth- 
day of  her  daughter  Grace,  on  Wednesday 
night  last.  So  cleverly  was  it  managed, 
Miss  Sabin  had  not  an  idea  the  event  was 
even  contemplated  until  her  friends  arrived. 
Of  course,  she  was  charmed  beyond  measure. 
She  received  a  quantity  of  very  pretty  presents. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Bagley  gave  a  very  pleasant  domino 
party  at  her  home  on  Liberty  Street,  Friday 
evening  last.  The  dominos  were  pretty  and 
various;  some  in  shaded  silks  were  quite 
striking  and  produced  a  quaint  effect.  The 
house  was  decorated  most  tastefully  with 
quantities  of  Bankshire  roses,  whose  creamy 
tints  and  gracefully  bending  branches  made 
the  rooms  very  lovely. 

*  *  * 

The  Frank  Carolans  have  gone  hence. 
From  their  feet  they  have  shaken  the  dust  of 
San  Francisco  and  in  future  will  they 
figure  in  the  social  whirl  of  the  Windy  City. 
If  it  is  a  satisfaction  to  feel  one's  self  good 
conversational  material,  Mrs.  Carolau  must 
have  glowed  with  pleasure  throughout 
the  season.  The  uncompromising  vigor  of 
her  somewhat  bizarre  individuality  certainly 
attracted  attention  enough.  She  was  dis- 
cussed in  a  variety  of  phases;  those  who 
discovered  her  fascinating  concluded  them- 
selves original.  In  fact,  this  handsome  and 
strong-minded  young  matron  did  not  blend 
with  the  California  product,  and  had  no 
hesitation  in  admitting  it.  That  this  is  en- 
tirely to  her  disadvantage  I  am  not  going  to 
admit. 

*  *  * 

The  Nos  Ostros  Club,  composed  for  the 
most  part  of  prominent  Olympic  Club  men, 
gives  its  first  party  in  the  Maple  Room  at  the 
Palace,  Wednesday  night  next.  The  affair 
was  postponed  from  Tuesday  last  owing  to  the 
continuation  of  the  Circus  Maximus  in  which 
several  of  the  members  are  participating. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Joe  Livingston  and 
Miss  Schiffer,  of  New  York,  ruffled  some  local 
dove-cotes.  Quite  a  number  of  maidens 
angled  for  this  jolly  and  generous  capitalist 
during  his  visit  here,  and  it  looked  as  though 
one  of  them  had  surely  hooked  him.  It 
seems,  however,  that  the  wound  she  inflicted 
was  not  a  serious  one,  as  this  affair  is  an- 
nounced as  purely  a  love  match.  Unlike  most 
really  rich  men,  Joe  cares  nothing  about 
money,  and  his  expenditures  are  ever  on  a 
lavish  scale. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club  has  scored 
another  engagement.  This  time  it  is  Miss 
Tillie  Ettlinger,  one  of  the  prettiest  belles  of 
her  set,  and  Fred  Patek.    Miss  Ettlinger  is 
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well  known  in  Society  and  is  decidedly  beauti- 
ful. She  is  the  daughter  of  B.  Ettlinger,  of 
Hppinger  &  Co.,  the  wealthy  grain  dealers. 
Mr.  Patek  is  one  of  the  most  active  Directors 
of  the  Concordia  Club  and  is  a  nephew  of  the 
Schweitzers.  He  was  with  his  uncle  for 
several  years,  but  is  now  in  a  business  of  his 
own,  and,  if  no  millionaire,  may  become  one  in 
the  course  of  years.  Miss  Ettlinger  was  on 
the  verge  of  departure  for  Europe  for  an 
extended  tour,  but  I  suppose  she  will  remain 
at  home  now. 

*  *  * 

ALFRED  BOUVIER,  who  enjoys  a  mer- 
ited popularity,  was  pleasantly  surprised  by 
the  members  of  the  Baldwin  orchestra  on 
Wednesday  evening.  After  the  performance, 
the  gentlemen  through  whose  playing  one 
may  tell  secrets  to  one's  companions  without 
being  heard,  gathered  at  the  residence  of  the 
manager  of  the  Baldwin,  and  bestowed  on  him 
a  few  tokens  of  their  respect  and  esteem. 
Among  the  "few  tokens"  was  a  handsome 
silver  berry  set  inlaid  with  gold,  and  further 
adorned  by  a  diamond,  and  an  exquisite  gold 
and  silver  salver  in  the  shape  of  a  testimonial, 
containing  the  words,  "  To  the  best  of  man- 
agers." Mr.  Bouvier  was  utterly  unable  to 
say  a  word,  so  great  was  the  surprise,  and 
Mrs.  Bouvier  had  to  come  to  his  assistance. 
This  she  did,  cleverly  and  appropriately  re- 
sponding to  the  kindly  things  said  of  her  hus- 
band by  the  orchestra  through  E.  Schmitz. 

*  *  * 

CLUB  ELECTIONS  are  nearly  all  over, 
save  the  University's  and  that  of  the  Con- 
cordia. Nominating  Committees  have  been 
at  work  for  some  time  on  both,  and  the  results 
should  be  known  ere  I  go  to  press.  That 
Juda  Newman  will  govern  the  interests  of  the 
Van  Ness  Avenue  institution,  I  see  no  reason 
to  doubt.  Charles  Ackerman  is  firm  in  his 
refusal  to  accept  the  office  another  term.  The 
reason  he  gives  is  a  good  one — owing  to  the 
recent  death  of  his  father-in-law,  he  is  not 
going  into  Society,  and  throughout  his  term 
participation  in  the  gayeties  of  the  Club 
would  be  impossible.  Every  influence  has 
been  brought  to  bear  to  induce  a  change  in  this 
decision.  He  has  been  an  ideal  President,  and 
during  his  regime  the  Club  has  been  treated 
to  a  series  of  interesting  and  brilliant  entertain- 
ments. Indeed,  they  seem  to  have  surpassed 
each  other  in  cleverness  and  fertility. 

The  amount  of  preparation  which  these 
affairs  necessitate  is  not  often  considered. 
Mr.  Ackefman  has  labored  assiduously,  has 
written  dialogues,  and  has  attended  to  many  of 
the  manifold  details  which  the  President  so  fre- 
quently shoulders  on  his  subordinates.  The 
several  speeches  made  during  his  all  too  short 
term  have  been  clever  and  neatly  epigram- 
matical.  Mr.  Newman  who  takes  his  place 
is  now  President  of  the  Produce  Exchange 
and  a  bright  man.  He,  too,  is  a  capable 
administrator,  and  if  he  but  gives  the  Enter- 
tainment Committee  the  proper  backing  and 
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latitude  I  am  satisfied  his  term  will  be  only 
less  notable  than  that  of  his  predecessor. 

*  *  * 

Delays  are  not  always  dangerous.  The  new 
ticket  cf  the  University  Club  is  posted  at  last 
and  its  complexion  exhibits  that  the  time  con- 
sumed by  the  Nominating  Committee  was  not 
wasted.  It  presents  some  excellent  names — 
Will  Crocker  for  President,  Major  Rathbone, 
First,  and  J.  S.  Severance,  Second  Vice-Presi- 
dents. The  other  Directors  are  Messrs. 
Wheeler,  Spencer,  Zeile,  Thomas,  Bacon,  and 
Knight — a  most  efficient  and  industrious  com- 
bination that  cannot  fail  to  make  the  institu- 
tion boom.  There  is  no  question  but  that  the 
University  contains  some  of  the  best  club 
material  in  town,  and  it  has  come  to  the  front 
in  a  manner  agreeable  to  see.  Its  progress 
last  year  was  remarkable,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  but  that  with  the  active  participation 
of  such  a  Board,  astonishing  results  will  be 
achieved. 

The  Wilcox-Drake  wedding  at  St.  Mary':,, 
on  Thursday  last,  was  a  swell  affair,  distin- 
guished from  ordinary  matrimonial  celebra- 
tions by  the  blessing  of  no  less  a  dignitary 
than  Leo  XIII.  Father  Prendergast  and 
Father  Montgomery  performed  the  ceremony 
to  the  accompaniment  of  a  musical  service 
rather  above  the  Cathedral's  average.  The 
audience  made  quite  a  brilliant  showing. 
The  ushers,  all  classmates  of  Lieutenant 
Drake,  were  in  full  uniform.  The  maid  of 
honor,  Miss  Acacia  Oreiia  was  in  white  faille 
Francaise;  the  bride  wore  a  very  beautiful 
gown  of  white  satin,  relieved  by  clusters  and 
a  girdle  of  blossoms.  After  the  ceremony  the 
immediate  friends  of  bride  and  groom  adjourned 
to  the  Wilcox  residence,  on  Bush  Street,  where 
breakfast  was  served.  Of  course,  the  house 
was  handsomely  decorated.  Huber's  Orches- 
tra discoursed  music,  and  everyone  con- 
gratulated the  happy  pair. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Drake,  on  returning  from 
their  bridal  tour,  will  remain  in  San  Francisco 
a  few  weeks  before  going  abroad. 

*  *  * 

Connoisseurs  insist  that  the  Shreve- Watson 
wedding  at  St.  Luke's,  Wednesday  evening 
last,  was  one  of  the  prettiest  ever  celebrated 
in  San  Francisco.  Of  course,  the  startling 
differences  between  one  matrimonial  solem- 
nization and  another  are  apparent  rather  to  the 
eye  of  experience  than  to  that  of  the  ordinary 
observer,  but  on  this  occasion  there  were  dis- 
tinctions, and  the  large  audience  knows  how 
very  effective  they  were.  There  was  a  pretty 
background  for  the  wedding  party  in  the  shape 
of  palms,  cut  flowers,  and  foliage— indeed,  the 
chancel  was  never  more  effectively  decorated. 
The  choristers  in  their  white  robes  led  the 
bridal  procession,  and  marching  up  the  aisle 
sang  with  most  agreeable  effect  the  wedding- 
march  from  "Lohengrin."  Then  followed 
the  ushers  and  the  four  bridesmaids,  Miss 
Bernice  Bates,  Miss  Houghton,  Miss  Dutton, 
and  Miss  Van  Mehr.  They  wore  Nile  green 
and  white,  and  looked  very  well.    Next  came 


Miss  Bessie  Shreve  as  maid  of  honor,  be- 
witching in  white  silk,  and  last  the  bride 
leaning  on  her  father's  arm. 

*  *  * 

The  ceremony  was  very  beautiful  and  im- 
pressive, and  the  music  was  delightful. 
Indeed,  half  the  girls  in  the  audience  vowed 
eternal  celibacy  unless  they  could  have  bridal 
music  sung  by  the  choristers.  It  was  such  a 
contrast  to  the  inevitable  quartet  and  organ. 
There  was  certainly  no  lack  of  spectators. 
The  church  was  full  to  the  porch.  After  8:30 
o'clock  ingress  was  absolutely  impossible,  and 
to  get  out  meant  a  fight.  The  reception  was 
given  at  the  Watson  house,  bride  and  groom 
receiving  the  felicitations  of  their  friends 
under  a  bower  of  flowers.  There  was  an 
excellent  wedding  supper  and  then  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Shreve  departed  a  little  before  midnight 
amid  the  inevitable  shower  of  rice. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Mary  Cone  and  E. 
Warren  Runyon,  of  Philadelphia,  is  an- 
nounced. Miss  Cone  is  a  decidedly  pretty 
and  attractive  girl  who,  though  a  resident  of 
Red  Bluff,  is  well  known  in  San  Francisco. 
Her  father,  ex-Railroad  Commissioner  J.  S. 
Cone,  is  a  wealthy  landholder  of  that  region, 
and  a  member  of  the  mercantile  firm  of  Cone 
&  Kimball.  The  marriage  will  be  celebrated  at 
the  Rio  de  Los  Brendos  Rancho  on  May  10th. 

*  *  * 

There  is  every  promise  of  a  delightful  sea- 
son at  Larkspur  this  year.  Messrs.  Hepburn 
and  Terry  have  made  arrangements  to  enter- 
tain a  large  number  of  guests,  and  their 
pretty  hotel  is  in  excellent  condition.  The 
grounds  have  been  put  in  good  shape,  and  the 
surroundings  are  now  everything  the  most 
exacting  could  desire. 

*  *  * 

If  young  Master  Harry  Samuels  does  not 
astonish  the  critics  with  his  violin  playing 
next  Thursday  night  I  shall  be  disappointed. 
The  boy  is  a  genius — he  possesses  marvelous 
musical  capacity  and  only  needs  a  few  years 
in  Europe  to  make  a  great  name.  All 
the  characteristics  of  a  virtuoso  he  has — 
a  fine  tone,  a  flexible  technique,  and 
a  splendid  memory.  Musin  heard  him 
play  when  passing  through  here  some  months 
ago,  and  was  astonished  at  his  power — said  he 
had  never  encountered  such  talent.  Indeed, 
everyone  capable  of  expressing  an  opinion  is 
agreed  about  the  ability  of  the  boy  whose 
future  will  surely  confer  distinction  on  the 
city. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEATH  of  General  Beale,  in  Wash- 
ington, calls  to  mind  any  number  of  good 
stories  of  his  achievements.  Of  all  the  early 
Californian  adventurers  his  methods  were  the 
most  high-handed.  It  was  by  the  cleverest 
kind  of  manipulation  he  came  into  possession 
of  that  Bakersfield  principality  of  his,  and  the 
achievement  of  being  elected  State  Surveyor- 
General  about  the  time  the  Land  Commission 
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was  settling  up  the  Spanish  grant  question 
was  worthy  of  a  great  mind.  There  are  some 
300,000  acres  of  hill  and  valley,  selected  with 
great  care,  comprised  in  the  Beale  estate,  and 
the  deceased  capitalist  commenced  life  with 
nothing  but  a  fine  feeling  for  economy  and  the 
land-grabbing  instincts  of  a  Spaniard  of  the 
Cortez  period. 

*  *  * 

A  good  deal  was  written  at  the  time  about 
that  wonderful  journey  of  Beale's  from  Mexico 
to  Monterey.  Then,  little  more  than  a  boy, 
he  carried  dispatches  from  General  Scott  an- 
nouncing the  Mexican  capitulation  to  Commo- 
dore Sloat,  who  immediately  hoisted  the  stars 
and  stripes  in  the  State  Capital.  Two  hours 
later  a  British  gun-boat  arrived  ready  to  take 
advantage  of  the  opportunity.  It  was  while 
stationed  at  Fort  Tejon,  as  Indian  agent,  that 
the  advantages  of  the  lower  San  Joaquin  Val- 
ley impressed  themselves  on  his  brain.  He 
engineered  his  several  grants  in  a  masterly 
manner.  Of  course,  like  so  many  others,  they 
were  obtained  from  Pio  Pico  after  the  annex- 
ation of  the  State.  Indeed,  I  believe  this  fact 
could  be  proved  to-day  if  old  Sam  Bishop,  of 
San  Jose,  would  tell  some  of  the  interesting 
things  he  knows. 

*  *  * 

One  excellent  story  was  told  about  Beale's 
first  visit  to  Washington.  A  friend  of  Grant's, 
the  great  General  took  him  in  and  introduced 
him  to  Lincoln.  This  occurred  after  the  fame 
of  his  exploits  as  Surveyor-General  had  gone 
abroad. 

"  Beale,"  said  Lincoln,  "  you  must  be  the 
man  who  played  Robinson  Crusoe  out  there  in 
California,  eh  ?  " 

''What  do  you  mean,  sir?  I  Robinson 
Crusoe,  how  ?  " 

"Why,  you  are  monarch  of  all  you  sur- 
veyed, are  you  not  ?  " 

*  #  * 

Among  the  many  prominent  people  who 
will  be  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  the  coming  season, 
are  the  following  :  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Crooks, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Hanlon,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  M.  Greenbaum,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Lilien- 
thal,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  J.  Murphy,  the  Misses 
Murphy,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  Garniss,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  D.  B.  Davidson,  Miss  Davidson, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C  B.  Jennings,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Grinbaum,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Schmidell, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robinson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selig- 
man,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Moore,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
I.  N.  Walter,  Mr.  J.  L.  Lewurs  and  family, 
Mr.  I.  W.  Hellman  and  family,  Colonel  L. 
Gilson  and  wife,  Mrs.  Lawton,  Miss  Lawton, 
Mr.  Maurice  Dore  and  family,  Miss  Trock- 
morton,  Mr.  E-  M.  Greenway,  Mr.  H.  K. 
Simpkins,  Mr.  George  Laughborough,  Mr. 
Ed.  Schmidell,  Mr.  W.  R.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Baron 
Von  Balverin,  Mr.  Charles  Peterson,  Mr.  Ward 
McAllister,  Jr.,  Mr.  V.  A.  Artsimovich,  Mr. 
Andrew  McCreary. 

THE  CONTEST  that  is  now  raging  in  the 
Courts  todttermine  whethtr  Mayor  Ellert  shall 
be  granted  a  franchise  to  veto  Spring  Valley 
Water  orders  during  the  remainder  of  his 
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term,  suggests  a  question  which  I  would  like 
to  have  answered.  Why  should  the  Mayor, 
Supervisors,  and  the  politicians  quarrel  over 
the  distribution  of  the  property  of  this  Cor- 
poration ?  To  do  so  seems  to  me  exceedingly 
idiotic,  inasmuch  as  they  now  hold  a  fee 
simple  absolute  to  the  stock,  franchise,  laud, 
water  rights,  and  pipes  of  the  Company.  For 
many  years  I  have  been  unable  to  discern 
what  interest  the  stockholders  retain  in  the  con- 
cern. The  municipality  is  invested  by  law 
with  the  power  to  tax  its  property,  and  the 
power  to  fix  its  rates  of  charges  for  water. 
What  power  remains  to  the  owners  ?  None 
that  I  can  see. 

*  *  * 

If  the  powers  to  tax  the  property  and  to  fix 
the  rates  to  be  charged  for  water  (which  latter 
is  the  Company's  only  means  of  revenue)  do 
not  give  the  Mayor,  Supervisors,  and  the  pol- 
iticians an  indefeasible  title  to  these  works, 
then  I  do  not  know  in  what  the  right  of  prop- 
erty subsists.  To  my  mind  President  Charles 
Webb  Howard,  Secretary  Norris,  Engineer 
Schussler,  Lawyer  Herrin,  and  the  other 
attaches  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company, 
to  all  intents  and  purposes,  are  employes  of  the 
city,  just  as  much  as  Mayor  Ellert,  Supervisor 
Rogers,  and  Judge  Garber  are.  Instead  of 
quarreling  over  the  particular  extent  to  which 
the  stockholders  shall  be  permitted  to  draw- 
dividends,  these  fellows  ought  to  sit  down, 
strike  an  average,  draw  their  percentage,  and 
shut  up.  As  it  is,  they  are  giving  us  a  polit- 
ical masquerade  that  is  neither  edifying  nor 
instructive. 

*  *  * 

As  I  understand  it,  the  city  in  its  aggregate 
capacity  permits  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
Company  to  assess  the  water  rate  payers 
$1,600,000  per  annum.  Of  this  sum  it  trans- 
fers at  once  $90,000  to  its  own  pocket  in 
taxes.  The  balance  goes  for  interest  on 
bonds,  dividends,  new  construction  and  oper- 
ating expenses.  Now,  suppose  (it  is  a  vio- 
lent supposition,  I  know)  that  while  the  city 
and  the  Water  Company  are  agreeing  on 
these  figures,  the  latter  finds  it  necessary,  in 
order  to  procure  a  square  deal,  to  purchase 
nine  Supervisors  at  $5000  each.  Who  pays 
that  $45,000?  Does  the  city  pay  it?  No, 
Do  Mr.  Howard,  Mr.  Norris,  Mr.  Herrin  or 
the  Directors  of  Spring  Valley  pay  it  ?  No. 
Who  does  pay  it  ?  The  rate  payers,  of  course. 
Now,  in  vetoing  water  ordinances  for  ten 
years  past,  who  have  the  Mayors  of  this  city 
been  serving  ?  The  patrons  of  the  Spring 
Valley  Water  Company — the  people  ?  No; 
boodle  Supervisors  and  political  bosses.  Does 
this  not  seem  perfectly  plain  ? 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  QUITE  AMUSING  to  observe  the 
antics  of  Sacramento,  our  ancient  pioneer 
town,  since  the  Huns  and  Vandals  of  the  last 
Legislature  descended  upon  it  and  removed 
the  State  Capital.  For  fifteen  years,  feeling 
secure  in  the  possession  of  the  railroad  shops, 
the  State  Agricultural  Society,  and  the  Capi- 
tal," it  has  been  lazily  sleeping  its  existence 
away.    The  awakening  was  most  rude,  I  am 


willing  to  concede,  but  some  rudeness  was 
necessary  to  arouse  the  old  town  from  its 
lethargy.  Like  the  ancient  Knight  in  Balzac's 
story,  Sacramento  has  observed  the  gathering 
darkness  and  moisture  for  some  time,  but, 
like  him,  it  was  unaware  that  those  things 
were  signs  of  approaching  death.  The  fact 
that  the  town  turned  out  en  masse  to  entertain 
the  Native  Sons  this  week,  and  the  further 
fact  that  its  people  are  now  gabbling  like  a 
lot  of  magpies  about  contemplated  public  im- 
provements, seems  to  indicate  that  the  ancient 
burg  was  not  dead  after  all. 

*  *  * 

All  the  signs,  indeed,  indicate  that  Sacra- 
mento is  not  going  to  be  stripped  of  its  feath- 
ers without  a  struggle.  Of  course,  nobody 
can  object  to  a  fight,  for  fights  are  interesting 
no  matter  what  the  cause,  nor  the  kind  of 
bone  that  may  be  at  stake  ;  but  I  am  quite 
sure  the  general  sentiment  of  the  State  is  with 
San  Jose.  The  California  pioneers,  several  of 
whom  occasionally  meet  me  and  say  that  they 
enjoy  my  acquaintance,  assert  universally  that 
San  Jose  is  entitled  to  the  Capital  on  moral 
grounds.  This  is  mainly  for  the  reason,  they 
allege,  that  that  town  was  originally  de- 
frauded of  the  honor  of  becoming  the  per- 
manent seat  of  the  State  Government.  In  the 
early  history  of  the  Commonwealth  the  Cap- 
ital appears  to  have  been  movable.  It  was 
carted  about  from  year  to  year  like  a  Punch 
and  Judy  show,  and  the  favor  of  the  hilarious 
and  extravagant  legislators  was  conferred  on 
different  towns  as  political  patronage. 

*  *  * 

The  first  Legislature  met  at  Monterey,  where 
the  Constitutional  Convention  had  been  held, 
the  members  transacting  their  business  within 
the  walls  of  an  ancient  church.  They  stood 
this  for  only  one  session,  however.  The  asso- 
ciations were  not  congenial  to  legislation,  and 
the  sessions  of  1851  and  1852  were  held  at  San 
Jose.  The  Legislature  met  annually  in  those 
days,  and  the  duration  of  the  sittings  was 
unlimited,  but  it  seems  that  the  members  be- 
came dissatisfied  with  the  climate  and  whisky 
of  San  Jose — much  as  the  late  Legislature 
became  disgusted  with  the  same  things  in  Sac- 
ramento— and  in  1853  the  seat  of  Government 
was  removed  to  Benicia.  By  this  time  the 
State  Capital  question  had  become  a  matter  of 
politics,  and  lobbies  looking  for  the  honor  and 
profit  of  entertaining  the  Governor,  State 
officers,  and  legislators,  became  a  feature  of 
every  session. 

*  *  * 

In  1 855  Sacramento  managed  to  capture  the 
distinction,  and  during  a  period  of  five  years 
she  struggled  to  hold  it  against  fearful  odds. 
In  1859  a  bill  was  passed  appropriating  money 
to  construct  the  present  Capital  building,  and 
thus  the  old  town  finally  nailed  the  prize. 
On  the  question  of  sti  iking  the  name  of  Sac- 
ramento from  this  bill  and  inserting  San  Jose, 
one  of  my  pioneer  acquaintances  tells  me  the 
former  won  in  the  Assembly,  I  believe,  by  a 
single  vote.  The  old  inhabitants  of  the  Gar- 
den City  have  ever  since  maintained  that  this 


single  vote  was  boodled  away  from  them.  A 
San  Jose  lobbyist,  it  was  understood,  had  bar- 
gained for  the  vote,  but  Sacramento  at  the 
last  moment  introduced  the  member  to  Colonel 
Mazuma.  Of  course,  there  was  then,  as  now, 
no  way  of  resisting  the  Colonel's  arguments, 
and  San  Jose  lost  the  fight.  The  Garden  City 
should  see  to  it  that,  if  Colonel  Mazuma  is  to 
have  a  hand  in  the  battle  this  time,  he  is  en- 
gaged on  their  side.  The  Colonel  is  great  in 
"  argument,"  is  the  Colonel. 

FOR  SEVERAL  DAVS  I  have  been  en- 
deavoring to  determine  whether  Mr.  John 
McCarthy,  who  has  discovered  a  cinnabar 
ledge  on  his  lot  at  the  southwest  corner  of 
McAllister  and  Devisadero  Streets,  is  in  or 
out  of  luck.  There  have  been  periods  in  Cali- 
fornia when  the  owner  of  such  a  deposit  was 
considered  a  very  unfortunate  personage,  but 
perhaps  the  proximity  of  Mr.  McCarthy  to 
Weather  Prophet  Jenkins,  who,  I  understand, 
uses  large  quantities  of  mercury  in  making 
his  weather  predictions,  alters  this  condition 
of  things.  Perhaps,  in  other  words,  Mr. 
McCarthy  will  have  a  better  market  for  his 
mercury  in  case  the  ledge  turns  out  to  be 
worth  exploiting.  My  own  opinion  is — and  I 
have  a  right  to  express  it,  having  served  some 
time  as  a  miner — that  the  flats  which  Mr. 
McCarthy  had  in  contemplation  when  he  unj 
covered  his  ledge  would  pay  better  than 
quicksilver. 

In  saying  this  I  have  in  mind  the  fact  that 
mining  has  never  yielded  munificently  in  San 
Francisco.  Corner  lots,  stocks,  faro,  poker,  or 
keeping  a  saloon  have,  in  my  experience, 
yielded  better.  Fortunes  have  been  made  at 
all  these  occupations,  but  I  have  never  heard 
of  a  man  laying  up  a  cent  at  mining  in  San 
Francisco.  This  may  account  for  the  fact, 
which  all  my  esteemed  contemporaries  seem 
to  record  with  so  much  regret,  that  there  is  a 
remarkable  dearth  of  quicksilver  miners  in 
the  town.  Some  years  ago — about  fifteen,  if 
my  memory  is  not  at  fault, — an  eccentric 
Frenchman,  well  known  on  the  Stock  Market, 
discovered  a  quartz  ledge  on  Bernal  Heights. 
He  was  a  practical  miner,  and  his  reports  on 
Pine  Street  sent  swarms  of  the  gudgeons  then 
flitting  around  the  Stock  Boards  to  the  Potrero 
hills.  Fully  a  thousand  men  prospected  over 
those  declivities  for  a  week,  and  all  the  down- 
town assayers  were  kept  busy  analyzing 
"specimens."  Plenty  of  gold  quartz  was 
found,  but  nowhere  in  quantities  sufficient  to 
pay  for  working. 

*  *  * 

It  turned  out  afterward  that  the  eccentricity 
of  the  Frenchman  was  decidedly  methodical. 
He  was  interested  in  a  hole  in  the  ground 
somewhere  up  in  Nevada,  which  had  lately 
been  listed  on  the  Stock  Boards,  and  had  lured 
the  gudgeons  away  from  Pine  Street  long 
enough  to  break  the  stock,  sell  out  all  the 
margins  on  the  market,  and  rake  in  the  out- 
standing shares.  When  the  "prospectors" 
returned  they  found  that  a  real  ledge  had  been 
struck  in  the  Frenchman's  mine,  and  that  the 
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stock  was  bouncing  at  the  rate  of  two  dollars 
a  ruinate.  I  do  not  recall  the  name  of  the 
mine,  nor,  indeed,  the  name  of  the  Frenchman, 
but  I  have  always  considered  the  Bernal 
Heights  gold  excitement  as  a  very  clever 
operation. 

Three  or  four  years  later  some  one  reported 
that  gold  could  be  found  in  abundance  on  the 
sea-beach  near  the  Cliff  House.  A  wild  rush 
ensued  in  that  direction.  The  material  dis- 
covered was  "  float  gold  "  that  had  come  down 
the  Sacramento  River  and  meandered  with 
the  tide  out  to  sea.  The  way  to  work  this 
kind  of  gold  is  with  the  pan,  the  rocker,  or 
the  sluice.  "Panning  out"  disclosed  the 
presence  of  gold  in  the  sand  all  along  the 
Great  Highway,  and  so  companies  were 
formed  to  introduce  expensive  machinery  and 
work  the  placers  on  a  large  scale.  One  of  the 
companies  was  called  the  "Journalists'  Gold 
and  Silver  Mining  Company."  I  took  a  few 
shares  of  this  myselfr  paid  my  subscription, 
and  stood  pat  on  half-a-dozen  assessments. 

*  *  * 

One  day  I  hired  a  buggy  and  drove  out  to 
the  Cliff  to  look  at  the  "  works."  I  found 
half  a  dozen  fat,  healthy-looking  fellows  shov- 
eling sea-sand  into  a  sluice  and  leisurely 
smoking  their  pipes.  I  asked  for  a  look  at 
the  gold. 

"  They  ain't  no  gold  here,  boss,"  said  one 
of  the  men.  "The  foreman  has  gone  to  town 
to  buy  a  little  dust  to  put  in  these  riffles.  We 
has  to  make  a  showing  'cause  the  Directors 
holds  a  meeting  to-morrow." 

I  paid  no  more  assessments  after  that.  The 
beach  miners,  however,  found  plenty  of  gud- 
geons, and  kept  at  work  for  some  time.  They 
formed  a  camp  and  called  it  "  Mooneyville  by 
the  Sea."  But  they  finally  became  such  a 
nuisance  to  the  Sunday  visitors  to  the  beach 
that  one  day  the  police  pounced  down  upon 
them  and  suppressed  their  habitations.  The 
fall  of  "Mooneyville"  caused  all  the  beach 
mining  companies  to  go  into  bankruptcy. 
However,  notwithstanding  the  discouraging 
features  in  the  history  of  mining  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, I  hope  Mr.  McCarthy's  cinnabar  pocket 
will  prove  more  profitable  than  flats — though, 
to  tell  the  plain  truth,  I  regard  flats  as  pretty 
good  in  that  locality. 

THE  TELEPHONE  is  a  fertile  source  of 
innocent  enjoyment  to  Society  these  dull  days. 
It  affords  admirable  opportunities  for  mysti- 
fication; by  its  agency  a  gathering  of  one's 
dearest  friends  is  easily  summoned.  Better 
still,  one  can  carry  on  an  animated  conversa- 
tion with  the  beloved  of  one's  heart  without 
committing  even  a  minor  impropriety.  He 
may  be  at  his  club,  this  best  young  man,  or  at 
his  office,  yet  that  is  no  bar  to  breathing  soft 
nothings  to  his  immediate  ear,  provided  there 
is  no  impertinent  listener  in  one's  environment. 
I  know  of  charming  creatures  whose  instru- 
ment passes  the  morning  pleasantly  for  them. 
They  talk  in  the  most  entertaining  way  not 


only  to  the  Pacific-Union,  but  to  the  Uni- 
versity, the  Cosmos,  and  to  the  Mills  Building. 

*  *  * 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  reveal  the  brilliant 
nature  of  the  dialogue.  It  is  illuminated  with 
delicate  repartee  of  the  "  ah-say-that-again, 
you-don't-say-so,"  order.  A  favorite  joke  is 
an  assumption  of  deafness  that  compels  end- 
less repetitions  and  much  laughter.  The 
unhappy  accident  occasionally  intervenes,  of 
course,  to  add  excitement  to  these  controver- 
sies by  wire.  There  are  collisions  between 
the  wrong  girl  and  some  one  else's  man  that 
precipitate  social  catastrophies.  Indeed,  one 
story  told  at  a  tea  the  other  afternoon  indi- 
cates the  untimely  end  of  a  budding  attach- 
ment through  just  such  a  confusion. 

*  *  * 

The  man  happens  to  have  a  place  of  consid- 
erable irresponsibility  in  a  down-town  busi- 
ness office,  and  she  is  a  prominent  young 
person  in  the  set  she  affects.  Desirous  of  test- 
ing his  fidelity  she  called  him  up  the  other 
morning,  affecting  a  strange  accent.  In  the 
most  outrageous  manner  imaginable  he  an- 
swered her  flippancies,  and  actually  flirted,  to 
what  extent  her  blushes  were  the  sole  index. 
But  the  affair  is  off,  though  the  interesting 
young  man  swears  he  recognized  the  voice  of 
his  esptcial  chaimer.  She  insists  he  thought 
her  Countess  Vesta,  the  Palace  Hotel  mystery 
of  whom  such  romantic  tales  are  related.  Of 
the  truth  of  such  tales  one  can  never  be  cer- 
tain. Another  is  told  of  an  amiable  maiden 
whose  debut  was  accomplished  .this  season, 
and  who  between  social  events  employs  her- 
self on  the  family  housekeeping.  They  were 
to  have  a  small  dinner  last  Saturday  night, 
and  this  especial  heroine  telephoned  their 
butcher  for  mutton. 

*  *  * 

The  Exchange  apparently  lacks  even  a 
minor  degree  of  infallibility,  for  the  dialogue 
ran  thus: 

"Hello."    (She,  sweetly.) 

"Hello,  yourself.  Who's  that  talking  ?  " 
(Gruffly.) 

"  I'm  Miss   Send  us  up  a  leg  of  mutton 

as  soon  as  possible." 

"  What,  mutton  ?  "    (Angry  astonishment.) 

"Yes,  the  same  as  you  sent  mamma  last 
week." 

"  This  is  the  Morgue — there  ain't  no  mutton 
on  hand  just  now." 

(Emphasis  on  mutton,  and  echoes  of  faint 
guffaws  from  the  far  end). 

*  *  * 

BESIDES  POSSESSING  an  enviable  rep- 
utation as  a  wit  and  raconteur,  Fult  Berry,  of 
Fresno,  is  somewhat  of  a  capitalist.  That  is, 
he  is  interested  in  sundry  syndicates  whose  field 
of  operation  is  the  future  metropolis  of  the 
San  Joaquin,  and  betrays  an  affection  for 
street  railroads  which  is  a  positive  sign  of  a 
large  surplus.  In  connection  with  every  type 
of  exertion  there  are  responsibilities,  and  in 
this  they  take  the  shape  of  competing  lines. 
Wisdom  is  frequently  exhibited  in  owning  the 
system  of  one's  rival,  but  the  higher  form  of 


endeavor  is  to  head  off  rivalry  as  Bob  Morrow 
has  done  on  Bush  Street.  At  Fresno  Mr. 
Berry  nipped  an  ambitious  scheme  to  deplete 
his  profits  by  running  a  single  line  of  track 
along  a  certain  side  street  and  just  obtained 
his  franchise  in  time. 

*  *  * 

In  order  to  preserve  the  rights  granted  him 
by  the  municipality,  Mr.  Berry  runs,  once  a 
day,  a  spectral  horse-car  from  one  end  of  this 
line  to  the  other.  That  the  receipts  are  nil, 
goes  for  the  saying.  One  night,  however, 
as  Mrs.  Berry~sat  at  her  window  she  saw  the 
car  careering  by,  and  in  it  a  lone  passenger, 
the  first  she  had  ever  seen.  Acquainting 
Fult  with  the  phenomenon,  he  expressed  first 
a  profound  disbelief,  and  finally,  convinced 
against  his  will,  rushed  after  the  driver. 

"  So  you  took  a  passenger  along,"  said  he. 

"No,  sir;  not  a  one,"  was  the  decisive 
answer.    "  No  one  ever  travels  be  this  loine." 

"No,"  said  Berry,  suspiciously.  "Mean 
to  say  you  did  not  have  a  passenger  on  board 
when  you  passed  my  house  down  there?" 

"You  bet  I  mean  it,"  returned  the  driver, 
chewing  his  quid. 

*  *  * 

"Well,  sir,"  continued  the  capitalist,  "I 
guess  you're  trying  to  knockdown  that  five 
cents  on  me,  for  Mrs.  Berry  distinctly  saw 
some  one  riding  along  and  she's  not  imag- 
inative." 

"Guess  that  wuz  your  own  Superintend- 
ent, for  I  remember  now,  he  did  boord  the 
cyar  below  your  house  there." 

Berry  seems  to  have  completely  given  up 
hope  of  collecting  a  solitary  fare  on  that 
route.  I  fear  he  would  be  terrified  should  a 
disappointment  occur  to  him. 

*  *  * 

THE  DIFFICULTY  of  deciding  when 
doctors  differ  is  apparent  to  most  of  us  who 
have  attended  consultations.  The  chance 
that  one  eminent  practitioner  will  admit  the 
correctness  of  his  friend's  diagnosis  is  as  slim 
as  the  possible  accuracy  of  either.  Just  now, 
the  fraternity  is  engaged  discussing  with  some 
degree  of  acerbity  the  selection  of  Dr. 
Keuyou,  as  President  of  the  State  Medical 
Society.  While  this  personage  is  a  very 
excellent  physician,  he  lacks  that  degree  of 
distinction  which  is  demanded  as  a  perquisite 
of  the  place.  In  no  especial  particular  has  he 
covered  himself  with  glory,  and,  as  a  natural 
consequence,  he  confers  but  a  minor  degree  of 
honor  on  the  organization. 

*  *  * 

Opposed  to  him  was  Dr.  Wythe,  the  well- 
known  microscopist,  whose  work  on  that  sub- 
ject has  been  translated  into  French  and 
German— indeed,  a  very  clever  man,  who 
ranks  among  the  very  first  investigators  in 
the  country.  He  is  also  a  professor  in  the 
Cooper  Medical  College,  and  on  Sundays 
utilizes  a  neat  turn  for  oratory  by  preaching  in 
sundry  Methodist  churches.  In  comparison 
with  his  attainments,  those  of  the  new  Presi- 
dent are  somewhat  meagre.  Indeed,  his  name 
is  not  identified  with  any  especial  study  or 
movement,  unless  one  counts  his  interesting 
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exodus  from  the  Pleasanton,  some  years  ago, 
during  a  diphtheria  epidemic.  However,  that 
is  another  story.  Considering  the  timber 
available — that  the  Society  possesses  some 
really  great  names  —  his  selection  is  an 
anomaly. 

*  *  * 

The  explanation,  however,  is  not  uninter- 
esting, and  has  the  merit  of  being  luminous. 
It  seems  the  slate  was  broken  by  the  opposi- 
tion of  the  country  doctors,  and,  in  the  result- 
ing confusion,  Rosenstirn,  McNutt,  Lane, 
Morse,  Chismore,  MacMonagle,  Hershfield, 
and  the  rest  of  the  big  men  were  forgotten. 
Years  past  it  has  been  the  custom  of  the 
rival  colleges — Cooper  and  Toland — to  pre- 
sent, each,  a  candidate  for  the  Presidency. 
Victory  went  to  the  institution  whose  man 
secured  the  votes  of  the  bucolic  practitioners, 
and,  I  believe,  the  eagles  rested  oftenest  on  the 
banners  of  the  latter  institution.  Last  year, 
however,  following  the  admirable  example  set 
in  mercantile  circles,  competition  was  sus- 
pended, and  an  agreement  entered  into  for 
dividing  the  spoils — that  is,  the  two  colleges 
decided  to  alternate  in  the  Presidency. 

*  *  * 

In  compliance  with  this  compact,  Dr.  Tay- 
lor, a  scion  of  the  Toland  concern,  was  chosen 
without  opposition,  and  at  that  time  the 
Cooperites  decided  to  confer  the  honor  on  Dr. 
Wythe  this  term.  However,  the  Doctor  is 
not  of  this  generation,  and  the  junior  members, 
together  with  the  countrymen,  objected.  The 
microscopist  they  downed,  and  the  rest  is 
history. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  ONE  cannot  but  deplore  even 
the  temporary  absence  of  William  Keith,  it 
must  be  evident  that  a  tour  abroad  will  result 
to  the  material  advantage  of  his  art.  During 
the  long  years  of  his  sojourn  in  San  Francisco 
he  has  developed  a  pronounced  individuality, 
one  so  conspicuous,  indeed,  that  it  must 
attract  notice  in  the  galleries  of  the  old 
world.  Though  his  life  has  been  spent  on 
the  confines  of  civilization,  as  that  is  the 
actual  location  of  San  Francisco,  he  is  dis- 
tinctly a  modern  in  his  handling  of  palette 
and  brush.  From  the  scant  lessons  of  tran- 
sient artists,  from  a  handful  of  canvases 
depicting  the  late  art  of  the  new  world,  above 
all,  from  the  marvelous  intuition  that  has 
been  his  best  guide,  he  has  taken  a  place  in 
the  van,  and  is  as  fin  dc  sitele  as  though  he 
lived  in  Paris. 

*  *  * 

Better  than  that,  his  pictures  bespeak  a 
broad  and  rugged  individuality,  a  power  and 
and  a  sense  of  feeling  that  one  finds  only  in 
the  works  of  great  poets.  The  marvelous 
growth  his  art  in  its  latest  developments 
exhibit,  suggest  the  possibilities  of  an  evolu- 
tion even  more  pronounced.  What  this  man 
has  done  in  San  Francisco  by  the  light  of  his 
own  genius  is  nothing  to  what  he  will  accom- 
plish with  the  great  pictures  of  Parisian  and 
Spanish  landscapists  fresh  in  his  mind.  That 
he  will  be  warmly  received  wherever  his 
pictures  have  gone  is  certain.    It  only  remains 


to  wish  him  bon  voyage.  Unless  he  is  fas- 
cinated by  the  sights  of  Europe,  Keith  will 
return  here  within  four  months. 

*  *  * 

Among  his  recent  pictures  are  some  re- 
markably clever  canvases.  One,  of  Monterey 
oaks,  purchased  by  Colonel  Fred  Crocker,  is 
a  strong  bit  of  work — perhaps  as  fine  as  any- 
thing he  has  done.  The  handling  of  the  light 
on  the  huge  gnarled  trunks  in  the  foreground 
is  admirable.  Another  beautiful  landscape 
is  an  autumn  scene  typically  Californian — 
indeed,  as  veracious  a  rendering  of  the  local 
shades  and  tints  as  I  have  ever  seen.  Apart 
from  its  value  as  a  work  of  art  it  has  this  dis- 
tinct merit.  A  third,  "Springtime,"  while  to 
me  a  less  pleasing  canvas,  strikes  one  as  a 
powerful  and  truthful  composition.  Indeed, 
one  has  but  to  run  out  of  town  to  see  the 
shades  of  foreground  and  sky  reproduced  a 
hundred  times  through  the  Santa  Clara 
Valley. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursday  evening,  Irving  M.  Scott 
gave  a  reception  in  Mr.  Keith's  honor  at  his 
home  on  Rincon  Hill.  There  was  quite  a 
gathering  of  literary  and  musical  people  to 
bid  the  artist  farewell.  At  the  same  time 
they  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  a  very  fine 
picture  of  oaks  which  Mr.  Scott  has  recently 
added  to  his  collection. 

*  *  * 

THAT  JOHN  P.  IRISH  is  to  have  the 
Naval  Office  seems  a  certainty.  He  will,  in- 
deed, be  a  strong  candidate  who  succeeds  in 
defeating  him,  and  I  am  under  the  impres- 
sion his  name  will  be  in  the  next  batch  of 
appointments.  Considering  Grover  would 
have  given  the  great  tie  despiser  almost  any 
office  in  his  gift,  it  seems  curious  he  should 
choose  one  whose  minor  importance  is  so  pro- 
nounced. The  truth  is,  however,  there  are 
few  more  absolute  sinecures  in  the  great  man's 
gift.  The  salary  attached  to  the  place  is 
$5000  per  annum,  and  the  duties  are  per- 
formed by  a  deputy,  who  works  as  much  as 
one  day  a  week.  In  fact,  there  is  really 
nothing  to  do  more  than  once  or  twice  a  month, 
and  then  it  is  only  a  matter  of  name-signing. 

As  Collector,  Mr.  Irish  would  have  had  to 
appear  at  the  Custom  House  at  ten  every 
morning  and  would  find  much  to  occupy  his 
moments  ere  dewy  eve  came.  As  Sub- 
Treasurer,  he  would  have  the  empty  satisfac- 
tion of  gazing  at  considerable  coin  with  a 
minor  salary  for  the  reflection.  As  Minister 
to  Spain  or  Austria,  it  would  be  necessary  for 
him  to  leave  America  to  the  huge  delight  of 
his  numberless  enemies.  So  John  P.  has 
elected  to  take  the  Naval  Office.  He  will 
range  North  and  South  speechifying.  He 
will  attend  Congresses  and  Conventions,  and 
altogether  lead  that  agreeable  life  wherein 
his  talents  shimmer  to  their  shiniest  advan- 
tage. Nor  will  he  lose  the  shadow  of  an 
opportunity  of  precipitating  the  confusion  of 


his  enemies  whom  he  will  smite  hip  and 
thigh  from  his  naval  stronghold. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  good  story  is  told  by  Congressman 
Geary  of  the  manner  in  which  Cleveland 
offered  Irish  a  foreign  mission.  In  the  midst 
of  some  talk  about  the  orator's  queer  charac- 
teristics, the  President  bent  over  the  California 
Congressman's  ear  and  whispered: 

"Ask  John  will  he  put  a  tie  on  if  I  send 
him  abroad." 

The  emissary  proceeded  to  the  presence  of 
the  Great  Untied,  and  delivered  the  message. 

"Tell  the  President,  Tom,  the  climate  of 
but  two  cities  in  Europe  would  permit  an 
incumbrance  to  my  windpipe." 

"  And  they  are  ?  "  inquired  the  Mercury  of 
the  moment. 

"  London  and  Paris,  Tom." 

*  *  * 

On  Sunday  afternoon,  May  7th,  a  compli- 
mentary benefit  will  be  tendered  to  Mr.  E-  J. 
Buckley,  who,  after  twenty-seven  years'  con- 
nection with  the  theatrical  profession  is  in- 
capacitated by  a  stroke  of  paralysis.  On  the 
same  date  a  monster  testimonial  will  be  given 
Mr.  Buckley  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  Theatre, 
New  York,  and  the  local  managers  of  San 
Francisco,  recognizing  the  worthiness  of  the 
project,  have  determined  to  do  everything  in 
their  power  to  swell  the  fund  whicli  will  then 
be  obtained,  and  their  efforts  have  taken  the 
direction  of  the  benefit  at  the  California 
mentioned  above.  The  principal  performers 
and  acts  of  the  various  companies  which  will 
be  in  town  on  that  date  have  been  secured 
and  an  excellent  programme,  which  will  be 
announced  later,  has  been  arranged. 

THE  VERY  WORTHY  Donahoes  seem 
to  be  getting  rather  the  worst  of  this  Flood 
affair.  Not  only  is  their  money  gone,  but  its 
loss  is  attributed  to  their  carelessness.  Mis- 
fortunes never  come  singly  in  this  melancholy 
world  of  ours,  and  the  one  precipitates  a 
variety.  It  seems  hard,  though,  that  snippy 
clerks  in  the  banking  institutions  along 
Sansome  Street  should  twist  up  their  perky 
noses  at  our  experienced  and  aristocratic 
friends,  just  because  Cashier  Flood  made  off 
with  $164,000,  and  refuses  to  reveal  its  where- 
abouts. It  is  one  of  those  occasions  when  a 
good  Irish-American  feels  inclined  to  regret 
the  old  inquisitorial  days  of  thumb  screw  and 
rack.  He  would  be  made  of  stern  material 
who  could  then  refuse  the  revelation  his 
superiors  demanded. 

*  *  * 

That  more  sympathy  is  not  accorded  the 
Donahoes  in  this,  the  hour  of  their  misfortune, 
seems  strange  to  me.  An  affable,  genial  old 
gentleman  is  the  President  of  the  institution, 
overflowing  with  urbanity  and  generosity — 
qualities  which  his  sous  in  a  great  measure 
have  inherited.  For  the  head  of  so  important 
a  financial  concern,  his  jovial  democracy 
might  seem  a  trifle  incongruous,  but  those 
who  know  best  his  capabilities  insist  his  dis- 
position is  well  under  control — that  his  power 
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of  resisting  emotional  impulses  is  as  positive 
as  though  he  learned  banking  from  Daniel 
Meyer.  Equally  unkind  is  the  insinuation  of 
some  legal  personages  whom  Mr.  Donahoe 
seems  to  have  refused  social  recognition  to, 
that  this  Grand  Jury  indictment  is  a  measure 
of  concealment.  Meanly  they  suggest  the 
possibility  that  Flood  will  never  be  tried  for 
his  defalcations — that  the  fellow  took  care  to 
involve  the  credit  of  the  institution  in  such  a 
manner  that  analysis  of  his  methods  would 
reveal  Donahoe  defects.  Those  of  us  who 
know  anything  must  realize  the  utter  malice 
of  such  accusations. 

*  *  * 

THE  ATHENIANS  have  had  much  to 
talk  about  in  the  past  week.  Weddings, 
receptions,  high-kicking,  and  engagements 
have  furnished  much  entertainment  for  guests 
and  gossips.  The  wedding  of  Miss  Sylvia 
Chapman  and  H.J.  Martin  was  most  romantic; 
it  was  celebrated  in  the  little  chapel  of  Mills' 
Seminary,  and  the  bride's  father  performed 
the  ceremony.  It  was  also  quite  sad,  as  the 
newly-married  couple  left  immediately  for 
their  new  home  in  Defiance,  Ohio.  Miss 
Helen  Wright,  who  was  bridesmaid  last 
week  for  both  Miss  Chapman  and  Mrs.  Pax- 
ton  Wright,  created  quite  a  sensation  among 
the  gilded  youths  of  Oakland.  She  is  re- 
markably graceful  and  stately,  also  one  of  the 
few  Society  girls  who  knows  something  be- 
yond the  small  talk  of  teas,  receptions,  etc. 

*  *  * 

Saturday  proved  a  most  unfortunate  day  for 
Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith's  archery  party,  but, 
with  her  usual  foresight,  she  provided  ample 
indoor  amusement  for  the  pleasure  of  her 
guests,  and  the  rolling  waves  did  not  add  to 
the  romance  of  Jack  Wilson's  yachting  party, 
which  was  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Wheaton. 
A  party  of  that  kind  is  only  conducive  to 
love-making  and  all  that  sort  of  thing  when 
the  yacht  is  anchored  and  the  only  light  that 
of  the  moon,  but  such  a  day  as  Saturday 
detracts  from  the  many  little  accessories  that 
add  to  the  charm  of  the  fin  de  siede  maiden. 

*  *  * 

There  is  surely  some  defect  in  the  charms  of 
the  Oakland  maiden,  else  she  would  never  per- 
mit the  best  catches  to  escape  her  bait.  The 
next  loss  will  be  that  of  popular  Harry  Mel- 
vin,  who  leaves  for  his  Portland  bride  (she  is 
a  niece  of  Governor  Pennoyer)  next  month. 

j|C  sjc  S|S 

The  Bostonians  captured  Oakland's  400  last 
week.  Miss  Finlayson  was  the  guest  of  Miss 
Crellin,  and  Phil  Remillard,  who,  for  the  past 
year,  has  been  suffering  from  a  severe  attack 
of  melancholy,  was  radiantly  happy,  and  all 
the  boys  are  wondering  why.    How  blind 


men  are 


*  *  * 

Invitations  are  out  for  the  opening  of  the 
new  Acme  Athletic  Clubrooms,  and  the  Reli- 
ance boys  promise  a  swell  affair  on  their  open- 
ing night.  There  is  quite  a  rivalry  going  on 
between  the  two  clubs,  but,  from  an  athletic 
standpoint,  the  Acme  Club  is  far  ahead  of  the 
Reliance.    The  members  of  the  former  Club 


are  all  serious  men,  while,  with  a  few  excep- 
tions, the  members  of  the  latter  are  Society 
boys,  dudes,  and  would-be  actors,  but  to  be  a 
swell  athlete,  in  Oakland,  one  must  be  a 
member  of  the  Reliance. 

The  witcheries  of  Carmencita  are  nothing 
when  compared  with  the  pirouetting  and  high- 
kicking  that  took  place  recently  at  a  swell 
luncheon  on  Jackson  Street.  One  of  the 
guests,  a  charming  stepmamma,  wagered  that 
she  could  out-distant  the  others  present  by 
touching  the  chandelier  with  the  tips  of 
her  toes — in  an  instant  the  wager  was  ac- 
cepted by  all,  and  the  fun  commenced.  Mrs. 

G  ,  in  an  1830  gown,  was  as  graceful  as  a 

kitten  as  she  tripped  up  and  touched  the 
chandelier  without  any  apparent  effort.  She 
was  followed  by  others,  who  were  neither  so 
supple  nor  graceful,  but  the  climax  was 
reached  when  the  gray-haired  hostess,  who  is 
fat  and  more  than  forty,  made  the  effort  of 
her  life,  and  landed  on  her  back.  Of  course, 
it  goes  without  saying  that  she  has  been  in 
the  hands  of  her  physician  ever  since  the 
eventful  day. 

*  *  * 

A  DEEP  SECRET— the  Barroness  Blanc  is 
still  in  San  Francisco  terrifically  tpris  of  a 
tall  sporting  person,  who  returns  her  affection 
with  the  interest  of  considerable  capital.  In 
this  infinitely  despised  environment  the  Phila- 
delphia blonde  is  making  her  home,  and  has 
actually  cultivated  an  admiration  for  the 
climate  that  persuades  her  daily  to  the  Bay 
District  Track.  Imagine  this  scion  of  Eastern 
aristocracy  infatuated  with  a  region  so  com- 
monplace as  California.  Think  of  her  taken 
by  the  fascinations  of  a  mere  San  Franciscan, 
yet  that  is  the  case.  The  interesting  twain 
is  conspicuous  not  only  at  the  races,  but  in 
theatres. 

*  *  * 

Above  demanding  ;  professional  courtesies 
for  this  admirable  blonde,  is  the  object  of  her 
young,  unsullied  affections.  He -pays,  and 
seems  to  think  nothing  of  expending  mul- 
titudinous dollars  ministering  to  her  gra- 
cious pleasures.  In  the  leisure  moments 
which  he  is  permitted  to  spend  apart  from  her, 
she  permits  modistes — the  despised,  rejected 
modistes  of  this  prosaic  burg — to  prescribe 
additions  to  her  wardrobe.  That  there  was 
room  for  improvement  in  that  direction  may 
seem  incredible  to  those  who  admired  the 
seductions  of  her  attire  at  the  Bush  Street 


Theatre.  Indeed,  on  the  blandishments  of 
the  gowns,  rather  than  on  the  histrionic 
abilities  of  the  star,  was  stress  laid. 

But  her  admirable  figure  enables  the  artistic 
display  of  magnificent  cloaks,  inimitable  fvirs, 
and  approaching  summer  is  so  excellent  a 
time  to  replenish  one's  collection  of  sable  and 
sealskin — an  opportunity,  I  can  assure  you,  the 
dear  Barroness  is  not  oblivious.  That  she 
is  an  expensive  luxury,  I  fear,  but  she  con- 
fers a  distinction  on  the  sporting  personage 
that  must  repay  him  the  luxuries  he  endows 
her  with.  They  talk  of  going  East  together 
some  weeks  hence,  when  he  moves  on  to  East- 
ern courses  with  his  string  of  racers.  Let  me 
wish  him  exuberant  luck  to  render  the  exist- 
ence of  the  Barroness  a  luxurious  dream.  The 
glowing  incapacity  of  her  acting  but  reveals  the 
existence  of  compensating  accomplishments, 
which  I  am  sure  he  is  taking  advantage  of. 

*  *  * 

IN  COMMON  with  other  Californians  I 
rejoice  to  observe  that,  not  only  was  San  Fran- 
cisco designated  by  the  Trans-Mississippi 
Congress  as  its  next  place  of  meeting,  but 
that  Mr.  Julian  Sonntag,  the  dynamite  powder 
manager,  was  elected  Secretary.  It  is  the 
usual  custom  hereabouts  when  one  of  our 
citizens  has  a  distinction  of  this  kind  con- 
ferred upon  him,  for  the  residue  of  the 
population  to  immediately  denounce  him  as 
irrelevant,  incompetent,  immaterial,  and  un- 
worthy of  any  honor  whatever.  I  suppose 
this  may  be  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that 
San  Francisco  is  a  small  place  and  we  are  all 
too  well  acquainted  with  each  other  for  each 
other's  good. 

*  #  * 

But,  without  desiring  to  be  at  all  disagree- 
able, I  would  like  to  suggest  to  the  Trans- 
Mississippi  Congress  that,  having  elected  Mr. 
Sonntag  Secretary,  it  now  becomes  its  duty  to 
reduce  his  head  before  he  returns  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. Not  that  Mr.  Sonntag's  head  is  of  extra- 
ordinary dimensions — there  are  several  in  San 
Francisco  its  equal  in  size— but  what  will  it  he 
now  that  he  has  been  elected  Secretary  of  the 
Trans-Mississippi  Congress  ?  He  may  declare 
himself  chief  of  the  human  race,  dictator  of 
the  Western  Addition,  and  Emperor  of  San 
Francisco.  He  handles  dynamite  and  is  dan- 
gerous. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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MR.  PIXLEY. 


Toward  the  Almshouse  a  bent,  angular, 
old  man,  leaning  heavily  on  a  cane  that  bends 
at  every  step,  whispering  softly  to  himself,  and 
gesticulating  in  a  deprecatory  way,  may  be 
seen  shuffling  twice  a  week. 

At  times  the  stooping  figure  straightens 
up,  the  gray-thatched  head  is  thrown  back 
with  a  pathetic  assumption  of  dignity,  a  look 
of  determination  hovers  in  the  half-closed 
eyes,  and  the  aged  man  turns. 

An  immediate  collapse  follows.  The  head 
droops,  the  body  bends,  and  the  shambling 
legs  move  forward  toward  the  Almshouse. 

The  man  is  Frank  M.  Pixley. 

You  ask  me  why  he  moves  with  uncertain 
steps  toward  the  home  of  the  city's  indigent, 
the  lumber-room  where  is  thrown  the  flotsam 
and  jetsam  of  fortune  ?  This  once  brilliant 
man,  whose  voice  was  a  trumpet  to  his  party, 
whose  pen  was  the  lever  that  moved  the  will 
of  conventions,  whose  hate  was  noble,  but 
whose  love  was  always  treacherous,  is  the 
victim  of  a  sadly  strange  hallucination. 

He  believes  he  will  become  so  poor  that  he 
will  have  to  go  to  the  pauper's  palace  as  an 
inmate,  and  in  his  trips  thither  is  accustoming 
himself  to  the  locality,  to  the  diet,  his  future 
companions,  the  overseers,  the  miseries,  and 
the  degradation.    What  a  terrible  mania. 

Rich  as  he  is — and  I  presume  his  fortune 
is  not  short  of  a  million  dollars — he  dares  not 
expend  a  dime,  as  every  penny  spent  draws 
him,  in  his  imagination,  nearer  to  that  deso- 
late place  that  has  become  his  earthly  hell; 
rich  as  he  is  in  property  that  is  productive 
enough  to  give  him  every  luxury,  he  has  not 
the  pleasure  in  it  that  the  importuning  and 
refused  beggar  finds  in  a  dry  crust. 

Although  very  old,  he  has  abandoned  the 
hope  that  death  may  save  him  from  his  fate, 
and  trembles  through  the  day  with  the  fear 
that  the  evening  will  find  him  among  the 
wretches  that  are  pictured  to  him  in  his 
dreams  at  night.  In  this  tragedy  of  wealthy 
poverty,  the  poor  creature  shrinks  from  the 
sunlight,  which  he  curses  for  causing  him  to 
throw  away  so  valueless  a  thing  as  his 
shadow. 

In  every  item  of  expense  he  finds  the 
awful  threat  of  the  poorhouse.  In  his  thirst 
for  wealth  he  is  still  as  avaricious  as  every 
lineament  of  his  countenance  indicates. 

He  desires  more  dollars  to  weigh  down 
those  he  has,  and  would  clip  the  wings  of  every 
eagle  on  every  piece  he  owns  to  prevent  it 
flying  off. 

He  is  a  mendicant  begging  from  himself, 
and  too  parsimonious  to  heed  his  own  hunger. 
He  would  starve  his  body  that  his  mind 
might  banquet  on  his  gold  ere  it  disappears, 
but  is  too  wretchedly  mean  to  spread  the  feast. 

In  his  solitary  excursions  to  the  home  of 
the  city's  wrecks,  whence,  some  day,  he  be- 
lieves he  will  not  return,  what  awful  thoughts 
must  crowd  the  wavering  mind  of  this  poor 
old  man.  And  when  he  sits  eating  greedily 
of  the  wretched  food  that  he  fears  some  day 


will  be  his  portion,  with  what  draughts  of 
rare  old  vintages  does  his  memory  wash  down 
the  repulsive  food.  I  can  see  him  wolfishly 
devour  the  musty  rations  of  the  city's  poor, 
and,  as  he  gluttonizes  on  the  scraps,  I  know 
he  thinks  that  by  every  bite  he  eats  there  now 
he  is  kept  just  so  much  farther  from  the  fate 
he  dreads;  as  he  furtively  glances  around  and 
sees  his  companions  of  the  future,  he  stealthily 
conceals  some  of  the  food  in  front  of  him,  that 
he  may  be  saved  its  cost  from  his  own  hoard; 
he  laughs  with  glee  as  he  notes  the  miserable 
condition  of  the  unfortunate  wretches,  and 
his  peal  of  joy  echoes  mirthlessly  in  the  tooth- 
less caverns  of  his  jaws  as  he  realizes  that  it 
may  be  but  a  short  time  ere  he  is  as  they  are. 
And  when  he  leaves  the  place,  to  wander 
back  to  where  men  may  strive  for  riches  and 
power  and  fame,  he  feels  more  wretched  than 
the  people  he  has  left;  they  have  no  part  in 
the  world  outside,  but  the  whitewashed  walls 
of  the  "  House  "  is  to  them  a  home;  he  is  not 
welcome  even  under  the  grim  rafters  of  that 
poor  kennel,  and  the  world  without  will  none 
of  him. 

He  totters  back  to  the  shadows.  Fearfully 
he  glances  around;  they  may  seek  to  keep 
him  there;  he  would  have  company  on  his 
lonely  trip,  but  dreads  to  meet  his  fellows, 
who  might  ask  him  for  money.  And,  as  he 
thinks  of  that,  he  tremblingly  shifts  his  few 
coins  from  his  right  hand  to  his  left,  in  which 
he  reposes  more  confidence.  That  is  the  most 
pathetic  form  of  his  strange  mania. 

Now  he  is  in  his  office,  surrounded  by  the 
men  whom  he  loathes  and  praises;  a  manu- 
script story  is  brought  in,  accompanied  by 
stamps  for  its  return. 

"The  story  is  too  poor  to  print,"  says  his 
editor. 

"  But  we'll  publish  it,"  is  the  answer;  "  it's 
free,  you  know;  it's  free,  and  we'll  be  ahead 
the  stamps." 

Poor  Mr.  Pixley  ! 

His  mania  has  almost  completely  changed 
him;  in  almost  everything  he  differs  from 
what  he  was,  except  that  he  has  not  become 

foolish  enough  to  trust  himself.         A.  W. 

——♦♦-«  

VALUABLE  BUT  NOT  COSTLY. 

It  may  save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  cooking. 
Try  it.  We  refer  to  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk,  regarded  by  most  housekeepers  as 
absolutely  essential  in  culinary  uses,  and  unsurpassed 
in  coffee.  All  Grocers  and  Druggists  sell  the  Eagle 
Brand. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


LIFE. 

The  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company,  of  New  York, 
has  published  its  annual  statement  in  The  Wave  and 
it  is  a  splendid  one.  The  Company's  assets  are 
1175,084,156.61  in  United  States  bonds,  loans  on 
bonds  and  first  mortgage,  loans  on  stocks  and  bonds, 
real  estate,  cash  in  banks  and  trust  companies,  and 
accrued  interest  and  deferred  premiums.  The  income 
for  the  year  in  premiums  was  132,047,765  and  in  rents 
and  interest  $8,191,099.90.  Policyholders  were  paid 
$  19,386,532.46,  and  for  expenses  and  rents,  etc.,  the 
disbursements  were  $7,419,61 1.08.  The  new  insurance 
actually  issued  and  paid  for  was  limited  in  November, 
1891,  to  $100,000,000,  but  unavoidably  exceeded  that 
voluntary  limit  to  some  extent.  The  President  of  the 
Company,  Richard  A.  McCurdy,  is  known  the  world 
over,  and  the  Pacific  Coast  General  Agent,  A.  B. 
Forbes,  is  recognized  as  in  the  front  rank  of  western 
insurance  men.  An  interesting  little  piece  of  gossip 
is  afloat,  and  is  doubtless  founded  upon  /act,  to  the 
effect  that  Stanley  Forbes  is  to  be  Associate  Manager 
of  the  New  York  Mutual  Life  with  his  father  and 
will  probably  ultimately  succeed  him.  There  is  a 
rumor  afloat  that  Mr.  Forl>es,  Sr.,  has  sold  his 
renewal  interest  to  the  Company  for  $300,000.  Mr. 
Forbes  has  long  enjoyed  the  largest  renewal  interest 
on  the  Coast,  and  if  the  story  of  its  sale  to  his  Com- 
pany be  true,  it  is  not  a  surprise.  The  acceptance  of 
a  salary  for  the  direction  of  the  company's  affairs 
would  place  the  Mutual  on  the  safe  footing  as  the 
New  York  Life  and  the  Equitable,  all  the  office  ex- 
penses, advances  to  agents,  etc.,  being  paid  by  the 
Company. 

Ransom  White,  Pacific  Coast  Secretary  of  the 
Equitable,  has  just  returned  from  a  trip  round  the 
Company's  agencies  in  the  southern  part  of  the  State, 
and  is  well  pleased  with  the  condition  of  business. 

Alexander  G.  Hawes  seems  to  be  himself  again, 
and  his  tall,  military  figure  is  familiar  once  more  on 
the  streets.  Charles  A.  McLane,  cashier  of  the  New 
York  Life,  has  been  on  a  business  and  pleasure  trip 
through  the  northern  counties. 


FIRE. 

The  entry  of  the  Aachen-Munich  Fire  Insurance 
Company,  of  Germany,  into  this  country,  with  its 
headquarters  at  San  Francisco,  was  announced  last 
.Saturday  and  proved  a  good  deal  of  a  surprise, 
as  no  one  thought  such  a  conservative  old  Eu- 
ropean company  would  look  abroad  for  bus- 
iness. Such  is  the  fact,  however,  and  the  papers 
have  been  filed  with  Insurance  Commissioner 
Wilson  by  Voss,  Conrad  &  Co.,  the  United  States 
Managers  of  the  Company.  The  Aachen-Munich 
is  one  of  the  oldest  and  strongest  companies  of  con- 
tinental Europe.  It  was  founded  in  1825,  pays  an 
annual  dividend  of  76  per  cent,  and  its  shares,  which 
have  a  paid-up  value  of  $150,  are  worth  $3000.  The 
assets  of  the  Company  are  over  $6,000,000,  and  the 
surplus  is  $4,ooo,ouo  while  the  insurance  reserve  is  100 
per  cent. 

The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  has  decided  to  place 
all  city  agents  on  an  equal  footing.  Those  who  have 
quarters  in  the  offices  of  the  companies  they  represent, 
as  a  matter  of  course  have  their  office  expenses  paid 
by  the  Company;  those,  however,  who  have  separate 
offices  have  hitherto  paid  their  own  expenses.  Under 
the  new  rules  of  January  1st,  whereby  commissions 
only  were  allowed  and  22%  per  cent  was  the  maxi- 
mum, city  agents  felt  an  injury  was  being  done  them, 
hence  the  authorization  by  the  Union  to  companies  to 
allow  certain  legitimate  office  expenses  in  addition  to 
the  commission. 

Thomas  C.  Hindman,  General  Agent  of  the  Colum- 
bian of  America,  has  arrived  on  the  Coast  and  has 
opened  up  shop  for  business  at  the  old  stand  of  the 
North  British  and  Mercantile,  213  Sansotne  Street. 

Local. 
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A  CURATE'S  LOVE  VERSES. 


The  Rev.  Ignatius  Smith  sat,  one  Monday 
morning,  at  his  "  Davenport,"  with  a  sheet  of 
paper  spread  open  on  his  blotting-pad,  and  a 
pen  in  his  right  hand,  fervently  gazing  up  at 
the  ceiling  for  ideas.  He  was  not  writing  a 
sermon.  Indeed,  he  never  spent  half  the 
thought  and  trouble  in  preparing  his  pulpit 
discourses  that  he  was  lavishing  on  his  pres- 
ent task.  For  it  was  a  genuine  labor  of  love 
— being  a  poetical  effusion  in  honor  of  a  cer- 
tain young  lady  for  whom  he  entertained  a 
grande  passion. 

The  reverend  gentleman  was  a  Curate  and 
very  young,  which  may  perhaps  account  for 
his  wasting  his  time  in  so  foolish  an  occupa- 
tion. And,  added  to  this,  he  rather  valued 
lrmself  on  his  poetical  capability,  having 
written  several  hymns,  which  had  met  with 
some  favor  in  the  columns  of  the  Parish  Mag- 
azine. In  fact,  so  imbued  was  he  with  the 
spirit  of  ecclesiastical  versification,  that  he 
was  unconsciously  imparting  into  his  love 
lines  the  general  style  and  cadence  of  a  hymn, 
adding  thereby  not  a  little  to  their  intrinsic 
feebleness. 

The  young  lady  to  whom  they  were  ad- 
dressed, and  with  whom  the  Curate  was  over- 
head-and-ears  in  love,  was  one  Miss  Nellie 
Hill,  the  daughter  of  a  local  tradesman,  and 
a  regular  habitue  of  the  parish  church.  She 
was  a  strikingly  pretty  girl,  of  the  blonde, 
golden-haired  type ;  and  the  Rev.  Ignatius 
had  fallen  a  victim  to  her  charms  the  first 
moment  he  had  set  eyes  on  her.  He  dared 
not  show  his  devotion  for  her  openly,  for  she 
was  at  least  two  rungs  below  him  on  the  social 
ladder,  and  he  had  a  wholesome  fear  of  the 
opinion  of  the  upper  circle  in  which  he 
moved.  But  he  could  see,  by  certain  signs  in 
her  demeanor,  that  the  girl  was  conscious  of 
his  admiration,  and  that  she  was  disposed  to 
encourage  it.  He  was,  therefore,  emboldened, 
in  the  silly  fervor  of  his  passion,  to  write  her 
those  love  lines  on  which  he  was  at  present 
engaged. 

The  first  two  stanzas  of  the  effusion  had 
already  been  jotted  down  upon  the  paper,  and 
ran  as  follows  : — 

0  love,  how  excinisite  the  flow 
Upon  the  heart  of  thy  soft  rill  ; 

Its  sweet  sensation  well  I  know, 
Kach  time  I  meet  my  Nellie  Hill. 

But  oh  !  the  thoughts  I  can't  express, 

Which  then  through  my  glad  breast  distil  ; 

My  feelings  only  those  can  guess, 
Who  love  as  I  love  Nellie  Hill. 

The  third  was  now  occupying  the  brainless 
young  cleric's  energies.  And,  despite  the 
care  and  thought  which  he  had  expended  in 
evolving  it,  it  proved,  on  completion,  to  be  a 
remarkably  feeble  specimen  of  poetical  com- 
position. However,  it  was  thus  in  strict  keep- 
ing with  the  other  two  ;  and  consistency,  even 
in  badness,  is  always  something.  Here  is  the 
stanza  : — 

1  catch  her  eye  :  my  foolish  heart 

Beats  wildly,  then  stands  strangely  still. 
The  very  shadow  makes  me  start, 
Aye,  the  mere  thought  of  Nellie  Hill. 

Having  committed  these  four  lines  to  paper, 
the  Curate  laid  down  his  pen  with  a  sigh,  like 
a  man  who  has  accomplished  a  herculean 
task,  and  looked  at  his  watch.  It  wanted 
only  ten  minutes  of  eleven,  and  he  had  an  ap- 
pointment with  his  Vicar  sharp  at  the  hour. 
So  he  was  obliged  to  defer,  for  the  present, 
the  continuation  of  his  verses,  which  he  blot- 
ted, folded  up  and  consigned  to  his  cassock 
pocket — being  a  High  Churchman  he  wore 
that  garment  nearly  all  day — in  order  to  en- 
sure their  being  safe  from  the  prying  eyes  of 


his  landlady.  He  then  took  his  hat  and  stick 
and  strolled  across  tc  the  Vicarage,  which  lay 
at  a  very  short  distance  from  his  lodgings. 

He  always  had  to  go  there  on  Monday 
mornings  to  arrange  with  his  chief  about 
their  division  of  labor  for  the  week.  The 
Vicar  was  an  oldish  man,  rather  prim  and  par- 
ticular, but  very  kind-hearted  at  bottom;  and 
his  intimates  knew  that,  with  all  his  sober 
solemnity,  he  had  a  decidedly  keen  sense  of 
humor,  though  he  seldom  showed  it  to  his 
juniors  or  subordinates.  Indeed,  his  Curate 
looked  upon  him  as  uncomfortably  severe,  and 
stood  in  no  little  awe  of  him. 

"Let  me  see,"  said  the  Vicar  to  the  Rev. 
Ignatius,  as  they  were  arranging  the  week's 
work  on  this  particular  morning.  "To-mor- 
row is  St.  John  the  Baptist's  day — our  dedi- 
cation festival.  I  will  preach  the  sermon  at 
the  evening  service,  as  I  have  already  'old 
you." 

"  Very  well,"  answered  the  Curate. 

"  And  oh,  by  the  way,"  his  chief  continued, 
"as  I  was  writing  it  last  night,  I  happened  to 
think  of  an  old-fashioned  hymn,  part  of  which 
I  once  heard  you  quote  in  a  sermon.  The 
words  are  rather  good,  and  would  aptly  illus- 
trate a  point  which  I  want  to  make.  But  I 
can't  remember  their  order  quite  accurately, 
nor  can  I  find  the  hymn  in  any  of  my  hymn 
books.  Perhaps  you  have  a  copy  that  you 
could  kindly  lend  me  ?  " 

"I  am  not  quite  sure  of  the  hymn  you 
mean,"  replied  the  Curate,  a  little  puzzled. 
"What  is  it  about?" 

The  Vicar  quoted  the  first  verse  as  nearly  as 
he  could  recollect  it.  It  gave  the  young  man 
the  necessary  clue. 

"Oh,  I  know  the  hymn,"  he  exclaimed. 
"  I  got  it  out  of  a  curious  old  hymnal  in  my 
father's  library  at  home.  I  have  not  the  book 
here,  but  I  have  the  hymn  written  down  in 
one  of  my  sermons,  and  I  know  I  can  readily 
put  my  hand  on  it.  So,  if  you  like,  I  will 
copy  it  out  for  you  on  a  sheet  of  paper." 

"Thank  you,"  said  his  chief,  "I  shall  be 
very  much  obliged  if  you  will."  And  then 
they  proceeded  to  a  discussion  of  the  rest  of 
the  week's  work,  into  which  we  have  no  need 
to  enter. 

On  going  back  to  his  lodgings  the  Rev. 
Ignatius  looked  out  the  sermon  containing  the 
required  hymn,  and  wrote  down  the  words  on 
half  a  sheet  of  note-paper,  which  he  took  with 
him  to  the  church  that  evening,  and  handed 
to  the  Vicar  in  the  vestry. 

Immediately  evensong  was  over  he  had  to 
hurry  back  to  his  rooms  and  dress,  for  he  was 
engaged  to  dine  out  that  night — a  circumstance 
whereat  he  was  somewhat  disposed  to  grum- 
ble; for  as  he  had  to  be  in  church  at  six  a.  m. 
next  morning,  at  an  early  celebration,  he 
wanted  to  go  to  bed  particularly  early.  But 
he  was  not  kept  up  very  late,  after  all,  since 
he  managed  to  get  back  from  his  dinner  before 


midnight,  and  retired  at  once  to  rest  without 
any  loss  of  time. 

Next  day,  of  course,  he  had  not  a  moment 
to  spare  for  anything.  Every  second  was 
taken  up  with  the  services  and  festivities  of 
the  dedication.  Besides  two  early  celebra- 
tions there  was  full  matins  at  eleven,  followed 
by  a  grand  luncheon  at  the  Vicarage.  In  the 
afternoon  came  a  special  service  for  the  school 
children,  and  then  a  form  of  rejoicing 
which  they  appreciated  very  much  more — to 
wit,  a  big  tea  and  distribution  of  toys;  at  both 
of  which  the  Curate's  assistance  was  in  de- 
mand. And,  to  crown  all,  there  was  the 
grand  choral  evensong  at  seven. 

The  church  was  crowded,  as  it  always  was 
on  this  occasion.  And  as  the  Rev.  Ignatius 
"processed"  up  the  central  aisle,  in  rear  of 
the  choir,  and  saw  the  closely  packed  pews  on 
every  side,  he  felt  thankful  (for  he  was  of  a 
nervous  temperament)  that  it  was  the  Vicar 
and  not  himself  who  had  to  preach  the  sermon 
before  so  formidable  a  congregation. 

Of  course,  Miss  Nellie  Hill  was  present. 
The  Curate  very  soon  "spotted"  her,  al- 
thohgh,  owing  to  the  crush,  she  had  been 
moved  out  of  her  usual  seat.  But,  fortunately, 
she  was  in  such  a  position  that  he  could  com- 
mand a  good  view  of  her  from  his  stall  in  the 
chancel;  and  it  goes  without  saying  that  his 
eyes  wandered  very  constantly  in  her  direc- 
tion during  the  course  of  the  service. 

At  last,  the  time  for  the  sermon  came;  and 
the  Vicar  ascended  the  pulpit  to  deliver  his 
address,  while  the  Rev.  Ignatius  composed 
himself  comfortably  in  the  corner  of  his  stall 
to  listen;  or,  rather  (if  we  are  to  be  strictly 
truthful),  to  indulge  in  sweet  thoughts  about, 
and  occasional  contemplation  of,  the  charm- 
ing young  lady  who  was  the  reigning  sover- 
eign of  his  affections. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  Curate  had  occasion 
to  use  his  pocket-handkerchief,  and  as  he 
drew  that  fine  and  delicately  perfumed  article 
from  his  cassock  pocket,  something  else  came 
out  with  it  and  fell  to  the  floor.  He  stooped 
hastily  and  picked  it  up,  with  something  like 
a  blush  on  his  face,  for  he  saw  that  it  was  a 
folded  sheet  of  paper,  and  knew  that  it  must 
contain  his  love  verses,  which  he  now  recol- 
lected having  stowed  away  in  that  pocket. 

Before  restoring  the  paper,  however,  to  a 
safer  pocket,  where  there  was  no  fear  of  its 
being  disturbed  by  his  handkerchief,  he  un- 
folded it,  and  glanced  at  the  contents. 

As  his  eye  fell  upon  the  first  line,  he  could 
not  repress  a  slight  start.  His  face  grew  sud- 
denly very  pale,  and  the  hand  in  which  he 
held  the  paper  trembled  perceptibly.  The 
lines  before  him  were  not  his  own  love  lines  at 
all!  They  were  the  verses  of  the  hymn  which 
he  had  copied  out  by  the  Vicar's  request,  and 
which  (as  he  believed),  he  had  given  to  his 
chief  in  the  vestry  last  night! 

Just  for  the  moment,  startled  and  disturbed 
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though  he  was  by  this  discovery,  the  Rev. 
Ignatius  did  not  fully  realize  what  it  implied. 
But  a  very  brief  reflection  served  to  force  the 
truth  upon  his  dismayed  understanding.  He 
had  evidently  put  both  documents  into  the 
same  pocket;  and,  while  meaning  to  give  his 
Vicar  the  hymn,  he  had  really  given  him  the 
love  verses  instead. 

A  cold  sweat  broke  out  on  the  unfortunate 
Curate's  forehead,  and  he  experienced  that 
sinking  sensation  in  his — his — shall  we  say 
digestive  organs  ? — with  which  anyone  who 
has  ever  had  a  good  fright  must  be  thoroughly 
familiar.  What  would  be  the  result  of  his 
awful  mistake  ?  From  his  unaltered  demeanor 
towards  him  in  the  vestry  before  service,  the 
young  man  was  convinced  that  his  Vicar  had 
not  yet  discovered  the  error.  No;  when  the 
occasion  for  quoting  the  hymn  was  reached, 
he  would  doubtless  take  up  the  paper  to  read 
it  off  at  sight,  and  then — and  then,  good 
heavens  !  then — what  would  occur  ? 

Why,  even  at  the  best,  his  Vicar  would 
only  see  that  there  was  something  wrong  just 
in  time  to  pull  up,  with  halting  and  con- 
fused suddenness,  on  the  very  verge  of  his 
quotation;  and  he  might  even  stumble  through 
several  lines  of  the  love  effusion  before  he  j 
was  aware  what  he  was  doing.  In  any  case, 
he  would  be  frightfully  angry,  not  only  at  I 
being  obliged  to  make  a  fool  of  himself  in 
the  pulpit  on  such  an  impressive  occasion,  but 
also  at  the  flippant  impropriety  of  his  Curate 
in  writing  love  verses  to  a  young  lady  mem- 
ber of  the  congregation.  Perhaps — perhaps 
(and  there  was  no  saying  what  the  suspicious 
old  fellow  would  do)  he  might  even  aggravate 
the  awful  consequences  by  taking  it  into  his 
head  that  it  was  an  intentional  hoax. 

The  Rev.  Ignatius  wiped  his  brow  with  his 
scented  cambric  handkerchief,  and  felt  de- 
cidedly sick  at  heart  and  desperate.  Happen- 
ing to  look  uneasily  up,  he  caught  Nellie 
Hill's  eye.  She  smiled  at  him.  But  that 
fact,  which  under  ordinary  circumstances 
would  have  thrilled  him  with  joy,  now  only 
made  him  more  uncomfortable.  She  would 
not  smile  like  that  (he  told  himself)  if  she 
knew  about  those  verses,  the  mention  of  her 
name  in  which  dragged  her  also  into  a  most 
embarrassing  position. 

What  was  he  to  do  ?  Should  he  go  boldly 
across  to  the  pulpit  with  the  real  copy  of  the 
hymn,  hand  it  to  the  preacher,  and  whisper 
that  he  had  before  given  him  a  wrong  paper 
by  mistake  ?  That,  no  doubt,  would  be  the 
wisest  course.  But  his  natural  nervousness 
shrank  from  it.  He  could  picture  to  himself 
the  eyes  of  the  whole  congregation  staring  at 
him — the  Vicar's  annoyance  at  being  inter- 
rupted, and  (for  the  old  man  was  rather  deaf) 
his  difficulty  in  grasping  the  explanation. 

So  he  shuffled  about  on  his  seat,  in  a  state 
of  miserable  indecision,  not  venturing  to  rise 
and  go  across  to  the  pulpit,  yet  quite  foresee- 
ing  the  fatal  result  of  letting  the  preacher 
continue,  uninterrupted.  But  while  he  was 
still  desperately  trying  to  screw  up  his  courage 
to  do  the  one  thing  which  could  at  all  miti- 
gate the  awful  consequeuces  of  his  folly,  he 
found  that  his  day  of  grace  was  past.  The 
Vicar  had  now  reached  the  dreaded  point  in 
his  sermon,  and  was  just  taking  up  the  paper 
to  read  off  the  hymn. 

The  Rev.  Ignatius'  pale  face  suddenly 
turned  a  deep  crimson,  and  he  stared  intently 
at  the  floor,  while  his  heart  within  seemed  to 
be  executing  postman's  knocks  against  his 
ribs,  and  all  the  blood  in  his  body  to  be  surg- 
ing to  his  brain. 

Of  course  the  Vicar  would  now  detect  the 
mistake — would  stop  suddenly  in  confusion, 
and — and   But,  no!    Horrors!    He  had 


already  begun  to  read  the  first  verse  naturally 
and  unhesitatingly,  evidently  supposing  that 
it  was  really  part  of  a  hymn. 

If  ever  a  man  fervently  longed  for  the  floor 
to  open  and  swallow  him,  the  Rev.  Ignatius 
was  the  man  at  this  moment.  Confusion  and 
helpless  dismay  utterly  overwhelmed  him. 
His  head  appeared  to  swim,  and  his  heart, 
which  just  now  had  been  beating  so  violently, 

to  stop  altogether   The  Vicar  had  come 

to  the  fourth  line  of  the  first  stanza,  in  which 
Nellie  Hill's  name  was  specifically  mentioned. 

Alas,  no!  On  horror's  head  horrors  were 
accumulating.  In  the  same  clear,  even  voice, 
the  preacher  began  to  read  the  fatal  fourth 
line.     Out   came  the  words,   "Each  time 

I  "    The  unhappy  Curate  felt  that  he  was 

going  to  faint.   In  anothermoment   Hark! 

Were  his  ears  deceiving  him  ? — or  what  in  the 
name  of  all  that  was  miraculous  did  it  mean  ? 
Instead  of  ending  the  line — to  the  Curate's 
dire  and  unutterable  confusion — with  the 
words,  "meet  my  Nellie  Hill,"  the  preacher 
read  out,  "  do  the  Almighty's  will." 

With  intense  amazement,  but  equally 
intense  relief,  the  Rev.  Ignatius  listened  for 
the  next  stanza.  His  own  verses  were  re- 
peated exactly,  except  that  the  last  line, 
instead  of  running,  "  Who  love  as  I  love 
Nellie  Hill,"  ran,  "Who  love  as  I  the  Al- 
mighty's will." 

For  the  rest  of  the  service  the  bewildered 
Curate  remained  in  a  state  of  hopeless  mysti- 
fication, with  which  was  mingled  a  decided 
element  of  uneasiness.  And  when,  at  the 
conclusion,  he  found  himself  alone  with  his 
Vicar  in  the  vestry,  his  distress  and  embar- 
rassment were  painfully  apparent. 

"By  the  way,  Smith,"  remarked  the  old 
fellow,  in  a  tone  of  would-be  casual  indiffer- 
ence, "  you  made  some  mistake  about  that 
hymn,  didn't  you  ?  I  suppose  you  misunder- 
stood me,  for  you  did  not  copy  out  the  one 
I  wanted." 

"I — I — beg  your  pardon,"  stammered  the 
Rev.  Ignatius,  confusedly.  "  I — I — that  is  to 
say — I  mean  " 

Just  then  he  happened  to  catch  the  old  fel- 
low's eye.  In  it  he  saw  an  amused  twinkle, 
which  gave  him  a  sudden  insight  into  the 
true  state  of  the  case.  And  with  a  very 
much  lightened  heart,  he  blurted  out,  "I'm 
awfully  sorry  for  my  careless  mistake.  Did 
you — did  you  really  introduce  those  altera- 
tions impromptu  ?  " 

"Not  exactly,"  answered  his  chief,  with  a 
chuckle,  "  I  have  scarcely  sufficient  readiness 
for  that.  But,  fortunately,  I  read  your  lines 
through  last  night.  And  I  decided  (in  the 
event  of  your  not  meanwhile  finding  out  your 
dangerous  mistake;  to  punish  you  for  your 
carelessness  as  well  as  for  your  bad  verses,  by 
giving  you  a  thorough  fright.  Luckily,  the 
lines  of  your  first  two  verses  were  so  delight- 
fully vague  that  I  could  safely  use  them  as 
they  stood,  except  for  that  small,  though  im- 
portant, change.  But  the  third  defied  my 
attempts,  and  I  had  to  give  it  up  as  a  bad 
job." 

Then,  after  a  moment,  he  added,  with  a 
quaint  mixture  of  seriousness  and  jocularity, 
"  I  say,  Smith,  take  my  advice.  Stick  to 
hymns  for  the  future,  and  eschew  erotics. 
'  Nellie  Hill '  may  be  a  good  refrain  for  verses; 
but  'the  Almighty's  will'"  (his  eye  just 
twinkled  as  he  spoke)  "is  better,  and — far 
less  dangerous." — London  Truth. 


Great  Reductions  in  Rates 

DURINC  THE  SUMMER  AT 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  CORONADO 

CALIFORNIA  s  Most  PERFECT  RESORT 

WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  cliinale  known  to  man. 

ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  cool  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  horseback 
riding.   

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing  on  a  hard  sandy  beach  with  no 

undertow.  j 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast. 


De  .Sappy — Aw,  I  say,  I  had  a  fwiend  come  out 
heah  to  "gwow  up  with  the  countwy."  Can  you, 
aw,  tell  me  if  he  has  succeeded,  don't  you  know? 

One-Eyed  Dick — Waal,  stranger,  if  he  was  a  feller 
that  looked  like  you,  we  planted  him  all  right  a 
year  ago.  Whether  he's  growtJ  or  not  I  can't  say. 
— Kate  field's  Washington. 


Besides  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 

TflllDICTC  remember  that  a  trip  to  California  is  notion. - 
I  UU  HI  o  I  O  plete  until  you  have  seen  HotkldblCoronaiio 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 


From  San  Francisco  by  rail.  S.  P.  R.  R.,  613  Market  Stre  t  lit 
water.  4  New  Montgomery  Street,  Including  fifteen  days'  board, 
$65,  with  privilege  of  longer  stay  at  $2.50  per  day.  ft.  S. 
HAItCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Cor'onaio. 


AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO. 

PKOrKIKTORS 

ALFRED BOUVIRR 
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BALDWIN 

D  THEATRE 


Monday,  May  ist 

FOR  Two  Wkkks  Only 

R.  RICHARD 

MANSFIELD 


AND 

STOCK 

COMPANY 


JOHN  P.  SI.OCUM 

MAN  \«iEK 


Presenting  during  the  Kntire  First  Week 

THE SCARLET 
LETTER 

By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 
Dramatized  by  Joseph  Hatton  Baq. 

 SECOND  WEEK  


MONDAY  AND  TUESDAY,  AND  SATURDAY  MATIN RR: 

BEAU  BRUMMELL 

KDNF.SDAY  AND  THURSDAY: 

PARISIAN  ROMANCE 

FRIDAY: 

PRINCE  KARL 

SATURDAY  K.VK.NING: 

Grand  Farewell 

Rkgui<ar  Baldwin  Prices 


THE    WAV  K  . 


A  MATRIMONIAL  IDEAL. 


It  happened  to  be  a  special  occasion  among 
the  Chelsea  comrades,  who  had  met  at  Tris- 
tram's rooms  to  celebrate  the  rejection  of  a 
picture  which  one  of  them  had  sent  to  the 
Royal  Academy.  The  gathering  this  even- 
ing had,  too,  the  unusual  attraction  of  ladies' 
society.  The  festivity  was  a  freak  of  Tris- 
tram; the  young  ladies,  who  had  acted  as 
models  to  the  artists  present,  had  been  enter- 
tained at  dinner,  together  with  one  or  two 
other  fair  ones  less  directly  connected  with 
art.  They  had  now  retired  from  the  feast 
chamber  to  an  adjoining  room,  whither  most 
of  the  men  had  followed,  and  were  smoking. 
Half  a  dozen  men,  intent  on  their  talk  and  on 
their  wine,  remained  at  the  dinner  table, 
Tristram  and  Malory  among  them. 

"  The  fun  of  this  sort  of  thing  gets  poorer  as 
one  gets  older,"  the  poet  said,  nodding  his 
head  in  the  direction  of  the  room  where  the 
others  were  laughing.  "  I  believe,  after  all, 
your  virtuous  man  who  goes  to  church  regu- 
larly, and  has  a  faithful  wife  and  a  suburban 
villa,  and  children  to  welcome  him  home  at 
night,  has  the  best  of  it.  A  man  should 
marry  before  it  is  too  late.  If  I  were  you  I 
should  marry.  Excuse  me,  Malory,  I  am  not 
joking,  though  this  sentiment  may  surprise 
you." 

"Why  don't  you  marry  yourself?"  Dick 
asked. 

"Ah,  Malory,  you  ask  an  impossibility. 
Discover  a  woman  to  my  taste,  and  I  promise 
you  I  would  marry  her  instantly,  if  she  would 
consent.  I  will  describe  her.  She  must  be 
exceedingly  beautiful,  beguiling  in  manner, 
brilliant  in  mind.  She  must  be  capable  not 
only  of  winning  my  love,  but  of  keeping  it. 
She  must  be  my  superior  in  everything  ex- 
cept, let  me  say,  in  verse — I  could  not  admit 
her  as  a  rival  there.  She  must  attract  the 
admiration  of  other  men — this  is  important. 
And  while  she  is  pure  as  the  snow  on  an  in- 
accessible (mountain  peak,  she  must  be  full  of 
passion  and  warmth,  and  must  constantly 
keep  me  on  the  verge  of  jealousy.  She  must 
love  and  admire  me,  but  make  almost  a  con- 
cession of  her  love,  and  keep  me  in  a  perpetual 
state  of  wooing." 


A  REMARKABLE  PREPARATION. 

The  manner  in  which  Camelline  has  superseded  all 
other  "  creams,"  "  balms,"  and  "blooms  "is  a  re- 
markable testimonial  to  its  admirable  qualities. 
Sooner  or  later  merit  will  tell,  and  experience  has 
shown  that  this  discovery  actually  produces  the  effect 
claimed  for  it  besides  lacking  the  noxious  proper- 
ties of  the  preparations  it  has  superseded,  Camelline 
imparts  to  the  complexion  that  youthful  and  glowing 
appearance  that  poets  write  of  and  men  admire.  It  re- 
moves traces  of  sallowness,  it  imparts  to  the  skin  a  de- 
licious softness  and  purity,  and  withal  the  closest  in- 
spection reveals  not  a  trace  of  its  application.  Under 
the  circumstances  it  is  unnecessary  to  animadvert  on 
the  properties  of  the  discovery.    They  appeal  to  every 


woman  who  realizes  that  the  first  duty  of  femininity  is 
to  look  beautiful.  It  is  interesting  to  remember 
Camelline  is  a  Californian  discovery  and  is  but  one  of 
the  many  valuable  preparations  manufactured  by 
Wakelee  &  Co.  They  have  a  large  line  of  toilet 
articles  and  perfumes,  the  quality  of  which  it  would 
be  impossible  to  gainsay. 


THE  MUTUAL  LIFE. 

The  statement  which  the  Mutual  Life  Insurance 
Company  of  New  York  has  just  issued,  is  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  a  corporation  has  ever  offered  to  the 
public.  The  assets  of  the  Company  exceed  the  enor- 
mous total  of  f  1 75,000,000,  the  reserve  for  policies  ties 
UP  $159,000,000,  and  there  is  a  surplus  of  $15,168,253. 
The  income  last  year  was  $40,258,865,  within  $10,000,- 
000  of  the  Southern  Pacific's  with  its  18,000  emplovees, 
and  6000  miles  of  track. 

Of  course,  such  tremendous  resources  mean  enor- 
mous liabilities.  The  Mutual  Life  has  now  $745,780,- 
083  insurance  in  force.  It  increased  its  business  last 
year  over  $50,250,00",  and  its  assets  $15,500,000. 
Its  surplus  has  gained  considerably  over  (3,000,- 
000.  Considering  the  stupendous  growth  of  this 
great  corporation,  it  is  only  a  matter  of  a  few 
years  more  before  it  becomes  one  of  the  largest  insti- 
tutions in  the  world.  Already  its  bulk  threatens 
competition  with  that  of  the  Standard  Oil  and  Penn- 
sylvania Railroad  Company — which,  I  believe,  lead 
among  financial  institutions.  On  this  Coast  the  Com- 
pany's business  is  in  the  hands  of  A.  B.  Forbes,  of 
401  California  Street,  who  has  kept  up  the  average  of 
new  business  in  a  very  clever  way. 


YOUR  EYES. 

G.  I..  BROWNE. 

With  infinite  beauty  your  brown  eyes  are  brimming, 
With  infinite  sweetness  their  great  depths  are  swim- 
ming, 

Your  wonderful  eyes  ! 
The  strength  of  a  glow  from  the  fires  of  the  Heaven 
Unto  their  full  dee])  comprehensiveness  given, 

There  ambient  lies. 
Oh,  would  I  could  drown  in  the  depths  of  their  blisses, 
Sunk  far  in  their  wells  by  the  weight  of  your  kis-.c  s 

And  shuddering  lie  ! 
For  to  feel  the  close  throb  of  your  soulful  desiring, 
The  depths  of  my  inner  responsiveness  firing, 
I'd  joyfully  die. 


SPRING  STYLES  AND  NOVELTIES 


Figaro  says:  "The  cotton  crop  ought  to  be  a 
lucrative  thing  for  the  South  this  year.  A  statistician 
has  computed  that  '  At  a  low  estimate  there  will  be 
nearly  two  thousand  women  in  tights  at  the  various 
Chicago  theatres  this  summer.'  " 


A  RUN  ON  CHAMPAGNE. 

The  witty  correspondent  of  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer 
writes  from  the  fashionable  Virginia  White  Sulphur 
Springs  that  the  mineral  water  there  was  at  a  dis- 
count but  the  Pommery  Sec  at  a  premium,  and  the 
demand  for  the  favorite  brand  could  hardly  be  satis- 
fied, to  which  fact  he  is  inclined  to  attribute  the 
numerous  fashionable  weddings  now  announced  at 
that  famous  resort. 


USE 


FREDRIKSON'S  SWEDISH 
AMYKOS  ACEPTIN 


FOR 
THE 
TOILET 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DIM  (.(.ISls 
liUVVARE  OF  IMITATIONS 


IN  IIIOI1-CLA9S 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloaks 

A  MAGNIFICENT  I  UNEQUALLED  DISPLAY 

—  OF  — 

THE  NEWEST  AND  CHOICEST 
PRODUCTIONS 

—  IN  — 

Silks,  Dress  Goods, 

Jackets,  Wraps,  Cloaks, 

Parasols,  Ribbons,  (1  loves, 

Dress  Trimmings,  Laces, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets, 

Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

House-furnishings,  Etc.,  Etc. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Sam  Davis  takes  his  pen  in  the  hand  that's  left,  and 
writes:  "  Yesterday  some  one  dug  up  an  old  copy  of 
a  paper  containing  the  news  of  Bob  Hofer's  appoint- 
ment as  Superintendent  of  the  Mint,  and  showed  it  to 
Milt  Elstner,  giving  him  the  impression  that  it  was 
yesterday's  issue,  and  that  Cleveland  had  reappointed 
Hofer.  The  doctor  says  Milt  will  recover  with  care- 
ful nursing." 

Here  is  one  on  the  earthquake  from  the  Santa  Cru/. 
Sentinel:  "  Professor  Falb's  prediction  of  the  Zante 
earthquake  is  everywhere  considered  a  bigger  thing 
than  the  earthquake  itself." 

The  Stockton  Mail  comes  to  the  front,  saying 
gleefully:  "The  Record-Union  heads  a  heavy  editorial 
thuswise:  '  Is  there  an  opportunity  for  Sacramento?  ' 
None  whatever,  brother.    The  summer  is  over,  the 


harvest  has  passed,  and  Sacramento  is  in  the  con- 
somme. She  was  stubborn  and  stiff-necked  and 
refused  to  be  saved." 

He — Well,  what  have  you  there  ? 
She — Two  of  your  old  letters,  my  dear. 
He — Umph  !     What's  the    first  one — that  forty- 
pager  ? 

She — One  you  sent  me  when  I  had  a  slight  cold 
before  we  were  married.  This  half-page  is  the  one 
you  wrote  last  winter  when  I  was  nearly  dead  with  the 
grip.    That's  all,  dear. — Truth. 

Customer — What's  the  price  of  that  meerschaum  ? 

Proprietor — Twelve  dollars. 

Customer — What  will  you  take  for  it  ? 

Proprietor — Three  dollars. 

Customer — How  much  is  it  worth  ? 

Proprietor — One  dollar. 

Customer — Do  it  up.    I'll  lake  it.  —  Truth. 


EXCEEDINGLY  LOW  PRICES  PREVAIL 

AN  EARLY  INSPECTION"  IS  INVITED 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
Will  Re-open  on  May  1st 

FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSON,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S  F. 


O.  M.  BRENNAN, 


Manager  Hotel  Rafael 
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THE  WAVE. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvier,       •       _•  -        -        •  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  May  1st 

(JSnosrofci  MR.  R  CHARD  MANSFIELD 

—  and  Stock  Company  — 
Presenting  fur  the  Entire  First  Week 

The    SCarlet    Letter    Nathaniel  HAwr.hUtsr. 

Second  and  Last  Week  »f  Mr.  Stansfleld'a  Engagement 

"BMl  Brill ai,"  "A  Parisian  laud,"  "Prince  Karl." 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatre  in  the  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co   ■  .Proprietors 

j.  J.  Gottlob  Manage 

Last  Week  Matinee  Saturday 

The  Public's  Favorites 

BOSTON  HOWARD  ATHENAEUM 
SPECIALTY  COMPANY 

Mnnriav  Mav  8th     HALLEN  &  hart 

lllUUUQji    lllOj    0  111     In  a  Brand  New  Musical  Comedy 

"THE  IDEA." 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stock  well   Lessee  and  Ptoprietor 

Alp  Ellinohoosb  Manager 

Commencing  Sunday  Evening,  April  30 
_  OLIVER    BYKON  — 

Ifi  a  new  and  entirely  original  play  ol  the  present 
day.  by  F.  A.  Scudamoke 

UPS  AND  DOWNS  OF  LIFE 

SEATS    3STO"W  READY 
NEXT— THE    DARKEST  CONTINENT 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE 

Mr.  M.  B.  Leayitt   Proprietor 

Mr.  Gko.  H.  Broaphorst   Manager 

Second  Week  !  MRS.  W.  J.  FLORENCE,         Second  We.k  ! 

Assisted  bv  Mr.  Howard  Coveney  and  her  own  Com  piny, 
Presenting  the  following  repertoire,  on 
MONDAY  )  —  The  Comedy  of  — 

TIIUUSI)  A  V  NigfatS 

SATURDAY     I  THE  OLD  LOVE  AND  THE  NEW 

and  Wednesday  Matinee. 


■  The  Famous  Comedy 


TUESDAY  ) 
WEDNESDAY'  m.htt 

SUNDAY  )  THE    MIGHTY  DOLLAR 

and  Siturday  Matinee. 


ODD   FELLOWS'  HALL 


Thursday  Evening, 


May  4th 


FAREWELL  ArrEARINi'E  i  >F 


HARRY  SAMUELS 


I'UPIL  OF  HENRY  IIKYMA 


Assisted  by  Miss  Anna  Selkirk,  D.  de  V.  Graham 
and  others. 

Reserved  Seats  *1.00,  on  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co'», 
Tuesday,  May  2d. 


MAPLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 

FXAXTO  RECITALS 


31VF.S  BY — 


OTTO   BEN  DIX 

— ON  THE — 

Afternoons  of  April  24th  and  May  29th,  at  3  O'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
in  the  Piano  Literature. 


HOTEL  BEN  LOMOND 


This  Hotel  will  re-open  for  the  reception  of  guests  on 
May  5,  1893,  under  entirely  new  management. 

Situated  10  miles  from  Santa  Cruz  in  the  heart  of  the 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains. 

Climate  perlect.  Lovely  walks  and  drives,  good  hunting 
and  fishing,  superb  croquet  and  tennis  lawns  and  club  house. 

Three  and  a  half  hours  from  San  Francisco     Four  trains 
daily  to  Santa  Cruz.    Trains  stop  near  hotel  grounds. 
For  terms  apply  to 

G.  L  A.  SMITH  (Late  of  Hotel  Pleasanton,  S.  P.) 
Manager  Hotel  Ben  Lomond, 

Santa  Cm/  (       (  ,,1 


THE   DRAMA,  AS    I   SEE  IT. 


"  THE  MAISTER  OF  WOODBARROW." 

I  really  can't  understand  why  some  people 
do  not  like  "The  Maister  of  Woodbarrow." 
It  is  so  very  English  that  I  went  to  see  it  sev- 
eral times,  and  while  I  found  that  the  chaps 
in  the  play  are  hardly  the  kind  with  whom  it 
would  be  quite  fashionable  to  associate  in 
public,  yet  the  fact  that  the  plot  is  English 
and  that  a  fair  quality  of  dialect  is  spoken 
should  have  induced  more  in  my  set  to  attend 
the  performances.  Of  course,  Mr.  Jerome, 
who  is  really  a  dear  fellow  in  his  way,  wrote 
the  best  sort  of  a  play  he  could,  and  while  he 
probably  wouldn't  be  able  to  write  an  Ameri- 
can drama  if  he  tried,  he  is  entitled  to  the 
thanks  of  all  of  us  for  writing  an  English 
piece. 

Why  Sothern  has  had  such  a  sharp  frost 
at  the  Baldwin  is  something  that  a  man  can't 
find  out.  I  spoke  to  some  of  our  set  about 
"The  Maister  of  Woodbarrow,"  and  was 
almost  betrayed  into  showing  astonishment 
when  they  asked  if  it  were  really  an  English 
drama.  Of  course,  the  attendance  picked  up 
after  my  answer,  but  as  I  declined  to  go  into 
details,  and  did  not  say  that  Mr.  Jerome  is  an 
Englishman,  the  houses  were  not  as  large  as 
they  might  have  been.  For  an  English  play, 
"The  Maister  "is  quite  clever,  although  I 
would  condemn  it  very  severely  had  it  been 
written  by  any  one  over  here.  Had  it  been 
American  I  could  have  shown  how  thin  and 
weak  the  plot  is;  how  much  it  resembles  a  glass 
of  soda  water  that  has  stood  all  night  in  the 
dining-room;  how  much  like  a  girl  graduate's 
essay  the  morality  sounds,  and  what  a  like- 
ness to  the  jokes  in  the  Milpitas  Trumpet  the 
humor  has.  Indeed,  I  might  be  tempted  to 
inquire  what  the  deuce  the  play  is  all  about, 
why  it  was  written,  and  what  excuse  Mr. 
Jerome  can  offer  for  it,  but  as  there  is  the 
sacred  atmosphere  of  England  about  it  I  will 
not  trouble  the  interrogation  mark. 

Mr.  Sothern's  performance  in  "The  Mais- 
ter ' '  was  by  no  means  good,  although  I  sup- 
pose the  dear  fellow  did  the  best  he  could. 
But  he  was  not  nearly  so  clever  as  he  was  in 
"  Lord  Chumley,"  and  was  a  bit  short  of 
"  Captain  Lettarblair. "  Probably  he  might 
have  chosen  better;  indeed,  since  I  have  be- 
gun to  take  an  interest  in  the  drama,  I  should 
have  preferred  if  he  had  taken  a  play  by  Mr. 
Jerome  that  would  have  pleased  more  people 
who  know  what  my  tastes  are. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  know  that  we  will  soon 
have  another  English  play  here,  "Beau 
Brummell,"  in  which  that  clever  man,  Mr. 
Mansfield,  appears.  

"  Ups  and  Downs  in  Life  "  is  a  drama  suf- 
ficiently strong  to  draw  large  houses  at 
Stockwell's.  It  has  in  it  some  remarkable 
situations,  and  the  mechanical  effects  are  said 
to  be  very  clever.  The  comedy  feature  is 
pushed  well  to  the  front,  and  we  are  informed 
that  the  variety  is  not  overlooked  in  the  pro- 
duction. As  Mr.  Oliver  Byron,  Mr.  H.  R. 
Jewett,  John  Jack,  George  Osbourne,  Mrs. 
Bates,  Miss  Ethel  Brandon  and  some  other 
favorites  are  in  the  cast,  the  play  should  be  a 
success.  

Mr.  Mansfield,  whose  remarkable  perform- 
ances of  "Beau  Brummell"  and  "Dr. 
Jekyle  and  Mr.  Hyde "  gave  him  a  lasting 
popularity  with  San  Franciscans,  returns  to 
the  Baldwin  on  Monday  evening,  and  will 
present  for  the  first  time  here  the  dramatic 
adaptation  of  Hawthorne's  "Scarlet  Letter." 
His  repertory  includes  some  other  new  plays 
which  he  will  present.  

A  complimentary  Ball  Masque  will  be  given 
to  L-  R.  Stockwell  at  the  Grand  Opera  House, 


on  Saturday  evening,  May  13th.  The  orches- 
tra and  parquette  floors  will  be  brought  to  a 
level  of  the  stage  and  the  house  will  be  be- 
comingly decorated.  The  ball  is  given  to  Mr. 
Stockwell  prior  to  his  departure  for  the  East, 
whither  he  goes  in  search  of  attractions  for 
the  coming  season.  

Monday  next  Mrs.  Florence  begins  her 
second  week  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre,  dur- 
ing which  time  will  be  presented  in  addition 
to  the  comedy  of  "The  Mighty  Dollar," 
another  one  called  ' '  The  Old  Love  and  the 
New."  It  was  the  intention  of  the  manage 
ment  of  Mrs.  Florence  to  have  presented  this 
comedy  for  the  whole  of  the  second  week,  but 
owing  to  the  success  of  the  "  Mighty  Dollar," 
it  has  been  decided  to  make  this  change.  On 
Monday,  Thursday,  and  Sunday  night  (May 
7th),  with  Wednesday  matinee,  "The  Old 
Love  and  the  New"  will  be  the  bill  offered, 
and  on  the  other  nights  during  the  engage- 
ment "The  Mighty  Dollar"  will  be  pre- 
sented.  

Hallen  and  Hart,  two  of  the  most  success- 
ful of  all  those  who  have  devoted  their  talent 
purely  to  farce-comedy,  will  present  their  new 
play,  "The  Idea,"  at  the  California  for  two 
weeks,  commencing  Monday,  May  8th. 
These  capable  fun-makers  are  now  so  well 
known  and  liked  that  no  special  mention  is 
necessary  to  attract  general  interest.  The 
central  character  in  "  The  Idea  "  is  an  aggres- 
sive reformer.  A  keno  game  in  which  the 
audience  takes  part  and  a  burlesque  crinoline 
dance  are  among  the  most  taking  nov- 
elties.  

The  remarkably  clever  performances  given 
by  the  specialists  of  the  Boston  Howard 
Athenaeum  Company  have  been  the  means  of 
crowding  the  California  all  week.  There  is 
probably  no  better  known  organization  ap- 
pearing in  the  country  at  the  present  time 
than  this,  whose  managers  have  made  it  a 
point  to  get  the  best  and  latest  in  all  lines  of 
histrionic  endeavor.  It  would  be  useless  to 
go  into  detail  in  speaking  of  all  the  clever 
people  who  are  gathered  together  in  the  name 
of  the  Boston  Howard  Athenaeums;  they  are 
legion,  and  each  is  as  clever  and  talented  in 
his  or  her  way  as  any  rival  on  the  stage.  The 
Company  will  be  at  the  California  next  week. 


Our 

spring  importations 

of 

sate*  frenct] 
foulards 

Reduced  from  $1.50,  $1.25  and  $1.00 
to 

— %N   75  Cents  N#s— 

Assortment  Complete 
%}\  of  the  £atest  $l}a0inSs  and  Designs 


^Q^ael  Weill  &  Co. 


THE  WAVE. 


13 


ECRU 


SHANTUNG 
PONGEES. 


For  Summer  Wear. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


500  Pieces  of  Exceptionally 
Fine  and   Durable  Ouality, 
—  at  — 


25 


Cents  a  Yard. 


xV  J892. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


EDUCATIONAL 


ANTEDILUVIAN 


THE  COMMENCEMENT  DRESS. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1604  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 

French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  Schoo 


Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 

Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A 


M., 
Principal 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Conrsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -      •      Below  Van  Ness  Avb, 


MR.  S.  G.  FLEISHMAN 


Will  Receive  a  Limited  Number  of  Pupils  in  Piano 
and  Harmony. 

>.i.iw»-    726  GROVE  STREET 


California  

School  of  Elocution 


and  Oratory 


(CHARTERED) 

VAN  NESS  AND  GOLDEN  GATE  AVENUES 


Anne,  Dear  : — As  you  know,  there  can  be 
but  one  color  for  Florence's  commencement 
dress.  A  good  custom  has  made  it  imperative 
that  our  sisters  shall  stand  forth  with  the 
essay  on  "  Woman's  Path  Through  the 
World  "  in  their  hand,  in  white,  but  the  same 
custom  permits — indeed,  insists — on  a  variety 
of  styles  that  more  than  compensates  for  the 
monotony  of  tone.  It  is  proper,  I  do  believe, 
that  young  girls  should  wear  white  on  their 
last  day  at  school.  There  is  something  sug- 
gestive about  it  that  appeals  insensibly  to  us 
who  have  passed  the  schooling  age. 

Two  years  ago  an  effort  was  made  to  pop- 
ularize colors,  and  the  result  was  a  remarka- 
ble collection  of  bright  and  gaudy  dresses  on 
the  school  platforms.  Good  taste,  that  is 
really  at  the  bottom  of  fashions  in  woman's 
attire  (I  won't  pretend  to  tell  how  much  it  is 
perverted  by  individual  efforts  at  exaggera- 
tion), dictates  a  return  to  the  pure  white,  with 
permissible  use  of  the  class  colors. 

There  is  just  one  other  costume  more  impor- 
tant than  the  commencement  one  in  the  eyes 
of  our  sisters,  and  that  is  the  wedding  dress 
This  year  will  see  a  great  variety  of  styles 
used  in  the  make-up  of  the  dresses,  but  the 
girls  with  good  taste,  or  whose  mammas  have 
good  taste,  will  be  clad  in  plain  white,  simply 
made  up.  The  commencement  costume  should 
be  dainty,  becoming,  and  simple,  and  no  error 
should  be  made  on  the  side  of  over-elabora- 
tion. I  imagine  that  the  plainest  style  of 
Empire  gown  will  be  the  favorite,  and  this,  if 
developed  in  white  cashmere,  will  enhance 
and  make  pretty  the  least  lovely  of  our  school- 
girls. 

Of  course,  the  corsage  should  be  high; 
although  I  have  seen  some  girls  on  commence- 
ment day  show  every  evidence  of  believing 
that  they  were  at  a  ball,  instead  of  in  school. 
One  of  the  most  popular  dresses  has  a  full 
skirt,  either  quite  escaping  the  ground  or  with 
a  very  short  train,  showing  a  bodice,  with 
broad  sleeves,  and  a  fall  of  lace  as  its  decora- 
tion. For  a  tall  girl  this  will  be  very  be- 
coming. 

A  pretty,  artistic  commencement  dress  may 
be  made  of  white  embroidered  muslin,  a  forget- 
me-not  flower  being  done  in  small  figuring; 
the  full  skirt  barely  reaches  the  floor;  at  the 
foot  it  is  finished  with  five  narrow  "  milliner's 
folds"  of  white  satin;  a  quarter  of  a  yard 
above  these  are  three  narrow  folds,  and  the 
same  distance  farther  up  is  one.  The  bodice 
is  round,  and  is  belted  in  with  a  broad,  white 
satin  belt,  laid  in  fine  folds  like  those  in  the 
skirt;  just  in  front,  where  it  fastens,  are  four 
white  satin  ribbon  bows,  knotted  in  the  square 
style  so  that  they  look  like  forget-me-nots. 
The  gown  is  open  at  the  throat,  turned  over 
in  broad  reveres,  faced  with  the  muslin  and 
outlined  in  Irish  lace,  that  has  the  stitches 
necessary  to  keep  it  in  place  hidden  under 
folds  of  the  satin.  The  sleeves  are  very  high 
puffs  of  the  satin,  reaching  quite  to  the  elbows, 
and  below  them  fall  frills  of  the  lace.  Nothing 
could  be  more  becoming  to  a  fresh-looking 
school-girl  than  this. 

I  have  given  all  this  space  to  the  commence- 
ment dress  this  week,  because  I  know  there 
are  many  girls  who  will  be  compelled  to  make 
their  costumes,  and  the  one  I  have  described 
can  be  made  in  cheaper  stuff  by  many  scholars 
with  apt  fingers.  Nancy. 


Graduating  and  Special  Classes  for  Ladies,  Gentlemen 
and  Children,  in  Vocal  and  Physical  Culture. 

Day  and  Evening  Classes. 


Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair  ?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 
AS 
CREAM 


SMOOTH 


AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST   ACE N TS 


Ferris' 

Good 
Sense 

Waist 


1.    E< 

id  It  j 


Kent  fol 
nomy 
BUTTONS  at  front  in- 
stead of  Clasps 
Ring  Buckle  at  hip 
for  Hose  supporters. 
Ta-  e-fasteued  But- 
tons—if"'.''  of. 
Oord  -  Edge  Button 
Holes—  iron'l  irrar  ou<. 

KIT  AM.  AOKS- 
Infants  to  Adults. 
For  Sole  by  All 

l.t-ll.lllttf  I.''  I  nil.  r  - 

Send  for  illuspERRTS  BROS.,  MaHUfrS. 


circular  to 

Principal  0-'->  •*  BrflH 
Brnnrh  Office—  lH  Sill  ler  *-* 


\-  Nmv  York 
Snn  Francisco.  Un'. 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE 

■  For   Indigestion,  ltlllouftiu 

=  Headache,    i  oiiMlpilllon,  Hud 
.Complexion,  Offensive  Hrcul h,  __^m 
land  ah  disorders  of  tbo  Stomach, 
=  Liver  and  Bowels. 
I       RIPANS  T A  BULES  4 
-  act  pentlv  vet  promptly.  l'«  irfecl  l^f^p^p^jCTU 

■  digestion  follows  their  use.  Sold  b  | 
f  by  dniKjdsts  or  Rent  by  mail.  Box 

^(fl  vlalm,7.r>c.  I'ackafff  u  boxes),  $2.    . 

I  For  fm-  nampleH  address  _     .  ■ 

^       ItllVWs   (111  M  I CAL  CO.,  Ncw^nrh.  ^ 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

Milliners  Dressmaker 

irnOM  LONDON) 

420  HAYES  SI  REIT 

8AN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  IN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 


THE  BEST  HAlRDRESSINu  PARLORS  IN  S.  F 

221  Powell  Street.  Cor.  of  Geary 
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T  H  K    WAV  K 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Above  the 
a  thousand   printing  presses  a  new 


din  of 
word 

thunders.  In  this  era  of  Century  dictiona- 
ries and  cheap  encyclopaedias  the  discovery 
of  an  apt  phrase,  the  coining  of  a  novel 
verbal  combination,  is  as  important  almost  as 
the  service  of  Christopher  Columbus.  Though 
I  cannot  persuade  myself  the  author  of  "  The 
Marplot"  will  be  remembered  a  hundred 
years  hence,  yet  the  distinction  of  apply- 
ing to  lovers'  walk  the  term  "  coambu- 
lation  "  is  decidedly  real.  Consider  the  emi- 
nent appropriateness  of  the  word,  how  accu- 
rately it  expresses  intimacy  in  promenading. 
Henceforth,  when  one  sees  a  man  and  a  girl 
wandering  aimlessly  onwards,  each  absorbed 
in  the  other,  seeing  nothing  of  scenery  or 
surroundings  save  what  vague,  vagrant  glances 
reflect — the  word  "  coambulate  "  will  sug- 
gest itself — the  four  syllables  define  the  situa- 
tion, and  into  the  ear  of  rivals  one  can 
murmur:  "I  saw  Mr.  Soandso  and  Miss 
Someone,  1  coambulating '  on  the  avenne 
yesterday." 

That,  however,  is  not  the  only  good  thing 
in  Mr.  L,ysaght's  book.  No  one  has  ever  pat 
more  neatly  the  thought  "the  altar  is  the 
culde  sac  of  the  imagination."  He  suggests, 
too,  as  a  new  method  of  committing  suicide — 
studying  the  meteorological  reports  and  with 
the  appearance  of  a  V-shaped  depression 
hastening  to  the  seaside  on  the  chance  of  a 
seat  in  a  life-boat.  There  is  plenty  of  inci- 
dent in  the  tale  itself,  even  if  the  characters 
are  stalking  horses  rather  than  personages, 
and  the  plot  wobbles  impossibly. 

"  A  Little  Minx  "  is  almost  as  clever  as  the 
story  on  which  Miss  Cambridge's  reputation 
rests.  A  tale  of  life  in  an  outlying  Victorian 
settlement,  the  subject  is  capably  handled,  the 
dialogue  is  effective  without  brilliancy,  and 
the  character  of  the  heroine  is  presented 
in  a  natural,  simple,  and  consequently  artistic 
manner.  It  is  not  a  novel  for  the  reading  of 
which  one  could  ascribe  an  adequate  reason. 
The  narrative  flows  smoothly;  there  is  little 
or  no  scenery,  no  background  except  a  bit  of 
moonlight  and  some  ocean,  yet  the  incident 
reflects  capitally  the  life  of  this  interior  Aus- 
tralian village  as  truthfully  if  less  consequen- 
tially than  Miss  Wilkins'  tales  do  the  charac- 
teristics of  New  England  existence. 

Should  any  one  tell  me  that  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  could  write  a  stupid  book  I  would 
laugh,  not  wildly,  but  in  deepest  scorn.  Al- 
ways clever,  he  yet  falls  just  a  bit  short  of 
his  mark  in  this  latest,  "The  Beach  at 
Falesa."  A  picture  of  his  present  island  home, 
perhaps,  but  hardly  a  charming  one.  One 
is  reminded  of  Pierre  Loti — but  Pierre  Loti 
with  the  dreaminess,  the  poetry  left  out.  Of 
course,  the  inevitable  foreigner  and  his  native 
wife  lead  the  dramatis  persona.  The  incident 
is  common  except  in  one  respect — the  Eng- 
lishman consents  to  give  up  his  business 
ambitions  in  order  to  remain  with  the  Kanaka 
woman — and  the  sacrifice  meant  something. 
She  is  a  sweet  sort  of  creature,  clinging 
and  loving.  With  passionate  persistence  she 
falls  down  before  him  saying,  "I  belong  to 
you,  alle  same  pig."  Much  impressed  by  this 
exhibition  of  the  saintliness  of  women  is  the 
immediate  partner  of  her  joys.  He  grieves  he 
has  married  her  left-handed;  indeed,  so  great 
is  his  remorse  that  he  stops  the  first  mission- 
ary and  they  are  wedded  with  due  ceremonial. 
Many  wild  tales  of  prison  and  horror  are 
worked  into  the  narrative.  This  unfortunate 
trader  is  treated  to  all  the  traditions.  Even  at 
Falesa,  it  seems,  the  familiar  oldest  inhabitant 
gets  in  his  deadly  work. 

Of  the  other  stories  the  last  is  the  most 


remarkable;  it  is  quite  Chinese  in  its  horrors, 
and  might  make  a  good  fairy  tale  to  frighten 
children  with.  I  read  with  many  shudders 
of  the  man  who  grew  feet  and  inches  in 
moments.  The  description  of  the  seer  who 
returns  to  the  land  of  the  living  by  burning 
the  magic  leaves  is  very  fine.  When  the  last 
commenced  to  crackle  I  shared  with  him  his 
wild  anxiety.  He  rushes  along  the  beach, 
and  at  the  final  second  of  the  very  last 
moment  springs  into  the  flame.  I  assure  you 
the  smoke  was  in  my  eyes.  It  is  always  so 
with  Stevenson;  wherever  he  is,  one  is  away 
with  him 

William  Watson's  "Eloping  Angels"  are 
very  charming  creatures,  just  the  sort  of  saints 
we  all  have  looked  for — for  eons.  "  Two  human 
lovers,  who,  by  sudden  fate,  fall  early  from 
the  yoke  of  life,  being  freed,  renewed  their 
vows  in  that  celestial  state."  They  "lead  a 
life  withdrawn."  "  We  live  the  life  by  other 
angels  led.  All  idle  hymns  of  praise  to  the 
Most  High."  Their  one  supreme  desire  is  to  be 
wed,  and  they  are  continually  concerting 
schemes  how  to  escape  and  realize  their 
dreams."  Faust  and  Mephisto  are  in  Paradise 
on  a  short  visit  of  inspection;  it  is  to  them  this 
sad  lament  is  addressed.  They  immediately 
offer  their  garments  as  disguises  and  the  lovers 
fly.  They  come  to  earth.  She  has  been  a 
village  girl  and  he  a  prince.  When  he  fell 
in  glorious  battle  she  could  not  survive  him, 
poor,  white  mateless  dove  !  "  And  now  on 
earth  they  stepped  once  more  and  met  the 
ghosts  of  old  dead  kisses  deathless  yet." 
They  go  10  the  palace  of  the  prince's  suc- 
cessor, but  the  craven  king  in  terror  quailed, 
shrieking  :  "  Poor  spectres  !  Out,  ye  sprites, 
begone  !  Have  all  my  exorcists  not  yet 
availed  to  rid  me  of  these  ghostly  plagues 
that  make  life  dreadful  if  I  sleep  or  if  I 
wake?"    So  they  seek  the  father's  cottage. 

They  found  this  venerable  hind  leaning 
on  his  gate,  white-haired,  full  of  the  memory 
of  a  former  day.  Calmly  he  greeted  them, 
and  entering  in,  they  veiled  their  heavenly 
sheen  in  homely  vesture,  and  themselves  re- 
signed to  homely  tasks.  "  And  more  than  para- 
disal  bliss  they  drew  from  the  familiar  life  of 
health  and  field,  content  with  pleasures  which 
the  lowliest  knew,  the  wealth  which  all  things 
into  all  things  yield."  They  vowed  that 
naught  should  ever  them  decoy  back  to  their 
selfish  heaven  of  unearned  joy.  "  Lo,  on 
earth,  as  angels  they  remained,  yet  more  than 
angels,  being  lovers  too,  meeting  all  below 
with  all  above,  linking  the  stars  and  flowers 
in  perfect  love."  They  say  "  death  is  but  a 
form,  births  a  convention,  naught  is  less  or 
more,  and  nature  but  reclaimeth  to  restore." 
Meanwhile  Faust  and  Mephisto  make  the 
best  of  their  stay  in  heaven.  "  Our  time  is 
short,"  said  Mephisto,  "fori  have  an  appoint- 
ment about  noon  in  Hell.  Dear,  dear  !  why 
Heaven  has  hardly  changed  one  bit  since  the 


old  days  before  the  historic  split."  "I  think," 
said  Faust,  "myself  and  Mephisto  have  just 
returned  from  a  thin  ethereal  jaunt.  The 
earth  is  still  the  nicest  place  I  know.  It 
always  teases  me  when  people  flaunt  their 
own  superior  bliss  before  me  so  agg  essively, 
as  in  that  sinless  haunt  where  we  have  just 
been  priviliged  to  see  the  dullness  of  entire 
felicity."  To  which  Mephisto  replies,  "  From 
all  such  perils  we  are  safe,  my  friend." 

Okaclk,  K.  B. 


hooks  RECEIVED. 

"The  Eloping  Angels,"  by  William  Watson.  Mac- 
niillan  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"Island  Nights'  Entertainment,"  by  R.  I..  Steven- 
son.  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons,  New  York,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"A  Little  Minx,"  by  Ada  Cambridge.  D.  Apple-! 
ton  it  Co.,  publishers     For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"Tenting  on  the  Plains,"  by  Elizabeth  B.  Custer. 
Chas.  L-  Webster  &  Co.,  publishers. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

GRAND  OPENING  AND 
ENLARGEMENT 

—  or— 

CURTAIN  DEPARTMENT 


Irish  Point  Curtains,  from  $2.75  Pair 

Chenille  Portieres,  from  $3.50  Pair 

6x4  Chenille  Table  Covers,  $1.65  Each 


l  lll. I.  ASSORTMENT  Or 


TURKISH  •  CARPETS 

In  Large  Sizes  at  Low  Prices 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  cnursc 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  WlQi 
$7     San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 


LAT1<>T  EXTENSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chicn 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Di:>- 
tance"  lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


T  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 


THE   WAV  K 


15 


MUSIC. 


KEMENYI  S  CONCERT. 

After  having  acquired  a  famous  reputation 
the  average  celebrated  artist  refuses  to  recog- 
nize the  pains  and  penalties  time's  ruthless 
march  brings  with  it.  For  these  soldiers  of 
the  muses,  old  age  and  its  attendant  restric- 
tions has  no  meaning.  In  imagination  they 
are  }Toung  always,  at  least  until  the  public 
shows  by  its  absence,  the  "  something  wrong  " 
which  makes  possible  the  chilling  realiza- 
tion. Once  made,  a  great  reputation  under 
ordinary  conditions  will  earn'  its  possessor 
for  years,  even  while  the  powers  which 
created  the  halo  wane  steadily,  such  is  the 
force  of  mental  habit.  Ten  years  is  prob- 
ably the  general  period  elapsing  before  the 
public  becomes  aware  of  the  failure  of  nature 
in  its  favorites  ;  and  to  its  honor  be  it  said 
even  then  allegiance  is  slowly  and  reluct- 
antly put  by.  Celebrities  of  other  days  passed 
through  this  same  curious  phase,  made  up  as 
it  is  of  egotism,  imagination,  and  obtuseness, 
and  the  generations  repeat  the  self-same  ex- 
perience. Pasta,  Rubini,  Grisi  refused  to 
acknowledge  time's  sceptre,  and  to-day  we 
have  Patti  and  many  another  following  their 
example.  However,  temptations  to  artists 
are  stronger  nowadays  than  formerly  with 
the  increase  in  wealth  and  population 
all  the  world  over.  Improvident  as  the  ar- 
tist nature  properly  is,  the  necessity  of 
money-getting  makes  some  excuse  for  the 
pathetic  indignities  these  fame-touched  ones  are 
subjected  to. 

Remenyi  is  the  same  and  yet  not  the  same. 
The  splendid  technical  abilities  which  roused 
for  themselves  genuine  un-newspaper-made 
enthusiasm  remain  with  him,  but  the  clear 
ear,  unctious  vitality,  and  brilliantly  exag- 
gerated conceptions  have  become  blemished 
under  the  passing  years.  Original  eccentric 
and  arresting  the  personality  of  this  violinist 
has  acquired  still  further  quality  and  the 
mixtures  of  affectation  and  purely  natural 
ebullitions  of  character  make  him  unique 
among  virtuosi.  Though  discarding  the 
picturesque  adornments  of  costume  peculiar 
to  him,  enough  oddity  is  maintained  in  his 
presence  to  bespeak  the  original  solemn  yet 
consciously  humorous  Edouard  Remenyi.  In 
his  playing  the  point  of  view  remains  un- 
changed, and  the  style  is  after  the  fashion  of 
private  letters  written  with  capitals  and 
trebbled  underlines;  lions  roar  and  lambkins 
bleat  as  contrastedly  as  ever,  and  Remenyi 
still  imagines  in  the  manner  Oriental.  Despite 
the  clouded  intonation  and  frayed  passage 
playing  the  veteran  with  the  innate  techni- 
cal talent,  which  comes  to  the  few  without 
special  development,  rouses  more  applause 
than  many  conventional  performers  in  the 
zenith  of  respectable  power,  and,  though  a 
small  one,  his  audience  showed  appreciation 
of  him  without  stint.  Mendelssohn's  concerto, 
given  with  the  player's  own  distinctive  con- 
ception, was,  as  Dickens  said  of  Miss  Menken's 
poems,  "  at  least  remarkable." 

Mr.  Marshbanks  has  a  barytone  voice  of  sat- 
isfying quality,  but  his  use  of  it  is  limited  to 
the  production  of  tones  of  an  uniformly  somber 
color,  not  apparently  the  result  of  want  of  per- 
ception, but  of  a  circumscribed  and  inadequate 
method.  The  pianiste,  Mdlle.  Sage,  though 
a  lady  of  talent,  evidently  wished  to  show  her 
familiarityand  emulation  of  Schumann's  famous 
description  of  Liszt's  playing  of  the  Weber 
Concertstilcke,  for,  dowered  with  physical  force 
of  Amazonian  type,  her  fortissimo  suggested 
battle,  plunder,  and,  above  all,  sudden  death. 
Miss  Methot  has  the  voice  and  style  of  the 
average  concert-singer — not  so  interesting  as 
useful.  Lesley  Martin. 


* 


i  TJetter  Stay  % 


Lit  HOWC  +  THESE 


AND  INVEST  YOUR 

Big 

Dollars. 


*  Terms,  One-third  Cash; 
* 

* 

4,   Balance  in  one  arid  two  years.  Interest 

*  seven  per  cent. 


riutual  Savings  Bank  takes  mortgages. 
TITLE  GUARANTEED  perfect  by  Cal- 
ifornia Title   Insurance  and  Trust  Co., 
an  J  policies  issued  to  purchasers  for  #10 
per  lot. 


* 
* 
* 

*  BALDWIN  &.  HAMMOND 

A 

*  10  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


/ 11  It- mti  111/     jtu  ri  lt  11  si  t  s 
Hliimlii  In-  on  hand 
mill/. 


00  "World's 
UL  Fair" 

Lots 

TO  BE  SOLD 

AT  AUCTION 

Thursday, 


12  o'clock,  noon 


I  T  01  ll  SALESROOM,  * 

10  Montgomery  St.  | 


A  GREAT  SALE! 


32  Lots : 


McAllister  St. 
Golden  Gate  Av.  * 
Scott  and  * 
Devisadero  Sts.  J 


* 
* 


To  be  sold  by  order  of  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, Executor  of  the  Estate  of  John  Sul- 
livan, deceased,  and  A.  H.  McCreery, 
Esq.  J;  «  «  Every  lot  to  go.  a  *  s 
'I he  grand  clearance  sale  of  Hie  jot nl 
holdings  of  Messrs.  Sullivan  and  life 
Cr,  'ery.  %  %  .s  JVo  better  property  ever 
before  offered  at  auction.  :s  #  0  Fine 
residence  lots  on  the  sunny  side  qf  Mc- 
Allister Street.   «,  « 

Choice  lots  on  Golden  Gate  Avenue, 
the  grand  driveway  to  the  Park. 

Business  litis  on  Devisadero  Street,  along 
which  street  a  cable  road  will  soon  be 
built.    THREE  GRAND  CORNERS. 

If  you  are  wise  you 
will  own  one  of 
these  lots.  *  *  * 


BALDWIN 

1  0  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


THE    HAQGIN  SALE 

 OF  — 

Trotting,  Harness,  Draft  and  Work  Horses 

MEXICAN   AND  SHETLAND  PONIES 

WIM.  TAKE  CLACK  AT  10  A.  M.  ON 

Thursday  and  Friday,  May  4ih  and  5th,  at  Salesyard,  Corner  Yan  Ness  Avenue  and  Market  Strett 

Horses  at  yard  Monday,  May  1st.  Catalogues  ready  April  27th. 

KILLIP  &  CO.  auctioneers  22  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


i6 


THE   WAV  E . 


FOR  PARTIES.  RECEPTIONS,  ETC. 

Rosner's  Hungarian  Orchestra 

U.VDEB  THE  MANAGEMENT  OP 

B.  31.  KOSNKR  and  B.  JAULUS 

IS  THE 

ORIGINAL  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Be  sure  aud  Address  your  Letters  to 

KOSNEK'S  HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

Care  of  Sherman,  (  lay  \  Co. 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


W.  N.  HART 
K.  S.  HART  !  Props 
F.  R.  HART  ) 

HI  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  of 

the  North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  !>iant  Sonoma  red- 
woods of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazadero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
season  of  1893  uusurpisscd  l>y  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  )i  inting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  hath  has  been  added  to  the  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.    Terms— $10  to  ?14  per  week. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San.  Francigco,      -      -  California, 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


MOTHERS 


Samaritan  Powders  are  a 
Positive   Cure   for  Morning 
 Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  

OAKLAND,    -    .  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Ladies'  Ilaiv  Dresser,  Ilnir  Oulturiat  and  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MARKET  STREET 
Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 
Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown's  TT'f":"! 

Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown  —  the 
noted  Epilepsy  .Specialist 
and  Herbalist— discovered  that 
Epilepsy  is  caused  by  a  peculiar 
derangement  of  the  stomach  and 
prepared  his  celebrated  HERBAL 
KKMEDIKS  for  Epileptics,  which 
have  cured  thousands  of  cases.  S.?nd  for  particulars,  testimonial* 
and  hiB  "  Treati-e  oh  the  Cause  and  C  f>  M  PI  ET  X  IT  I  V 
Cure  of  Epilepsy."  J.  Gihson  Brown  E  »-  • 

47  Grand  Street,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


EPILEPSY 

(OR  FITS) 


CURES 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
to  art  clays.  No  pay  till  cured. 
DR.J.STEPHEN8,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


The  all-absorbing  topic  in  local  tennis  circles 
is  the  match  between  the  Hardy  brothers, 
Coast  champions,  and  Bates  and  Driscoll, 
which  takes  place  to-day  at  the  California 
Club  courts,  Bush  and  Scott  Streets,  com- 
mencing at  2:30  p.  m.  That  it  will  prove  an 
interesting  match  there  is  not  the  slightest 
doubt,  as  they  are  looked  upon  as  the  two 
most  formidable  teams  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
The  match  will  be  best  three  sets  out  of  five, 
and  the  winners  will  play  the  California  Club 
champions,  Stetson  and  De  L,ong,  on  Sat- 
urday next  for  a  trophy  offered  by  the  Cal- 
ifornia Club. 

The  general  opinion  seems  to  be  that  Stet- 
son and  De  Long  stand  a  poor  show  of  win- 
ning against  either  of  the  above  teams.  It 
must  be  taken  into  consideration,  however, 
that  the  California  Club  team  are  well  accus- 
tomed to  their  own  courts,  a  fact  which  cuts  a 
great  figure  in  a  tennis  match;  besides,  Stet- 
son has  never  played  stronger  than  at  present, 
and  should  he  hold  out  as  well  in  the  match 
as  he  has  done  in  practice,  there  is  every 
reason  to  believe  that  the  Oakland  players 
will,  at  the  end  of  the  contest,  be  well  aware 
of  the  fact  that  they  have  been  in  a  match. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  the  champion,  is  at  the 
present  time  playing  in  true  championship 
form,  having  entirely  recovered  from  the 
football  accident  which  kept  him  indoors  for 
quite  a  long  while. 

Mr.  Gus  Taylor  and  George  Whitney  had  a 
very  interesting  match  during  the  past  week, 
in  which  the  former  displayed  all  of  his  old- 
time  skill  with  the  racket. 

Mr.  Dan  Kimball,  who  was  a  few  years 
ago  considered  a  very  good  player  by  Eastern 
experts  on  the  game,  left  for  Boston  during 
the  week.  While  in  San  Francisco  Mr. 
Kimball  was  the  guest  of  the  California 
Tennis  Club,  and  although  he  could  discourse 
quite  fluently  on  the  game,  his  style  of  play 
was  not  very  favorably  impressed  upon  the 
minds  of  even  our  third-rate  players. 

Mr.  W.  B.  Collier,  Jr.,  has  decided  to  shelf 
his  racket  until  the  first  of  June,  as  far  as 
single  playing  is  concerned,  when  he  will 
begin  to  practice  hard  for  the  annual  cham- 
pionship singles,  which  event  he  is  determined 
to  make  a  bold  effort  to  win. 

Gibbs  and  Rountree,  the  winners  of  the 
recent  University  doubles,  have  been  playing 
together  for  some  time  past  and  are  a  very 
steady  team  who  may  be  heard  of  to  advan- 
tage in  the  next  championship  events. 

George  Whitney,  of  the  California  Club,  is 
playing  a  very  strong  game,  and  will  be  one 
of  the  Club's  mainstays  at  the  San  Rafael 
tournament  in  July. 

All  the  players  who  are  to  take  part  in  the 
July  event  are  anxious  to  obtain  an  idea  as  to 
what  sort  of  a  trophy  will  be  offered.  The 
Hotel  Rafael  should  offer  something  handsome 
for  the  winner,  as  the  tennis  tournament  has 
always  been  the  Fourth  of  July  attraction  at 
that  resort. 

The  California  Club  will  hold  its  regular 
quarterly  touruament  (gentlemen's  doubles) 
about  May  27th.  A  number  of  good  teams  have 
entered  and  the  affair  should  prove  very 
interesting.  The  Scorer. 

BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale  at  any 
of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz. :  One  round  trip, 
50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach  this 
city;  Morton  .Special  Delivery,  17  Geary  Street,  408 
Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry  Depot  (waiting 
rooii!). 


Delbeck  "Extra  Diy 


CHAMPAGNE 


!! 


The,  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ln* 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  01VSN  FNTIKK  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AMI   IKON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $5.00  Per  lOO- Pound  Jiox. 
PRICE  \  $!iS.OO  Per  Barrel  of  700  Pounds. 
(  $S0.00  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFIOE^AND  DEPOTS: 

fudson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  l  a. 


FORJtENT. 

PRETTIEST  HOUSE  IN  BELVEDERE 


Six  Rooms  and  Bath. 

All  Modern  Improvements  and  Conveniences 
Furnished. 

Occupancy  for  the  Summer. 

.  .  .  apply  .  .  . 
"  Belvedere,"  Evening  Post  Building, 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

—AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

r  THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


SISTER  TO  VIOLETS. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 


OF  LONDON 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1 720  — > 

$  3,446,100.00 
21,584,413.00 
8,980,251.00 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 

ASSETS,  

SUKPLTJS  TO  POLICY  HOLDEKS, 


Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  601  Montgomeiy  8t.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1876 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM.  SEXTON,       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Managtr 

Pacific  Department.  21 4  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F 


PACIFIC  DiEjeAHTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     $  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -  $23,194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,610,3(8 


¥1. 1,  LAIDERS,  Ben'l  Aient,  205  sansome  St.,  sail  Francisco,  Cal. 


INSURE  Your  Life  with  the 

HEW  YOM  IilFE  IHSUMCE  CO. 

We  have  a  Special  Contract  with  New  Features, 
for  a  Short  Time  Only. 

GEORGE  S.  McCOMB, 

Special  Agent, 
Room  21,  2d  Floor,  Mills  Building,  San  Francisco. 


voidest  stock  Fire  Insurance  company  in  the  United  states^ 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PKNN. 

OFFICE  PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     -     -     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  AGIST 


[foal?  Brandt 
• 

paving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 
Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St».  8.  * • 


If  you  were  a  horse  and  had  struggled  in 
front  of  a  street-car  for  five  years,  do  you 
think  such  a  thing  as  a  breath  of  violets 
would  thrill  you?  I  don't;  because  horses  are 
much  less  animal  than  you  or  I.  But  this  old 
bag  of  bones  suddenly  put  its  nose  up  in  the 
air  a  little  and  drank  in  a  perfume  that  was 
drifting  towards  it;  blinked  its  eyes  at  the 
sun,  and  then  noticed  that  the  violets  belonged 
to  the  girl  who  was  standing  at  the  street- 
crossing,  holding  out  one  gloved  little  hand, 
and,  with  the  other,  lifting  the  folds  of  her 
gown  away  from  the  dust  of  the  road.  The 
sun  was  laughing  into  her  eyes,  and  out  of 
them.  And  all  about  her  was  the  perfume  of 
the  violets  that  she  wore,  in  one  great  cluster, 
upon  her  breast. 

The  conductor  helped  her  into  the  car  and 
stood  watching  her,  wistfully,  after  she  had 
found  her  seat.  Everything  about  her  was  so 
pure,  so  fresh,  so  fragrant  !  She  was  like  a 
breath  of  spring.  The  driver  looked  around 
stealthily  to  gaze  again  upon  her;  then  he 
gave  a  fierce  flick  at  the  reins.  The  off-horse 
had  been  shiiking  its  duty;  it  had  been 
dreaming  of  the  perfume  the  girl  exhaled. 

Always  she  wore  violets  !  After  that  first 
day  she  rode  very  often  in  that  street- car, 
so  that  the  old  bag-of-bones  on  the  off  side 
came  to  look  for  her  and  to  lift  its  nostrils  up 
joyfully  as  it  approached  the  street  where  she 
stepped  aboard  the  car.  Then,  for  a  space, 
the  car  was  a  harbor  to  violets;  and  when  she 
alighted,  at  the  end  of  her  journey,  the  con- 
ductor whistled  to  himself  softly,  as  if  he  were 
trying  to  detain  the  violet-laden  breeze  she 
was  enveloped  in.  Sometimes  he  wondered 
who  she  was;  then  he  laughed  to  himself  and 
looked  out  over  that  flat,  dismal,  suburban 
tract,  as  if  to  say,  "If  a  street-car  conductor 
were  to  try  to  find  out  who  all  his  passengers 
were,  he  wouldn't  have  any  time  left  to  ring 
up  fares."  After  all,  what  does  it  matter,  in  this 
world,  who  people  are,  or  where  they  come 
from  ?  We  are  all  slaves  together,  and  our  man- 
ners are  all  that  distinguish  us.  Manners,  not 
morals.  If  one  sees  a  rare  peach  in  a  basket, 
must  one  perforce  know  in  what  orchard  it 
grew  ?  And  so,  as  for  this  girl,  who  loved 
violets  so  well  that  she  always  wore  them  upon 
her  heart,  it  is  no  matter  at  all  who  she  was, 
or  why,  for  a  year  and  a  day,  she  rode  upon 
that  shaky  old  street-car.  Enough,  she  came, 
with  her  violets,  into  the  dull  monotony  of 
that  street-car's  course  and  gave  it,  for  the 
space  of  her  presence,  the  air  of  romance. 

A  wistful  look  came  into  the  eyes  of  the 
old  car-horse.  Was  it  thinking  of  spacious 
meadows  and  riotous  youth,  and  clover,  and 
young  mesquite  grass  ? 

But  one  day  there  sat  in  the  street-car  be- 
fore she  entered  it,  a  young  man,  whose  eyes, 
brown  and  faithful,  were  bent  downwards, 
drinking  in  the  sweets  of  a  printed  page.  He 
was  reading,  rapt,  immersed.  Someone,  his  ears 
told  him,  was  entering  the  car.  But  what  of 
that?  Strangers  are  never  so  delightful  as  is 
a  book.  But  a  breath  of  her  violets  reached 
him,  and  some  spring  in  him  welled  up,  send- 
ing into  his  eyes  a  glow  that  was  very  elo- 
quent as  he  looked  up  at  her. 
Their  eyes  met. 

And  then,  quickly,  each  looked  down  again, 
coloring  a  little. 

The  violets  saw  the  blush  and  laughed,  and 
the  book  saw  the  blush  and  laughed. 

Afterwards,  when  she  arose  to  alight,  their 
eyes  met  again,  swiftly,  shyly. 

And  the  violets  rose  and  fell  a  little  more 
swiftly,  because  her  heart  was  beating  a 
faster  tempo. 


The  perfume  of  the  violets  yet  rested  in  the 
car,  and  in  the  young  man's  eyes  her  image 
was  still  present.  Ever,  after  that,  he  dreamed 
of  her  and  of  violets. 

They  rode  together  frequently,  after  that, 
these  two.  Somehow — there  was  some  pleas- 
ant, chivalrous  little  courtesy,  perhaps;  per- 
haps there  was  a  happy  accident,  a  jest  of 
Fate  s — they  were  presently  greeting  each  other 
prettily,  chatting  together,  smiling  together. 

The  conductor  began  to  frown  upon  the 
young  man.  The  driver  whipped  up  the  off- 
horse  when  he  came  to  where  the  young  man 
was  waiting  for  the  car;  in  this  wise  the  old 
horse  also  began  to  hate  the  young  man. 

For  they  saw  that  this  girl,  this  sweet  sister 
to  violets,  had  lost  her  heart,  the  heart  that 
pillowed  so  softly  her  favorite  flowers.  They 
saw,  too,  that  the  young  man  had  drunk  in 
her  perfume  and  her  sweetness  until  his  heart 
was  full  of  love  for  her. 

But  there  came  a  day  when  no  breath  of 
violets  sweetened  the  lives  of  those  upon  that 
street-car.  A  day  when  the  young  man's 
eyes  filled  with  wonder,  and  anguished  dread. 

Then  he,  also,  was  seen  of  them  no  more 
for  many  days. 

Until  a  dark  day  when  a  black  procession 
passed,  the  young  man  in  its  train.  The  off- 
horse  blew  its  nostrils  wide  open  and  inhaled 
deeply.  The  driver  instinctively  began  turn- 
ing the  brakes  on.  The  conductor  said,  "I 
smell  violets.  Where  is  she?  I  don't  see 
her." 

Then  he  noticed  the  young  man,  whose 
head  was  bowed,  because  he  was  following 
the  sister  to  violets  on  her  way  to  where  she 
would  pass  into  the  souls  of.  those  blue  earth- 
stars. 

It  was  the  funeral  of  the  sister  to  violets. 

The  violets  on  her  grave  are  scenting  the 
air  now,  sweetening  it,  in  her  death,  as  ever 
she  did  in  her  lifetime. 

Still  the  old  street-car  is  running.  And 
still,  though  they  know  it  cannot  be,  they  ex- 
pect her  at  the  corner  where  she  was  wont  to 
await  them. 

And  when  they  reach  it,  there  still  comes  to 
them  the  odor  of  violets. 

J.  Percival  Pollard. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  wlio  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witb  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  syslem,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  (hem, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  snb- 
stanee. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
I  Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
I  package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
'  informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


THE  WAVE 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 

Once  again  Pine  Street  and  the  Stock  Exchange  is 
showing  that  all  hope  has  not  disappeared  from  the 
Slock  Market,  for  the  last  wtek  or  two  at  each  session 
of  the  Board  the  volume  of  business  has  been  on  the 
increase  and  the  number  of  shares  bought  and  sold 
ran  into  the  tens  of  thousands.  Brokers  who  had 
notified  their  cltrks  that  their  services  were  not  re- 
quired after  the  first  of  May,  have  rescinded  that  order 
and  are  already  beginning' to  engage  additional  help. 
As  we  said  to  the  patrons  of  The  Wavk,  that  though 
things  looked  blue  on  the  Comstock  Lode,  and  shares 
were  slow  of  sale,  and  assessments  heavy  and  burden 
some,  ".still  history  would  repeat  itself"  and  the 
market  would  be  bound  'o  advance,  the  interests 
were  too  heavy  and  valuable  to  let  the  mining  bust 
ness  peter  out,  it  would  l>e  shortsightedness  on  the 
part  of  the  mill-owners,  lumber  supplyers,  ice  and 
water,  ore  transportation,  etc.,  as  all  of  these  would 
have  to  go  by  the  board  were  interest  allowed  to 
become  dormant  and  the  Stock  Board  close. 

From  the  general  outlook  and  the  amount  of  busi 
nes^s  done  and  the  number  of  new  speculators  seen  in 
the  different  brokers' offices  it  is  good  to  reason  that 
front  turn  on  these  will  be  a  steady  increase  in  both 
the  volume  and  the  prices  of  the  various  mines,  and 
a  more  hopeful  outlook  for  the  summer  can  be  enter- 
tained. It  is  their  own  fault  if  the  patrons  of  The  Wavk 
have  not  taken  in  a  few  shares  in  the  past  three  or 
four  weeks,  as  we  called  particular  attention  to  the 
low  pi  ices  and  named  the  several  mines  and  the  reasons 
why  they  were  a  buy.  The  best  feature  of  the  market 
is  that  speculation  is  not  confined  to  one  particular 
group,  as  a'l  along  the  line  there  has  been  a  general 
revival  and  advance  in  prices.  First  the  Gold  Hill 
group,  embracing  Yellow  Jacket,  Belcher,  and  Crown 
Point  made  a  rise  of  loo  per  cent;  then  at  the  North 
F.nds,  Con.  Virginia  and  California  advanced  from 
$2.2oto  I2.90,  Ophirfrom  (2.  ioto$2.S5,  etc.  Then  this 
week  the  Middle  or  Hay  ward  mines  Chollar,  I'otosi, 
Hale  &  Xorcross,  all  took  a  rise  from  20  to  30  per 
cent.  It  is  in  the  last-named  where  the  most  of  the 
speculation  is  at  present,  and  while  Chollar  is  particu- 
larv  strong  at  each  session  and  has  advanced  from  80 
cents  to  $130  per  share,  it  is  Potosi  on  which  the 
market  hinges.  For  the  past  month  or  more  the 
tip  has  been  to  buy  Potosi,  and  from  the  majority  of 
those  who  are  on  to  it,  it  is  claimed  that  Hay-ward 
is  the  one  who  posted  them  and  advised  the  buying  ol 
the  stock.  While  we  cannot  say  the  ftock  is  still  a  buy, 
we  know  that  early  in  the  month  we  advised  the 
readers  of  Thk  Wavk  to  buy  (at  about  #1.70)  on  the 
indications  and  good  prospects  that  the  mine  had. 

We  believe  it  is  the  filling  by  shorts  that  is  gradually 
advancing  the  stock,  and  from  other  indications,  one 
of  which  is  the  class  of  brokers  who  are  buying  the 
stock,  such  as  Cope,  Marks,  Van  Wyck,  and  Marye, 
all  representing  prominent  houses,  it  would  seem  that 
it  Was  on  the  cards  to  send  the  stock  higher,  and  as 
there  is  a  scarcity  of  shares  in  the  various  broker's 
offices,  it  would  not  take  much  engineering  to  make 
a  very  lively  deal  for  the  boys.  So  that  all  can  thor- 
oughly understand  the  true  situation  we  will  briefly 
give  the  outline  of  the  work  in  the  mines  at  present 
Cross-cut  No.  3,  8;0  foot  level,  is  out  365  feet,  having 
passed  through  some  streaks  of  quartz  giving  low 
assays;  the  upraise,  75  feet  south  of  the  Potosi  winze, 
930  foot  level,  is  up  21  f.-et,  and  is  showing  a  streak  of 
fair  grade  ore  12  inches  wide;  the  west  cross-cut  north 
drift,  250  feet  east  on  the  930,  is  out  63  feet,  the  face  of 
which  shows  4  feet  of  fair  grade  ore.  The  l>est  assay 
from  any  of  the  above  is  about  $  15,  and  the  several 
bunches  of  ore  are  petering  out,  so  it  is  not  on  any- 
thing in  sight  that  the  stock  advances,  but  pure  and 
simple  manipulation  in  the  Stock  Board.  During  the 
week  the  Potosi  extracted  and  sent  to  the  mill  492  tons 
of  ore,  average  battery  assay,  $ 2 1.86.  The  Con.  Vir- 
ginia produced  during  the  week  and  sent  to  the  Mor- 
gan Mill  640  tons  of  ore,  average  battery  sample 
assay  $26.97,  a  falling  off  of  $6  from  the  previous 
week.  The  first  shipment  on  the  April  account, 
about  fi2,oco,  was  received  at  the  office.  At  the 
Ophir  it  was  stated  they  intended  to  crosscut  on  the 
1565  foot,  but  that  does  not  seem  to  be  the  programme 
now,  as  they  have  begun  to  cut  out  a  station  in 
the  winze  which  will  take  a  week  or  more.  In  the 
other  North  Bi  d  mines  the  usual  prospecting  work  is 
being  done.  In  the  Gold  Hill  mines  at  the  Kentuck 
they  are  taking  out  from  2  to  3  tons  of  ore  a  day  from 
the  100  foot  level  of  $31  per  ton.  On  the  1100  foot 
level  of  the  Yellow  Jacket  there  is  a  very  good  pros- 
pect. No  change  to  note  in  Confidence,  Challenge, 
Crown  Point,  or  Belcher;  the  latter  produced  last 
week  20  tons  of  fair  grade  ore. 

A  shipment  of  $20,000  of  bullion  was  received  from 
the  Candelaria  Mines,  Mexico;  also  $2196  in  gold  re- 
ceived by  the  Kentuck  office. 

We  are  having  a  little  mining  excitement  of  our 
own.  The  cinnabar  discovery  at  McCarthy's,  in  the 
Western  Addition,  which  some  of  the  daily  papers 
are  writing  up  and  telling  of  the  bonanza  it  will 
prove,  etc.,  but  it  is  almost  certain  to  be  nothing 
more  than  a  prospect  or  pocket,  such  as  can,  and  are 


being  continually  found  in  all  counties  adjoining  the 
Bay,  and  in  less  than  60  days  the  McCarthy  bonanza 
will  be  forgotten. 

The  Commercial  Congress,  now  being  held  at 
Ogden,  is  paying  more  than  a  passing  thought  to 
the  silver  question,  and  tome  good  legislation  is 
expected  lo  be  advanced  for  the  consideration  of  the 
comii  g  term  of  Congress. 

Silver  is  quoted  at  about  83  cents  per  ounce. 
Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations:     The   Daly   Mine,   37 '4    cents  per 
share;  the  Alaska-Treadwell,  37^  cents;  the  Home- 
stake,  $12,803. 

The  Alta  Mine  has  been  assessed  15  cents,  Lady 
Washington  10  cents,  and  North  Belle  Isle  10  cents 
per  share. 

Among  the  news  from  California  mines  we  note  the 
successful  working  of  the  Hubbard  Gravel  Mine, 
Trinity  County,  which  was  bought  last  year  by  some 
Denver  men  for  $26,oco,  and  on  which  they  have 
expended  $50,000  on  a  ditch.  A  clean-up  was  made 
after  a  foity  hours'  run  which  yielded  $1500  and  a 
twelve  days'  run  which  yielded  $4001.'.  The  total 
output  of  two  weeks'  work  was  $6500.  The  same 
parlies,  Messrs.  Beandry  and  Bailey,  have  purchased 
the  Loverage  Mine,  situated  in  Oregon  Gulch  mining 
district  four  miles  west  of  Weavervtlle,  and  consists 
of  154  acres.    The  price  paid  was  $25  >,ooo. 

A  twelve-inch  leilge  of  coarse  gold  was  encoun- 
tered in  the  Dunstan  claim  at  Grass  Valley,  Nevada 
County. 

Having  completed   pumping  at    the  Greenhorn 
Gravel  Mine,  Siskiyou  County,  they  are  now  hoistin 
pay-gravel.   The  pay  strata  varies  Irom  one  to  six  feet 
111  thickness  and  is  extensive  enough  for  at  least  1 
years'  steady  work.    At  Quartz  Valley,  Brooks  &  Co 
are  taking  out  a  large  amount  of  fine  quartz  from 
their  4  foot  ledge,  which  pays  from  $10  to  $20  per 
ton.     Splain  &  Co.  from  a  20-inch  lode  are  takin 
out  quartz  that  yields  $10  per  ton. 

A  chimney  of  gold  was  run  into  last  week  in  the 
Mascot  Quartz  Mine,  Butte  County.  A  single  candle 
box  of  the  rock  contained  $300  worth  of  gold.  This 
mine,  under  the  name  of  Armstrong,  was  worked 
many  years  ago,  and  1200  tons  of  ore  paid  $85  per 
ton.    The  ledge  is  said  to  be  of  good  width. 

The  silver-lead  mines  at  Keeler,  Inyo  Count}-,  are 
shipping  about  30  tons  or  3  carloads  a  week  of  ore 
The  Minnietta,  working  seven  or  eight  men,  has  about 
40  or  50  tons  of  high-grade  silver-lead  ore  ready  for 
shipment.  The  Newtown  Company  ships  about  3  tons 
a  day.  The  Perrin  Mine,  Nevada  County,  is  taking 
out  some  fine  rock  from  a  depth  of  600  feet,  where 
the  ledge  is  from  iS  to  20  inches  in  width.  The  rock 
pays  S60  a  load.    About  sixteen  men  are  employed. 

One  of  the  best  paying  mines  for  the  number  of 
men  employed  is  the  Inez  Mine,  Cook  Peak,  New 
Mexico.  With  a  force  of  from  two  to  nine  men, 
dividends  were  paid  in  January,  $5100;  February 
$1750;  March,  $4352. 

Some  rich  specimens  were  taken  out  of  the  Ruth 
Mine,  Idaho,  which  were  pure  gold,  and  are  estimated 
to  be  worth  $50  to  $100  per  pound.  They  were  taken 
from  the  audit  tunnel,  800  leet  in  length.  The  ledge 
is  from  3  to  5  feet  in  width,  of  good  milling  ore,  with 
a  rich  streak  of  pure  metal  from  2  to  4  inches  in 
width. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light 
Sales  were  made  in  the  following:  Spring  Valley 
Water,  400  shares  at  $98^  @  $98^;  California  Elec- 
tric Light,  230  at  $12/2  @  $22*4  ;  Sau  Francisco  Gas. 
230  at  $72^  @  $72%;  Hutchiuson  Com.,  610  at  |6'4 
@  $7;  Giant  Powder,  40  @  $34;  Vigorit,  iod  @  $2;  P 
Borax,  10  @  $96;  and  bonds,  14,000  Spring  Valley 
6's,  $120  ©  $121 ;  of  S.  P.  Branch,  3000  @  $101^;  S.  P. 
of  C,  5000  @  $111.  Surety. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

{PiCmc  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  anil  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  Ami  .  '."2.  ISM.  arrive 


The  "El  Monte"  Hotel,  Sausalito,  is  now 
open  for  the  summer  season. 


the  Dutch  Process 

tfo  Alkalies 

—  Oil  — 

Other  Chemicals 

arc  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

tvhicn  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 

I  IlUasmornlhanthrcctimes 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
1  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
Sugar,  and  is  far  inoro  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delirious,   nourishing,  and  basils" 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W,  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mats. 


'.ou  a  111    uenicia.  iiuuiaty,  aucruiucuto   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Nlles  and  San  Joae   (6.16  pm 

7.o0  a  in    Martinez.  San    Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  nj 

•7.30  a  111    El  Veranoau.l  Santa  Rosa    *S.lh  p  m 

b.00  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   '  16  p  m 

BOO  1  m   Atlantic  bprcas  for  o.den  ami  East   9.4s  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Nlles,  8an  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Maryavllle,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

vill-   4.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Deni- 

ing.  El  FaBO,  New  Orleans  and  East ....  8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  111      Haywards,  Niles  and  LWermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  Ri\er  Steamers    •9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez  . ..  

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Mies  and  San  Jos»   9.46  a  xn 

4.00  p  m    Martiuez,  Stockton,  Merced,  Raymond  (for 

Y  Semite)  and  Kiesuo  .    12.16  pm 

4.00  p  m    Martinez.  San  Raraou,  Val'ejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.  and  Santa  R  >sa   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m   Benlcw  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Woodland  and  Orovtlle   10  16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacavllle   10  16  a  m 

•4  30  p  m   Nlles  aud  IJ>ermore     »8  46  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Europe  . n  Mail,  (Igden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  KxpreHS,  Fresno,  Hakflrsfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  aud  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojavean.l  East   9.16  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17  00  p  m    Vallejo   t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oreg-n  Express.  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red. ling,  Portland,  Pugtt  Hound  and 

East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 
(7.46  a  m   Sunday  Excursion  for  Newnik.  San  Jose, 

Lo»  Gatoy,  Feiton  ami  S.nta  Cruz    .   18.05  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerviile,  >an  Jose,  Feiton, 
B j  1  Icier  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations     6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    Newark   Centerviile,  San  Jos-,  AlmadcD, 
Feiton,  Bonldi  r  Creek,  Santa  Oruz  and 

principal  W»J  Statiot  8   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerviile,  San  Jose,  Los  Qatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m    San  Jose,    Almadcu  and    Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10  40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations...  3.30  p  m 
'2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilro, ,  Tres  I'inos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Qrove   "10.40  a  m 

*3.30  p  m   SanJose, and  Principal  Way8tatione   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.16  p  m   Ban  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  am 

'11.45  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

.Vkkk  Dats — 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  H„  1:80,  3:30,  6.06,  6  20  r.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30.  11:00  a.  H,|  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  r.  u. 

San  Rafael  to  Sau  Francisco. 

Wkk  Dats— 6:26,  7:65,  9:3n,  11:30,  A.  pLi  1:40,  3:40,  6:05  r.  U. 

Saturdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

<  HDAYg— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.:  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  16, 1893. 

Arrive  .>an  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Dektinatioh. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

'AO  a  m 
1:30  pm 
>:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

8:00  am 

Petal uma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  am 
D:10p  m 

7:40  a  ijj 
1  30  pa 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 
Bopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

1:40  a  m 
1:30  pm 

i:40  a  m 
V05  p  n> 

8:00  a  m 

Qnernevllle. 

-1:00  a  m 
i  OOp  m 

-<:00  a  m 
i:00  v  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

10:40  am 
6-06  p  m 

8:60  am 
6:10  pm 

':40  a  m 

1:30  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10  30  am 

6:10  p  m 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  Turk  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  ■DM  on  the  6th,  15th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  porta  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Through  line  sailing- -May  6  b,  8.  S  "City  of  Sydney,"  May  16th, 
AS.  '•  Acapnlco:  "  May  25th,  S.  S.  "Colon." 

.Vote— When  the  falling  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Mouoay. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Moou  on  the  3.1  and  18th  of  each 
mouth,  calling  at  various  M^xLan  ami  Central  American  Ports. 
Way  Line  Aalllnc*: 
8.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  May  3o;  S.  S.  "Sau  Juan,"  May  18tb. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Takohama  and  UoDgkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  ;  S.  S.  "Peru."  -at  ri  lay, 
May  13,  1893,  at  3  p.  m  ;  8.  3.  "City  of  Riode  Janeiro,"  Thursday, 
June  1,  189i.  at  3  p.  M  ;  S.  S.  "  Cl'y  of  Paklnir,"  Thiir«lay,  June  22, 
1891,  at  3  p.  m;  8.  S.  "  Cniua,"  \U  Honolulu,  Monday,  July  3, 
1893,  at  "J  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  F'relght  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEX ANDKK CKNTER, 

General  Agent. 


Shaws  Glycerine  Lotion 

—WILL  PREVENT — 

POISON  OAK 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street, 


Op  stair 


I  Opp.  Palace 


I  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Xovelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


YOU 

CAN'T 
EEACH 
HEADERS 
OF 


™£  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^^SiS'SSi""'- 

Alio,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPEB 
DUCKB  from  80  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounoi 
Books. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coaiit  Solo  Agents 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  BOSQEA  CREAM 


p 

I  An  elegant  and  efficacious  coxn- 

j'  pound  for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 

I  any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render 

I  ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 

1  all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 

|J  the  sun  and  wind. 

■o^v     25  Centp  Per  Bottle. 


Uiiuiiinms,  DimoriD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOM  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MABEET  AND  FINE  STEEETS, 


AOENTS  FOR 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
at  Clippers,"  fr'-m  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 
N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,0(10 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homrk  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Hevrt  Wadhwokth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  i 
Lloyd  Tevis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  0.  Far  gu 
Geo.  E,  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.Valentine 


THE    WAV  E. 
OFFICE  DESKS  

Bank  ahci  School  turniture 

Andrews  Upright  i.abinei  Folding  Beds 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

WEBER  &  CO. 


Post  and  Stockton  Sts. 

MN  FKANCISCO. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  oi  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  term-  tor  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
satisfaction 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


An  Advertisement  in 
"  THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Snys 

an  Advertiser. 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?  stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

The  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  ot  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


FOR  A  SKA  H\TH  AT  HOME 
For  Sale  by  all  Druggists 


Ten  Cents 


HAVK  YO*JT* 
BLANK  BOOKS  1IADR 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman 

PATENT 


SIR!  INC,  FN  r  M-WHL 
Bl  lOK 
IN  THK  MARKIfT 

the  HICKS  JUDD  CO 

•  no  BiNorns  o* 

09  FIRST  STREET. 

£0        SA R  FK>NC1SCI.  Su 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *»°  44  Geary  St. 


PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

n"q"i.ii.d7o"'th.  price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  80S  Put  Strut. 


The  Journal  that 

1^VEW1?()I)Y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAN]) 

s  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  ben. 


<^>^ —  - 

We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  OlOfll 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bod  Bons     Fancy  fcntree  Cases     Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
Fanf,y  Paper  Cases 


SAN   FRANCIHCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    I.unch,  Dinner,    Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  hest 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLBPHONE    1*0  o .    1  OH H 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


sv\  i'ka nci son 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B  HOOPER,  Manager 


BRUT  a  Granri  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

GRAND  VI N  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE   HICHEST   GRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WISE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


CURES  INDIGESTION 

MAKES  THE  SICK  WELL 

RELIEVES  DYSPEPSIA 


MADE  BY 


BROOKS,    11!>    POWELL  ST. 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


«.     "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
^5       And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTELi  *  DEIi  *  ]V[OHTE 


JVIOfJTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


JVIanagef. 


THE  v  WAVE 


Vol.  X.  No.  18. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  the 
Post  Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
BrENTano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Post 
Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  May  6,  1893. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 


Ex-Senator  C.  W.  Cross  has  won  distinction  in  sev- 
eral fields  of  mental  exertion.  Possessed  of  more 
brain  than  his  contemporaries  he  has  enjoyed  the 
deep  pleasure  of  surprising  his  competitors.  A  law- 
yer of  distinct  erudition,  he  is  also  a  statesman  of 
considerable  foresight  and  a  manipulator  whose  next 
move  is  as  difficult  to  predict  as  it  is  to  offset.  A  mas- 
ter of  sarcastic  eloquence  he  has  the  disadvantage  of 
incredulity.  Too  intelligent  to  accept  himself  at  the 
valuation  fixed  by  his  friends,  he  is  too  cynical  to  re- 
gard them  by  the  light  of  his  own  sentiments.  There- 
fore, while  he  can  argue  round  any  ordinary  person- 
age, the  latter,  if  he  has  but  vocal  organs  of  the 
sepulchural  order,  and  a  ponderous  inability  to  see 
the  second  side  of  a  proposition,  will  appeal  to  clients 
who  imagine  facility  in  speech  to  typify  insincerity 
of  mind.  Ex-Senator  Cross  is  rather  cleverer  than 
most  of  his  enemies  care  to  admit. 


SPLASHES. 


IN  THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  there  is 
weeping  and  gnashing  of  teeth.  Rather  an 
exaggerated  method  of  expressing  emotion, 
but  justified  by  the  circumstances  of  the  ag- 
gravation. The  new  directorate  has  perpe- 
trated an  outrage — it  has  raised  the  price  of 
lunch  from  thirty-five  to  fifty  cents,  and  of 
dinner  from  seventy-five  cents  to  one  dollar. 
The  saddest  feature  of  these  reforms  is  the 
fact  that  there  is  no  harmony  between  this 
colossal  advance  in  prices  and  the  increased 
value  of  the  edibles  served.  Indeed,  there 
are  connoisseurs  who  allege  the  existence  of 
four  restaurants  whose  cuisine  is  an  improve- 
ment on  the  Club's  and  who  assert  with  the 
positiveness  of  their  class,  that  the  two-bit 
lunch  served  under  the  Phelan  regime"  was^a 


San  Francisco,  May  6,  1893. 

distinct  improvement  on  the  meal  that  now 
garnishes  the  midday  menu  cards. 

If.  if  if 

Naturally  I  am  not  prepared  to  assume  the 
justice  of  either  base  of  the  contention,  but  it 
seems  a  pretty  enough  row  at  writing.  Each 
Bohemian,  be  he  Bum  or  Bore,  feels  himself 
personally  aggrieved  and  the  finger  of  repro- 
bation is  pointed  at  the  House  Committee. 
Even  President  Gerberding's  character  seems 
not  in  this  general  massacre  to  have  been 
spared,  and  I  am  told  of  one  fellow  who 
cynically  spoke  of  him  as  a  better  bank  com- 
missioner than  club  president.  The  audience 
found  something  very  amusing  in  the  remark, 
the  point  of  which  quite  escapes  me.  How- 
ever, the  new  schedule  is  actively  in  force, 
and  I  presume  the  wives  of  the  members  will 
have  to  suffer  a  curtailment  of  their  summer 
resort  sojourn.  Economy,  like  charity,  is 
ever  made  to  begin  at  home. 

THE  UNIVERSITY  CLUB  has  just 
emerged  from  the  throes  of  the  liveliest  elec- 
tion in  its  history.  Not  that  in  saying  this 
one  suggests  comparisons  with  a  series  of  bit- 
ter contests,  for  the  'Varsity,  though  flourish- 
ing and  lusty,  is  young — very  young.  But  it 
was  an  interesting  fight;  a  large  vote  was 
cast  and  Judge  Garber  is  President  instead  of 
Will  Crocker.  That  the  millionaire  banker 
would  sway  the  destinies  of  the  institution, 
this  year,  few  people  doubted.  He  had  been 
an  efficient  director.  Through  his  agency  the 
Club's  wine  list  became  as  good  as  Delmon- 
ico's  or  the  Richlieu's  in  Chicago — the  third 
best  in  the  country,  and  what  generosity  he 
might  not  perpetrate  as  President  who  could 
indicate?  Associated  with  him  on  the  regu- 
lar ticket  were  Major  Rathbone,  Fred  Zeile, 
Harold  Wheeler,  Wm  Thomas — an  aggrega- 
tion of  positive  strength  and  presumably  in- 
vincible popularity. 

*  *  * 

But  the  course  of  regular  tickets  like  that 
of  true  love  rarely  runs  smooth.  Opposition 
developed — the  club  is  mainly  composed  of 
lawyers,  and  they  obtained  John  Garber's 
consent  to  accept  the  presidency.  The  pres- 
tige of  that  name  reverenced  not  only  in  the 
courts,  but  in  corporation,  and  at  Berkeley, 
did  the  deed.  Will  Crocker  was  defeated  for 
the  presidency  and  elected  a  director,  Pro- 
fessor Bacon,  on  the  "club"  ticket  won  the 
first  vice-presidency,  against  Pelham  Ames — 
Major  Rathbone  having  withdrawn  several 
days  previously — two  candidates  for  second 
vice-president,  J.  S.  Severance  on  the  regular, 
and  Charles  Page  on  the  "club  "  were  de- 
feated. So  I  presume  Mr.  Ames  who  obtained 
the  largest  number  of  votes  cast  will  take  that 
place.    The  other  successful  candidates  were 
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Fred  Zeile,  Frank  Deering,  Wm.  Thomas, 
Wm.  Babcock,  Sam  Knight  and  Will  Crocker. 

*  *  * 

Out  of  the  total  membership  of  300,  some 
125  votes  were  cast,  and  on  the  great  day 
something  that  verged  on  excitement  charac- 
terized the  institution.  There  was  a  large 
amount  of  electioneering  done.  Judge  Gar- 
ber's friends  worked  even  harder  than  those 
of  Will  Crocker.  Men  who  have  not  been 
near  the  club  since  it  was  organized  put  in  an 
appearance  and  a  ballot.  All  went  quietly 
and  with  good  humor,  however,  though  the 
result  exhibits  stratige  anomalies.  John 
Garber,  the  new  President,  is  an  habitue  of 
the  Pacific-Union  and  has  refused  its  nomina- 
tion for  President.  I  don't  believe  he  has 
been  in  the  'Varsity  a  dozen  times  all  told. 
Charles  Page,  defeated  for  Second  Vice-Presi- 
dent, is  ex-President  of  the  Pacific-Union. 
Will  Crocker  has  taken  the  greatest  interest 
in  the  institution,  and  who  would  have  made 
ah  active  officer,  is  shelved  for  a  man  who 
need  only  be  expected  on  state  occasions. 

*  *  * 

T.  R.  Bacon  is  a  University  professor  and 
spends  most  of  his  time  at  Berkeley.  Harold 
Wheeler,  defeated,  was  one  of  the  organizers 
of  the  club.  J.  S.  Severance  has  been  an 
active  director  for  several  terms.  However, 
it  is  an  intelligent  institution,  is  the  'Varsity, 
and  I  suppose  its  members  know  what  they 
are  about. 

*  *  * 

RATHER  TOO  overpowering  was  young 
Mr.  Southern's  gentility.  As  though  it  were  a 
creature  of  lower  order,  he  eschewed  the  San 
Franciscan,  and  what  is  even  more  deplora- 
ble, gave  not  one  of  the  many  maidens  whose 
ardent  imaginations  he  inflamed,  the  scintilla 
of  an  opportunity  to  express  their  admira- 
tion. Loftily  he  refused  the  advances  of  the 
/taut  mondc  who,  in  emulation  of  the  aristoc- 
racy of  Boston  and  Gotham,  yearned  for  a 
chance  of  worshiping  at  his  shrine.  Above 
all,  however,  he  would  have  naught  to  say  to 
a  single  member  of  our  dear  little  colony  of 
fashionables  whose  mission  in  life  is  the 
entertainment  of  distinguished  visitors.  Who 
does  not  know  their  disdain  of  all  pertaining 
to  this  burg,  and  how  sadly  they  deplore  the 
penalty  of  residence  here — exile  they  call  it. 
The  transitory  Englishman  is  their  prey — 
their  clothes,  accents,  manners,  collars,  are  cut 
on  a  British  pattern.  And  yet  Southern 
would  have  none  of  them. 

*  *  * 

A  greater  man  from  the  point  of  view  of 
fashion  than  from  that  of  mere  brain  is  Mr. 
Southern.  Like  many  another  stage  gentle- 
man, his  ambition  has  the  advantage  of  his 
ability  and  there  is  more  art  in  bis  clothes 
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than  in  his  by-play.  Nowadays,  a  properly 
cut  frock  coat  condones  a  multitude  of  histri- 
onic sins  of  omission,  but  really  Southern 
was  a  trifle  overpowering.  I  fear  he  was  a 
degree  or  so  too  delicately  refined  for  this 
environment. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  has  had  little  to  entertain  it 
this  week.  There  has  been  almost  a  complete 
absence  of  festivities.  Save  a  dinner  or  two 
in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oelrichs  nothing 
has  occured.  Of  course,  Mansfield's  first 
night  at  the  Baldwin,  savored  of  what  is 
known  as  a  social  happening.  Several  parties 
had  been  made  up  for  the  affair,  and  some 
pleasant  gatherings  took  place,  subsequently, 
at  the  University  Club.  Miss  Decker  gave  a 
girls'  tea  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  and  Miss 
Wethered  entertained  some  men  and  girls  at  a 
progressive  euchre  party  on  Thursday  night. 
There  were  no  weddings,  no  teas,  not  even  a 
reception. 

*  *  * 

Among  recent  events  that  deserve  more 
than  a  passing  mention  is  the  Japanese  dinner 
given  by  the  C.  O.  G.  Millers.  It  was  a 
charming  affair.  All  the  details  were  har- 
monious. The  table  decorations  were  Japanese 
plants  and  flowers  in  Japanese  vases.  The 
dinner  service  was  Japanese,  and  the  dishes 
were  covered  with  tiny  Japanese  umbrellas. 
The  favors  were  exquisitely  carved  figures 
and  fans  for  the  ladies,  and  match  boxes, 
cigar  holders  and  paper  cutters  for  the  men. 
There  were  about  twenty  present,  all  of  whom 
had  a  very  jolly  time. 

*  *  * 

Under  proper  auspices  and  with  clear  skies 
nothing  is  more  enjoyable  than  a  moonlight 
picnic.  That,  at  least,  is  the  conclusion  the 
party  of  young  people  who  went  out  under 
the  chaperonage  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sigmund 
Stern  last  Saturday  evening,  arrived  at.  It 
was  given  in  honor  of  the  Misses  Meyer,  who 
are  so  soon  to  start  for  New  York.  The 
party  was  accommodated  in  four-in-hands  and 
afterwards  they  drove  to  the  California  Hotel 
where  a  magnificent  supper  was  partaken  of. 
The  Hungarian  orchestra  played  a  series  of 
agreeable  melodies,  and  afterwards  furnished 
music  for  dancing. 

*  *  * 

The  Magees,  of  Fruitvale,  give  a  large 
reception  on  the  tenth,  and,  after  it,  go  South 
for  the  summer.  Their  handsome  house  is  to 
be  occupied  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maurice  Casey 
and  Miss  Kate  Dillon.  The  Magee  boys  con- 
template the  erection  of  two  pretty  residences 
on  the  corner  of  Pacific  Avenue  and  Octavia 
Street.  Considering  they  married  sisters,  the 
proximity  will  be  very  agreeable.  The  loca- 
tion is  one  of  the  most  charming  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

*  ♦  * 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Lawlor  gave  a  jolly  tug  party 
on  Monday  last  in  honor  of  the  fourteenth 
birthday  of  their  daughter,  Miss  Annie. 
About  .fifty  young  people  boarded  the'/'  Millen 
Griffith,"  which  steamed  to  various  points  of 
interest  around  the  bay,  landing  at  Angel 


Island,  where  a  delicious  lunch  was  spread. 
A  tour  of  the  Island  was  made,  after  which 
the  party  returned  to  the  tug  and  proceeded 
to  the  city,  all  present  voting  the  trip  a  de- 
lightful one. 

Mr.  W.  W.  Joscoyne  of  2420  Buchanan 
Street,  leaves  for  Mendocino  County  June 
9th.  He  purposes  taking  a  party  of  boys 
with  him  for  an  extended  encampment  in  the 
redwoods. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  ticket  does  not  differ 
materially  from  that  which  swayed  so  suc- 
cessfully the  destinies  of  the  institution  last 
year.  It  is  made  up  as  follows:  President, 
Juda  Newman;  First  Vice-President,  Jacob 
Stern;  Second  Vice-President,  Milton  S.  Eis- 
ner; Secretary,  Henry  Schussler;  Financial 
Secretary,  Ed.  Klau;  Treasurer,  Henry  Meyer; 
Directors,  S.  Fenchswauger,  L.  L.  Solomons, 
Leon  Guggenhime,  Chas.  Sutro  Jr.,  Fred. 
Patek.  Under  their  control,  I  am  persuaded 
to  anticipate  fresh  incursions  into  the  domain 
of  originality,  in  so  far  as  entertainments  are 
concerned. 

That  the  rooms  of  the  San  Francisco  Verein 
will  look  very  beautiful  when  completed  will, 
doubtless,  compensate  the  members  for  the 
amount  the  re-frescoing  and  furnishing  will 
cost.  Though  the  Phelan  estate  purposes 
doing  much  for  the  institution,  it  devolves  on 
the  enthusiasts  to  do  much  more.  Indeed,  I 
am  told  the  individual  assessment  will  be 
fifty  dollars  at  least — perhaps  more.  But, 
under  the  clever  manipulation  of  President 
Hecht,  the  results  should  be  magnificent.  I 
am  informed  the  new  Board  of  Directors  has 
a  programme  of  entertainments  arranged  for 
the  coming  year,  to  eclipse  the  brilliantest 
achievements  of  their  predecessors.  To  do 
this,  however,  they  will  have  to  rise  early 
enough  in  the  morning. 

*  ♦  # 

Miss  Rose  Block,  a  young  soprano  who 
recently  graduated  from  the  Vienna  Conserva- 
tory of  Music,  after  five  years  of  study,  will 
give  a  concert  at  Metropolitan  Hall,  Wednes- 
day evening,  May  17th.  She  will  be  assisted 
by  Nathan  Landsberger,  Louis  Heine,  and 
others. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  hear  of  the  illness  of  Mrs.  Lloyd 
Tevis.  Throughout  the  winter  she  had  but 
poor  health,  and  lately  her  ailment  seems  to 
have  become  aggravated.  Her  sister,  Mrs. 
Haggin,  is  expected  shortly  from  New  York, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon  are  to  be  here 
in  the  immediate  future. 

A  very  jolly  crowd  of  young  people  under 
the  chaperonage  of  Paymaster  and  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams, drove  over  from  San  Rafael  to  Point 
San  Pedro,  last  Saturday.  Their  conveyance 
was  a  large  express  wagon,  the  bottom  of 
which  was  plenteously  strewn  with  hay. 
Arrived  there  they  had  a  picnic.    A  capital 

Richardson  A  Re-bains'  Plum  Pudding— A  Delicious 
Dessert 


lunch  was  partaken  of,  the  feature  of  which 

was  a  bouillabaise  prepared  by  Willis  Polk, 
whom  it  seems  does  that  kind  of  thing  very 
cleverly.  A  more  delightful  day  for  an  out- 
ing could  hardly  be  imagined,  and  after  the 
architect's  preparation  had  been  disposed  of 
and  digested,  the  party  embarked  on  a  tug 
and  skirted  the  headlands  of  the  upper  bay. 

*  *  * 

Returning  to  the  Point  they  were  driven 
home  in  the  hay,  and  at  Mrs.  Williams'  pretty 
home  found  a  delicious  collation  awaiting  them. 
The  evening  was  passed  very  enjoyably,  and 
on  the  following  morning  most  of  the  party 
went  to  church  at  San  Rafael,  returning  during 
the  day.  The  picnic  was  organized  by  the 
Misses  Dodge,  of  Boston,  and  Southard  Hoff- 
man was  executive  officer.  It  was  certainly  a 
delightful  affair. 

The  Oelrichs  are  still  being  extensively 
entertained.  On  Tuesday  night  Mrs.  Hager 
gave  a  dinner  in  their  honor.  That  the 
menu  was  admirable  goes  without  saying. 
The  table  decorations  consisted  of  masses  of 
the  new  rose — the  Captain  Christy.  There 
were  eighteen  at  dinner. 

THAT  THE  CIRCUS  MAXIMUS  was 
not  a  financial  success  is  a  fact  that  reflects 
not  on  its  management,  but  on  San  Francisco. 
That  it  was  a  magnificent  show  is  conceded  by 
everyone.  It  is  a  little  curious  how  soon  its 
influence  as  an  attraction  waned.  Imagine 
the  complete  failure  of  a  Dave  Henderson 
spectacle  in  the  second  week  of  its  career, 
after  the  dailies  and  weeklies  had  boomed  it 
for  the  greatest  performance  on  earth.  In  the 
connection  an  interesting  suggestion  is  made 
me.  Perhaps  the  falling  off  in  attendance 
was  due  to  the  announcement  of  popular 
prices.  The  first  week  was  for  Society. 
After  the  beau  tnonde  had  witnessed  and  been 
seen,  then  the  populace  might  take  it  all  in. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

The  glamour  cast  by  Society  on  an  event  it 
is  imposible  to  gainsay.  No  one  felt  insulted 
over  the  popular  prices.  The  current  infer- 
ence was  the  withdrawal  of  aristocratic  pa- 
tronage and  the  inferiority  of  the  perform- 
ance. The  former  assumption  was  infinitely 
more  fatal  than  the  last.  I  have  no  doubt, 
however,  that  there  will  be  a  fair  margin  of 
profit,  and  President  Harrison  will,  un- 
doubtedly, find  some  other  way  of  reducing 
the  floating  debt.  ' 

*  *  * 

THAT  BLACKBALLING  is  not  one  of 
the  fine  arts,  recent  revelation  in  clubdom 
seem  to  demonstrate.  On  the  efforts  of  cer- 
tain prominences  to  win  admission  to  institu- 
tions of  social  note,  fate  has  frowned  harshly. 
In  the  contention  for  their  admission,  Cimmer- 
ian darkness  brooded  supreme  and  the  ballot- 
box,  after  votes  were  cast,  resembled  a  nigger 
heaven  with  clouds  omitted.  Whether  past 
practices  or  future  possibilities  offer  ade- 
quate explanations  of  the  series  of  slights 
inflicted  on  semi-excellent  personages  I  am 
not  in  a  position  to  judge.    Indeed,  I  am  by 
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no  means  persuaded,  learning  would  be  worth 
the  trial.  Correct  inference,  however,  is 
more  of  a  miracle  than  one  finds  in  the  New 
Testament,  and  the  composition  of  election 
committees  often  explains  events  that  the 
intelligent  might  regard  as  incomprehensible. 
Good  men  have  so  oftened  suffered  the  melan- 
choly of  the  blackball  that  in  certain  clubs 
refusal  is  more  a  distinction  than  admission. 

*  *  * 

The  rejection  by  the  'Varsity  Club  of  an 
eminent  railway  personage  whose  merits  are 
conspicuous  by  contrast  with  a  few  of  his 
contemporaries  seduced  me  into  an  inquiry 
which  seems  more  interesting  in  results  than 
agreeable  in  presumptions.  That  it  is  in- 
ocuousness  rather  than  character,  obscurity 
instead  of  real  prominence,  our  social  institu- 
tions demand  from  applicants  for  membership 
seems  proved.  The  man  who  is  author  of  his 
own  fortune  creates  enemies  as  well  as 
millions  and  finds  it  easier  to  dissipate  the 
latter  than  get  rid  of  the  former.  If  they  are 
entrenched  in  Society,  his  efforts  to  secure 
recognition  are  met  with  the  contumely  of 
frequent  defeat.  The  pettiness  of  mind  that 
characterises  the  business  community  pene- 
trates election  committees.  Good  fellows 
have  been  rejected  in  well-known  institutions 
for  no  better  reason  than  their  success  in  sell- 
ing goods  to  someone  whom  a  rival  had  failed 
with. 

In  the  Bohemian  Club  they  are  just  through 
with  as  bitter  a  contest  as  the  records  speak  of. 
Among  recent  applicants  for  membership  was 
Naglee  Burke,  of  San  Jose,  surely  as  eligible 
as  most  of  the  600  odd  persons  who  make  up 
the  institution.  He  is  rich,  rather  popular, 
and  somewhat  given  to  horse-racing — that  is, 
he  has  a  few  thoroughbreds  who  might  win 
cups  if  he  was  interested  enough  to  make  suc- 
cess a  point.  But  in  addition  to  these  agree- 
able proclivities  he  is  suspected  of  friendship 
for  Thomas  Williams,  and  that  was  fatal.  A 
vigorous  opposition  was  organized  by  the 
friends  of  Porter  Ashe,  and  over  his  name  a 
historic  battle  was  waged.  From  Sacramento 
and  San  Jose  the  comrades  of  Naglee  and  the 
associates  of  the  original  Burke  rallied,  but 
the  Ashe  stronghold  could  not  be  captured  by 
foreign  assault,  and  the  result  Mr.  Burke 
found  more  blackballs  against  him  than  the 
rules  of  the  Club  game  permit. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific-Union  Club  threatens  a  complete 
reform  in  its  election  system.  In  place  of  a 
committee  that  never  meets  as  a  whole,  ad- 
judicating on  the  merits  of  applicants,  the 
Board  of  Directors  will  pass  on  their  names  at 
its  weekly  gatherings.  Objections,  instead  of 
being  whispered  in  the  ears  of  individual 
friends,  must  be  heard  and  considered  openly. 
Business  jealousies  no  longer  figure  as  ob- 
stacles, and  success  need  not  be  regarded  as  a 
detriment.  Some  vigorous  criticisms  of  Elec- 
tion Committee  characteristics  were  made  at 
the  recent  annual  meeting,  and,  to  judge  by 


late  developments,  the  seed  was  not  cast  upon 
rocky  soil. 

*  *  * 

UNDOUBTEDLY  the  feature  of  the  Cen- 
tury Club  reception  last  week,  was  a  recitation. 
This  is  unusual,  because  nowadays,  recitations 
unless  by  Edmund  Russell,  are  the  reverse  of 
notable.  His  were  inversely  humorous.  This 
time  a  lady  figured  as  heroine,  and  if  she  did 
not  excite  admiration  the  pecularity  of  her 
selection  certainly  attracted  attention.  It 
was  about  Satan  and  his  bride — a  more  or 
less  well-known  poem  which  recites  the  diffi- 
culty experienced  by  the  Evil  One  in  finding 
a  wife — how  he  searches  Italy,  Spain,  London, 
and  finally  discovers  in  Gotham  a  fitting 
mate.  Off  to  Hades  they  go,  and  the  poem 
tells  what  a  lively  dance  the  lady  leads  her 
husband. 

*  *  * 

Throughout  the  verses  the  words  Devil  and 
Hell  occurred  with  alarming  frequency.  In- 
deed, the  minor  prejudices  which  the  saintly 
entertain  against  reiterations  of  these  terms 
seemed  to  have  no  actual  existence  in  that 
most  respectable  environment,  for  after  it  was 
all  over  everyone  applauded  vigorously,  and 
had  there  been  just  a  few  additional  males, 
she  would  have  been  applauded  to  the  encore. 
Otherwise,  the  affair  was  interesting,  but  not 
sensational.  There  was  some  excellent  music, 
and  the  refreshments,  as  they  always  are  at 
the  Century  Club,  were  delicious.  Mrs.  John 
Vance  Cheney  presided  charmingly. 

Mrs.  Horace  Davis  has  been  nominated  for 
the  presidency  to  succeed  Mrs.  Cheney  whose 
term  expires  at  an  early  date.  She  is  a 
woman  of  intelligence  and  executive  ability 
who  will  certainly  fill  worthily  the  place. 

Lovers  of  good  music  should  not  fail  to  at- 
tend the  first  annual  festival  of  the  Vested 
Choir  Association  of  San  Francisco  and 
vicinity,  to  be  held  on  the  evening  of  Ascen- 
sion Day,  May  nth,  at  St.  Luke's  Church. 
A  choir  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  men  and 
boys  will  give  the  evening  service,  which  will 
include  the  processional  hymn,  "  Crown  Him 
with  Many  Crowns,"  responses  and  other 
interesting  selections.  The  choir  of  St. 
Luke's,  vSan  Francisco;  St.  John's,  San  Fran- 
cisco; Christ  Church,  Alameda;  Trinity 
Church,  San  Jose;  St.  Matthew's  Church, 
San  Mateo,  are  to  take  part. 

Mr.  G.  J.  Brewer,  F.  C.  O.,  will  conduct, 
and  Mr.  Holt,  of  St.  John's  Church,  San  Fran- 
cisco, will  be  organist. 

*  *  * 

On  Friday  of  last  week  Miss  Ethel  Hager 
entertained  one  hundred  of  her  young  friends 
at  her  mother's  home,  18 15  Gough  Street. 
Sharing  the  honors  with  the  merry  games, 
which  occupied  the  early  hours,  was  the  ger- 
man  which  brought  the  evening  to  a  close. 
E.  H.  Sheldon  led  the  young  people  through 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


the  pretty  figures.  The  favors  were  extremely 
handsome  souvenirs  of  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

My  fashionable  contemporary,  Vogue,  is 
publishing  a  series  of  sketches  by  Miss  Ger- 
aldine  Bonner.  They  are  bits  of  New  York 
life,  very  cleverly  done,  full  of  the  descrip- 
tive dexterity  which  is  characteristic  of  this 
writer's  work.  Indeed,  I  doubt  if  any  of  the 
older  literary  hands  have  sketched  more  artis- 
tically the  swell  Gothamite.  Her  pictures  of 
the  richly-clad  male  and  female  of  the  400 
have  the  grace  and  neatness  which  are  nota- 
ble in  the  subject. 

*  *  * 

DR.  BEHR'S  REPLY  to  Horace  Piatt  at 
the  Century  Club,  the  other  evening,  was 
worthy  of  a  professional  wit.  Because  it 
was  clever  doubtless,  it  would  never  have 
occurred  to  one  of  these.  The  reception 
was  at  its  full  height,  and  the  genial 
Major  was  comparing  notes  with  Miss  Man- 
ning, one  of  the  intellectual  lights  of  the 
organization,  who  had  been  somewhat  sacri- 
legious in  her  comments  on  his  "Woman's 
Rights  "  lecture.  The  rule  of  the  institution 
compels  the  immediate  withdrawal  of  the 
speaker  after  his  subject  is  exhausted  and  the 
material  offered  is  discussed  with  freedom 
that  fears  not  reply. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Laughing  over  the  criticisms  passed  on 
some  of  his  flippancies,  Piatt  remarked  : 

"  But  you  know  I  was  at  a  disadvantage. 
Who  could  do  himself  justice  before  so  inter- 
esting an  assemblage  of  good  looking  women. 
My  admiration  was  so  excited  that  my  intelli- 
gence could  not  assert  itself." 

"What  do  you  say  to  that,  Dr.  Behr?" 
asked  Miss  Manning. 

"  Madame,  there  is  ze  bump  of  admiration, 
but  he  is  not  in  ze  forehead,"  was  the  reply 
delivered  with  supreme  seriousness. 

*  *  * 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  people  at  the 
Hotel  Mateo  Saturday  evening.  The  pros- 
pects are  that  Manager  Clark  is  to  have  a 
very  prosperous  season.  Quite  a  number  of 
people  have  indicated  an  intention  of  spend- 
ing the  summer  mouths  at  the  Yendome. 
That  hostelry's  experiences  last  season  were 
very  profitable,  and  the  chances  are  for  a  re- 
currence. Arrangements  are  being  made  for 
music  every  Saturday  evening  during  the 
warm  months.  The  Hotel  Rafael  opened 
May  1  st  with  quite  a  good  list  of  guests. 
Manager  Brennan  has  everything  in  fine  order, 
and  the  cuisine  surpasses  the  high  average  of 
last  season. 

The  Hagers  leave  June  22A  for  Alaska. 
They  will  spend  the  rest  of  the  summer  sea- 
son in  New  York. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Tevis  gave  a  quiet  little 
dinner  to  the  Oelrichs  on  Wednesday  night. 

*  *  * 

THE  TRAGIC  DEATH  ^  Frank  Northev1 
the  young  jury  briber,  has  given  all  of  my 
esteemed  contemporaries  an  opportunity  to 
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narrate  the  events  in  his  short  and  eventful  |  life.    As  it  was,  within  ten  years  he  ran  the 
life,  but  none  of  them  have  had  the  courage  whole  gamut  of  human  experience — from  the 
to  draw  any  other  moral  from  it  than  that  felon's  cell  to  a  bloody  grave, 
which  is  observable  by  the  commonest  under-  *  *  * 

standing.  More  reckless  than  they,  I  make'  Northey's  companion  in  the  jury-fixing 
bold  to  remark  that  Frank  Northey  was  not  business  was  Senator  Dick  Creighton.  He 
the  victim  of  his  own  vices  and  illy  balanced  was  a  big,  popular  fellow — so  big,  in  fact,  that 
intellect,  but  the  prey  of  a  System  for  which  his  friends  in  the  Tenth  Ward  once  contem- 
we  all  pretend  to  entertain  a  profund  respect,  plated  putting  him  up  to  fight  John  when 
To  my  mind  the  poor  devil  who  corrupts  a  that  pugilist  was  at  the  zenith  of  his  glory, 
public  officer  or  bribes  a  jury  at  the  behest  of  a  Dick  was  a  blacksmith  and  a  fairly  good  one; 
wealthy  villian,  is  not  by  any  means  the  worse  then  he  became  a  fireman.  He  gallantly 
criminal  of  the  two.  Northey  was  a  butcher's  risked  his  life  many  times,  I  am  told,  in  sav- 
' prentice.  He  was  not  gifted  by  nature  with  jng  the  lives  and  property  of  others.  Then 
a  penetrating  intellect,  and  if  he  calculated  he  became  a  politician,  and  the  "  boys  "  of  his 
the  chances  of  his  crime  in  attempting  to  j  district  sent  him  to  represent  them  in  the 
"  fix  "  the  jury  in  the  Sutter  Street  Railroad  state  Senate.  Boss  Buckley  there  taught 
case,  he  never  gave  any  intimation  of  the  fact  him  to  boodle,  and  when  his  term  expired  he 
in  his  subsequent  conduct.  He  was  asked  to  naturally  took  to  jury-fixing.  I  knew  Creigh- 
bribe  a  juror.  There  was  a  stipulated  sum  ton  personally,  and  a  more  generous,  warm- 
agreed  on  for  the  work.  He  undertook  the  j  hearted  fellow,  I  do  not  believe,  ever  existed, 
job  as  a  matter  of  course.  But  ,he  was  utterly  unable  to  see  anything 

wrong  in  doing  what  he  did.    He  had  wit 
that  when  en0UgQ  to  know,  however,  as  I  know,  and  as 


I    have  not 


*  *  * 
the  least  doubt 


Northey  found  himself  in  San  Quentin  he  everybody  else  who  possesses  common  sense 


was  astonished  and  pained  to  think  that  tne 
community  had  taken  his  escapade  so  serious- 
ly. Like  the  Jew  who  stole  into  a  restaurant 
surreptitiously  to  eat  a  slice  of  pork,  and  on 
emerging  witnessed  the  displeasure  of  the  Al- 
mighty, manifested  in  a  blinding  thunder- 
storm, he  knew  he  was  a  little  guilty,  but  he 
could  not  see  why  the  Lord  should  make  such 
an  infernal  fuss  about  it.  When  caught  at 
embracery,  Northey  refused  to  tell  who  in- 
duced him  to  approach  the  juror.    At  the 


knows,  that  in  sending  him  and  Northy  to 
State  Prison,  the  vindictive  and  inexorable 
Law  had  in  its  clutches  the  wrong  men. 
What  a  silly  farce,  after  all,  is  the  thing  that 
we  call  Justice! 

*  *  * 

SOMEONE  more  brilliant  than  I,  must 
write  an  essay  on  the  relations  of  journalism 
to  liquor.  None  will  deny  the  existence  of 
an  intimate  connection— a  spiritual  compact 
it  may  be — between  them.    But  no  Herbert 


time  a  gentleman,  who  claimed  to  know  all  SPeQCer  has  so  far  adduced  the  animating 
about  it,  told  me  that  he  received  $30,000  for  j  masons,  and  I  am  satisfied  investigation  will 
his  silence.  The  cheerfulness  with  which  the  discover  lodes  of  them-  The  existence  of  so 
young  butcher  undertook  the  journey  to  San  fruitful  a  subJeet  for  analysis  was  brought  to 
Quentin  seemed  to  give  color  to  this  state-  mv  attentlon  by  a  visit  to  the  new  Examiner 
ment.  A  year  afterward  it  came  out  during  a  office  011  Mission  Street-  As  every  one  ought  to 
legislative  investigation  that  Northey  had  a  I  know'  the  editorial  rooms  of  the  "Monarch" 
sufficient  "pull"  with  Warden  McComb  at  now  face  the  rear  of  the  Palace  Hoteh 
the  prison  to  secure  him  a  comfortable  berth  i  Never  an  especially  aristocratic  quarter,  the 
in  the  doctor's  office.  block  now  blooms  with  saloons.    The  change 

seems  to  have  created  a  boom  in  the  vicinity's 
liquor  interest. 


*  *  * 

In  fact  a  letter  was  produced  before  that 
legislative  committee  in  which  Warden  Mc- 


One  institution 


*  *  * 
flaunts 


itself  before  the 


Comb  stated  that  his  friend,  Mr.  William  T.  wayfarer  as  "The  Monarch,"  a  second  is 
Higgins,  then  the  Republican  boss  in  San  .<The  New  Examiner,"  a  third  commands 
Francisco,  had  asked  him  to  take  good  care  of  patronage  and  attention  as  "  The  Examiner's 
Frank.  My  own  opinion  is  that  Northey .  Saloon."  Besides,  there  is  a  "Printer's 
was  the  victim  of  the  corporation  Juggernaut.  | Rest, a  "Compositor's  Lunch,"  and  sundry 
He  was  persuaded  to  commit  a  crime  by  the  j  other  opportunities  for  the  bestowal  of  repor- 
officers  of  a  street  railway  company  who  were  t0rial  largess  and  the  assuaging  of  typograph- 
seeking  to  avoid  the  penalty  of  an  honest  ical  appetite.  To  the  gentle  journalist  there 
verdict.  Being  caught  he  was  paid  a  large  is  n0  ap?eal>  for  the  Examiner's  is  a  high 
sum  to  maintain  a  silence  that,  broken,  would  priced  staff,  and  its  custom  is  bestowed  on 
have  hustled  some  of  them  with  him  across  the  onyx  and  red  marble  of  the  Palace,  or 
the  Bay.  Released  on  a  pardon  obtained  in  goes  to  enrich  the  coffers  of  Pop  Sullivan  or 
pursuance  of  the  same  contract,  he  demon-  ^d  Fay 
strated  his  utter  lack  of  self  control  by  set- 1  *  *  * 

ting  out  to  drink  himself  to  death  and  dissi-  \  BEING  A  GENIUS,  Harry  Bigelow  is 
pate  his  ill  gotten  fortune.  Under  other  con-  permitted  to  indulge  idiosyncrasies  that  in 
ditions  this  young  man  might  have  been  an  persons  less  gifted  one  might  find  difficult  to 
exemplary  citizen.  Without  somebody  to  condone.  His  infinitely  large  circle  of  friends 
tempt  him  he  certainly  could  not  have  found  includes  the  masses  as  well  as  the  classes, 
a  way  to  act  upon  his  crooked  conceptions  of  j  and,  as  he  is  democratic  to  a  degree,  he  is 


often  the  innocent  occasion  of  social  collisions. 
Of  one  of  the  most  amusing,  he  tells  himself. 
Late  on  a  Saturday  afternoon  he  was  intro- 
duced to  a  handsome  young  gentleman  of  fine 
manner  and  pleasing  address,  whose  attire 
was  suggestive  of  good  tailoring,  and  whose 
voice  intimated  Rugby  or  Eton.  With  his 
habitual  ease,  the  journalist  glided  into  con- 
versation about  his  adventures  in  London, 
and  the  stranger  supplied  so  appreciative  an 
obligate*  of  nods  and  smiles  that  he  was  invited 
to  dinner  at  the  Frenchman's,  and  later 
accompanied  Bigelow  on  his  rounds. 

*  *  * 

These  included  the  Palace  Hotel  that  even- 
ing, and  there  a  group  of  swell  New  Yorkers 
was  encountered.  Warmly  they  greeted  Pete, 
and  very  soon  he  and  his  friend  were  of  the 
circle,  chatting  gaily  of  New  York,  Paris,  and 
San  Francisco  damsels,  with  all  the  cynicism 
of  youthful  inexperience.  After  a  bit  they 
broke  up,  two  of  them  accompanying  the  jour- 
nalist to  the  theatre. 

"  Awfully  glad  to  meet  you,  Bigelow,"  said 
Depeyster — one  of  the  twain — a  very  luxuriant 
New  Yorker  of  unquestionable  lineage. 
"  Don't  you  know  I've  been  quite  anxious  to 
make  your  acquaintance,  and  ye  know  I  go 
to  Santa  Barbara  to-morrow." 

"Ah,  so  do  I!"  said  Pete's  other  friend. 
"  How  nice;  perhaps  we  may  go  together." 

"Delighted,  I'm  suah,"  added  the  Depey- 
ster. ' '  Who  is  your  friend  ?  "  he  whispered 
to  the  journalist. 

*  *  * 

"Awfully  clever  chap,"  said  Pete — "first- 
class   English    family — knows  everyone  in 

London." 

"  Have  you  a  card  with  you  ? "  he  added  in 
the  ear  of  the  engaging  personage.  "  I  don't 
quite  catch  the  spelling  of  your  name." 

"  Certainly,  Mr.  Bigelow,"  and  from  the 
depths  of  an  inside  pocket  he  fished  a  huge 
business  card. 

ARTHUR  JOSSELYN, 

Professional  Nurse. 
Manicuring  and  Massage  a  Specialty. 

Just  how  Bigelow  shed  him  I  don't  know, 
but  a  few  minutes  later  I  met  the  Depeyster 
and  himself  meandering  gracefully  out  of  a 
saloon,  and  there  was  110  trace  of  the  admira- 
bly garbed  nurse  on  the  horizon. 

IN  THE  ABSENCE  of  any  feelings  of 
resentment,  I  think  it  is  the  common  senti- 
ment of  men  to  sympathize  with  each  other 
in  misfortune.  This  is  one  of  the  points  by 
which  they  are  distinguished  from  coyotes.  I 
do  not  contend  that  the  difference  between 
these  animals  and  some  men  is  very  marked, 
for  I  have  met  human  bipeds,  before  now,  who 
impressed  me  as  being  possessed  of  many  of 
the  characteristics  of  coyotes — animals,  which, 
according  to  Mr.  Bierce,  do  not  howl.  There 
are  doubtless  many  men  who  would  eat  each 
other  up,  just  as  the  coyotes  do  their  wounded 
comrades,  if  the  law  did  not  provide  that  dead 
men  shall  be  buried  and  not  eaten.    As  things 
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are,  however,  they  do  the  best  the}'  can.  They 
rob  each  other's  dead. 

*  *  * 

But  with  the  misfortunes  of  the  corporation 
known  as  the  San  Francisco  and  San  Mateo 
Electric  Railway,  there  will -be  few  sympa- 
thizers. This  is  due  to  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Behrend  Joost,  President  and  principal  owner 
of  that  concern,  is  going  to  lose  a  vast  sum 
of  money  through  its  bankruptcy,  and  every- 
body seems  to  welcome  the  advent  of  that 
event.  The  universal  disesteem  in  which 
Mr.  Joost  is  held,  has  struck  me  as  a  somewhat 
curious  circumstance.  He  is  a  little,  thin- 
faced  fellow,  with  sandy  side  whiskers  and  a 
pointed  nose  that  gives  him  a  foxy  look  which 
does  not  belie  his  nature.  He  is  as  quiet  and 
unobtrusive  as  a  church  deacon,  and  is  the 
last  man  in  the  world  I  should  dream  of  hav- 
ing enemies.  But  it  seems  that  he  is  a  money- 
getter  of  signal  ability.  For  many  }^ears  he 
has  been  greedily  engaged  in  acquiring  outside 
unimproved  lands.  In  doing  this  he  has 
grabbed  streets,  fenced  in  other  people's  prop- 
erty, bought  up  and  litigated  doubtful  titles, 
and  generally  made  himself  disagreeable  in 
and  out  of  Court.  He  has  acquired  a  great 
deal  of  money  in  this  way,  and  for  a  long  time 
has  ranked  as  one  of  San  Francisco's  solid 
citizens. 

#   5fc  ♦ 

But  his  methods  of  piling  up  ducats  have 
made  him  hosts  of  enemies.  There  is  one 
elderly  lady  out  on  the  Corbett  road,  to  whom 
Joost  sold  a  lot  which  he  then  fenced  out  of 
the  street,  who  will  sometime  get  his  scalp  if 
he  is  not  careful.  The  electric  railroad,  in 
which  Joost  has  invested  a  great  deal  of  his 
money,  was  constructed  to  open  two  tracts  of 
land  in  which  he  and  his  brother  are  inter- 
ested; but  the  business  depression  appeared 
just  as  it  was  finished,  people  stopped  buying 
suburban  lots  and  the  whole  scheme  has  col- 
lapsed. It  is  doubtful  whether  the  brothers 
will  be  able  to  hold  out  until  another  real  es- 
tate boom  conies  along.  Joost's  love  of  money 
is  so  intense,  however,  that  I  shall  not  be  sur- 
prised to  hear  that  he  has  broken  down  be- 
neath the  misfortune.  Under  the  weight  of 
his  financial  difficulties  he  is  rapidly  assuming 
the  gaunt  and  hungry  aspect  that  accompan- 
ies the  pangs  of  gnawing  avarice.  However, 
C.  C.  Butler,  who  is  trying  to  freeze  him  out 
of  the  electric  road,  has  not  so  far  succeeded 
in  getting  any  the  best  of  him,  which  seems 
to  argue  that  the  gnawing  has  not  yet  made 
much  progress  on  his  vitals. 

THESE  GENTLEMEN  of  stalwart  propor- 
tions— there  is  no  question  but  that  they  exert 
a  distinct  fascination  on  the  fair  sex.  Rotund- 
ity of  neck  and  vigor  of  limb  are  suggestive 
of  interesting  possibilities,  if  they  do  not 
always  realize  them.  The  marriage  of  a  cer- 
tain prominent  young  gentleman,  last  week, 
reminds  me  of  a  story  that  is  just  a  little  too 
good  to  let  go.  His  first  matrimonial  experi- 
ment was  with  a  very  charming  young  person 
of  slender  physique  and  engaging  manners, 


who  entertained  monogamous  notions  that  did 
not  harmonize  with  his  proclivities.  The 
mere  fact  of  his  bondage  seemed  not  to  abate 
the  roving  of  his  eyes  nor  lessen  the  pleasing 
seduction  of  his  ways.  Actually  the  young 
lady  was  unreasonable  enough  to  feel  ag- 
grieved and  complained  to  her  mother. 

*  *  * 

That  worthy  person  listened  to  her  daugh- 
ter's plaints  with  maternal  sympathy  and 
ventured  guardedly  to  remonstrate  with  the 
husband. 

"  Madame,"  he  said,  "  a  man  of  my  figure 
cannot  keep  the  women  off." 

The  delicious  modesty  of  his  assumption 
was  not  so  satisfactory  to  the  daughter  as  it 
seemed  to  the  mother-in-law  and  the  result 
was  a  divorce. 

*  *  * 

A  YOUNG  married  man  who  lives  within 
a  mile  of  Market  Street  station,  was  invited 
recently  to  a  recherche  bachelor  supper  in  San 
Francisco.  The  other  guests  were  his  former 
associates  with  whom  he  had  not  supped  since 
his  wedding.  He  told  his  wife  he  would  be 
home  on  the  last  boat  and  she  said  nothing, 
but  resolved  to  sit  up  until  he  came.  When 
Mr.  Benedict  arrived  the  boys  asked  if  he 
intended  going  home  that  night.  He  answered 
affirmatively  and  a  chorus  of  objections  arose. 
They  said  it  would  spoil  the  whole  thing,  and 
expostulated  so  that  he  finally  gave  in,  not 
without  some  misgivings,  as  the  wife  is  very 
sweet  and  they  had  not  as  yet  had  a  quarrel. 

*  *  * 

To  the  telegraph  office  he  hurried  and  wrote 
out  a  message  to  be  dispatched  at  12:30.  It 
read  thus:  "Missed  the  last  boat.  Will 
stay  at  Occidental.  Home  in  the  morning.'' 
Alas  for  his  peace  the  message  was  sent  at 
once,  and  at  nine  o'clock  Mr.  Benedict 
received  the  answer.  It  read  :  "  What's  the 
matter  with  the  ten  boat  ?  "  His  spouse's  sig- 
nature was  appended.  After  that  he  gloomed; 
nothing  tasted  good,  the  stories  fell  flat  and  at 
9:45  he  excused  himself.  He  took  the  ten 
boat  and  has  not  yet  heard  the  last  of  the 
affair.  Mrs.  Young  Benedict  met  him  at  the 
door,  inquired  tenderly  of  his  enjoyment, 
and  never  alluded  to  his  strange  message. 
Perhaps  that  is  why  he  has  never  gone  out 
without  her  since. 

*  *  % 

THE  BUSINESS  of  giving  straw  bonds  in 
the  Police  Courts  has  received  a  serious  black 
eye  during  the  past  three  months,  but  it  is 
not  yet  stopped  by  any  meaus.  The  Super- 
visors, who  have  dismissed  Clerk  Mahoney, 
and  who  now  have  Clerk  Stevens  upon  the 
rack,  do  not  seem  to  understand  exactly  how 
these  invalid  bonds  are  made.  Let  me  inform 
them.  When  a  man  with  either  money  or 
friends  is  arrested  and  taken  to  the  Central 
Station,  the  first  person  to  discover  his  pre- 
dicament is  a  shyster  lawyer.  The  first  ques- 
tion the  shyster  lawyer  asks  him  is,  "  Do  you 
want  to  be  bailed  out?  "  This  is  like  asking 
Robert  Duncan  Milne  if  he  desires  to  take  a 
drink.    Of  course  the  man  wants  to  be  bailed 


out,  if  for  no  other  reason  than  to  escape  the 
vile  smells  that  appeal  to  high  heaven  in  that 
noisome  hole  called  the  Central  Station. 

*  *  * 

The  second  question  the  shyster  asks  is: 
"Have  you  got  fifty  dollars?"  If  the  ar- 
rested man  does  not  possess  that  amount,  he 
hustles  around  and  secures  it.  Then  the 
shyster  lawyer  hunts  up  the  clerk  of  one  of 
the  Police  Courts,  and  before  him  produces  a 
couple  of  disreputable  fellows  whom  he  has 
resurrected  from  a  neighboring  gin  mill.  They 
swear  they  own  real  estate,  and  the  clerk  ac- 
cepts them  as  sureties  for  the  appearance  of 
the  criminal  under  arrest.  Then  the  clerk, 
the  shyster  and  the  bummer  bondsmen  divide 
the  fifty  dollars  in  the  proportion  of  fifteen 
dollars  each  for  the  bummers  and  ten  each  for 
the  clerk  and  shyster.  For  a  long  time  after 
I  began  to  understand  this  straw-bond  busi- 
ness, I  wondered  why  the  bondsmen  received 
a  greater  proportion  of  the  pot  than  the  other 
two.  I  discovered  finally  that  their  services 
were  considered  more  valuable,  inasmuch  as 
they  commit  perjury,  while  at  most  the  clerk 
runs  the  risk  of  dismissal  from  office.  As  all 
the  money  obtained  from  arrested  criminals  is 
divided  in  the  proportions  I  have  indicated, 
the  rule  as  stated  seems  to  be  uniform  in  its 
operation. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  that  these  clerks  arise  out  of  warm 
beds  at  night  to  succor  unfortunates  who  have 
fallen  into  the  clutches  of  the  law,  is  explained, 
therefore,  by  the  fact  that  they  are  participants 
in  the  plunder  of  the  bummer  bondsmen.  The 
idea  of  a  public  official  sitting  up  nights  to  res- 
cue people  from  jail,  for  nothing,  is  preposter- 
ous. I  have  been  told  that  during  the  reigns  of 
Martin  Kelley  and  Chris  Buckley  the  Police 
Courts  yielded  an  income  of  over  $1000  a 
month,  and  the  statement  is  credible.  I  never 
yet  heard  of  a  Police  Court  Clerk  who  did  not 
live  like  a  lord,  and  play  poker,  faro,  and  the 
races  with  extraordinary  prodigality.  If  the 
Supervisors  desire  to  suppress  this  straw  bond 
business  they  will  have  to  secure  the  repeal 
of  the  law  which  authorizes  the  clerks  to  ac- 
cept bonds.  So  long  as  that  power  exists  the 
business  will  flourish.  There  is  too  much 
money  in  it  for  it  to  voluntarily  retire.  There 
are  men,  actual  owners  of  real  estate,  who 
hang  around  the  Police  Courts  seeking  oppor- 
tunities to  become  the  bondsmen  of  petty  crim- 
inals for  the  fee  there  is  in  it.  If  the  business 
is  profitable  to  the  man  who  actually  takes  a 
moderate  risk,  how  much  more  valuable  must 
it  be  to  an  impecunious  hummer  who  takes  no 
risk  at  all  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  KEITH  RECFPTION  at  Irving 
M.  Scott's  last  Thursday  went  off  swimming- 
ly. Most  of  the  intellectually  prominent 
graced  the  occasion  with  their  presence,  and 
the  artist  had  every  reason  to  feel  gratified  at 
the  criticism  passed  on  his  landscapes.  Be- 
sides, the  personal  felicitations  of  the  many 
friends  assembled  to  do  him  honor  must  have 
made  him  happy.  The  occasion  was  inter- 
esting and  reminded  me  of  the  similar  enter- 
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tainment  Mr.  Scott  gave  to  George  Innes 
some  twelve  or  fifteen  months  ago.  As  lovers 
of  color  are  aware,  Innes  has  for  years  been 
the  leading  landscapist  of  the  country.  His 
paintings  have  commanded  large  figures  and 
the  enconiums  of  great  critics.  Unfortunate- 
ly his  modesty  has  not  kept  pace  with  his 
merits,  and  in  his  secret  soul  the  little  sharp- 
nosed  artist  regarded  himself  as  but  slightly 
the  inferior  of  Velasquez. 

*  *  * 

However,  he  painted  none  the  worse  for 
that,  and  one  might  forgive  the  exuberance  of 
his  personal  estimation  had  he  but  kept  the 
secret  of  it  to  himself.  The  reception  was 
really  a  nice  affair — lots  of  clever  people  and 
quite  a  sprinkling  of  pretty  girls.  The  old 
gentleman  accepted  their  homage  as  a  king 
might.  They  were  merely  offering  the  honor 
due  a  great  artist.  Finally  it  was  all  over 
and  the  great  little  man,  all  muffled  up  in  a 
big  overcoat,  took  the  arm  of  a  friend  of  his 
who  offered  his  escort  to  the  hotel. 

"Pretty  nice  affair,  wasn't  it?"  said  the 
friend  gratefully.  "  Scott  does  the  honors  to 
art  in  good  style,  doesn't  he?  " 

Innes  looked  out  of  the  velvet  collar  of  the 
big  overcoat,  turned  up  his  nose  and  re- 
marked severely. 

"  Man,  man,  he  thinks  of  himself.  He'll 

get  cruisers  out  of  that." 

*  *  * 

DECIDEDLY  READABLE  is  the  paper 
which  Ernest  Peixotto  contributes  to  the  May 
Overland,  on  local  architecture.  Out  of  the 
structural  anarchy  of  the  Western  Addition 
he  takes  a  vigorous  fling,  and  pays  his  respects 
to  certain  Market  Street  enormities  in  a  man- 
ner enjoyably  veracious.  Accompanying  the 
article  are  a  number  of  neat  and  clever  draw- 
ings done  in  the  writer's  well-known  style. 
He  presents  agreeable  commendation  to  Page 
Brown  for  the  artistic  addition  he  has  made 
to  current  accumulations  of  masonry,  and  to 
Willis  Polk  for  the  several  harmonious  and 
beautiful  villas  he  is  responsible  for.  If  evi- 
dence had  been  lacking  of  Mr.  Peixotto's 
ability,  this  article  would  supply  it,  for  the 
style  has  the  charm  of  lucidity  and  evident 
correctness,  both  of  taste  and  information. 

Without  question,  Peixotto  is  one  of  the 
most  promising  members  of  the  younger  gen- 
eration of  artists.  He  has  the  color  senses  well 
developed  and  his  drawing  is  clever.  Vickery 
promises  at  an  early  date  an  exhibition  of  oils 
and  pastels  by  him,  and  later,  he  goes  back  to 
Paris.  That  a  few  years  additional  study 
will  enable  the  acquirement  of  a  powerful 
technic.  I  have  no  doubt.  Then  he  cannot  fail 
to  make  a  name. 

QUAINT  are  the  usages  of  Santa  Barbara. 
They  have  institutions  and  personages  there 
whom,  I  am  sure,  we  would  not  suffer  elsewhere 
on  the  Coast.  The  Society  of  the  region  wel- 
comes the  migratory  Englishman  with  open 
arms  and  yawning  doors,  sells  him  smiling 
acres  or  endows  him  with  blooming  daughters 
of  the  Golden  West,  whom,  of  course,  have 


orange  groves  or  walnut  orchards  of  their 
own.  The  latest  arrival  is  ever  the  hero  of 
the  moment — as  one  might  expect — for  there 
are  always  probabilities  about  a  new  English- 
man, while  the  nomadic  San  Franciscan  is 
normally  impossible.  Young  Mr.  Fithian,  the 
son  of  some  one  or  other  in  England,  rich,  in 
his  own  right,  too,  was  much  angled  for  by 
the  tranquil  belles  of  that  southern  clime. 
Indeed,  so  placid  are  the  damsels  of  the 
region,  that  opiates  are  at  a  discount,  and 
their  smiles  are  more  efficacious  in  contingen- 
cies than  chloroform.  Of  course,  there  are 
exceptions,  and  one  of  the  most  charming, 
surely,  is  Miss  Stowe,  the  pretty  daughter  of 
Sherman  Stowe. 

*  *  * 

She  is  wealthy  is  this  interesting  young 
woman  besides  being  dowered  with  beauty 
and  sweetness,  and  to  her  Mr.  Fithian  has 
yielded  heart  and  hand.  They  are  to  be 
married  in  the  immediate  future,  and  for  their 
honeymoon,  go  to  Europe.  I  suppose  they 
will  pass  through  Chicago. 

*  *  * 

To  acquire  distinction  this  season  is  easy 
enough.  As  everyone  with  a  saved  dollar 
goes  to  the  World's  Fair,  the  best  way  to  be 
noted  is  to  remain  at  home.  I  am  inclined  to 
the  belief  that  it  is  a  capital  way  of  avoiding 
horrors,  for,  from  all  accounts,  the  unutter- 
able millions  of  this  new  world  are  to  be 
there  and  contact  with  them  is  agreeable  only 
under  a  regime  of  possible  wine  and  passable 
cooking.  No  one  has  ever  heard  Chicago 
accused  of  possessing  one  or  the  other.  Apart 
from  the  consideration  at  hand,  however, 
segments  of  this  population  goeth  East 
between  now  and  October.  Resort  keepers 
are  in  gloom  over  a  season  whose  prospects  are 
Alexander  Selkirkian.  Each  expects  to  be 
monarch  of  his  own  hotel.  One  big  establish- 
ment has  had  but  three  applications  against 
three  hundred  this  time  1892.  The  others 
have  bought  tickets  to  the  White  City  or  are 
engaged  in  gathering  annual  subscriptions  to 
the  Post,  that  journal  being  engaged  in  the 
pleasingly  philantrophic  task  of  giving  round- 
trips  away. 

*  *  * 

THERE  SEEMS  to  be  a  concerted  attempt 
on  the  part  of  certain  corporations  and  in- 
dividuals in  this  town  to  wipe  the  Mayor  off 
the  face  of  the  earth.  That  official,  no  mat- 
ter by  what  particular  name  he  may  be 
known,  seems  to  be  a  stumbling  block  in 
everybody's  way.  A  few  years  ago  the 
estimable  gentlemen,  who,  with  Boss  Buck- 
ley, were  then  engaged  in  opening  and  ex- 
tending streets  at  the  City  Hall,  took  the 
ground  that  the  Mayor  was  not  authorized  by 
law  to  sign  their  ordinances.  Mr.  Barry,  of 
"Solid  Nine"  fame,  declared  that  Mayor 
Pond  was  an  obstructionist  and  should  not 
be  permitted  to  interfere  with  the  jobs  he  was 
putting  through.  So  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors never  sent  to  him  for  signature  the 
street  extension  ordinances  of  1889-90. 

*  *  * 

Some  lawyer  made  the  point  against  one  of 


them  in  the  Supreme  Court  afterward,  and 
was  speedily  knocked  out.  The  Court  held 
that  the  power  to  open  and  extend  streets 
had  been  conferred  by  the  Legislature  upon 
the  Board  of  Supervisors,  and  that  the  Mayor 
was  not  a  member  or  any  part  of  the  Board. 
Lately  my  thoughtful  friend,  Colonel  Daniel 
Rogers,  Supervisor  from  the  Second  Ward, 
has  discovered  that  the  Mayor  is  not  author- 
ized by  law  to  interfere  with  the  fixing  of 
water  rates.  The  Colonel  had  scarcely 
promulgated  his  discovery,  with  the  decis- 
ions that  back  it  up,  than  the  owners  of  a 
Golden  Gate  Park  electric  railway  franchise 
set  up  the  theory  that  the  Mayor  cannot  in- 
terfere with  the  passage  through  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  of  such  privileges.  The  fran- 
chise was  passed  by  the  late  boodle  Board 
and  vetoed  by  Mayor  Sanderson.  The  owners 
have  attempted  to  build  under  it,  have  been 
stopped  by  the  Superintendent  of  streets  and 
have  applied  to  the  Courts  for  an  injunction 
to  prevent  his  interference.  All  this  I  gather 
from  the  columns  of  my  esteemed  daily  con- 
temporaries. 

*  *  * 

This  injunction  will,  of  course,  test  the 
question  at  issue.  If  it  shall  be  decided  that 
the  Mayor  cannot  veto  Spring  Valley  water 
orders,  nor  street  railway  franchises,  nor  the 
other  things  the  law  authorizes  the  Supervisors 
to  pass,  Mayor  Ellert  may  as  well  take  a 
transfer  and  get  off  the  earth.  There  is  cer- 
tainly 110  conscience  in  the  people  of  this  city 
paying  a  man  $250  a  month  merely  to  watch 
the  Board  of  Supervisors.  Those  gentlemen 
are  capable  of  watching  themselves,  and, 
even  if  they  were  not,  and  a  man  had  to  be 
employed  to  do  it,  Mayor  Ellert  would  not  be 
the  proper  party.  Ellert  is  a  druggist. 
Captain  Lees  or  Harry  Morse  would  be  more 
appropriate.    They  are  detectives. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  downfall  of  George  L-  Bran- 
der  will  excite  consternation  on  California 
Street,  I  am  not  inclined  to  believe.  A  per- 
son whose  aggressiveness  is  out  of  propor- 
tion to  his  mental  endowment,  his  career  is 
notable  for  the  magnitude  of  his  failures.  No 
one  had  better  prospects  of  ultimate  success  or 
made  worse  use  of  them.  He  shot  into  promi- 
nence too  quickly  for  his  own  good,  and,  though 
a  Scotchman,  found  the  altitude  to  which 
chance  had  elevated  him  higher  than  his  senses 
could  bear.  President  of  the  Nevada  Bank 
and  of  the  Anglo  Nevada  Insurance  Company, 
he  wielded  a  stupendous  influence,  and  was  the 
colossal  figure  of  local  finance.  Persuaded 
into  the  wheat  deal,  his  blindness  and  ob- 
stinacy lost  the  Bonanza  firm  millions;  his 
stupidity  precipitated  the  ultimate  failure  of 
the  great  insurance  corporation,  and  by  the 
same  agency  he  killed  the  State  Investment. 

*  *  * 

Success  is  fraught  with  dangers  to  which 
failure  is  safety.  Brander  cut  his  own  way  to 
the  front — he  was  De  Young's  Secretary  at 
one  time  and  graduated  from  that  place  to  a 
stool  in  the  Nevada  Bank.    Perhaps  it  was 
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his  great  height  and  the  suggestion  of 
strength  in  his  physique  that  drew  atten- 
tion to  him.  But  he  climbed  to  the 
top — it  was  a  premature  growth.  En- 
route  the  man  had  not  obtained  that  expe- 
rience and  coolness  of  judgment  which  are  the 
points  of  a  good  business  training.  Besides, 
he  was  headstrong,  he  became  pretentious — 
and  he  failed.  If  he  knew  little  about  bank- 
ing he  was  innocent  of  underwriting.  His 
management  of  the  State  Investment  was 
worse  than  wicked.  The  same  individual 
who  endowed  the  Anglo-Nevada  with  thou- 
sands of  wretched  risks,  was  permitted  on  the 
plea  of  planting  the  company  in  the  East,  to 
precipitate  similar  casualties  in  his  new 
concern. 

*  *  * 

AN  OAKLAND  paper,  not  long  ago,  an- 
nounced the  engagement  of  an  interesting 
pair  of  young  people  and  coupled  it  with  the 
statement  that  the  wedding  would  not  take 
place  for  some  time.  The  fact  is,  the  happy 
event  cannot  be  celebrated  for  three  or  four 
years  to  come.  Another  Oakland  journal  in- 
serted the  betrothal  with  the  wedding  clause 
left  out,  and  when  it  appeared  in  the  third 
daily,  the  marriage  was  to  take  place  in  the 
immediate  future.  Such  are  the  usages  of 
journalism. 

The  parent  of  the  engaged  maiden  was  then 
completing  a  spacious  residence  in  East  Oak- 
land and  everyone  assumed  the  wedding  and 
the  removal  would  be  accomplished  at  the 
same  time.  Rumors  fly  apace,  and  one  day 
a  caterer  waited  upon  the  father  and  demanded 
the  opportunity  of  furnishing  the  cake  and  bon- 
bons for  the  celebration.  This  was  too  much. 
The  publication  of  an  engagement  which  was 
not  to  be  fulfilled  for  four  years  was  annoying 
enough,  but  to  be  persecuted  by  caterers  was 
cruel. 

*  *  * 

That  ill-timed  visit  almost  precipitated  a 
love  tragedy.  There  came  near  being  a  rude 
separation  of  two  young  hearts.  Next  even- 
ing the  youth  made  his  sad  appearance  and 
encountered  the  irate  parent  who  accused  him 
of  announcing  the  engagement,  or  at  least  of 
discussing  it  so  freely  that  some  one  else 
accomplished  the  deed.  The  young  man  pro- 
tested his  innocence  but  in  vain.  The  father 
demanded  that  both  deny  the  sweet  story 
publicly. 

"But  I  cannot,"  said  the  young  man  who 
always  goes  to  church  and  is  very  truthful. 
"  You  know  we  are  engaged  and  I  can't 
deny  it." 

"  Well,  then,  go  and  tell  them  the  wedding 
is  not  to  take  place  until  the  next  century." 
The  couple  is  planning  an  elopement. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  ARISTOCRATIC  Fifth  Ward 
there  resides  a  youth  who  is  so  quiet  and 
saintly  that  his  immediate  relatives  have  never 
had  any  cause  to  worry  over  his  misdemeanors; 
but  at  two  o'clock  one  fine  morning  they 
awoke  to  the  cruel  fact  that  their  hero  could 
be  guilty  of  the  many  little  sins  that  men  are 


given  to.  The  cause  was  the  hilarious  laughter 
and  calls  of  "Jim,"  also  the  sound  of  pebbles 
thrown  at  the  window  panes.  Poor  Jim,  who 
was  sleeping  the  sleep  of  the  innocent,  had  to 
respond  to  the  calls  of  his  fair  Juliet  and  her 
friends  who  were  on  the  porch  below.  Of 
course  there  was  a  scene.  Explanations  were 
made,  and  the  family  now  look  upon  all  the 
acts  of  their  youthful  scion  with  unjust  sus- 
picion. 

*  *  * 

The  Bayley  reception  passed  off  with  true 
Oakland  brilliancy — five  girls  and  twenty 
matrons  to  one  man.  A  city  belle  attended 
an  Oakland  party  not  many  moons  ago,  and 
says  she  hopes  never  to  have  the  misfortune 
again ;  pronounced  the  affair  stupid,  the  men 
"  sticks,"  and  does  not  wonder  that  the  major- 
ity of  Oakland  maidens  do  not  know  how  to 
deport  themselves  when  thrown  with  real  men 
of  the  world.  Of  course,  this  is  a  libel,  but  is 
it  fair  that  our  males  should  permit  us  to  be 
subjected  to  criticisms  so  unkind  ? 

*  *  * 

Miss  Grimes  and  Miss  Tubbs,  as  prospective 
brides,  were  entertained  at  a  dinner  party  by 
Mrs.  W.  M.  G.  Henshaw  last  week,  and  the 
Houghtons  never  weary  of  giving  some  new 
entertainment  to  Miss  Grimes. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  that  Mrs.  I.  L.  Requa  had  the  indi- 
viduality to  entertain  the  Herman  Oelrichs 
at  a  swell  dinner  party,  without  so  much  as 
an  invitation  to  the  nabobs  of  Oakland's  150, 
has  produced  a  feeling  of  pique  in  that  clien- 
tele that  no  balm  can  heal.  The  wounded 
ones  are  now  wondering  why  the  Requas  keep 
up  so  large  an  establishment  on  this  side. 
Heretofore  they  thought  it  was  for  the  pleasure 
of  their  company. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  that  created  a  surprise 
among  the  Athenians  was  that  of. Miss  Meek 
and  E.  L.  Daren,  of  San  Bernardino.  By  the 
uninformed  she  was  regarded  as  the  affianced 
bride  of  a  well-known  society  and  club  man  of 
San  Francisco.  Nowadays,  however,  a  broken 
engagement  or  two  counts  for  little.  The  wed- 
ding is  to  be  celebrated  on  the  tenth  of  May. 

The  Howard  Wrights  have  returned  from 
their  wedding  journey,  and  are  the  recipients 
of  many  courtesies — a  dinner  party  from  the 
Oscoe  Derbys  and  a  musicale  from  the  Her- 


ricks.  The  home  of  the  latter  is  one  of  the 
most  attractive  in  Oakland.  There  are  five 
daughters,  all  pretty  and  accomplished.  The 
mother,  a  charming  woman,  always  adds  to 
the  pleasure  of  her  guests  with  her  bright 
conversation  and  dainty,  quaint  piano 
selections. 

*  *  * 

Popular  George  De  Golia,  who  was  at  the 
point  of  death  for  so  many  weeks,  is  now 
sojourning  in  the  southern  part  of  the  State; 
and,  from  the  contents  of  a  letter  written  by 
his  wife,  his  friends  need  no  longer  worry  over 
his  illness,  as  he  presided  over  an  Elks'  ban- 
quet given  in  his  honor.  George  is  an  ardent 
admirer  and  follower  of  that  organization,  and 
he  is  not  an  actor,  either. 

*  *  * 

IT  WOULD  seem  too  improbable  to  be 
true,  but  they  tell  it  about  him — about  Jack 
Featherstone,  you  know.  He  had  an  awful 
cough  lately,  and  had  been  dosing  it  regularly 
with  something — some,  what-is-it — and  sugar. 
'Twas  the  only  thing  that  did  a  bit  of  good. 
In  the  middle  of  his  affliction  he  had  to  go  to 
a  progressive  whist  party — just  had  to  go — 
the  cough  had  so  reduced  him  that  he  was  too 
worn  out  to  invent  an  excuse,  so  he  went, 
barking  and  coughing  like  a  whole  sanitarium. 
In  the  entre-actes  he  prowled  into  the  dining- 
room  to  see,  if  by  chance  there  might  be 
something  good  for  his  trouble,  and  there  he 
struck  the  young  hostess,  a  dear  sweet  bud 
who  was  all  sympathy  in  a  minute.  "  A 
glass  of  water — why  let  me  get  it,  and  a  lump 
of  sugar? — certainly.  I'm  so  sorry  you  feel 
bad." 

#•  #  # 

"  What's  that,"  sounded  a  big  voice. 

"Just  something  to  relieve  Mr.  Feather- 
stone's  cough  papa.  He  keeps  coughing  so 
that  he  can't  play." 

"Just  you  come  with  me,"  said  the  Papa 
with  a  mysterious  nod.  Jack  following,  he 
trotted  upstairs  to  his  own  sanctum  sanctorum, 
and  stepping  into  a  closet  emerged  directly 
with  a  little  glass  of  ruby  liquor. 

"Take  that,  that  will  settle  you,"  and 
Jack  swallowed  it  joyfully.  Joyfully?  What 
the  dev  ?    A  grab  for  the  bottle. 


i  I 


It  was  cough  mixture! 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE  WAVE. 


WHY  PEOPLE  DON'T  GO  TO 
CHURCH. 


One  of  the  most  interesting  departments  of 
the  World's  Fair  at  Chicago  will  be  the  Par- 
liament of  Religions,  which  will  open  on 
September  nth,  and  will  continue  in  session 
for  seventeen  days.  All  denominations  will 
be  represented — the  Christian  by  Catholics, 
Episcopalians,  Methodists,  Presbyterians,  Bap- 
tists, Universalists,  Congregationalists  and 
others;  other  faiths  by  divines  of  the  Mahom- 
etan, Buddhist,  Shinto  and  Jewish  faiths,  who 
will  take  their  seats  beside  Parsees,  Hindoos 
of  the  modern  school  and  followers  of  Con- 
fucius. These  several  apostles  of  religion  will 
engage  in  friendly  debate,  and  some  sanguine 
believers  in  the  efficacy  of  religion  as  a  means 
of  promoting  morality  cherish  the  hope  that 
the  debates  will  result  in  the  invention  of  a 
laith  which  will  suit  all  races  and  all  meridians. 

They  are  encouraged  in  the  hope  by  the  ob- 
vious fact  that  the  present  religions,  regard- 
less of  sect,  are  losing  their  hold  on  mankind. 
That  is  the  case  not  only  among  such  nations 
as  the  Japanese,  where  Shinto  and  Buddhist 
priests  teach  doctrines  which  men  of  sense 
reject  as  absurd,  but  equally  in  communities 
where  the  best  efforts  of  intelligent  metaphy- 
sicians have  been  devoted  to  the  task  of  ad- 
justing religion  to  modern  thought.  In  rural 
districts,  where  the  spirit  of  inquiry  is  torpid 
and  information  scanty,  a  few  faithful  male 
disciples  still  frequent  the  altars;  but  in  the 
cities — New  York,  London,  Paris,  Berlin, 
Rome,  Chicago,  San  Francisco,  men  have 
ceased,  as  a  rule,  to  go  to  church,  and  the 
pews  are  occupied  by  women. 

Religion  may  be  said  to  have  ceased  to  be 
a  living  force  in  most  countries  early  in  the 
eighteenth  century.  After  the  Huguenots 
had  been  crushed  in  France,  the  motive  for 
religious  energy  was  withdrawn;  the  church 
had  its  own  way  until  it  was  overwhelmed  by 
the  catastrophe  of  17&9;  but  there  was  no 
reason  why  people  should  excite  themselves 
over  it.  In  England  the  triumph  of  Protes- 
tantism was  assured  by  the  accession  of  Wil- 
liam and  Mary ;  after  that  date  sectarian 
strife  was  mere  noise  and  bluster.  Religious 
controversies  never  made  much  headway  in 
Germany  after  the  Peace  of  Westphalia;  the 
Germans  had  learned,  in  the  terrible  Thirty 
Years  War,  what  they  cost.  In  Italy  and 
.Spain,  the  Protestant  Reformation  never  took 
root,  and  religious  feeling  was  never  quick- 
ened by  sectarian  controversy.  In  the  Italian 
cities  minds  are  intelligent  :  Catholicism  has 
long  been  identified  with  absolutism,  and  ever 
since  the  overthrow  of  the  latter,  the  former 
has  been  regarded  with  contemptuous  indiffer- 
ence. It  is  different  in  the  country  parts; 
there  the  authority  of  the  priest  is  as 
dominant  as  ever;  but  he  and  his  faith  are 
viewed  with  dull  apathy;  peasantry  who 
might  give  King  Umberto  no  little  trouble  if 
they  voted  as  they  feel,  will  not  take  the 
trouble  to  attend  the  polls,  and  go  to  mass 
merely  as  a  matter  of  habit. 

In  Spain  public  ignorance  has,  on  the  one 
hand,  kept  the  embers  of  superstition  smoul- 
dering, and  on  the  other,  has  prevented  them 
from  acquiring  potential  energy.  Partly,  no 
doubt,  in  consequence  of  the  climate,  the 
Spanish  mind  has  for  nearly  three  centuries 
been  incapable  of  exerting  power. 

Scotland  has  remained  religious  from  an 
entirely  different  cause.  The  Scotch  pro- 
fessed a  religion  different  from  that  of  the 
great  nation  into  which  they  were  merged  by 
the  Act  of  Union  under  Anne.  Scotchmen 
have  always  dreaded  that  Episcopal  England 
would  crush  out  Scotch  Calvinism.  Their 


love  for  their  church  has  been  kept  alive  by 
fears  that  it  was  going  to  be  attacked,  and  the 
relaxations  in  the  severity  of  its  doctrines, 
which  the  march  of  civilization  required,  were 
prevented  because  they  seemed  to  be  enter- 
ing wedges,  for  its  destruction.  It  is  not  from 
intolerance  that  the  Scotch  forbid  a  man  from 
whistling  on  Sunday;  it  is  because  English 
Episcopalians  whistle  on  Sunday,  and  if  the 
Scotch  began  to  imitate  the  Episcopalians, 
there  is  no  saying  what  would  become  of  the 
kirk. 

In  the  Province  of  Quebec  religion  is  as 
lively  and  as  powerful  as  it  was  when  Riche- 
lieu forbade  the  migration  of  Huguenots  to 
Canada.  There  again  the  popular  intellect  is 
torpid.  By  the  Act  of  1774,  the  priests  were 
confirmed  in  all  their  powers,  privileges,  and 
property,  and  as  the  act  insisted  on  toleration, 
there  was  no  incentive  to  religious  activity. 
The  power  of  the  church,  which  rests  on  law, 
is  supreme;  no  one  cares  to  dispute  it,  espec- 
ially as  on  the  whole  it  is  intelligently  used. 
In  Belgium  the  church  has  held  its  power  by 
narrowing  the  electoral  constituency;  out  of  a 
population  of  6,000,000  only  about  120,000 
persons  can  vote.  This  has  now  led  to  a 
sharp  reaction  which  is  pretty  sure  to  be  fatal 
to  the  church.  Universal  suffrage  always 
gives  the  death-blow  to  clericalism. 

Outside  of  portions  of  New  England,  religion 
never  was  a  political  force  in  the  United  States. 
The  Episcopalianism  of  Virginia  and  the 
Catholicism  of  Maryland  were  mere  forms. 
In  Massachusetts  the  various  forms  of  dissent 
which  were  imported  from  England  crystal- 
lized into  a  robust  religious  faith,  which  was 
carried  by  New  Englanders  into  the  States 
which  received  their  most  valuable  citizens 
from  the  home  of  the  Mathers.  Whatever  of 
life  Western  Protestantism  can  show,  it  owes 
to  New  England.  But  in  its  new  as  in  its  old 
abode,  it  shows  a  steadily  progressing  disinte- 
gration. The  virile  faith  of  the  Puritans  is 
gradually  melting  in  the  fogs  of  agnosticism, 
or  creeping  out  of  the  rain  into  the  half-way 
house  of  Unitarianism.  Here  in  this  State  the 
only  religion  which  is  really  felt  and  cher- 
ished by  its  disciples  as  a  means  of  salvation 
is  the  Roman  Catholic.  Protestants  of  the 
male  sex,  when  they  go  to  church  at  all,  do  so 
because  it  is  respectable  to  be  seen  in  a  pew  on 
Sunday  morning. 

As  in  France,  the  churches  in  this  country 
are  peopled  by  women.  God  forbid  that  we 
should  ascribe  the  religionism  of  the  sex  to 
the  reason  given  by  the  Emperor  Napoleon  in 
founding  a  school  for  the  daughters  of  soldiers 
who  had  fallen  in  the  field — ' '  Women  have 
weak  minds;  therefore  they  should  be  taught 
religion."  But  it  is  curious  that  there  should 
be  any  distinction  between  the  sexes  on  the 
subject.  It  was  not  so  in  old  times.  Male 
Romans  were  as  devout  as  their  wives  and 


daughters,  and  in  the  days  when  religious 
strife  was  hot — in  the  fourteenth,  fifteenth, 
and  sixteenth  centuries — men,  not  women, 
thronged  the  churches.  At  this  day  in  China 
women  are  not  encouraged  to  pray,  as  doubts 
are  entertained  whether  they  have  souls.  In 
the  Buddhist  faith  a  woman  can  only  attain 
Nirvana  after  death,  when  her  soul  has  passed 
through  the  body  of  a  man. 

It  is  noticeable  that,  under  the  cover  of 
religious  indifferentism,  a  pulse  still  some- 
times beats  away  down  deep  in  men's  souls,  as 
if  to  show  that  superstition  is  not  dead,  but 
under  provocation,  even  among  the  intelli- 
gent, a  chord  of  bigotry  will  still  break  to 
show  it  lives.  How  easy  it  is  to  rouse  the 
Judenhetze  among  Germans  and  Hungarians  ! 
No  Russian  was  more  highly  cultured  than 
Ignatieff,  but  he  had  no  compunction  in 
pitchforking  the  Jews  of  Kiew  into  the  desert. 
Napoleon  III.  was  an  absolute  agnostic,  but 
the  tenderness  with  which  he  treated  the 
church,  and  the  obstinacy  with  which  he 
kept  an  army  corps  at  Rome  until  his  over- 
throw at  Sedan,  show  that  he  thought  the 
religious  element  worth  conciliating.  It  is 
not  forty  years  since  the  English  flew  into 
paroxysms  of  rage  at  the  alterations  in  the 
titles  of  the  Romanist  bishops;  Lord  John 
Russell  very  nearly  revived  no-Popery  riots. 
Even  in  our  own  country  and  in  our  own 
time,  one  of  the  purest  and  wisest  citizens  of 
New  York  was  defeated  when  he  ran  for  Gov- 
ernor because  he  was  a  Catholic. 

But  neither  Napoleon  nor  Lord  John  Rus- 
sell carried  their  piety  so  far  as  to  go  to 
church — except  when  they  were  in  the 
country;  and  the  very  New  Yorkers  who 
voted  against  Kernan  spent  their  Sunday 
mornings  at  the  office  or  the  club.  Major 
Pendennis  went  to  church  because  it  became 
a  man  of  his  standing  to  set  an  example  to 
the  common  herd.  "  Religion,  sir,"  he  would 
say,  "  sets  gracefully  on  men  of  our  rank." 
And  religious  observances  are  not  inconsistent 
with  acuteness  of  intellect.  There  was  once 
a  young  lawyer  who  was  sent  by  his  firm  to  a 
city  at  some  distance  to  take  the  opinion  of  a 
famous  counsel  in  the  law  on  a  knotty  ques- 
tion. He  happened  to  arrive  in  the  city  on 
Palm  Sunday,  and  going  forth  to  see  the 
sights  he  observed  in  the  procession  the 
lawyer  he  had  come  to  consult  carrying  a 
banner,  and  marching  with  contrite  face 
before  the  host.  The  young  man  was  a 
modern  rationalist:  he  telegraphed  his  firm — 

"No  use  consulting   ;  just  saw  him 

masquerading  in  a  church  circus. " 

The  answer  came  promptly  : 

"  Never  mind  his  church  circus.  You'll 
find  he  knows  more  about  the  law  of  real 
estate  than  you  will  ever  learn." 

The  young  man  so  found  it. 

John  Bonner. 


THE  LARGEST 

ISLAND  IN  CLEAR  LAKE 

  FOR  SALE 

Of  the  five  islands  in  Clear  Lake  (Lake  County),  the  largest  is  in  my  hands  for  sale. 
The  two  next  in  size  are  ten  acres  each.    This  one  has  thirty-five  acres. 

It  is  beautifully  wooded  with  immense  oaks.  A  part  of  it  is  open  and  grassy,  on  which 
Indians  have  grown  melons  for  many  years.  Oranges,  lemons,  olives,  almonds,  figs,  and  many 
other  fruit  trees  are  in  full  bearing  on  the  neighboring  shores.  The  underlying  rock  is  rich 
in  quicksilver. 

Less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  mainland  and  county  road;  twelve  miles  by  water 
from  Lakeport;  the  Island  was  owned  for  twenty  years  by  the  late  Captain  Floyd.  There  are 
no  improvements.  Title  patented  and  perfect.  A  steam  launch  can  be  ready  for  visitors  at 
a  day's  notice.    Photographs  and  terms  may  be  obtained  by  addressing 

A.  H-  SPUR*},  Iiakevieuu  Hotel,  liakepoft,  Cal. 
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JOSEPH     REDDING,  BOHE- 
MIAN. 


I  was  grieved  beyond  expression,  last  week, 
to  read  in  Arthur  MeEwen's  Syndicate  Let- 
ter to  the  country  papers,  a  vicious  attack 
upon  Joseph  D.  Redding  of  this  city.  The 
language  is  in  Mr.  MeEwen's  most  scorching 
style,  and  the  occasion  was  Redding's  recent 
reference  to  "  Bum "  Bohemians  in  contrast 
to  the  real  article.  This  somewhat  unhappy 
phrase  was  used  by  the  young  attorney  in  the 
trial  of  Owls'  Nest  Champagne  suit. 

In  writing  for  a  country  constituency,  Mr. 
McEwen  is  prone  to  adopt  an  entirely  differ- 
ent tone  to  that  which  rings  through  the 
polished  sentences  of  his  urban  editorial. 
As  an  accomplished  newspaper  man  he  en- 
deavors to  appeal  to  that  particular  portion 
of  the  population  which  he  is  for  the  moment 
addressing,  and  strives  to  catch  its  ear  in  that 
K  ngue  which  he  thinks  it  will  best  understand. 
Ambrose  Bierce,  on  the  contrary,  always 
writes  for  his  own  ear  and  to  please  himself. 
He  doesn't  care  a  fig  if  his  readers  do  not  all 
comprehend  him,  and  prefers  indeed  they 
shall  not.  In  the  end  there  is  more  sat- 
isfaction and  money  in  the  latter's  method; 
but  then  there  is  by  no  means  the  immediate 
return. 

In  discussing  Redding  for  his  agricultural 
friends,  McEwen  proceeds  upon  the  well- 
known  theory  that  country  people  have  a  tra- 
ditional contempt  for  their  fashionable  cousins, 
and  take  delight  in  ridicule  cast  upon  city 
luxury  and  foppishness.  In  consequence,  a 
man  of  straw,  Joe  Redding  has  been  con- 
structed on  "  dudish  "  lines  by  McEwen,  in 
order  that  he  may  the  more  successfully  demol- 
ish it.  His  associates  in  the  Bohemian  Club 
are  held  up  to  scorn  and  contumely  as  sham 
Bohemians,  men  of  merchandise,  counter- 
jumpers,  plutocrats,  discouragers  of  real  art, 
despisers  of  the  veritable  Bohemian,  such  as 
Henri  Murger  described.  The  only  Joseph 
figures  as  a  wealthy  dilettante  who  succeeded 
amiably  to  his  late  father's  rich  law  business, 
and  whose  pose  is  that  of  a  man  of  leisure 
and  sensibility.  In  short,  the  portrait  shows 
thoughout  how  slight  is  his  actual  acquain- 
tance with  Redding's  character,  and  how 
largely  his  clever  imagination  was  employed 
in  the  construction  of  his  straw  man. 

In  the  first  place,  Redding  is  a  brilliant 
person,  and  has  gained  his  point  of  view 
solely  through  his  own  efforts.  Possessed 
certainly  of  a  father  who  occupied  a  splendid 
place  in  the  annals  of  the  State,  the  son  as 
a  lad  speedily  eclipsed  all  his  competitors 
at  Harvard  College,  and  quickly  became  a 
popular  young  gentlemen  in  the  best  soci- 
ety of  Cambridge  and  Boston.  His  classmates 
and  associates  were  chaps  who  have  since  won 
high  prizes  in  the  race  of  life. 

He  did  not  inherit  any  fine  law  business 
from  his  father,  for  the  reason  that  said  parent 
was  not  a  lawyer  at  all,  but  a  railroad  man. 
He  was  compelled  to  build  up  (his  present 
business)  laboriously,  step  by  step.  Now  he  is 
one  of  the  busiest  practitioners  at  several  bars. 
Marrying  early  a  girl  of  no  fortune,  he  sup- 
ported his  young  family  in  elegance  and 
luxury.  Being  a  person  of  great  wit  and 
versatility,  he  was  in  constant  demand  on  all 
sides,  but  chiefly  among  artists,  musicians, 
and  writers.  Than  he,  no  one  knew  better 
how  to  conduct  a  Low  Jinks.  His  liberal  and 
frequent  dinners  were  a  Godsend  to  men  of  art 
and  letters,  who  might,  but  for  them,  many  a 
time  have  gone  hungry.  Now  that  these 
chaps  have  drifted  away  from  the  Bohemian 


Club,  Redding  has  gone  too,  and  for  a  long 
time  past  has  transferred  his  attention  to  the 
Pacific-Union  Club,  although  still  retaining 
a  membership  in  the  other  institution. 

Now  I  grant  that  Redding  has  his  foibles, 
but  because  he  writes  business  letters  on 
paper  stamped  with  the  supposed  armorial 
bearings  of  his  family,  need  that  make  him  an 
entire  subject  of  scorn  ?  The  late  Mrs.  Hop- 
kins-Searles  had  hers  painted  on  her  front 
door  fourteen  times  as  large  as  Mr.  Reddings, 
and  certainly  she  was  considered  a  clever 
business  woman.  As  to  the  fact  that  he  wears 
his  crest  on  the  bottoms  of  socks,  as  Mr. 
Downey  Harvey  seems  to  believe,  even  if 
true,  is  not  that  a  mere  idiosyncrasy  of  genius. 
Does  not  that  very  type  of  Bohemia,  Daniel 
O'Connell,  wear  a  jeweled  bangle  on  either 
ankle,  and  was  he  not  heart-broken  when  he 
was  forced  for  a  pitiful  consideration  to  part 
with  them  for  one  week  during  a  period  of 
financial  embarrassment?  All  great  men 
have  these  little  weaknesses,  and  because  Joe 
Redding  enjoys  evenings  of  relaxation  with 
Maestro  Ballenberg  engaged  in  musical  com- 
position of  a  high  order  of  waltzes,  in  my 
judgment  he  is  not  to  be  criticized  as  being  a 
characterless  dude  and  sham  Bohemian.  The 
artist,  Emil  Carlsen,  used  to  take  delight  in 
spending  moonlight  nights  in  the  cemetery, 
and  that  made  him  no  less  the  true  Bohemian. 
Mr.  McEwen  himself  once  had  a  secret  yearn- 
ing for  the  faith  of  the  Greek  Church,  and 
yet  there  is  not  a  more  thorough  and  enjoy- 
able resident  of  Bohemia  in  the  environment. 

As  to  the  Bohemian  Club  of  this  city,  I  am 
not  so  sure  that  MeEwen's  strictures  are  fair. 
My  own  idea  of  Bohemia  is  this: 

"  Where  is  Bohemia? 

"  Anywhere,  everywhere,  nowhere. 

"  — It  lies  in  the  hearts  of  its  denizens." 

I  believe  that  a  man  may  sell  ribbons  and 
yet  be  as  good  a  Bohemian  as  he  who  writes 
verses.  So  far  as  I  am  concerned  he  may  be 
a  Jew  or  a  Christian,  a  gambler  or  a  monk. 

However,  please,  Mr.  McEwen,  in  your 
future  general  demolition  of  the  Bohemian 
Club,  spare  Joe  Redding  as  chief  target.  He's 
a  pretty  good  fellow  after  all  if  you  only  know 
him. 

He  did  make  a  blunder  in  stocking  Clear 
Lake  with  catfish,  but  then  he  always  buys 
poor  artists'  pictures  when  they  are  very  hard 
up,  frequently  sets  up  the  drinks  when  they 
are  perishing  with  thirst. 

Harry  Bj.GEI.ow. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


A  BIGAMIST. 


Are  there  many  happy  marriages?  Many 
may  be  a  word  too  much.  The  optimists — 
the  unmarried — affirm  there  should  and  must 
be  some.  The  pessimists — the  married — 
maintain  that  there  are  none.  Between  the 
two  I  do  not  dare  to  state  my  belief  for  fear  of 

Be  it  as  it  may,  I  have  known  a  household 
that  was  not  at  all  happy.  Yet  the  husband 
was  young,  the  wife  was  pretty  and  they  had 
each  been  yoked  to  the  conjugal  chariot  by 
inclination  and  with  enthusiasm.  This  did 
not  keep  the  couple  from,  or  may  have  been 
the  cause  of  their  not  pulling  together. 

Madame  did  not  appear  to  notice  it  very 
much.  As  to  Monsieur,  he  got  desperate  and 
swore,  many  times,  he  would  leave  her  and 
would  marry  again,  divorce  having  been  in- 
stituted by  man  for  man.  A  singular  way,  to 
escape  from  one  hell  by  flinging  ourself  into 
another!  At  last  the  disheartened  pair  were 
utterly  at  variance  and  would  not  even  dispute. 

While  waiting  to  arrange  an  equal  division 
of  property  he  concluded  to  make  a  very  real 
hell  of  his  interior  by  trying  the  artificial  par- 
adise of  the  opium-smoker.  He  shut  himself 
up,  spread  himself  out  among  the  sofa-cush- 
ions, and  put  to  his  mouth  a  pipe  of  which  the 
bowl  was  a  lovely  shell  of  silvered  metal  and 
the  stem  twenty- five  centimetres  of  bamboo, 
glazed  red.  A  drop  of  opium  the  size  of  a  pea 
heated  in  the  flame  of  a  lamp  was  put  in  boil- 
ing. He  inhaled,  inhaled;  he  was  heated,  he 
was  thirsty,  and  then  he  departed  in  a  warm 
cloud  lined  with  cotton  and  softly  swayed  by 
a  breeze  scented  with  bergamot. 

He  suddenly  arrived  in  a  sun  of  dull  silver, 
and  entered  a  palace  of  blue  crystal,  all  scin- 
tillating in  a  luminous  mist.  Swarms  of 
women,  buoyant  and  dressed  like  butterflies, 
always  smiling  without  saying  a  word,  floated 
here  and  there  in  the  azure  atmosphere.  The 
bustles,  busts,  pads  of  this  lower  world  were 
unknown  to  the  lithe  and  graceful  charmers 
there.  Women  who  always  smiled  and  never 
gabbled — behold  what  seemed  to  him  new 
and  delicious! 

He  soon  remarked  he  was  the  point  at 
which  all  these  attentions  were  aimed.  He 
knew  why,  for — without  a  word  being  said — 
he  found  himself  the  betrothed  of  a  marvelous 
young  lady  to  whom  they  were  about  to  marry 
him.  He  had  only  a  sense  of  delirious  de- 
light, and  absolutely  forgot  he  was  already — 
married — and  in  what  fashion! 

From  the  far  end  of  the  hall  of  blue  crystal 
they  led  his  future  wife.  She  perfumed  the 
region  with  orange  flowers  enough  to  give  one 
the  vertigo. 

He  was  dizzy.  His  head  and  his  heart 
intoxicated  with  the  joy  of  living  in  this 
voluptuous  paradise.    She  was  adorable,  that 
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little  virgin  of  the  sun  of  dull  silver,  in  her 
robe  of  tissue  flecked  with  dew-drops.  No  such 
delicate  nose  as  hers,  no  such  dainty  mouth  as 
her  mouth.  Gold  threads  for  hair,  turquoises 
for  eyes.  Bust  like  a  vase  of  marble,  with  slim 
waist,  swelling  contour,  and  two  elegant  white 
arms  for  handles.  After  that  description  it  is 
necessary  to  take  away  the  ladder  and  let 
your  heart  burn  with  all  the  fires  of 
Jembleskoff  or  Edison. 

I  leave  you  to  decide  if  the  poor  fellow's 
brain  was  inflamed,  if  he  let  himself  be  mar- 
ried, and  quickly.  In  the  world  of  opinion 
one  neither  evades  nor  dawdles.  No  mother- 
in-law,  no  parents,  no  witnesses,  no  mayor 
with  his  scarf,  no  parson  with  holy  water. 
They  simply  made  the  future  husband  and 
wife  eat  a  rose  till,  as  it  vanished,  lips  met 
lips — while  the  sylphs  whirled  around  them  to 
a  murmur  of  delicious  music  which  the  walls 
of  crystal  sweetly  exhaled. 

This  was  the  first  part,  the  official  part,  the 
public  ceremony.  The  second — private  and 
intimate — had  for  theatre  a  room  of  opaque 
crystal,  entirely  round.  Below  and  above  in 
this  crystal,  mounting,  descending,  moved  in- 
numerable stars  with  the  discreet  dimness  of 
vagabond  night-lamps.  I  leave  it  to  you 
again — ladies,  you  who  are  or  were  married — 
if  there  were  kisses  and  oaths  of  eternal'  love, 
as  is  customary,  even  upon  earth.  Only, 
what  gave  this  nice  situation  a  strange  and 
enjoyable  charm  was  that  the  young  bride 
spoke  only  with  looks  and  smiles.  This  saved 
the  groom  the  trouble  and  embarrassment  of 
replying. 

He  was  in  the  very  sweetest  moment  of 
these  silent  conversations,  rapturous  and  be- 
wildering, with  the  wife  of  his  Paradise,  when 
he  was  brusquely  wakened  by  the  violent 
shaking  and  vehement  cries  from  the  wife  of 
his  Hell. 

Alas!  he  did  not  descend  here  softly  on  his 
cloud  of  bergamot.  No.  But  he  fell  abruptly 
from  his  sun  as  in  a  balloon  that  bursts  and 
dashes  downward — boat,  aeronaut  and  all. 
The  pipe  was  beside  him  cold  and  his  lamp 
was  not  burning.  He  looked  at  his  wife  with 
a  broken-hearted  air. 

Then  as  if  to  enrage  her  more  he  told  her 
he  came  from  his  wedding,  that  he  had  mar- 
ried again  as  he  had  often  threatened — that 
the  bride  was  a  young  girl  who  was  this  and 
was  that,  and  it  was  in  a  world  where  none 
ever  came  who  had  her  tones  and  her  claws. 
He  told  of  the  physical  and  mental  charms 
there  with  a  luxuriance,  an  abundance,  an 
exuberance  of  comparisons — all  to  the  disad- 
vantage of  the  present  spouse  who  was — you 
may,  indeed,  think — excited  and  furious. 
He  had  to  be  audacious,  insolent,  savage.  He 
plagued  her  well  that  day,  I  assure  you — and 
afterward  ?  The  earth  was  no  longer  habita- 
ble. Then  he  threatened  his  detestable  half 
that  he  would  go  and  find  the  other,  he  did 
not  know  where,  but  he  knew  how.  This 
menace  calmed  Madame,  sometimes. 

Not  always,  alas,  and,  then,  he  did  as  I 
have  said,  and  the  bigamist — as  she  called 
him — smoked  a  pipe  of  opium  and,  strongly 
locked  in,  and  comfortably  stretched  on  his 
cushions,  he  set  out  on  a  voyage  for  the  silver 
sun.  All  the  joys  of  a  happy  marriage 
awaited  him  there,  and  he  tasted  them  with- 
out remorse,  he  avowed  it. 

"  What  !  "  his  exasperated  legitimate  spouse 
would  tragically  exclaim,  "you  have  neither 
shame  nor  regret  for  going  there  to  find  your 
other  one,  your  shameless  companion,  the 
hussy,  the  devil  alone  could  tell  me  where  ? 
Ah  !  if  I  knew  it  and  if  I  got  hold  of  her  ! 
Not  one  regret,  the  miserable  man  !  " 

"  Yes,  I  have  one — but  only  one." 

''  Wretch!    At  least  one  and  at  last  one. 


What  is  it  ?    For  leaving  me  ?    For  deceiving 

me?    For  " 

' '  No.  For  not  being  able  to  remain  up 
there  with  my  second  wife  for  centuries  of 
centuries — without  ever  hearing  or  seeing  you 
again." 

"  Unjust  and  immoral  brigand!  Man  with- 
out shame!    Bigamist  without  fear!" 

"Silence,  Madame!    Silence,  or  I  go  back !  " 

—  Translated  from  the  French  of  Aime  droit 
for  The  Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


AFFIDAVITS  ON  FILE. 


A  SUIT  THAT  HAS  NO  CHANCE  IN  THE 
COURTS. 


Mr.  Suburb — Did  you  get  the  lawn  mower  and  cut 
that  grass  this  morning  as  I  told  you  ? 

Little  Son — N-o,  I  was  sick  this  mornin.  I  thort  I 
was  goin  to  die,  I  was  so  weak,  an  this  afternoon  I 

forgot  it. 

"  What  have  yov  been  doing  all  the  afternoon  ?  " 
"  Playin  tug-o'-war."— Good  Neios. 


I  clip  the  following  from  the  editorial  columns  of 
the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel;  it  has  a  familiar  sound,  but  I 
mav  be  wrong  about  that:  "  A  report  has  been  circu- 
lated to  the  effect  that  David  B.  Hill  will  visit  San 
Francisco.  Mr.  Hill  will  be  remembered  as  the  gen- 
tleman for  whom  a  very  popular  five-cent  cigar  has 
been  named. 


Great  Reductions  in  Rates 


The  .suit  brought  against  the  Original  Little 
Louisiana  Company,  of  San  Francisco,  has  in 
it  many  of  the  elements  of  fraud,  and  will  proba- 
bly never  come  to  trial.  The  case  binges  on  the 
purchase  of  a  quarter  of  a  counterfeit  ticket, 
No.  41,206,  and  an  effort  to  collect  on  it,  after 
the  amounts  drawn  by  the  original  ticket  had 
been  paid  by  the  company.  The  spurious 
ticket  bears  very  little  resemblance  to  the 
true  one;  and  how  a  man  could  be  taken  in 
on  it  is  hard  to  say. 

Of  course, the  Original  Little  Louisiana  Com- 
pany could  not  afford  to  refuse  the  payment 
of  an  honest  coupon,  and  we  have  seen  the 
affidavits  made  by  the  men  who  won  the 
money  on  the  ticket  of  which  the  one  in  the 
suit  is  a  counterfeit.  The  men  who  signed 
for  their  winnings  on  quarter  of  the  ticket  are 
J.  C.  Anderson,  E.  Schierbaum,  V.  Wiplep, 
H.  Wollner,  E.  Hauserl,  and  G.  Bening, 
all  at  Knudson's  bakery,  228-230  Dorland 
Street,  and  William  Hawver,  1006  Powell 
Street.  Every  bank  that  has  dealings  with 
the  Original  Little  Louisiana  Company  says 
that  it  is  absolutely  reliable;  it  pays  promptly 
every  penny  won,  and  is  rated  very  high  in 
commercial  circles. 


During  the  Summer  at 


THE  HOTEL  DEL  C0R0NAD0 


CALIKOKM  \  B  HOST  P  1"  K  V  KCT  BE  SORT 


WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  to  man. 


OF  INTEREST  TO  LADIES. 

Of  late  years  a  great  number  of  articles  for  the 
adornment  of  the  complexion  have  been  placed  upon 
the  markets  of  the  country,  but  none  have  given  more 
satisfaction  than  our  own  production,  Camelline. 
This  preparation,  when  once  used  is  not  laid  aside  for 
any  other,  as  no  trace  of  its  application  to  the  skin  is 
revealed. 

Fine  feathers  and  fabrics  alone  will  not  make  woman 
beautiful,  and  as  it  is  desirable  to  remove  all  traces  of 
sallowness  from  the  face,  an  application  of  some  kind 
is  advisable.  Therefore  an  article  of  unrivalled  world- 
wide reputation,  noted  for  its  purity  and  efficacy,  and 
one  endorsed  and  recommended  by  all  reputable  phy- 
sicians, would  be  the  choice  of  those  who  use  face 
preparations.  Such  is  Camelline,  discovered  and 
manufactured  by  Wakelee  &  Co.,  of  Montgomery  and 
Bush  Streets,  and  Folk  and  Sutter  Streets,  this  city. 

At  their  stores  can  be  found  the  latest  and  best 
toilet  articles  and  perfumes  gathered  from  the  marts 
of  the  world. 


For  twenty  subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  j'ou 
get  a  round  trip  ticket  to  the  World's  Fair. 


ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  cool  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  horseback 
riding.  

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing  on  a  hard  sandy  beach  with  no 
undertow. 


YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast. 
Besides  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 

TflllDICTC  remember  that  a  tiip  to  California  is  not  com 
I  UUnlO  I  U  plele  until  yon  have  seen  HOT  bit  i>kl  Corona  no 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 

From  San  Francisco  by  rail.  S.  P.  R.  R.,  613  Market  Street,  by 
water,  4  New  Montgomery  Street,  Including  fifteen  days'  board, 
$65.  with  privilege  of  longer  stay  at  $2.50  per  day.  E.  S. 
BABCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Coronado. 


LARKSPUR  INN 


THIS  DESIRABLE 


Summer  \  Winter  Resort 

NOW  OPEN 

FOB  THB  S GABON 

Lawn  Tennis    Telephone  and  Telegram 
Salt  Water  Bathing 
Livery  Connected  witn  Hotel 

i  in    Most  Equable  Climate  In 
Northern  California. 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY,  Mgrs. 


THE   WAV  E. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


AL.  Hayman  &  Co., 
ALFRED  BOCVIER, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


Next  Week,  Monday,  May  8th 

Second  andJLartWMkof  MANSFIELD 

Monday,  Tuesday,  Saturday  Matinee, 
Wednisday,  Thursday,    -      -  - 

Friday  (only  time),  

Saturday  Night,  -     -     -     -     -  - 

Xext  Attraction       Monday,  May  15th      Two  Weeks  Only 
TheComedian,  Mr.  Nat  C.Goodwin  and  Company  of  Players 
in  a  complete  produc  tion  of  Mr.  Goodwin's  brilliantly 
successful  comedy,  "A  Gilded  Fool." 


bead  brummell 
a  parisian  romance 
-    -     prince  Karl 

-  Grand  Farewell 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatre  in  the  World 

AL  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

 Monday  Evening,  May  8th  

The  Favorites 

HALLEN  «V  HART 

In  their  New  Comic  Play,  with  Music 

 THE  IDEA  

A  Sparkling  Occasion  of  Fun  Fresh  and  Stimulating 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alp  Ellinghouse  Manager 

O.ie  Week  Only  Monday,  May  8th         Matinee  Saturday 

OLIVER  BYHOJN 

Supported  by  a  Powerful  Company 
Carefully  Presenting 

THE  •  DARK  •  CONTINENT 


HYPNOTISM  AND  CRIME 


SOMETHING     NEW  OBIGINAL 


MAPLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 


FIAXTO  RECITALS 

— GIVEN  BY — 

OTTO   BEN  DIX 

— ON  THE — 

Afternoons  of  April  24th  and  May  29th,  at  3  O'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2.50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
in  the  Piano  Literature. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


T_rSE_ 


FREDRIKSON'S  SWEDISH 
AMYKOS  ACEPTIN 


FOR 
THE 
TOILET 


FOR  SALE  I!i   ALL  DRUGGISTS. 
BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS 


THE  DRAMA,  AS  I  SEE  IT. 


MR.  MANSFIELD  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


You  remember,  I  spoke  last  week  of  the 
coming  of  Mr.  Richard  Mansfield  to  the  Bald- 
win, and  hinted  at  the  pleasure  I  expected  to 
receive  from  his  visit?  I  rejoice  to  say  that 
my  anticipations  were  fully  realized,  and  that 
I  do  not  think  the  play  in  which  he  opened 
would  be  a  success  if  played  longer  than  a 
week  in  San  Francisco.  Without  appearing 
to  criticise  the  San  Franciscan  theatre-goer, 
when  my  province  is  merely  to  criticise  the 
theatre-filler,  I  should  like  to  remark  that  he 
has  as  much  comprehension  of  the  clever  bits 
in  a  fine  presentation  of  dramatic  character  as 
a  howling  coyote  has  of  the  "Thou  Shalt 
Nots;"  and  as  the  coyote  doesn't  howl  you 
can  guess  what  the  theatre-goer  knows  about 
the  drama. 

The  fact  is,  the  first-nighter  lacks  the  nec- 
essary intelligence  to  understand  anything 
deeper  than  the  cuss- words  in  "A  Texas 
Steer;"  he  has  the  misfortune  to  be  unable  to 
think  with  his  mind,  and  does  not  recognize 
the  clever  portrayal  of  an  emotion  or  a  senti- 
ment because  it  isn't  in  his  line.  Why,  I 
assure  you,  the  chap  never  applauds  until  he 
is  quite  certain  that  it's  all  right  through 
hearing  the  usher  clap  his  hands.  When  Mr. 
Mansfield,  who  acts  with  his  intellect,  was 
blessing  the  woman  who  bore  on  her  bosom 
the  scarlet  letter,  a  young  fellow  who  will  be 
heir  to  some  millions  of  dollars  and  all  the 
diseases  that  a  vulgar  roui  would  be  likely  to 
have,  laughed  in  derision  because  the  tor- 
mented preacher  did  not  shout  his  agony 
sufficiently  loud  to  overthrow  the  scenery. 
The  people  will  not  see  the  difference  be- 
tween acting  through  the  vocal  organs  and 
acting  with  the  mind. 

Mr.  Mansfield  is  a  sufficiently  great  actor 
to  be  only  fairly  successful  at  the  Baldwin. 
Were  he  at  the  California,  which  is  the 
theatre  of  the  intelligent  middle  class,  his 
presentation  of  "The  Scarlet  Letter  "would 
be  a  notable  event.  He  would  have  crowded 
houses,  and  his  audiences  would  have  enough 
sense  to  applaud  when  they  were  pleased, 
without  waiting  to  see  if  their  outbreak  was 
sanctioned  by  someone  else.  I  led  -the  ap- 
plause on  Monday  night  once  or  twice,  and 
had  the  satisfaction  of  having  a  young  man  in 
an  evening  suit  and  with  a  black  handkerchief 
shoved  into  his  white  vest  say:  "Thanks;  I 
wanted  to  give  him  a  hand,  but  was  really 
afraid  to  lead  off. ' '  He's  in  the  iron  business, 
and  so  I  only  pitied  him. 

I  don't  pretend  to  say  that  one  need  grow 
wildly  enthusiastic  over  "The  Scarlet  Letter;" 
indeed,  the  play  is  as  gray  and  somber  as  a 
winter's  afternoon;  there  are  few  high  lights 
in  it;  foreground,  middle  distance,  perspec- 
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T  F  you  are  dissatisfied  with  your  Coffee, 
try  BOHEMIAN   CLUB  MOCHA  AND 
JAVA.    Your  grocer  will  get  it  for  you. 
Insist  on  it! 

Follow  directions  for  preparing  care- 
fully.   The  result  will  be  highly  satisfactory. 

That  you  may  avoid  deception,  we  pack 
only  the  Whole  Berry  in  FIVE-POUND 
NET  WEIGHT  CANS,  at  $2.25  each.  See 
that  can  is  sealed. 


tive — all  are  gloomy,  and  the  bright  spot  in  it 
all,  the  one  bright  gleam,  hope  defying  dis- 
pair,  is  where  Dymesdale,  standing  on  the 
pillory  before  his  awed  and  horror-stricken 
people,  raises  his  arms  to  heaven,  and  accepts 
forgiveness  for  his  repentance.  And  here, 
someone  said:  "Oh,  dear;  he  should  have 
died."  Of  course,  he  should;  and  he  should 
have  rolled  down  the  scaffold  steps;  should 
have  foamed  at  the  mouth;  writhed  in  agony; 
gurgled,  coughed  up  lungs,  and  given  the 
Philistines  a  chance  to  say:  "How  lovely!" 
But  as  he  was  merely  artistic,  the  house  did 
not  go  into  raptures.  A.  W. 

Mr.  Mansfield  will  conclude  his  engage- 
ment next  Saturday.  On  Monday,  Tuesday 
and  Saturday  matinee  he  will  present  "  Beau 
Bruinmell;"  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday, 
"A  Parisian  Romance,"  and  on  Friday, 
"Prince  Karl."  Following  him  comes  Nat 
Goodwin  in  "A  Gilded  Fool,"  which  has  not 
been  seen  here.  On  May  29th,  the  Baldwin 
closes  for  six  weeks,  in  which  time  it  will  be 
completely  renovated.  

The  five-act  drama,  "The  Dark  Continent, 
or  Hypnotism  and  Crime,"  which  will  occupy 
the  boards  at  Stockwell's  next  week,  is  be- 
yond doubt  the  most  sensational  and  interest- 
ing piece  presented  to  the  patrons  of  the 
Stockwell  Theatre  for  a  very  long  time. 

The  story-  hinges  on  the  robbery  of  a  val- 
uable stone  stolen  from  the  diamond  fields. 
Adolphe  Dasent,  a  hypnotist,  exercises  his 
power  over  several  innocent  persons  and 
makes  them  appear  to  be  implicated  in  the 
robbery.  The  scene  is  laid  principally  at  the 
Diamond  Fields,  but  the  audience  is  also 
brought,  by  a  few  moves  by  the  scene-shifters, 
to  the  city  of  Baden  and  to  Cape  Town.  


El  Monte  Hotel,  Sausalito,  fashionable  sea- 
side resort. 


Our 

spring  importations 

of 

to*     *  frenct] 
foularbs 

Reduced  from  $1.50,  $1.25  and  $1.00 
to 

— %N    75  Cents  N* — 

Assortment  Complete 
%\\  of  the  latest  Shadings  and  £)esigns 


T^ae!  Weill  &  Co. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1 84 1   Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 
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Special  Exhibit 

.  .  of  .  . 

Spn'9<§  Rallies. 


THE  MOST  EXQUISITE 
DESIGNS  AND  COLORS 
FOR  THE  SEASON. 


Dozens  of  QI?oiee  Styles 
from  uvtyier;  to  select. 


s*    J892.  ° 


in  to  121  Post  Street 
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EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1604  and  1006  VAN  NKSS  AVENUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  4th,  1893 


Mme.  6.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Prlncipa  1 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Hal  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MR.  S.  G.  FLEISHMAN 


Will  Receive  a  Limited  Number  of  Pupils  in  Piano 
and  Harmony. 

-    ~°"  GROVE  STREET 


California. 


School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory 

(CHARTERED) 

VAN  XBS^  AND  GOLDEN  GATE  AVENUES 

Graduating  and  Special  Classes  for  Ladies,  Gentlemen 
and  Children,  in  Vocal  and  Physical  Culture. 

Day  and  Evening  Classes. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear: — Strange  it  is,  that  notwith- 
standing the  remarkable  license  one  is  given 
this  season  in  the  selection  of  fashions,  we 
seem  all  to  be  following  with  the  precision  of 
a  flock  of  sheep  in  the  direction  of  two  or 
three  given  ones;  and,  naturally,  the  result  is 
anything  but  agreeable.  Not  satisfied  with 
the  indiscriminate  use  of  vivid  green  and 
purple  (of  all  colors  the  most  trying  to  the 
majority  of  complexions)  we  seem  almost  to 
have  adopted  the  banded  skirt  as  a  uniform, 
signifying  the  lack  of  individuality.  That 
the  prevailing  skirt  of  trim  length  is  quite 
jaunty  enough  to  deserve  universal  popularity 
is  undeniable,  but  why,  oh!  why,  will  the 
short,  stout,  woman  insist  upon  the  three  or 
five  rows  of  velvet  or  silk  running  around 
her  skirts;  it  is  not  at  all  becoming  and  cer- 
tainly not  original. 

The  prettiest  organdie  summer  dress  I  have 
seen  this  season  has  been  prepared  for  the 
warm  San  Rafael  days,  and  is  just  the  thing 
for  an  afternoon  at  that  picturesque  burg. 
The  material  has  a  design  in  rose  petals  that 
overlap,  forming  a  ground  work  in  shaded 
pinks;  the  round  skirt  is  four  yards  wide  and 
hangs  loosely  over  an  underskirt  of  pink 
Tafata;  one  broad  band  of  white  lace  inser- 
tion is  set  in  over  the  hem  of  the  organdie 
skirt;  a  bertha  of  the  material  folds  low  over 
the  deep  puffed  sleeves,  crosses  the  bust  sur- 
plus fashion,  and  knots  loosely  in  the  back, 
falling  with  long  ends  to  the  bottom  of  the 
skirt.  The  bertha  is  finished  all  around  the 
edge  with  three  rows  of  soft  white  lace.  A 
sailor  hat  of  shirred  white  net  with  a  twist  of 
rose  stems  about  the  crown,  ending  in  the 
front  with  two  of  the  blossoms  that  are  exqui- 
site specimens  of  the  maker's  art,  is,  in  my 
opinion,  as  dainty  a  whole  as  one  could  wish. 

One  of  the  new  and  certainly  appropriate 
materials  for  yachting  dresses  this  season  is 
called  sail  cloth.  But,  of  course,  is  little  like 
what  the  name  would  suggest,  as  it  is  a  loosely 
woven  wool  goods  of  rough  texture.  In  the 
East,  where  yachting  forms  one  of  the  great- 
est attractions  during  the  warm  weather, 
white  frocks  of  sailcloth  trimmed  in  fine  lines 
of  gold  soutache  are  the  most  desirable, 
though  the  patriotic  enthusiast  has  a  delicate 
braiding  combining  blue  and  red  on  the  white 
ground,  and,  though  it  does  sound  wierd,  the 
effect  in  many  cases  is  charming.  However, 
here  where  yachting  is  at  best  an  incidental 
past-time,  one  distinctive  frock  will  usually 
answer  for  the  season;  it  is  advisable  to  select 
warm  colors,  blue  finished  in  fine  lines  of  red, 
or  red  in  heavy  bands  of  blue  are  the  most 
desirable  and  make  effective  frocks  not  easily 
spotted;  and  we  know  by  experience,  when 
properly  combined,  are  becoming  to  nearly  all 
complexions. 

Another  Parisienne  fad  has  been  wafted  to 
our  shores,  and  shows  evidence  of  becoming 
popular  with  the  fadite.  A  silk  pad  one  yard 
and  a  half  square  is  well  scented  with  sachet, 
tufted  to  hold  the  cotton  wadding  in  place, 
and  is  stitched  round  the  edge;  when  the  maid 
makes  Mademoiselles  bed  in  the  morning  this 
pad  is  placed  between  the  linen  sheets,  where 
it  remains  all  day,  and  when  removed  at  night 
the  sleeper  is  supposed  to  dream  sweetly  of 
seas  of  roses  and  a  land  of  violets. 

.  Nancy. 


YOUR  MOTHER  RAISED  YOU. 

And  your  grandmother  raised  your  mother  on  the 
Gail  Borden  Ragle  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  It's  the 
oldest  brand,  it's  the  richest  brand,  it's  the  most 
reliable  brand  of  condensed  milk  ever  offered  to  the 
public.    Grocers  and  Druggists. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 
AS 


CREAM 


SMOOTH 
AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


CAISV.  WAGON 
ADDREB': 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  421427  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE 

■  For  IiKllee.iion.  liillousnr. 
'  llcadnehe,   luii.tlpatlon.  l»ud 
.Complexion.  Offensive  Itreulh, 
land  ail  disordeia  of  tlio  Stomach, 
I  Liver  and  Bowela, 
!  _  RIPANS  TABULES 
Eact  gently  yet  promptly.  Perfect 
i digestion  follows  their  use.  Sold 
|  by  druggists  or  sent  by  mail.  Box 
=  (6  vials  i,  no.  hdan  I 4  boxes),  $2. 
I  For  free  sjimples-uildress 

RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  New  York.  I 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

Milliners  Dressmakei 

(FROM  LONDON) 

420  HAYES  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CA1 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdresser. 

ARTISTS  iN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 


THE  BEST  HAIRDRESS1NG  PARLORS  IN  S.  I 

221  Powell  Street.  Cor.  of  Gearv 


T.H  K  .WAV.E. 
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Long  Distance  Telephone 


Long  Distance  lines  are  now  in  course 
of  construction,  connecting  Fresno  with 
San  Francisco  via  Hollister. 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
broville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
jetween  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
leavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
<nown  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
;ance"  lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
iave  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


iV.  N.  HART) 

.  8.  HART  J  Props. 
t.  B.  HART  ) 

87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  of 
he  North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
oods  of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazudero  has  undergone  many 
nprovements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
eason  of  1893  unsurpassed  by  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  hunting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
iwimining  bath  has  been  added  to  the  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.   Terms— $10  to  $14  per  week. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
3an  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


[Tie  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Ladies'  Hair  Dresser,  Hair  Culturist  and  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MARKET  STREET 
inportei  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 
Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies*  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

DPP.  PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown's  TTofT: 

Dr.  O.  Phelps  Brown  —  the 
noted  Epilepsy  .Specialist 
and  Herbalist— discovered  that 
Epilepsy  is  caused  by  a  peculiar 
derangement  of  the  stomach  and 
I  CITC\     prepared  his  celebrated  HERBAL 

1    lUlf     r  I   I  HK.MKDIES  for  Epileptics,  which 

Ihave  cured  thousands  of  cases.  S^nd  for  particulars,  testimonials, 
bnd  his  "  Treatise  o  .  the  Cause  and  COMPLETE  LY 
(Cure  of  Epilepsy."  J.  Gibson  Brown.  ^      _^  _  — 


EPILEPSY 


17  Grand  Street,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


CURES 


$5  t0  $15  'bone,'  y 

LIGHTNING  PLATER 

and liinuiigj-  welrv.watcbei 
are,  Ac.  Plate*  tbe 
of  Jewelry  good  »• 

n  all  kinds  of  nu  tal 
old,  silver  or  nickel, 
erlencc.  No  capital, 
tiouw  bai  good-*  Deed- 
dating,  u' »,..'.■  10 
t«$y  Write  for  circu- 

II.  B>  DELNO  At 
Columbu*,  O. 


opiums^: 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
IS'opay  till  cured. 
EN8,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Lovers  of  tennis  will  surely  flock  to  the 
courts  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  this  after- 
noon to  witness  the  contest  between  Stetson 
and  DeLong,  the  California  Tennis  Club's 
champions,  and  the  Hardy  brothers,  of  the 
Oakland  Tennis  Club,  champions  of  the 
Pacific  Coast.  The  match  is  to  consist  of 
three  sets  out  of  five,  and  will  no  doubt  prove 
a  very  exciting  event,  as  both  teams  have 
such  a  reputation  as  should  attract  a  great 
deal  of  attention  from  those  who  are  inter- 
ested in  the  game. 

Owing  to  their  previous  victories,  the 
Hardys  are  the  favorites  in  to-day's  match. 
Stetson  and  DeLong,  unfortunately,  have  not 
been  able  to  practice  together  more  than  once 
a  week,  a  fact  which  leads  many  to  the  belief 
that  the  Hardys,  who  have  been  practicing 
diligently  for  the  event,  will  win  in  straight 
sets.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  weather  will 
be  more  pleasant  to-day  than  it  was  on  Sat- 
urday last,  when  the  wind  blew  at  such  a 
rate  as  to  make  accurate  playing  an  impossi- 
bility. 

This  will  be  the  second  time  that  these 
teams  have  come  together,  the  first  occasion 
being  at  the  annual  championship  tournament 
held  at  Oakland  in  September,  '92,  when  the 
Hardy  brothers  won  the  championship  of  the 
Pacific  States,  beating  Stetson  and  DeLong  in 
the  finals. 

It  has  been  decided  by  the  executive  com- 
mittee of  the  Pacific  States  Lawn  Tennis 
Association  not  to  offer  anything  but  a  chal- 
lenge cup  to  the  winner  of  this  year's  cham- 
pionship, which  cup  will  become  the  absolute 
property  of  the  winner  on  his  first  victory. 
The  reason  a  trophy  similar  to  the  one  now 
held  by  Taylor  is  not  offered  this  year,  is 
owing  to  the  fact  that  it  would  go  to  the  win- 
ner by  default,  as  Mr.  Taylor  has  retired  and 
will,  therefore,  not  defend  the  championship; 
next  year,  however,  there  will  be  a  champion- 
ship to  defend,  and  there  will,  no  doubt,  be 
offered  something  magnificent  in  the  shape  of 
a  trophy  which  shall  have  to  be  won  three, 
not  necessarily  consecutive,  times.  The  bril- 
liant record  made  by  Taylor  in  capturing  the 
championship  trophy  in  straight  victories  will 
not,  from  present  indications,  be  equaled  by 
any  of  the  Pacific  Coast  players,  at  least,  not 
for  some  time  to  come. 

Should  the  Hardy  brothers  again  prove 
victorious  in  to-day's  contest,  there  is  a  bare 
possibility  of  Tobin  and  Taylor  taking  on  the 
youngsters  from  across  the  bay  at  some  future 
time. 

George  DeLong,  although  much  out  of 
practice,  can  be  depended  upon  to  make  a 
good  showing,  as  a  little  layoff  does  not  seem 
to  affect  his  play  in  the  least. 

The  Hardy  brothers  have  made  quite  a 
reputation  in  pulling  out  games  and  sets  when 
their  opponents  have  commanding  leads;  they 
believe  in  the  old  saying  that  "a  game  is 
never  lost  until  it  is  won." 

Chas.  R.  Yates,  who  at  one  time  was  con- 
sidered a  good  second  to  Taylor  in  a  tennis 
match,  was  at  the  courts  of  the  California 
Club  during  the  week,  and  tossed  a  ball  with 
Professor  Daily;  though  much  out  of  practice, 
Mr.  Yates  still  showed  great  control  over  the 
ball.  It  is  not  considered  as  probable  that 
Mr.  Yates  will  ever  take  an  active  interest  in 
the  game  again,  as  business  matters  keep  him 
engaged  constantly. 

The  annual  report  has  again  gone  the 
rounds  to  the  effect  that  a  prominent  player 
from  the  East  will  surely  be  here  this  year. 
The.  above  rumor  gains  circulation  on  this 


Coast  about  this  time  a  year  as  regularly  as 
clock  work,  but  never  materializes. 

A  practice  double  at  the  California  Club, 
between  Stetson  and  Taylor,  and  Hubbard 
and  Daily,  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  latter 
team,  and  in  another  match  Daily  and  Stetson, 
and  Hubbard  and  Taylor  quit  even,  set  all. 

The  members  of  the  California  Club  are 
taking  great  interest  in  the  coming  double 
tourney  at  the  club  grounds  on  May  30th. 

Thh  SCORBR. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry 


CHAMPAGNE 


!! 


Jb1?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  UVfo* 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish 9d  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  Sc  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

TOR  RENT  _ 

PRETTIEST  HOUSE  IN  BELYEDERE 


Six  Rooms  and  Bath. 

All  Modern  Improvements  and  Conveniences. 
Furnished. 

Occupancy  for  the  Summer. 

.  .  .  apply  .  .  . 
"  Belvedere,"  Evening  Post  Building. 


HOTEL  BEN  LOMOND 


TIiIn  Hotel  will  re-open  (or  the  reception  of  guests  on 
May  3,  1893,  uniler  entirely  new  management. 

Situated  10  miles  from  Santa  Crux  in  the  heart  of  the 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains. 

Climate  pcrlcct  Lovely  walks  and  drives.  good  hunting 
and  fishing,  superb  croquet  and  tennis  lawns  and  club  house. 

Three  and  ■  half  hours  from  San  Francisco.    Four  trains 
daily  to  Santa  Cm*.   Trains  stop  near  hotel  grounds. 
For  terms  applv  to 
G.  L-  A.  SM  ITH  (Late  of  Hotel  Pleasanton,  S.  F.) 
Manager  Hotel  Hen  Lomond, 

Sauls  Cruz  Co.  1  <  »l 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Kngraved 

— AT— 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


THE  WAVE 


A    MODERN  HEROINE. 


Mrs.  Avery's  dinner  party  was  drawing  to 
a  brilliant  close.  The  seating  of  the  guests 
had  been  a  masterpiece,  while  the  dinner  it- 
self — surely  there  is  nothing  more  to  be  said 
than  that  there  were  seven  wine-glasses  and 
five  forks  at  each  place. 

Mrs.  Avery  smiled  languidly  with  supreme 
satisfaction  as  she  forced  her  spoon  into  a 
large,  luscious  orange.  Her  smile  disclosed 
two  rows  of  teeth  so  perfect  it  was  hardly 
strange  that  she  was  famous  all  over  New 
York  for  her  equable  and  amiable  disposition. 

"  I  suppose,"  she  said,  raising  her  voice 
and  her  orange  at  the  same  time,  "  that  your 
strawberries  are  about  this  size,  Miss  Bel- 
mont." 

Everyone  laughed,  as  Miss  Belmont,  in 
whose  honor  the  dinner  was  given,  was  a 
visiting  Californian,  and  it  seemed  quite  a 
part  of  the  programme  to  lead  her  on  to  tell 
all  sorts  of  improbable  and  exaggerated  stories. 

"  Fancy!  "  retorted  Benicia  from  her  place 
beside  her  host.  "  Why,  our  currants  are 
larger  than  that! " 

Benicia  Belmont  was  a  magnificent  looking 
girl  and  full  of  a  bright,  saucy  good-humor. 
She  wore  a  smart  gown  of  daffodil-yellow 
satin,  with  enormous  puffs  for  sleeves,  and 
around  her  bare  left  arm  was  a  broad  satin 
ribbon  tied  in  an  aggressive  little  bow  on  the 
outer  side.  The  upper  part  of  her  face — fore- 
head, brows  and  eyes — left  nothing  to  be  de- 
sired in  their  fine,  noble  beauty  ;  but  the 
lower  part — a  nose  somewhat  retrousse,  a 
mouth  made  up  of  beguiling  curves,  and  a 
chin  piquantly  soft  and  round — so  far  contra- 
dicted the  other  that  one  was  forever  wonder- 
ing which  told  the  truth  about  her. 

"  You  Westerners  are  so — so — ,"  began  the 
young  man  on  her  other  side. 

Benicia  moved  half  around  in  her  chair  and 
turned  her  vivacious,  brilliant  face  full  upon 
him. 

"  So  what,  Mr.  Keith?  But  don't  say, 
'  you  Westerners  '  to  me.  I'm  a  Californian." 

"Oh,  of  course!  Beg  pardon,"  said  Mr. 
Keith  in  some  bewilderment.  "  Quite  inex- 
cusable in  me,  but  do  you  know,  for  a  minute 
I  was  thinking  California  was  out  West." 

This  time  Benicia  laughed  her  gay,  merry, 
ringing  laugh. 

"  Very  foolish  of  you,  I'm  sure,"  she  said 
cheerfully.  "California  isn't  'out  West'  at 
all.  It's  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  the  other 
side  of  the  West.  Did  you  never  hear  of  that 
post-office  in  England  where  a  notice  is  nailed 
upon  the  wall  stating  the  rates  of  postage  to 
the  United  States,  to  Mexico  and  to  Califor- 
nia? That  makes  us  just  plain,  matter-of-fact 
Californians,  you  see,  although  we  do  claim 
we  belong  to  the  United  States." 

"  What  do  you  do  out  there,  Miss  Belmont? 
Must  be  an  awful  bore  not  to  have  things  and 
— er — not  to  live  in  New  York,"  continued 
Keith  vaguely. 

Benicia  took  up  the  silver  tongs  and  helped 
herself  daintily  to  a  bon-bon.  She  kept  her 
eyes  upon  it  meditatively  as  she  replied  : 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  it's  a  shocking  bore,  of  course, 
not  to  live  in  New  York,  but  then,  you  know, 
we  have  some  few  compensations.  Fancy  the 
joy  of  just  running  out-doors  and  picking  up 
gold  nuggets  whenever  one's  finances  need 
replenishing!  Then,  too,  what  could  be  more 
exciting  than  to  engage  in  a  little  tiff  with  a 
party  of  Indians  and  ride  triumphantly  home 
with  a  whole  string  of  scalps  hanging  to  one's 
belt.    We  have  climate  besides  to  talk  about, 


and  it  isn't  nearly  as  vulgar  a  subject  as 
money  from  morning  till  night.  And  then, 
as  though  we  hadn't  already  been  provided 
with  blessings  enough,  we  still  have  a  Chin- 
ese question." 

"Oh!  I  say  now,  you're  chaffing,"  ex- 
claimed Keith,  balancing  his  coffee-spoon  on 
the  edge  of  his  cup. 

"On  the  contrary,  cried  Benicia,  giving 
him  a  half-amused  glance  from  under  her  low- 
ered lids,  "  I'm  most  seriously  in — " 

"That's  awfully  jolly  in  you,  Miss  Bel- 
mont. I  am,  too;  I  give  you  my  word  I 
never  was  more  so. ' ' 

"  Most  seriously  in — jest,"  finished  Benicia 
breezily.  She  had  come  to  the  end  of  her 
asparagus  stalk  bon-bon  and  now  gave  her 
undivided  attention  to  the  young  man.  "  I'm 
very  flippant,"  she  went  on  tranquilly,  "  very 
flippant  and  trivial.  I  suppose  you  are  too 
busy  making  money  and  building  tombs  here 
in  New  York  to  be  thoroughly  flippant.  Now, 
at  home  they  can't  spare  time  from  the  climate. 
It's  just  a  feverish,  nervous,  breathless  inter- 
est all  the  time  to  know  what  you  think  of  the 
climate  if  you  think  it  is  going  to  rain,  or  if 
you  think  the  fog  may  perhaps  blow  in  later 
in  the  day.  I  do  it  too  when  I'm  there.  I 
think  its  in  the  atmosphere,  one  positively  has 
to  talk  about  it  whether  one  wants  to  or  not. 
My  present  frivolity,  I  think,  is  the  re-action 
from  all  that.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I 
don't  feel  a  personal  responsibility  in  the 
weather.  It's  such  a  satisfaction  to  let  the 
elements  shift  for  themselves  and  not  to  feel 
obliged  to  hide  one's  head  for  mortification  if 
they  sulk,  or  weep,  or  if  they  even  turn  their 
backs  and  don't  do  any  thing  at  all.  That's 
the  reason  I'm  frivolous,  I've  escaped  from 
climate  !  " 

Rudolphe  Keith  looked  from  her  face  to  his 
plate  and  back  again. 

"You're  not  frivolous,"  he  said  politely. 
If  Benicia  had  just  declared  him  to  be  the 
cleverest  man  she  had  ever  met,  he  would  have 
felt  it  necessary  to  object  in  precisely  the 
same  skeptical  tone  he  used  now. 

Miss  Belmont  opened  her  eyes  to  their 
fullest  extent,  while  a  distracting  dimple 
came  and  went  in  one  cheek. 

"Oh,  but  I  am,"  she  contradicted  warmly. 
"I  haven't  a  thought  in  my  head  more  than 
half  an  inch  deep.  I'm  just  as  frothy  and 
bubbly,  on  the  surface  as  I  can  be.  Oh, 
you  needn't  shake  your  head,  I  am!  I  like 
it,  too,"  she  went  on  with  a  little  touch  of 
defiance.  "  I've  been  utterly  and  entirely 
frivolous  ever  since  yesterday,  and  I  mean  to 
keep  it  up." 

Just  at  that  moment  the  man  at  Mrs.  Avery's 
right  raised  his  voice  a  little,  whether  on  pur- 
pose or  not  no  one  could  tell;  at  any  rate  it 
made  the  people  at  the  other  end  of  the  table 
drop  their  talk  to  listen. 

"It  was  simply  stupendous,"  he  was  say- 
ing, in  a  polished,  high-bred  voice.  "  I  think 
I  never  saw  anything  more  perfectly  heroic 
than  that  girl  leaping  from  her  own  excited 
horse,  and  positively  flinging  herself  in  front 
of  those  mad,  frightened  creatures!  They 
were  coming  on  like  a  whirlwind,  too,  and 
the  big,  heavy  delivery-wagon  they  were 
drawing  rattled  and  swung  about  like  a  child's 
tin  plaything." 

Benicia  had  leaned  forward  to  catch  the 
story;  but  suddenly,  with  a  startled,  surprised 
little  "Oh,"  she  shrank  back  in  her  chair. 
Her  breath  came  quickly,  but  she  held  up  her 
head  proudly  and  fixed  her  eyes  on  a  flower- 
filled  swan  resting  on  a  mirror  lake  in  front 
of  her. 

"And  where  were  you,  Twombley?" 
drawled  a  lazy  voice  from  the  other  side, 
that  you  didn't  fly  to  the  assistance  of  beauty 


in  distress  ?  I  believe  you  haven't  mentioned 
anything  but  her  courage,  but,  ol  course,  she 
was  beautiful,  else  the  tale  would  be  out  of 

joint." 

"Yes,"  answered  Twombley,  drawing  his 
forefinger  thoughtfully  around  the  ivy-leaf 
pattern  on  the  tablecloth,  "that  was  the 
most  striking  thing  about  it  all,  her  good 
looks,  I  mean,  and  she  really  was  the  hand- 
somest young  woman  I  ever  had  the  pleasure 
of  admiring." 

Benicia  bit  her  lip  and  crimsoned  violently 
from  forehead  to  chin.  She  cast  an  indignant 
glance  towards  Twombley  but  he,  all  unmind- 
ful, went  on  : 

"  Now  fancy  that  girl  risking  not  only  her 
life  but  that  wonderful  beauty  for  a  poor  little 
white  faced  woman  and  child  whom  she  had 
never  laid  eyes  on  before.  There  they  sat, 
peiched  up  on  the  high  seat,  holding  on  in 
agonized  desperation.  The  horror  of  their 
mad,  furious  race  seemed  to  paralyze  them 
into  silence — but  it  was  all  over  so  quickly — I 
was  coming  through  the  Park.  When  I 
reached  them,  the  girl  who  had  been  dragged 
a  few  steps  before  her  splendid  strength  had 
brought  the  horses  to  a  standstill,  was  leaning 
against  her  own  horse,  her  habit  torn,  her 
jaunty  hat  lying  in  the  road,  and  her  right 
hand  grasping  her  left  arm  as  though  she  had 
been  hurt." 

Benicia's  eyelids  quivered  for  a  second  as 
she  half  surreptitiously  pulled  the  satin  bow 
on  her  own  arm  into  more  exact  position. 

"  I  think  she  must  have  wrenched  it  a  little, 
and  then  it  was  struck,  too,  rather  sharply  by 
the  shaft.  She  seemed  a  bit  dizzy  at  first, 
but  as  soon  as  the  poor,  frightened,  little 
woman  on  the  wagon  realized  the  danger  was 
over  and  collapsed  in  a  dead  faint,  this  re- 
markable young  lady  became  all  life  and 
action  again.  Without  even  a  glance  at  tne, 
she  ordered  me  to  the  nearest  house  for  water 
or  wine,  or  something,  I've  forgotten  exactly 
what  she  said,  then  with  a  rational  command 
to  her  groom  to  stand  by  the  trembling  and 
panting  horses,  she  lifted  the  small  burden 
bodily  in  her  strong  arms  and  carried  her  to 
the  sidewalk.  When  I  came  back  she  took 
the  glass  of  whatever  I  got  for  her — I  haven't 
the  least  idea  myself  what  it  was — and  with  a 
cool  "Thank  you  very  much,  I  think  it  will 
not  be  necessary  to  detain  you  any  longer," 
she  gave  her  whole  attention  to  the  uncon- 
scious woman,  while  I  meekly  and  obediently 
walked  my  horse  across  the  street.  The 
woman  soon  recovered,  and  a  few  minutes 
later  a  wild-eyed,  breathless  man  appeared, 
claiming  horses,  wagon,  woman  and  child. 
As  soon  as  he  saw  no  damage  had  been  done 
he  regained  his  stolid  stoicism  and  wit 
rather  a  sheepish  smile  to  the  young  lady,  hi 
gathered  his  possessions  together,  and  drovi 
off.  The  girl,  still  calm  and  unruffled,  p 
on  her  hat,  deftly  pinned  her  torn  hab: 
together  and  mounting  her  horse,  turned  into 
a  side  street  where  I  lost  sight  of  her.  Since 
then,  however,  I  have  seen  her  again,"  here 
he  looked  slowly  down  the  line  of  faces  oppo- 
site, until  he  met  Benicia's  eyes  gazing  im- 
ploringly at  him. 

"  Ah,"  said  Mrs.  Avery  smilingly.  "Then 
there  is  a  sequel.    Tell  us  the  rest." 

"  On  the  whole,"  replied  Twombley  slowly, 
"  I  think  I'll  keep  the  sequel  for  my  own  per- 
sonal property — that  is,  hers  and  mine,"  he 
added  deliberately. 

''Now,  I  wonder,"  said  Mrs.  Avery  mus- 
ingly, "  how  a  girl  like  that  would  appear  at  a 
dinner  party.  She'd  probably  be  superb  on 
her  horse,  but  no  doubt  she'd  be  a  trifle  un- 
feminine  in  the  house  !  " 

"I  don't  know  about  that,"  commented 
another  voice.    "  I'd  like  to  see  the  girl  wh 
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could  do  such  a  thing  !  It  was  no  one  I  ever 
met,  I'm  sure  of  that." 

Mr.  Keith  who  had  been  paying  marked 
attention,  shook  his  head  doubtfully. 

"  She'd  be  sure  to  brag,"  he  said.  "  Before 
you'd  talked  to  her  five  minutes  she'd  manage 
to  tell  you  all  about  her  wrenched  arm  and 
the  cause,  and  that  would  take  all  the  heroism 
out  of  it  !  " 

"  Oh,  I  say,"  put  in  Twombley  hurriedly, 
"I  wouldn't  be  so  personal  if  I  were  you. 
I'm  a  bit  curious,  though,  to  know  what  Miss 
Belmont  thinks  of  my  story.  California  is 
such  a  wonderful  place,  I  suppose  a  Califor- 
nian  wouldn't  think  much  of  it." 

The  crimson  had  stayed  in  Beuicia's 
cheeks,  and  made  her  conspicuous  beauty  the 
more  brilliant.  With  a  curt  little  smile  and  a 
curious  sparkle  in  her  eyes,  she  looked  up  and 
answered  indifferently  : 

"  I  shall  have  to  admit  that  your  little 
adventure  would  be  considered  quite  tame  and 
ordinary  at  home,  Mr.  Twombley.  We 
should  hardly  think  it  worth  describing,  and 
as  for  this  girl  you've  been  talking  about,  I 
can't  see  anything  heroic  or  wonderful  about 
her."  Then  letting  her  gaze  sweep  the  full 
length  of  the  flower-bedecked  table  until  it 
rested  with  gentle  reproach  upon  Mrs.  Avery's 
smiling  complacency,  she  said  in  an  aggrieved 
tone  : 

' '  I  never  thought  you  would  call  me  unfem- 
inine,  though  !  Isn't  it  considered  ladylike 
here  in  New  York  to — to — well,  to  be  so 
familiar  with  runaway  horses  until  one  has 
been  formally  introduced  ?  " 

The  bow  on  her  arm  had  slipped  until  a 
broad,  angry-looking,  red  bruise  was  disclosed. 
As  she  bent  with  careless  nonchalance  to 
replace  the  concealing  ribbon,  she  rushed  on 
with  a  little  nervous  breathlessness  : 

"  I — she  wasn't  hurt  in  the  least.  She — / 
only  wear  this  ribbon  to  make  me  remember 
something  !  "  Alice  Yates  Grant. 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — I  put  down  "Madam 
Sapphira,"  Edgar  Saltus'  latest,  with  a  very 
bad  taste  in  my  mouth — but  I  did  not 
close  the  book  until  I  had  read  it  from 
cover  to  cover.  It  is  disgusting,  blood- 
curdling, but  it  is  written  in  an  enviable 
way — it  is  seamed  with  vice,  but  embroi- 
dered with  wit.  It  fairly  glistens  with 
naughty  cleverness.  "  Accidents  increase  the 
best  of  families,"  "woman  proposes,  and  a 
poor  devil  accepts,"  "  matrimony  is  pared 
with  improper  attentions."  It  is  the  sort  of 
book  I  dare  not  advise  you  to  read,  but  which 
you  must  not  dream  of  missing. 

The  story  is  one  of  those  ghastly  domestic 
things — the  husband,  Carol  Nevius,  always 
busy,  rushed,  but  truly  loving;  his  wife  appar- 
ently faithful  and  appreciative.  But  she  is 
possessed  by  an  ambition  to  enter  Society, 
and  to  that  god  she  sacrifices  all.  She  takes 
a  lover,  "James  Ablaut,  Jr.,  a  large,  red- 
headed man,  who  dripped  platitudes  and  ex- 
haled stupidity  from  every  pore,  yet  the  son 
of  a  patriarch,  and  as  such  supposed  to  be 
possessed  of  social  power."  The  husband 
suspects  nothing,  except  that  Ablaut  may  be 
in  love  with  Janet  Audlam,  a  young  gentle- 
woman of  the  end  of  the  century  type  in  New 
York.  Miss  Audlam  is  a  very  refined  and 
charming  girl;  she  is  devoted  to  Mrs.  Nevins, 
and  when  that  lady  decided  to  visit  Tuxedo, 
promises  her  to  be  often  with  Mr.  Nevius.  It 
is  all  worked  out  in  a  dreadful  way.  This 
familiarity  of  Mrs.  Nevins'  own  making  ap- 


pears one  of  the  worst  features  of  the  sensa- 
tional divorce  case  which  soon  follows. 

There  are  some  fulsome  details  and  it  all 
ends  in  the  marriage  of  Mrs.  Nevins  with  Mr. 
Ablant.  Let  us  hope  she  was  really  qualified 
to  enter  the  society  she  craved.  I  cannot 
help  thinking  the  details  of  the  divorce  bear 
a  strong  resemblance  to  that  one  of  the 
wife  of  Mr.  Saltus.  Can  it  be  possible 
that  this  book  is  intended  as  an  explanation 
of  what  seemed  impossible  to  explain  some 
time  ago?  There  is  a  very  clever  novelist 
in  the  book — Mr.  Alphabet  Jones.  He  says 
no  end  of  cynical  things.  Mrs.  Nevius  asks 
him  if  all  women  are  so  bad  as  those  in  his 
books — has  he  never  met  any  with  a  con- 
science? to  which  he  replies:  "  Plenty — plenty; 
some  with  two."  He  is  the  only  friend  of 
Mr.  Nevius' — the  sole  believer  in  him.  To- 
gether they  go  on  a  long  journey.  "  Come 
with  me,  Nevius,"  says  Jones.  "You  don't 
know  what  a  charming  companion  I  am;  no 
one  does.  I  never  open  my  head."  They  do 
not  leave,  however,  before  Nevins  under- 
stands the  whys  and  wherefores  of  the  divorce, 
and  horrible  they  are. 

The  first  few  chapters  of  "Children  of 
Destiny,"  by  Molly  Elliot  Seawell,  are  not 
interesting,  and,  by  the  way,  let  me  tell  you 
how  difficult  it  is  to  find  anything  worth  re- 
membering in  the  initial  lines  of  a  book- 
Like  the  beginning  of  most  plays  they  are  all 
about  lawyers;  perhaps  it  is  the  inevitable 
explanation  from  the  family  nurse  or  the 
aged  and  faithful  servant  that  is  set  out 
at  gloomy  length.  Very  soon,  however, 
Miss  Seawell  works  up  to  a  fair  level. 
This  is  a  tale  of  plantation  life  in  Vir- 
ginia. Of  course,  there  is  a  horse  race, 
really  very  well  described,  too.  The  last 
chapters  are  somewhat  sad.  Still,  the  treat- 
ment is  clever,  and  melancholy  if  properly 
expressed  is  infinitely  superior  to  mediocre 
humor.  The  women  are  decidedly  better 
drawn  than  the  men,  which  is,  of  course, 
very  natural.  How  easy  it  is  to  tell  women's 
books — so  full  they  are  of  small  things  relat- 
ing to  dress  and  color.  Few  men  ever  think 
of  hanging  their  heroine's  futures  on  the 
frills  of  a  petticoat,  but  femininity  is  nothing 
if  not  harmonious.  The  details  must  match, 
the  heroine's  clothes  blend  with  the  landscape, 
a  black  gown,  a  sodden  sky,  a  farewell — these 
follow  as  the  night  the  day.  I  suppose  that 
is  why  the  faith  in  Providence  is  a  distinctly 
feminine  virtue.  .  Oracle,  K.  B. 
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MUSIC. 


FAREWELL  CONCERT. 

Mr.  Harry  Samuels,  after  giving  a  public 
exhibition  of  his  powers  as  a  violinist,  is,  it  is 
said,  about  to  join  the  small  army  of  musical 
students,  hailing  from  San  Francisco,  now 
unravelling  the  Webs  of  knowledge  theoretic 
and  practical,  in  various  European  art  centres. 
Ambition  is  said  to  be  an  uncommon  attribute, 
but  the  list  of  those  fired  with  something  of 
its  ardor,  especially  in  music,  grows  longer 
than  the  Appian  way.  How  many  there  are 
who  are  prompted  by  pure  love  of  the  art  and 
clear,  unveiled  talent,  can  readily  be  counted 
up.  Though  the  fingers  of  one  hand  will 
easily  make  tally  of  the  genuinely  successful 
students,    the   large  overplus  of  partially 


equipped  workers  bears  a  good  part  in  spread- 
ing better  ideas  and  methods  among  those 
who  have  a  feeling  for  music. 

But  few  of  the  aspirants  for  musical  honors 
remain  permanently  in  Europe,  and  in  partic- 
ular those  who  own  California  for  birthplace 
show  their  appreciation  by  returning  and 
remaining  here.  The  natural  gifts  and  the 
benefits  of  culture  and  experience  make  the 
home-coming  of  these  musicians  more  than 
desirable,  and  the  public  shows  its  good  sense 
in  encouraging  them  generously.  Within  the 
last  five  years  the  number  of  returned  stu- 
dents has  been  large  and  to  their  efforts  the 
widely  growing  musical  activity  is  more  than 
in  a  measure  due. 

Mr.  Harry  Samuels'  concert  was  interesting 
evidently  to  a  wide  portion  of  the  public,  as 
well  as  his  own  and  Mr.  Henry  Heyman's 
personal  friends,  for  the  audience  was  an 
unusually  large  one  for  an  occasion  of  this 
kind.  Mr.  Heyman,  in  his  career  as  a  teacher, 
has  brought  into  prominence  the  talents  of 
several  aspiring  violinists,  and  the  public  has 
endorsed  his  judgment  in  welcoming  and  sup- 
porting such  old  pupils  as  Messrs.  Nathan 
Landsberger  and  Eugene  O'Connell.  There 
are  many  evidences  to  show  that  Mr.  Harry 
Samuels  will  bring  equal  credit  to  Mr.  Henry 
Heyman's  direction  and  judgment. 

The  programme  numbers  played  by  the 
young  violinist,  Allegro  Moderate  and  Ro- 
mance from  Wieniawski's  D  Minor  Concerto, 
Adagro  from  Spohr's  ninth  concerto,  and  the 
Otello  Fantaisie  of  Ernst,  were  sufficiently 
exacting  to  prove  the  possession  of  excellent 
abilities  at  least.  Though  faults  of  intonation 
were  never  entirely  absent,  the  improvement 
in  each  number  as  the  programme  proceeded 
evidenced  sensibility  of  ear  in  many  degrees. 
The  remarkable  quality  of  the  whole  perform- 
ance was  the  vitality  and  dash  given  out  in 
the  brilliant  technical  passages,  and  presage 
for  the  future  a  career  as  a  virtuoso  violinist  of 
the  sensational  kind.  Facility  and  grasp  are 
at  present  the  characteristics  of  his  talent; 
sentiment  and  emotion  are  hardly  to  be  ex- 
pected of  him  at  this  time.  Enthusiasm 
greeted  him  and  his  efforts,  and  the  pub- 
lic and  his  friends  showed  sympathy  and  the 
kindliest  feeling. 

The  programme,  a  long  one,  overloaded  with 
entirely  uncalled  for  encores,  and  responded  to 
without  the  slightest  show  of  becoming  re- 
serve, would  have  been  more  satisfactory  had 
several  numbers  with  the  inevitable  encores 
attached  been  cut.  Serenade  for  strings  and 
flute  opened  and  closed  the  programme  and 
proved  attractive  and  interesting  pieces  of 
writing.  Mr.  Donald  De  V.  Graham  sang  the 
well-known  Trompater  Von  Sakkingen  lied 
and  two  French  ballads  in  his  customary  style, 
while  Miss  Anna  Selkirk  gave  English  ballads 
with  some  confidence  and  exhibited  a  beau- 
tiful voice  capable  of  becoming  a  fine  instru- 
ment of  expression.  The  accompaniments 
for  strings  and  flute,  directed  by  Mr.  Heyman, 
added  considerable  interest  to  the  concert. 
Mr.  Guillamne  Sauvlet  accompanied  with 
precision  and  weight. 


They  are  passing  along  in  the  silent  array 

Of  memory's  night  review, 
Whose  loves  of  the  by-gone  other  day 

The  verdict  this  I  drew. 
I  cannot  love  even  one  to-night, 
For  I  see  them  each  in  his  own  full  light 
So  I  turn  to  my  mirror  where  is  reflected 
The  only  love  on  earth  perfected. 

—Pen? 
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THE  WAVE. 


SPRING  STILES  AND  NOVELTIES 


l\  HIGH-CLASS 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloaks 

A  MAGNIFICENT  f  UNEQUALLED  DISPLAY 

—  OF  — 

THE  NEWEST  AND  CHOICEST 
PRODUCTIONS 

—  IN  — 

Silks,  Dress  Goods, 

Jackets,  Wraps,  Cloaks, 

Parasols,  Ribbons,  Gloves, 

Dress  Trimmings,  Laces, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets, 

Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

House-furnishings,  Etc.,  Etc. 


EXCEEDINGLY  LOW  PRICES  PREVAIL 

AN  EARLY  INSPECTION  IS  INVITED 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
"Will  Re-open  on  May  1st 


FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSON,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 


O.  M.  3RENNAN, 


-    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL 


During  the  last  two  or  three  weeks  the  different 
mines  on  the  Comstock  lode  have  advanced  30  to  40 
per  cent.  The  rise  has  been  so  gradual  that  the  specu- 
lator has  had  plenty  of  time  to  get  in.  The  entire 
line  from  Devil's  Gate  canon  on  the  south  end,  to 
Cedar  Hill,  on  the  north  end,  have  had  a  rise.  Busi- 
ness was  lively  at  both  the  regular  and  open  boards; 
brokers  are  making  a  harvest  in  commissions,  buying 
and  Belling,  continuing  even  to  the  street.  After  the 
board  adjourns,  the  brokers  assemble  in  the  small 
alley  adjoining  the  San  Francisco  Board,  and  con- 
tinue dealing  until  dark.  Many  of  the  former  patrons 
of  the  stock  market  who  have  not  been  seen  around 
the  brokers'  offices  in  months,  are  now  regular 
attendants  and  are  taking  a  hand  at  the  game.  To 
show  the  volume  of  business,  at  the  Tuesday  morning 
session  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  upwards  of  15,000 
shares  were  bought  and  sold.  This  is  a  fair  sample  of 
the  transactions  that  take  place  when  there  is  a 
revival  in  prices.  While  it  is  true  the  slock  business 
is  not  in  such  a  flourishing  condition  as  it  has  been  in 
vears  gone  by,  yet  the  experience  of  the  past  week 
has  shown  that  it  takes  but  very  little  to  cause  a 
revival  and  to  create  a  boom.  The  discovery  of  only 
a  small  body  of  ore  would  cause  a  flurry  on  Pine- 
Street  that  would  make  many  a  broker  to  wish  for  an 
extra  pair  of  hands. 

While  it  is  true  there  is  merit  in  several  of  the 
mines,  still,  on  the  whole,  there  has  been  no  develop- 
ment to  warrant  the  advance  in  prices  made,  and  in 
the  main  it  can  be  traced  to  a  natural  reaction  from 
the  low  prices  that  have  been  ruling  lately.  Patrons' 
of  The  Wave  should  have  made  some  handsome 
turns  if  they  had  simply  followed  the  course  advised 
in  recent  issues.  Unless  something  is  shown  very 
soon  in  the  shape  of  a  development,  the  market  will 
again  recede,  and  from  the  general  outlook  at  this 
moment  there  appears  to  be  a  chance  for  a  return  to 
lower  prices. 

The  main  namble  during  the  last  few  days  has 
been  the  North  Ends.  Sierra  Nevada,  Union  Con., 
Mexican,  Ophir,  and  Con.  Virginia.  All  these  stocks 
were  in  good  demand  at  an  advance  of  10  or  15  per 
cent  over  last  week's  prices.  Ophir  was  the  strongest, 
advancing  from  $2.65  to  $3.60;  Cope  was  the  principal 
buyer,  on  Tuesday  alone  purchasing  over  1500  shares. 
On  Saturday  they  started  a  west  crosscut  on  the  1565 
level,  but  it  did  not  pan  out  well,  being  in  a  porphyry, 
clay,  and  quartz  formation  carrying  small  assays.  In 
Con.  Virginia  the  buying  has  been  strong  at  ruling 
prices;  Sides  and  Garnett  being  the  principal  pur- 
chasers in  the  face  of  a  declining  market.  It  is  said 
Mackay  intends  to  go  to  Virginia  City  and  this  has 
affected  the  stock  in  a  large  degree.  The  Superin- 
tendent reports  that  there  was  extracted  last  week 
from  the  mine  600  tons  of  ore,  and  shipped  to  the 
Morgan  Mill  671  tons,  average  battery  assay  was 
I27.03  per  ton;  bullion  valued  at  $12,300  was  shipped 
to  the  Carson  Mint. 

In  the  Middle  mines  Potosi  had  the  call  and  at  one 
time  sold  up  to  $3.40  per  share,  an  advance  of  50 
cents  or  more  since  our  issue  of  last  week,  wherein 
we  notified  the  patrons  of  The  Wave  that  it  was  on 
the  cards  to  send  the  stock  higher,  not  on  merit  but 
manipulation.  From  the  present  outlook  it  appears 
the  stock  will  have  another  setback  and  unless  a  new 
combination  is  made  it  can  not  again  rally.  The 
old  combine  who  work  through  Zadig's  office,  embrac- 
ing ex-Supervisor  Burling,  ex-Politican  and  ex- 
Broker  Phil  Fay,  ex-Deputy  Tax  Collector  McCabe, 
Johnny  Landers,  etc.,  are  about  exhausted  and  will 
not  be  in  a  hurry  to  load  up  any  more  of  the  stock. 

The  various  Secretaries  have  posted  the  financial 
standing  of  their  several  mines.  Among  those  hav- 
ing an  indebtedness  are  Chollar,  $16,500;  Common- 
wealth, $26,700;  Overman,  $9,800;  Potosi,  $24,290. 
Among  those  having  a  credit  are  the  Andes,  $19,000; 
Alta,  $10,700;  Belcher,  $22,240;  Con.  Virginia,  $58,- 
400  in  coin  and  $12,900  in  unsold  bullion;  Mexican, 
$17,710;  Ophir,  $18,800;  Sierra  Nevada,  $19,000; 
Union  Con. ,  $18,400.  But  one  assessment  levied  by 
the  Comstock  mines,  the  Overman,  20  cents  per 
share,  the  Grass  Valley  Quartz  5  cents. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  Idaho  (Grass 
Valley)  $6  per  share,  Spring  Valley  Water  50  cents. 
Central  Gas  $1,  California  Electric  Light  15  cents, 
California  Cotton  Mills  $1. 

The  ruling  price  of  silver  during  the  week  was 
about  8334  cents  per  ounce. 

Among  the  California  mines  we  note  that  the  Juni- 
per, at  Hayden  Hill,  Modoc  County,  at  one  time  ex- 
ceedingly rich,  is  now  being  worked  by  a  company  of 
which  W.  C  Howard  is  Superintendent.  They  are  at 
present  working  on  a  vein  that  pays  about  $15  a  ton. 
A  small  mill  has  been  erected  at  a  new  mine  which 
has  been  developed  by  W.  C.  Wilson.  It  is  located  in 
Indian  Wells  Valley,  Invo  County.  The  ledge  has 
been  well  prospected.  The  assays  from  the  ore  show- 
gold,  $134.78;  silver,  $14.88;  total  $144.11  per  ton. 

During  the  week  a  fine  body  of  gravel  was  struck 
in  the  Manzanita  Gravel  Mining  Company,  in  Nevada 
County.    It  is  3  feet  in  thickness,  and  as  the  work 


progresses  the  lead  increases  in  size  and  richness. 
Quite  a  rich  strike  was  made  in  the  original  Harmony 
Drift  Gravel  Mine,  in  one  of  the  west  drifts.  The 
first  pan  prospected  yielded  $16  in  gold,  a  handker- 
chief of  the  gravel  (about  6  pounds)  panned  out  $15 
and  from  one  pan  Superintendent  Hotheisoll  got  $30. 
The  gold  is  coarse,  the  deposit  is  from  3  to  5  feet  in 
width. 

At  the  Brunswick  Mine  they  are  employing  about 
15  men,  and  work  is  steadily  going  on.  The  mine  is 
down  to  a  depth  of  700  feet.  Some  good-looking  rock 
is  being  taken  out;  10  stamps  are  kept  running  all  the 

time. 

At  the  Hormau  Gravel  Mine,  Iowa  Hili,  Placer 
County,  they  are  turning  out  from  $18,000  to  $24,000 
a  month. 

J.  EL  Crossmau,  on  behalf  of  some  San  Francisco 
men,  has  closed  a  deal  for  a  group  of  mines  situated 
in  the  Dry  Lake  District,  San  Bernardino  County. 
The  purchase  price  was  $100,000.  The  mines  show 
ledges  varying  in  width  from  2  to  40  feet,  and  the 
rock  assays  from  $S  to  $1000  per  ton. 

A.  Emo  has  disposed  of  the  Old  Shores  Quartz  Mine, 
in  Quartz  Valley,  Siskiyou  County,  to  A.  J.  Myers  for 
$3000.  The  American  Bar  Company,  operating  a 
claim  on  Klamath  River,  is  now  working  25  men  and 
expect  to  take  out  considerable  gold  from  now  on. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  rigged  claims  on  the  Klamath, 
all  the  machinery  being  worked  by  one  immense  cur- 
rent wheel  over  40  feet  wide  and  18  feet  in  diameter. 

At  Alleghany,  in  .Sierra  County,  Wm.  Hanly  cleaned 
up  about  $2Soo  from  his  drift  mine,  in  10  days  work. 

The  Adjar  Gold  Mine,  about  15  miles  from  Colton, 
Riverside  County,  has  been  sold  for  $47,500. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witti  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  x-'igs,  and  being  well- 
informed  yon  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Shaws  Glycerine  Lotion 

—WILL  PREVENT— 

POISON  OAK 


PTJBE  EEFINED 


FOR  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 
For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  Ten  Cents 


MOTHERS 


Samaritan  Powders  are  a 
Positive   Cure   for  Morning 
  Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  214. 
OAKLAND,   •    •  CAL, 


Price,  $2. 00. 
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SOME  ABLE  ATTORNEYS. 


cial  Counsel  who  ever  collected  on  a  forfeited 
Chinese  bail  bond  for  the  city. 

Mr.  O'Donnell  is  a  member  of  Yerba  Buena 
Among  the  handful  of  lawyers  who  have  parlor  No.  84  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden 
won  distinction  at  the  local  Bar  is  F.  J.  Kierce,  West, 
a  member  of  the  firm  of  Wheatou,  Kallock  & 

Kierce.    He  has  gained  distinct  prominence1     0ut  of  the  scores  of  y°"Dg  men  who  are 

and  a  lar°-e  busi-  annua^y  admitted  to  practice  at  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Bar,  few  win  even  a  minor  degree  of 
public  recognition.    This  is  a  fact  which  older 


ness  at  an  age 
when  most  law- 
yers have  yet  to 
obtain  their  first 
case. 

Mr.  Kierce  is  a 
San  Franciscan, 


lawyers  find  a  sub- 
ject for  curious  re- 
flection. There 
are  exceptions, 
however,  and 


former  holders  on  very  favorable  terms.  This 
is  but  one  of  his  numerous  victories. 

While  his  practice  is  almost  exclusively  in 
the  Civil  Courts,  he  has  had  considerable  ex- 
perience in  other  lines  of  business.  He  is  now 
the  retained  attorney  of  the  Clarita  Land  and 
Investment  Company,  a  corporation  having  a 
capital  stock  of  $1,000,000,  and  also  of  the 
Insurance  Sun,  the  leading  underwriting  jour- 
nal of  California.  Mr.  Theisen  is  one  of  the 
officers  of  Mission  Parlor,  Native  Sons  of  the 
Golden  West,  and  was  the  leading  spirit  in 
the  last  Admission  Day  celebration  at  Santa 
Rosa. 


^HH9f      was  partially  ed- 
^^Q^^^H^r  ucated  in  Solano 

County,  and  in  1879  entered  St.  Mary's  Col- 
lege, where  he  won,  in  1882,  the  degree  of 

B.  A.  His  Alma  Mater  subsequently  con-  and  go  accurate  a  knowiedge  of  law  that 
ferred  upon  him  the  degree  of  A.  M.,  and  ■  has  alread  obtained  a  lucrative  practice, 
ranks  him  among  her  distinguished  graduates.  |  ^  ^  gan  Francisco>  in  September,  1867,  he 


LAY  OF  THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB. 


and  consequently  among  the  most 
a  Native  Son.  He  notable  is  Mr.  S. 
was  born  here  in  Joseph  Theisen> 

Though  only 
twenty-six  years 
of  age,  Mr.  Thei- 
sen has  shown 
such  marked  abil- 


branch  of  the  profession  with  all  the  vigor  of 
a  strong  intellect,  and  in  May,  of  1887,  he  was 
admitted  to  practice  by  the  Supreme  Court, 
and  later  by  the  United  States  Courts.  Since 
then  he  has  enjoyed  a  large  practice.  The 
firm  of  Wheaton,  Kallcck  &  Kierce  was  or- 
ganized in  November,  1890,  and  in  the  divis- 
of  the  labor  between  the  partners  the 


It  was  as  an  industrious  and  intelligent  stu- ,  duated  from  the  Valencia  Grammar  School 
dent  that  Mr.  Kierce  attracted  the  attention  of  *.  ^  of  fourteen  years>  was  awarded  a 
M.  A.  Wheaton,  the  noted  patent ^  lawyer  in  B  MedaJ)  and  attended  the  classicai  de. 
whose  office  he  studied  law.  He  grappled ,  t  *  ent  of  the  Bo  s>  High  School,  from 
with  the  intricate  problems  involved  in  that  ^hich  h£  emerged  with  considerable  honor 

three  years  later.  Having  early  exhibited  an 
uncommon  inclination  for  the  study  of  law, 
he  decided  to  make  it  his  life-work,  and  after 
a  short  vacation  entered  the  office  of  Marcus 
Rosenthal,  the  well-known  attorney.  Here 
he  applied  himself  so  diligently  to  the  study 
of  Blackstone  and  the  Codes  that  he  passed  a 
brilliant  examination  before  the  Supreme 
Court  in  1891,  and  was  admitted  to  practice. 
Indeed,  out  of  a  class  of  twenty  six  he  alone 
passed  the  Judges  at  once,  the  others  having 
to  wait  until  the  following  day  for  the  Courts' 
decision. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  Mr.  Theisen  should 
win  considerable  notice.  The  business  en- 
trusted to  him  he  has  handled  with  consum- 
mate tact  and  success.     Among  the  cases 


ion 


greater  part  of  the  probate  work  and  the  patent 
law  practice  fell  to  Mr.  Kierce.  He  has  had 
several  opportunities  to  distinguish  himself, 
and  has  certainly  built  up  an  enviable  reputa- 
tion. Besides  the  excellent  business  that  his 
associations  have  brought  him,  Mr.  Kierce 
has  an  extensive  practice  in  Solano  County, 
where  his  childhood  was  spent. 


where  his  ability  has  been  exhibited  to  advan- 
Joseph  E.  O'Donnell,  a  San  Francisco  attor-  ^  wg  may  mention  that  of  Schafer  vs.  the 

ney,  is  a  Native  Son,  born  in  San  Francisco  pine  Hiu  QGid  and  Silver  Mining  Company. 
June  3,  1863.  Mr.  O'Donnell,  after  taking  a  This  was  an  action  to  compel  the'Company  to 
collegiate  course  of  studies,  entered  Hastings  |  transfer^  to  plaintiff  45o°j>hares  of  its  capkal 
College  of  Law, 


and  was  admitted 
to  the  Bar  Jany>!0 
ary  10,1888.  Soon 
afterwards  he- 
formed  a  partner' 
ship  with  Mr.  H 
Jones,  under  the 
name  of  Jones  y: 
O'Donnell,  a  n  J 
together  they  ( 
have  in  a  compar- 1 
atively  short  pe- 
riod established  a 
practice  which^ranks  them  among  the  most 
prominent  law  firms  in  the  city.  They  have 
been  notably  successful  in  a  large  number  of 
cases,  principal  among  which  are  the  Mc  Devitt 
will  contest  and  the  Stock  Exchange  tax 
case.  Mr.  O'Donnell  has  been  for  two  years 
past  the  Special  Counsel  for  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  and  in  that  capacity 
his  work  was  so  highly  appreciated  that,  al- 
though a  Democrat  in  politics,  he  was  unani- 
mously reappointed  by  a  Republican  Board  of 
Supervisors,  in  October  of  last  year,  to  the 
office  of  Special  Counsel.    He  is  the  first  Spe- 


stock  which  he  had  bought  in  at  a  sheriff's 
sale.  On  behalf  of  these  shareholders  Mr. 
Theisen  intervened.  On  the  other  side  was 
one  of  the  oldest  attorneys  of  this  city,  who 
demurred  to  the  young  attorney's  pleading. 
A  lengthy  and  able  argument  ensued,  but  the 
Court,  after  considering  the  case  for  two  weeks, 
decided  in  the  favor  of  Mr.  Theisen's  client. 
The  result  of  the  suit  was  that  the  plaintiff 
wanted  to  settle  and  re-convey  the  stock  to  the 


There  was  once  a  young  man  of  the  medium  size, 
Who  by  keeping  a  ledger,  himself  kept  likewise. 
In  the  matter  of  lunch  he'd  a  leaning  to  pies, 
And  his  chronic  dyspepsia  will  hence  not  surprise; 
And  his  friends  often  told  him,  with  tears  in  their 
eyes 

Which  they  did  not  disguise,  that  a  person  who  tries 
To  live  without  exercise  generally  dies, 
And  declared,  for  the  sake  of  his  family  ties, 
He  should  join  the  Olympic  Club. 

So  he  yielded  at  last,  and  they  put  up  his  name, 
Which  was  found  without  blame;  and  they  put  down 
the  same 

In  a  roll  book  tremendous;  and  straight  he  became 
A  Samson,  regarding  his  tame  past  with  shame; 
Called  for  "  Beef,  lean  and  rare!  "  and  cut  off  all  his 
hair, 

Had  his  shoulders  constructed  abnormally  square, 
And  walked  with  an  air  that  made  people  declare 
"  He  belongs  to  the  Olympic  Club!  " 

And  he  often  remarked,  in  original  way, 
"  It's  bad  for  a  fellow,  all  work  and  no  play, 
Without  recreation,  sir,  life  doesn't  pay, 
And  I,  for  my  part,  am  most  happy  to  say, 
I  belong  to  the  Olympic  Club!  " 

And  his  jaw  grew  harder,  and  squarer,  and  firmer, 
He  was  frequently  heard  in  his  whiskers  to  murmur: 
"Sutra,  sail  water,  new  building,  and  Harrison, 
With  this  life,  sir,  the  old  would  bear  no  comparison." 

.Six  nights  in  succession  he  sat  up  to  pore 
The  "  salt  water  franchise  "  devotedly  o'er, 
Till  acquaintances  not  of  the  muscular  kind 
I  Regan  to  observe  that  his  brow  was  deep  lined, 
1  Too  brilliant  his  eye,  and  to  wander  inclined, 
Till  'twas  clear  as  the  nose  on  your  face  that  he  pined 
To  be  head  of  the  Olympic  Club. 

And  one  morning  his  ledger  and  desk  he  resigned, 
Explaining,  "  I  can't  have  my  health  undermined 
By  the  demnition  grind,  and  I'm  getting  behind 
All  the  while  at  the  Olympic  Club." 

So  at  present  he  puts  in  the  whole  of  his  time 
Exercising  his  jaw.    You  perceive  by  this  rhyme 
That  it's  nobler  to  suffer  those  arrows  and  slings 
Lack  of  exercise  brings — or  take  clubs  and  let  things 
Unconnected  with  matters  althletic  take  wings; 
There's  an  aureate  mean  these  two  courses  between — 
Though  I  humbly  admit  that  it  seldom  is  seen, 
With  all  proper  respect  for  that  organization 
Of  benevolent  purpose  and  high  reputation — 
What  I  mean  is  the  Olympic  Club. 

John  S.  Partridge. 


SUMMER  PAST. 

TO  OSCAR  WII.DE. 

There  was  the  summer.  There 
Warm  hours  of  leaf-tipped  song, 
And  dripping  amber  sweat. 
()  sweet  to  see 
The  great  trees  condescend  to  cast  a  pearl 
Down  to  the  myrtles;  and  the  proud  leaves  curl 
In  ecstacy. 

Fruit  of  a  quest,  despair. 
Smart  of  a  sullen  wrong. 
Where  may  they  bide  them  yet? 
One  hour,  yet  one, 
To  find  the  moss  god  lurking  in  his  nest, 
To  see  the  naiads'  floating  hair,  caressed 
By  fragrant  sun-beams. 


Softly  lulled  the  eaves 
The  song-tired  birds  to  sleep, 
That  other  things  might  tell 
Their  secrecies. 
The  beetle  humming  'neath  the  fallen  leaves. 
Deep  in  what  hollow  do  the  stern  gods  keep 
Their  bitter  silence  ?    By  what  listening  well 
Where-holy  trees, 
Song-set,  unfurl  eternally  the  sheen 
Of  restless  green  ? 

John  Gray. 

The  Fresno  Republican  should  elect  a  Public  Admin- 
istrator such  as  they  had  at  Sacramento  some  years 
ago.  Then  this  matter  of  which  it  complains  would 
be  remedied:  "  Presno  appears  to  be  lacking  in  rich 
men  who  die  and  leave  their  fortunes  to  founding  of 
institutions  for  the  public  benefit.  This  is  a  sad  over- 
sight on  the  part  of  some  of  our  prominent  citizens." 


THE  WAVE. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


i)         *        *J        *         V         •  ^ 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  m^B 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1 780  —> 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ■       •       •     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  801  Montgomery  8t.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


f  M.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F- 


PACIFIO  D'JIJPARTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     8  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  123,194,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,610,318 


¥1. 1,  LARDERS,  lien'l  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

INSURE  Your  Life  with  the 

HEW  YORK  IilpE  ItfSUlWCE  co. 

We  have  a  Special  Contract  with  New  Features, 
for  a  Short  Time  Only. 

GEORGE  S.  MoOOMB, 

Special  Agent, 
Room  21,  2d  Floor,  Mills  Building,  San  Francisco. 


Oldest  stock  Fire  Insurance  company  in  tie  United  states-^ 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA.  PENN. 


OFFICE  PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     -     -     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 


float?  Brarjdt 
♦ 

lHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts. 


S.  V, 


A  neat  card  has  been  issued  by  A.  B.  Forbes,  of  the 
Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company  of  New  York,  in 
which  be  announces  that  his  son,  Stanly  Forbes,  is 
now  associated  with  him  in  the  management  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  general  agency,  commencing  May  ist. 
Mr.  Forbes,  senior,  has  represented  the  company  for 
twenty-four  years  on  this  Coast.  The  Company's  new 
building  is  rapidly  Hearing  completion  and  on  June 
ist  is  to  be  ready.  Among  the  tenants  will  be  Bal- 
four, Guthrie  &  Co's.  agency  in  the  high  basement, 
and  Magill's  Companies  of  the  Home  Insurance  of 
New  York,  and  the  Phenix  of  Hartford,  while  the 
Lire  Company  itself  will  tenant  the  whole  of  the 
second  story,  in  accordance  with  the  life  company's 
rule  to  be  one  above  the  ground. 

It  is  the  talk  on  the  street  that  the  London  and 
Lancashire  has  joined  the  general  body  of  companies 
by  falling  into  line  and  putting  all  its  solicitors  on  20 
per  cent  and  its  city  agents  on  22%  per  cent  commis- 
sion. The  amendment  proposed  a  week  ago,  making 
provision  for  office  expenses,  for  city  agents  having 
quarters  outside  of  the  department  offices,  has  been 
adopted,  and  the  city  agents  are  proportionately 
happy.  •      :  ■ 

A  big  official  in  the  Orient,  of  Hartford,  is  out  here, 
and  the  question  is  asked  what  is  he  here  for.  To 
spend  his  money?  Well,  that  will  be  incidental  to 
the  main  object.  The  Orient  has  not  been  overly 
prosperous  of  late  on  the  Coast. 

J.  J.  Kenny,  Manager  of  the  Western  Assurance 
and  British  America  is  out  here  from  Toronto.  This 
calls  to  mind  a  number  of  changes  which  are  being 
talked  of  quite  a  little. 

H.  M.  Grant,  who  was  until  recently  Secretary  of  the 
Northwest  at  Portland,  Or.,  and  prior  to  that  was  a 
special  with  Balfour,  Guthrie,  is  going  in  with  Alfred 
Jones.  The  two  gentlemen  will  have  the  American, 
until  recently  with  Butler  and  Holdan,  the  British 
America  and  the  Western  Assurance.  It  will  be  a 
joint  management. 

S.  H.  Sullivan,  Assistant  General  Manager  of  the 
Columbian  Fire,  of  Louisville,  is  still  out  here.  It  is 
reported  that  U.  B.  Wilson,  now  Special  Agent  of  the 
State  Investment,  will  be  appointed  Assistant  Gen- 
eral Manager  under  Thomas  Hindman,  the  newly 
appointed  Pacific  Coast  Manager.  The  Columbian 
wiil  enter  the  Insurance  Union  at  once. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Pacific  Insurance  Union 
was  held  yesterday  afternoon . 

Voss,  Conrad  &  Co.,  have  been  appointed  Pacific 
Coast  Agents  of  the  Frankfurt  Marine  Insurance 
Company.  The  Company  was  established  in  1865,  has 
a  capital  paid-up  of  over  $300,000  and  assets  of  up- 
wards of  f,  1,500,000.  It  was  formerly  represented  by 
Walter  Speyer.  In  this  connection  there  is  a  scrap  of 
rumorous  gossip  to  the  effect  that  this  Company  has 
joined  a  new  combination  of  German  marine  com- 
panies which  will  issue  in  the  near  future  a  joint 
policy  in  this  city. 

Mr.  Higginbotham,  who  was  until  recently  General 
Agents  of  the  Plate  Glass  Insurance  Company,  of 
New  York,  has  gone  to  Portland,  there  to  represent 
the  Pickens  Fulton  Commercial  Agency.  The  Gen- 
eral Agency  of  the  Plate  Glass  Company  has  gone  to 
Maxwell  and  Berry  upon  advantageous  terms.  The 
same  firm  has  been  appointed  to  the  General  Agency 
of  the  Fireman's  Insurance  Companv,  of  Newark, 
N.J. 

W.  H.  C.  Fowler,  of  Bromfield  and  Fowler,  is  ex- 
pected home  shortly.  Whether  his  knapsack  contains 
the  agencies  of  any  foreign  companies  or  not,  no  one 
knows  as  yet.  LOCAL. 

Here  is  one  editor,  Sam  Davis,  of  the  Appeal,  who 
has  a  contented  spirit  rarely  found  in  journalists: 
"This  scribe  is  well  pleased  with  the  weather  of  the 
past  two  days,  and  is  greatly  desirous  of  a  continuance 
of  the  same." 

 ►   

BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale  at  any  of  our 
offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.:  One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single 
trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  vour  baggage  checks  until  vou  reach  this  city:  Morton  s 
Special  Delivery,  17  Geary  Street,' 408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oak- 
land Ferry  Uepot  (watting  room). 


Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


PERSONAL. — THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  ROMANS  WAS 
largelv  due  to  fine  unguent*  used  in  their  famous  Roman  Baths 
and  lir.  <».  P.  Brown's  celebrated  HERBAL  TIS8UE  BUILDER  is  a 
Roman  Oil  which  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumping,  beautifying,  clarifying,  absorbent  Tissue  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  Eraser.  Most  skins,  hungry  for  nourishment, 
absorb  it  as  thirstv  plants  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
monials and  Lady's  8-page  paper  11  ustrating  Woman's  Life  and 
treating  on  care  of  face  and  body.  J.  GIBSON  BROWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  N.  J. 

Wife  of  the  County  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County,  Placerville, 
Cal.,  writes  Nov.  26th,  1802:-  "It  is  the  finest  preparation  for  the 
skin  I  ever  used— makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc." 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOTJ10  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                  From  April  22,  1693.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Benlcla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Haywarde,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  p  m 

7.a0  a  m   Martinez,  San   Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m  El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

8  00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   9.46  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

vHle   4.46  p  m 

0.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East ....  8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.46  p  m 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m  Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m  Vallejo  and  Martinez  

3.00  p  m   Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced,  Raymond  (for 

Yosemite)  and  Fresno   12. 16  p  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Benicia  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Woodland  and  Orovllle   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Vacaville   10.16  a  m 

•4.30  p  m   Niles  and  Livermore....   *8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.16  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17  00  p  ru   Vallejo   t8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 

17.46  a  m   Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  and  Santa  Cruz    (8.06  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   8.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    Newark.  Centerville,  San  Jos»,  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal  Way  Stations   *10.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Lob  Gatos   9.60  a  in 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,   Almaden  and    Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 
8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  8.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos, Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

•3.30  pm   SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   147  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.15  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.3S  a  m 

1 11.46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  m .;  1:80,  3:30,  6:06,  6:30  t.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  P.  H. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkrk  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  11:30,  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  H, 

Satubdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Sundays — 8:10,  9:40, 11:10  a.  m.  ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  m. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisoo. 

In  effect  April  16, 1893 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Dbstination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 
Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  am 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  am 
6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

PACIFIC  MAIL,  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Steamers  will  sail  at  nojn  on  the  6th,  16tb  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Through  line  sailings— May  5th,  S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  May  18th, 
8.  S.  "Acapulco;"  May  26th,  3.  S.  "Colon." 

Note— When  the  Bailing  day  fails  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  at  Noon  on  the  3d  and  18th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports. 
Way  Line  Sailings: 
8.  8.  "  San  Bias,"  May  3d;  S.  8.  "  San  Juan,"  May  18th. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  ami  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday, 
May  13,  1893,  at  8  p.  m  .  8.  8.  "City  of  Riode  Janeiro,"  Thursday, 
June  1, 1893,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  Thursday,  June  22, 
1893,  at  3  p.  m  ;  S.  S.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  Monday,  July  3, 
1893,  at  3  i'.  it. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Oeneral  Agent. 


THE  WAVE. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  GIVEN  ENTIRB  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS    AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
i  $5.0O  Per  100-Pound  Box. 
PRICE  1  $118. OO  Per  Barrel  of  700  Pounds 
I  $80.00  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS-. 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

READERS 

OF 


™i  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggest  ion 
Consideration. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  BOSOPwA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

1     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


miLiiiiAm*,  DimojsD  &  co. 

Stripping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TO10N  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  11  ASSET  Ll'l  PI1TE  STBZBT3. 


AOBNT8  FOR 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
•  ef  dippers,"  fr^m  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
»T»  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

N,  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      ■  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Vales  tine,  President  I  Bohsr  S.  Kins,  Manager 
Heurt  Wadsworth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  A  set  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  s 
Lloyd  Tevis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldrfdge     James  G.Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Ooad 
Dudley  Kvans     John  J.  Valentine 


OFFICE  DESKS. 


Bank  and  School  furniture 

Andrews  Upright  cabinet  Folding  Beds 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  INFINITE  JOY  of  life  in  San  Fran- 
cisco is  borne  home  to  one  these  gay,  excit- 
ing spring  days.  Actually  bubbling  over 
with  inertia  is  this  Californian  metropolis, 
absolutely  quivering  with  languor.  Life 
has  a  funeral  flavor;  about  the  tranquil, 
passing  days  there  is  a  suggestion  of  the 
latent  rapturousness  of  coming  harps,  a 
spiritual  torpor  reminiscent  of  absolute  inap- 
titude, of  supreme  slothfulness.  Yes,  it  is 
good  to  exist  in  an  environment  so  decorously 
dull.  We  are  prepared  to  grow  exultant  over  a 
single  dinner,  to  exaggerate  about  orchids  and 
electric  lights  as  the  culmination  of  table 
decoration,  to  go  into  spasms  of  enthusiasm 
about  a  ball.  Yet,  misunderstanding  our 
point  of  view,  our  visitors  exclaim  over  a  lack 
of  incident. 

If  if  if. 

Incident,  indeed,  who  cares  for  aught  so 
vulgar,  so  indecorous,  so  exuberant  ?  Our 
dissipation  is  dullness.  Plunged  in  the  depths 
of  unrelieved  apathy  we  can  afford  to  scorn 
the  energetic,  to  laugh  at  the  industrious.  If 
three  weeks  have  gone  unmarred  by  more  than 
a  dinner  or  two,  who  cares  ?  Is  not  placidity 
the  insignia  of  nobility  of  nature — tranquility 
is  surely  an  index  of  deep  feeling.  This  is 
our  condition  of  affairs  here  and  until  our 
pose  is  properly  appreciated  we  shall  be  sub- 
jects for  reproach,  alas. 

*  *  * 

WITH  AN  INTEREST  magnificently  im- 
■  mobile,  the  Bohemian  Club  awaits  the  decision 
:of  Justice  Willet  in  the  matter  of  the  Owl's 
Nest  champagne.    As  everyone  knows,  the 
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financial  end  of  this  problem  cuts  no  figure 
with  either  of  the  contestants.  The  fight  has 
resolved  itself  into  what  is  known  as  a  matter 
of  principle.  Each  conceives  the  other  not 
only  wrong,  but  virulently,  violently  in  error. 
The  implication  that  a  verdict  against  one 
side  or  the  other  might  impair  the  popularity 
of  plaintiff  or  defendant  is  a  contingency  that 
need  not  be  considered.  Indeed,  I  have 
branded  as  false  the  suggestion  that  the  vogue 
of  the  silver-throated  Donald  is  on  the  decline. 
Such  suggestions  are  based  on  the  vulgar 
passion,  jealousy. 

*  *  * 

The  advanced  meal  tariff  has  thus  far 
occasioned  no  diminution  in  the  noon  gather- 
ing at  the  Bohemian  Club.  Indeed,  I  have 
noticed  at  the  tables  quite  a  number  of  men 
whose  names  are  identified  with  the  Pacific- 
Union  and  the  University.  That  the  menu  is 
more  recherche  and  value  is  being  given  for  the 
fifteen  additional  cents  even  the  carpers  ad- 
mit— indeed,  there  is  no  predicting  what  ab- 
normal luxuries  may  not  figure  thereon  in  the 
immediate  future.  There  is  no  question  but 
that  just  now  the  Club  booms.  Financially, 
it  is  brilliantly  prosperous,  and  socially  it  has 
less  to  complain  of  than  ever,  for  the  male 
end  of  the  400  is  in  evidence  afternoon  and 
night. 

*  *  * 

There  is  sadness  in  the  Century  Club  over 
the  flight  of  Paderewski.  He  was  to  have 
given,  in  this  appreciative  city,  a  series  of 
concerts,  and,  incidentally,  I  believe,  was  to 
have  been  entertained  by  the  blue-stocking 
organization.  Blind  to  the  advantages  of  the 
climate,  to  the  privilege  of  posing  as  com- 
panion idol  to  Edmund  Russell,  he  has  gone 
to  Europe  with  some  $180,000,  and  the  hearts 
of  more  maidens  than  there  are  hairs  in  his 
tumultuous  topknot.  It  is  interesting  to  learn 
that  the  latter  concerts  of  his  series  showed 
an  abatement  of  the  craze.  There  was  a  falling 
off  in  receipts  at  Boston,  a  concert  at  Hart- 
ford was  abandoned,  and  in  New  York  there 
were  rows  of  dead  heads  at  the  farewell  re- 
cital. I  am  convinced  we  will  have  a  chance 
of  lionizing  him  a  year  or  two  hence.  In  the 
meantime,  let  us  have  Pachmann. 

*  #  * 

AM  I  IN  ERROR  in  stating  that  Mr. 
Danglado,  whose  engagement  to  Miss  Flood 
was  announced  some  time  ago,  has  broken 
the  pre-nuptial  bonds  on  account  of  his 
prospective  father-in-law's  bad  taste  in  money 
matters  ?  The  statement  has  come  to  me  in 
the  form  of  a  positive  assertion,  and  as  the 
families  of  both  the  young  people  are  in  too 
much  grief  at  present,  I  did  not  dare  obtrude 
on  them  with  questions  that  might  have 
given  them  further  pain.  The  betrothal  was  a 
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matter  of  considerable  interest,  as  Mr.  Dan- 
glado adds  to  a  pleasing  personality  a  fine, 
fat  purse,  a  combination  that  could  hardly 
be  resisted  by  even  the  most  obdurate  girl. 
The  wedding,  I  am  informed,  was  to  have 
taken  place  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

By  the  way,  this  leads  me  to  speak  of 
another  engagement  that  I  hear  has  been 
ruptured.  It  existed  between  a  well-known 
business  man  and  a  handsome,  wealthy,  and 
tall  young  lady.  I  really  can't  come  closer 
to  the  name  than  that,  as  the  parties  to 
the  rupture  are  desirous  tha't  matters  should 
go  on  as  they  have,  until  such  time  as  the 
heart  that  is  broken  has  a  chance  to  heal. 
The  announcement  of  the  engagement  caused 
considerable  talk,  and  I  understand  that  it 
was  far  from  pleasureable  to  the  relatives  of 
the  young  lady,  whose  choice,  although  an 
estimable  gentleman  and  fortunate  business 
man,  had  the  misfortune  to  be  a  widower. 

*  *  * 

The  death  in  Paris  of  the  popular  physi- 
cian, Dr.  McGavin,  enriches  by  some  $50,000 
a  charming  San  Franciscenne.  Mrs.  Walter 
McGavin  is  the  adopted  daughter  of  Dr.  Mc- 
Gavin, and  his  will  divides  his  fortune 
between  her  sister,  Miss  Henshelwood,  and 
herself.  The  news  of  her  relative's  serious 
illness  was  received  by  Mrs.  McGavin  some 
weeks  ago  and  she  immediately  started  for 
Paris.  Death  came  before  she  arrived,  unfor- 
tunately, and  she  was  not  even  in  time  for  the 
funeral.  Dr.  McGavin  was  almost  a  Parisi- 
enne,  so  long  had  he  lived  in  Lutetia.  He 
was  the  physician  of  the  English  and  Ameri- 
can colonies;  and  had  multitudinous  friends. 

*  *  * 

AFTER  the  achievement  of  her  departure 
no  one  may  doubt  or  deny  the  capacity  of 
Countess  Vesta.  It  is  an  age  since  an  adven- 
turess so  dexterously  captivating  dallied  with 
the  jcuncsse  dori,  and  I  cannot  help  hoping 
she  may  have  successors.  They  are  admirable 
instructresses  in  the  amiable  arts  that  lead  to 
the  altar,  are  these  bewitching  sparrow  hawks 
of  pleasure.  Their  dainty  ways  and  immeas- 
urable exactions  add  that  touch  of  refined 
worldliness  to  the  male  manner  which  fash- 
ion and  culture  declares  so  admirable.  Above 
all,  their  seductions  tend  to  circulate  the 
dreary  dollars  that  under  present  circumstances 
lie  reposefully  in  the  savings  banks  of  the 
city. 

What  a  flutter  in  Society  dovecots  a  publi- 
cation of  the  veritable  admirers  of  this 
pseudo  Countess  would  precipitate.  She  had 
a  dozen  well-known  devotees,  married  and 
single,  who  followed  her  back  and  forth  from 
Shreve's  and  the  Maison  Riche  with  the  obe- 
dience of  spaniels.    They  signed  her  checks 
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without  asking,  and  lavished  bracelets  and 
rings  on  her  extremities.  Sad  to  relate,  she 
laughed  in  their  beards  and  taking  all,  gloried 
in  giving  nothing — that  is,  at  least,  the  story. 
Among  her  most  ardent  worshippers  was  a 
certain  able  journalist  who  fluttered  at  her 
feet  vigorously  if  without  avail.  Had  he 
been  in  town  Countess  Vesta  would  have  left 
here  a  saint  instead  of  a  sinner. 

*  *  * 

But  what  a  plethora  of  this  female  type  we 
have.  The  blonde  Baroness  is  still  in  town, 
driving  around  in  a  glorified  Victoria,  the 
sheen  of  whose  trappings  dazzles  the  eyes  of 
the  groundlings.  The  very  latest  style  is  not 
too  new  for  this  exacting  personage  and  I  be- 
lieve her  admirer  had  the  entire  rig  sent  here 
by  express  just  to  gratify  her  whim.  Cer- 
tainly it  is  the  finest  in  town.  I  am  told  of 
another  fair  charmer  who  has  "just  arrived" 
from  Paris  and  is  ready  to  do  business  on  as 
magnificent  a  scale  as  her  contemporaries. 

*  *  * 

THE  CENTURY  CLUB  is  better  enter- 
tained than  any  organization  in  town.  Clever 
people  are  ever  ready  to  display  their  talents 
for  the  ladies,  and  interesting  affairs  are  con- 
tinually being  gotten  up  by  people  with  a 
special  knack  in  that  direction.  Last  Saturday 
afternoon  Miss  Withrow's  pupils  rendered 
in  a  charming  way  the  music  of  "  Psyche," 
Mrs. Dickenson  read  Morris' poem,  and  Mrs.  Ed- 
gerton's  class  at  Miss  Lake's  school  performed 
in  a  set  of  tableaux  illustrative  of  the  verses. 
The  combination,  though  unique,  was  rather 
distracting,  for  one's  attention  was  so  divided 
that  it  was  impossible  to  appreciate  properly 
the  components.  Of  the  musical  participants, 
Miss  Edna  Robinson  and  Miss  Groves 
did  excellently.  Miss  Robinson  sang  a 
solo  with  great  taste  and  Miss  Groves' 
execution  and  sustaining  power  were  marked. 
The  tableaux  were  very  pretty  and  the  girls 
looked  most  attractive.  Miss  Olita  Lunt  was 
especially  notable  for  the  grace  with  which 
her  part  was  performed. 

The  solitary  fault  the  audience  found  was 
that  the  entertainment  was  entirely  too  brief. 
It  was  Mrs.  Jarboe's  day  and  the  Club  gave 
her  a  vote  of  thanks  for  the  most  successful 
entertainment  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

There  was  quite  a  gathering  of  young  peo- 
ple at  Belmont  last  Saturday,  the  occasion 
being  a  reception  for  the  young  gentlemen  of 
the  school  there.  The  entertainment  com- 
menced with  a  drill,  which  gave  everyone  an 
appetite  for  the  capital  luncheon  which  was 
served.  Afterwards  a  clever  programme  was 
gone  through  in  the  gymnasium.  The  boys 
have  a  weekly  paper,  called  The  Cricket, 
which  is  really  quite  a  journal.  It  is  gotten 
up  in  good  style  and  the  articles  are  decidedly 
readable. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Walter  Deane's  dinner  at  the  Palace  is 
pronounced  by  the  cognoscenti  the  swellest 


meal  of  the  season.  The  decorations  were  I 
pink  orchids  from  Sievers',  arranged  in  a  flat 
basket  and  set  in  the  middle  of  a  square 
table.  Amidst  the  graceful  blossoms  glowed 
electric  lights  in  tiny  green  globes — the  effect 
was  exceedingly  handsome.  Some  twenty- 
eight  people  sat  down;  the  menu  was  really 
epicurean  and  the  wines  were  excellent. 
Indeed,  the  chef  surpassed  himself  in  the  com- 
position of  artistic  and  suggestive  decorations. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Dr.  Rosenstirn  leaves  on  Saturday  for 
Germany.  She  goes  to  visit  her  mother,  and 
expects  to  remain  at  least  three  months  in  her 
native  land.  Mrs.  Dr.  Voorhies  and  her 
younger  children  expect  to  spend  the  summer 
at  Castle  Crags.  Mrs.  Voorhies  has  had  a 
severe  attack  of  congestion  of  the  lungs,  and 
anticipates  much  benefit  from  the  mountain 
air. 

*  *  * 

At  Belvedere,  last  Saturday,  Mrs.  Cook 
opened  the  summer  season  by  inviting  all  her 
friends  to  a  tea.  About  200  invitations  were 
issued,  and  the  guests  came  early  and  stayed 
late.  Mrs.  Cook  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
Mrs.  Jaynes,  Mrs.  Wm.  Mogan,  and  Miss 
Taber. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  Moore  gave  a  house- 
warming  at  their  pretty  home  in  Belvedere 
last  Friday  night.  The  house,  one  of  the 
prettiest  on  the  Island,  was  designed  and  built 
by  Mr.  Dan  Polk.  It  is  delightfully  situated, 
and  commands  a  magnificent  view  of  the  bay. 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Bessie  Hall  and  Mr.  Walter  Sutton.  Miss 
Hall  is  an  extremely  pretty  young  girl,  with 
hair  of  that  tone  of  red  about  which  artists 
rave.  Mr.  Sutton  is  in  the  lumber  business, 
and  is  understood  to  be  gifted  with  a  liberal 
share  of  the  goods  of  this  world.  The  wed- 
ding is  to  take  place  early  in  June.  After- 
wards the  young  people  purpose  making  a 
tour  through  the  south. 

*  *  * 

If  indications  count  for  anything  Cazadero 
will  have  a  great  season.  Several  of  the  cot- 
tages have  already  been  leased  for  the  sum- 
mer months,  and  Manager  Hart  has  his 
hands  full  answering  inquiries.  Under  his 
regime  the  cuisine  should  certainly  be  admir- 
able, for  I  know  of  few  gourmands  more  ex- 
acting than  the  Examiner  s  marine  editor. 

$  $  sjc 

Miss  Thompson,  a  Washington  belle,  is 
making  a  brief  sojourn  here.  She  is  the 
daughter  of  Congressman  Thompson  of  Vir- 
ginia, and  is  noted  as  one  of  the  most  fascina- 
ting and  interesting  girls  of  the  National 
Capital.  She  is  also  decidedly  handsome, 
with  dark  eyes,  a  creamy  skin,  and  beautiful 
brows.  Miss  Thompson  is  engaged  to  be 
married  to  Colonel  Davis,  a  brother  of  Mrs. 
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Pulitzer,  and  a  nephew  of  Jefferson  Davis. 
They  have  been  traveling  together  in  South- 
ern California.  Their  wedding  is  set  for  July, 
and  will  undoubtedly  be  a  brilliant  function. 
During  her  stay  here  Miss  Thompson  has  been 
entertained  by  the  Misses  Voorhies  and  by 
W.  S.  McMurtry. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  feminine  fad  is  football. 
Not  content  with  invading  lawn  tennis,  base- 
ball— even  cricket,  the  girls  have  commenced 
playing  the  manliest  and  most  harum  scarum 
of  all  games  and  already  are  begun  quar- 
relling over  the  decision  of  their  umpire. 
On  Thursday  afternoon  last  an  eleven  from 
Miss  West's  school,  captained  by  Miss  Mai 
Moody,  met  a  team  from  the  Educational 
establishment  of  Miss  Lake.  The  scene  of 
the  contest  was  the  Armory  of  Light  Battery 
A,  on  Pacific  Avenue.  Between  these  schools 
rivalry  has  longed  existed,  and,  in  anticipat- 
ing an  exciting  game,  the  five  hundred  specta- 
tors— all  girls — were  not  disappointed.  The 
teams  went  at  it  hammer  and  tongs,  and  dis- 
played, alas,  more  zeal  and  muscle  than 
knowledge  of  the  rules. 

However,  the  audience  knew  just  as  much 
about  the  fine  points  as  the  participants,  and 
were  generous  in  their  plaudits.  After  great 
efforts  on  both  sides,  the  game  resulted  in  a 
tie,  though  the  West  team  claims  Miss  Lake 
should  have  had  a  pupil  captain  her  team 
instead  of  undertaking  the  responsibility  her- 
self. Of  course,  each  side  claims  the  other 
took  unfair  advantages,  but  that  characteristic 
is  not  confined  to  maiden  players.  I  believe 
the  teams  will  meet  again  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Wickham's  reading  of  Fra  Lippo 
Lippi,  drew  a  fashionable  and  cultured 
audience  to  the  Century  Club  on  Thursday 
evening.  The  lady  possesses  a  well-modu- 
lated voice,  and  her  intelligent  phrasing  did 
no  injustice  to  Browning's  fine  lines. 

*  *  * 

At  a  party  given  here  lately  to  the  younger 
people  by  one  of  our  well-known  hostesses, 
the  punch  was  so  strong  that  the  poor  little 
things  were  all  ill  next  day  and  the  boys  had 
their  first  experience  of  a  jag.  As  some  of  the 
youngsters  were  not  yet  in  their  teens,  I 
think,  to  say  the  least,  the  hostess  might  have 
used  ordinary  discrimination  and  left  intox- 
icating beverages  for  children  of  a  larger 
growth. 

$  •  $ 

WHAT  MANNER  OF  LUNACY  is  this 
unfortunate  Chambliss  the  exponent  of?  The 
victim  of  an  abnormal  yearning  for  notoriety, 
an  insane  desire  of  figuring  in  print,  he  is  mel- 
ancholy when  out  of  the  papers,  and  mad  in 
his  methods  of  attracting  attention.  In  no 
sense  intelligent,  and  possessed  of  a  person- 
ality the  reverse  of  interesting,  he  has  yet 
capered  into  prominence  with  a  rapidity  that 
is  disconcerting.    The  vogue  he  has  may  be 
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that  of  a  transient  idiocy,  still  his  name  is 
familiar  to  the  community.  Called  a  leader 
of  Society,  he  has  posed  in  cotton  gloves  as  a 
promoter  of  social  clubs.  He  set  the  Palace 
Hotel  party  fashion,  and  that  of  advertising 
on  the  ceilings  of  barber  shops. 

*  *  * 

That  a  creation  of  this  type  could  excite 
aught  more  significant  than  a  feeling  of  con- 
temptuous amusement  seems  inconceivable  to 
his  acquaintances.  His  success,  however, 
exhibits  by  what  accidental  triviality  prom- 
inence is  sometimes  gained.  Early  last  win- 
ter Chambliss,  until  then  a  frequenter  of 
fourth-cut  festivities,  found  himself  in  a  room 
at  the  Palace,  received  by  the  friends  of  his 
adopted  father,  Captain  Searles,  on  a  basis  of 
comparative  equality.  Gifted  with  the  un- 
trammelled impertinence  of  a  "fake"  adver- 
tising solicitor,  he  organized  in  the  big  car- 
avansary a  club  which  he  called  the  "Del 
Monte."  A  paragraph  in  The  Wave  sug- 
gested the  advisability  of  a  change.  The 
failure  of  his  effort  to  break  into  the  Friday 
Night  Club  instigated  the  rivalry  of  the 
name,  and  before  anyone  realized  the  pre- 
sumptive importance  of  the  title,  the  Monday 
Night  Club  inaugurated  its  existence. 

*  *  * 

Pleasant  enough  were  the  balls  the  organiza- 
tion gave.  There  were  pretty  girls,  good 
music,  and  fine  gowns.  The  men  wore  dress 
clothes  and  refrained  from  the  perpetration  of 
frilled  shirt  fronts.  If  the  refreshments  were 
inadequate  the  industry  of  the  manager  was 
indefatigable.  Here  and  everywhere,  intro- 
ducing the  inoffensive  to  the  indifferent,  he 
was  all  things  but  a  figure,  and  nothing  if 
not  conspicuous.  In  fact,  he  became  a  post- 
graduate bore  in  addition  to  attaining  a  first 
place  in  the  ranks  of  nincompoops.  The  idea 
of  presenting  him  as  a  rival  to  Greenway 
occurred  to  the  imagination  of  Pete  Bigelow, 
and  the  excitement  of  his  social  endeavors 
gave  the  opportunity  for  the  satiric  para- 
graph. Pliable  to  the  manipulation  of  the 
interviewer,  his  comments  possessed  the  naive 
interest  of  idiocy. 

*  *  * 

Caricatured  in  ludicrous  poses,  guyed  for 
the  pretensions  he  so  grotesquely  flaunted,  the 
fellow  actually  assumes  his  idiotic  prominence 
the  reward  of  merit  rather  than  the  penalty  of 
presumption.  Of  his  latest  achievement  it  is 
hard  to  speak  calmly.  Finding  himself  in  a 
set  whose  manner  was  that  of  a  better  class 
than  his  own,  Chambliss  preyed  on  the  gener- 
osity of  their  tolerance  and  paraded  them  as 
card  sharps.  Mr.  Wright,  Mr.  Nevin  and 
Mr.  Fitzhugh  are  guilty  of  no  crime  in  pre- 
suming poker  playing  permissable  even  out- 
side the  Pacific-Union  Club,  and,  innocent  of 
the  utter  ineptitude  of  this  ineffable  cad,  they 
admitted  him  to  their  company,  won  from  and 
lost  to  him  with  perfect  fairness,  and  find 
themselves,  at  greater  length,  in  the  papers 
than  if  they  had  committed  murder. 

*  *  * 

The  presumption  that  the  unfortunate 
young  man  is  imbecile,  while  worthy  of  con- 


sideration, aggravates  the  melancholy  of  that 
malady.  If  unworthy  of  Agnews,  he  should 
be  gored  to  extinction  by  a  goat. 

*  *  * 

TO  ASK  harmony  from  the  Woman's  Edu- 
cational Union  would  be  betraying  more 
optimism  than  penetration.  For  some  reason 
or  other  the  dove  of  peace  has  never  developed 
a  tendency  at  roosting  in  the  environment, 
and,  in  consequence,  eruption  has  followed 
ebullition  until  at  the  moment  it  seems  as 
if  the  instant  of  dissolution  had  arrived. 
That  the  female  personages  who  wield  the 
Union  cannot  live  in  peace  seems  a  pity,  for 
the  organization  is  deserving  and  the  only  one 
of  its  kind  in  town.  Indeed,  the  inadequacy 
of  the  assistance  held  out  to  working  girls 
here  must  strike  the  initiated  as  a  sad  index 
of  the  callousness  of  the  community.  In 
other  cities  the  most  important  charities  in 
town,  have"  for  their  object,  the  amelioration 
of  just  such  maidens. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Solomon  seems  to  be  the  object  of 
the  petty  resentment  of  certain  females  con- 
nected with  the  directory.  In  their  efforts  to 
wound  her  reputation  and  to  reflect  unfavor- 
ably on  her  management  they  have  gone 
to  preposterous  lengths.  Indeed,  the  outra- 
geous rulings  of  Mrs.  Bunker  have  so  ex- 
cited the  feelings  of  certain  members  that 
thirty  resigned  in  a  body.  More  are  to 
follow.  Rather  amusing  are  the  high-handed 
methods  this  lady  uses  to  assert  her  authority. 
Rather  weak  in  grammar,  she  is  vigorous  in 
expression,  and  has  no  hesitation  whatever  in 
requiring  silence  by  demanding  that  speakers 
"shut  up."  The  Board  should  be  compelled 
to  resign  and  competent  women  appointed  to 
replace  them. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  some  very  pretty  girls  in  the 
chorus  of  the  Thatcher,  Rich  &  Harris 
Opera  Co.  "just  come  to  town."  They  are 
to  be  here  four  weeks  rehearsing  "  Africa," 
the  new  comic  opera  by  Clay  Green,  J. 
Cheever  Goodwin  and  Randolph  Cruger, 
the  latter's  responsibility  being  the  music. 
The  prima  donna  is  a  Miss  Emma  Bur- 
ger, whom  the  advance  agent  assures  me 
is  a  very  handsome  young  woman — he  would 
be  liable,  however,  to  assent  something  of 
that  character,  did  she  lack  features,  a  com- 
plexion, or  hair  ?  Undiluted  admiration  is  all 
one  dare  expect  from  that  branch  of  the  pro- 
fession. However,  Miss  Burger  is  a  St.  Louis 
girl,  and  her  vocal  training  was  undertaken  by 
Mme.  Marchesi.  She  is  accused  of  possessing 
a  good  voice  and  knowing  how  to  use  it. 

*  *  * 

By  the  time  "Africa"  is  produced  I  am 
persuaded  the  bounteous  and  beautiful  chorus 
maidens  will  have  a  large  following  in  the 
jeunesse  dore  and  that  no  difficulty  will  be  had 
in  filling  boxes  or  the  front  orchestral  rows 
throughout  the  engagement. 

*  * 

The  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club  went  to 
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Palo  Alto  last  Sunday  and  enjoyed  a  delight- 
ful drive  through  the  University  grounds  and 
luncheon  in  the  San  Mateo  hills.  They  were 
given  an  opportunity  of  examining  the  im- 
portant buildings, and  were  stared  at  vigorously 
by  the  students.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  S.  Dinkel- 
spiel  chaperoned  the  party. 

*  *  * 

The  "Skull  and  Keys"  entertainment  at 
Berkeley,  last  night,  occurred  rather  too  late 
for  my  notice.  The  performance  gave  prom- 
ise of  being  good,  however,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  it  met  expectations.  '  'One  Bat ' '  was  the 
name  of  the  play  given,  and  the  principal  parts 
were  taken  by  Miss  Marion  Albright,  Miss 
Durham,  and  Miss  Gertrude  Bayley.  Frank 
Norris,  Milton  Latham,  and  Dave  Low  made 
up  the  male  end  of  the  dramatis  persona. 
Nowadays  Berkeley  is  quite  gay — indeed, 
there  is  more  occurring  there  than  in  San 
Francisco — which  would  not  be  saying  a 
great  deal. 

*  *  * 

The  flower  show  opens  on  Monday  next  at 
the  Pavilion,  and  I  am  assured  will  be  the 
greatest  show  of  its  kind  ever  given  in  Amer- 
ica. Something  like  $3000  has  been  offered 
in  premiums,  and  lively  contests  are  anticipa- 
ted in  several  directions.  Indeed,  I  am  as- 
sured that  Sievers  will  have  to  excel  himself 
if  this  time  he  carries  off  the  bulk  of  the 
awards.  Among  the  prizes  is  one  of  $100 
offered  for  a  new  rose,  and  I  believe  an  oppor- 
tunity of  awarding  it  will  be  given  the  society. 

$  $  $ 

Someone  should  tell  the  many  interesting 
maidens  who  are  cultivating  muscle,  that  phy- 
sical exertion  of  the  kind  they  are  indulging 
is  excessively  dangerous.  Given  the  free- 
dom of  the  huge  gymnasium  and  the  use  of 
the  apparatus,  there  is  no  exercise  too  violent 
for  them  and  the  result  I  am  told  is  a  num- 
ber of  invalids.  The  immediate  effect  of  vio- 
lent exertion  is  the  loss  of  flesh,  and  some  of 
the  ambitious  maidens,  instead  of  gaining 
muscle  have  become  as  thin  as  rails. 

*  *  * 

The  Yendome  management  anticipate  an 
influx  of  San  Franciscans  this  summer,  and, 
so  far,  seem  to  have  ground  for  the  expecta- 
tion. Already  quite  a  number  of  families  are 
there,  and  reservation  for  more  during  June 
and  July  has  been  made.  The  popularity  of 
the  caravansary  and  the  clever  management 
of  Manager  Snell  cannot  be  gainsaid.  At  the 
Hotel  Mateo  there  is  considerable  life.  The 
guest  list  receives  constant  additions,  and  that 
this  charming  suburb  is  the  fashionable  head- 
quarters this  season  there  can  be  no  question. 
So  far  I  have  heard  not  a  single  complaint, 
and  I  am  persuaded  that  Manager  Clark's 
venture  is  going  to  be  a  brilliant  success. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

I  OBSERVE  that  a  number  of  long-haired, 
crack-brained  real  estate  boomers  have  organ- 
ized at  Los  Angeles  a  political  club,  the  de- 
clared purpose  of  which  is  to  soon  enter  upon 
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a  systematic  campaign  for  a  division  of  the 
State.  These  gentlemen  may  as  well  know 
in  advance  the  magnitude  of  the  job  they  are 
undertaking,  and,  as  at  present  I  own  no  real 
estate  in  "  South  "  California,  I  do  not  mind 
telling  them  myself.  In  the  first  place,  up 
north  here  we  regard  the  State  divisionists  of 
the  south  as  a  lot  of  political  hogs,  and  we 
will  die  before  we  will  be  eaten  by  them. 
Kleven  years  ago,  when  many  of  these  con- 
sumptive divisionists  were  taking  cod-liver  oil 
and  sleeping  in  cyclone  cellars  in  Nebraska, 
Iowa,  and  Kansas,  the  then  people  of  South- 
ern California  asked  us  for  the  Governership. 
They  said  they  had  not  been  treated  well. 
We  magnanimously  nominated  and  elected 
Stoneman. 

For  only  about  seven  months  have  they 
since  been  away  from  the  public  crib.  Stone- 
man  governed  four  years.  Eartlett  died  in 
1887  and  gave  the  helm  of  State  to  that  bril- 
liant Southern  genius,  Mr.  Waterman.  Three 
years  ago  these  divisionists  threatened  to 
secede  if  we  did  not  take  Markham.  We 
were  bulldozed  and  took  him.  When  his 
term  expires  in  1895  the  Southerners  will 
have  controlled  the  State  government  almost 
continuously  for  twelve  years.  But  as  if  this 
were  not  enough,  the  last  Legislature  con- 
ferred further  favor  upon  them  by  electing 
Stephen  M.  White  to  the  United  States 
Senate.  Here  then  we  have  the  political 
record.  For  twelve  years  we  have  permitted 
them  to  run  the  State,  and  yet  they  are  dis- 
satisfied and  desire  to  secede.  Speaking  of 
hogs,  evidently  these  gentlemen  want  the 
earth. 

*  *  * 

But  they  will  never  get  it.  There  is  no 
power  in  Congress  to  dismember  California 
against  the  will  of  its  people.  There  is  no 
power  in  the  State  to  divide  it.  The  only 
case  of  State  division  on  record  is  that  of 
West  Virginia,  which  was  undertaken  by 
Congress  as  a  war  measure  and  enforced  with 
the  bayonet.  The  States  admitted  to  the 
Federal  Union  are  indestructible  by  any  other 
power.  But  even  if  this  were  not  so,  we 
have  an  organization  up  here  called  the  Native 
Sons  of  the  Golden  West  which  will  anni- 
hilate the  imported  agitators  of  the  South  if 
they  ever  make  a  serious  attempt  to  destroy 
California  by  cutting  her  in  two.  It  would 
be  a  crime  against  history  to  carry  out  the 
scheme  of  this  Los  Angeles  club.  If  these 
fellows  are  not  satisfied  with  the  present  gov- 
ernment why  do  they  not  return  to  their  cod- 
liver  oil  and  cyclone  cellars  ?  The  Native 
Sons  ought  to  take  measures  to  have  them 
arrested  for  assaulting  California  with  intent 
to  do  her  bodily  injury. 

*  *  * 

WHEN  KING  McMANUS,  of  the  Potrero, 
succeeded  to  the  possession  of  the  saloon  at 
No.  16  Third  Street,  the  former  political  head- 
quarters of  Kelly  and  Crimmins,  it  was  sur- 
mised as  a  matter  of  course  that  the  deed  of 
transfer  included  all  the  rights,  titles,  appur- 
tenances, and  heriditaments  thereunto  belong- 


ing; but  it  was  not  generally  known  that  those 
bosses  by  that  sale  transferred  their  franchise 
of  "case-fixers"  in  the  Police  Courts.  Yet 
such  appears  to  have  been  the  fact.  An  in- 
corporeal heriditament  in  law  is  an  intangible 
franchise  or  privilege.  Kelly  and  Crimmins 
acquired  their  incorporeal  hereditaments  to  fix 
cases  in  the  Police  Courts  by  the  flight  of  Boss 


ticket.no  matter  who  runs  the  "machine," 
the  King  ought  to  be  able  to  carry  the  town. 
In  primary  politics,  the  Police  Court  con- 
nection is  a  powerful  factor.  I  have  never 
heard  of  a  political  boss  who  did  not  begi 
his  career  as  a  "case  fixer."  I  shall  imme- 
diately seek  the  favor  of  King  McManus. 
He  is  certainly  going  to  lead  the  Republican 


Buckley.    It  seems  that  incorporeal  heridita-  party  in  the  next  fight. 


ments  may  sometimes  be  secured  by  appropri- 
ation. Those  two  bosses,  probably,  finding 
the  franchise  lying  around  loose,  coolly  packed 
it  off. 

*  *  * 

So,  when  they  sold  No.  16  Third  Street  and 
the  franchise  to  dispense  gin  to  thirsty  poli- 
ticians, they  included  their  possessory  claim 
of  Police  Court  "case-fixers."  I  happen  to 
know  that  the  King  is  connected  with  the 
Police  Courts  from  having  recently  heard  of 
he  and  Judge  Campbell  taking  a  social  Ham- 
mam  bath  together  after  their  hard  day's  work 
in  the  latter's  tribunal.  Right  on  the  heels  of 
this  came  the  startling  announcement  that 
Clerk  Stevens,  when  he  signed  the  straw  bond 
which  has  caused  the  Supervisors  to  investi- 
gate him,  sought  out  the  King's  saloon  to  do 
it  in.  There  are  3000  saloons  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, but  it  appears  that  King  McManus' 
saloon  is  the  only  one  in  which  a  clerk  of  the 
Police  Court  can  make  out  a  straw  bond. 

*  *  * 

But  as  though  this  were  not  sufficient  proof, 
a  man  told  me  a  few  days  ago  that  he  saw 
King  McManus  enter  the  Police  Court  of 
Judge  Charles  A.  Low  and  heard  him  ask  that 
official  as  a  personal  favor  to  impose  a  small 
fine  upon  one  of  his  subjects. 

"  Why,"  this  man  says  he  heard  Judge 
Low  reply,  "I  cannot  do  anything  of  that 
kind.  The  law  fixes  the  penalty  in  this  case 
and  I  am  here  to  obey  the  law,  not  to  vio- 
late it." 

"All  right,"  testily  returned  the  Monarch 
of  the  Distant  Hills,  "  then  consider  me  your 
enemy  for  life." 

What  Judge  Low  said  to  this,  my  inform- 
ant did  not  hear,  but  he  saw  the  King  retire 
in  high  dudgeon — probably  to  see  if  some 
job  could  not  be  put  up  by  which  the  case  of 
his  friend  might  be  transferred  from  Judge 
Low's  to  Judge  Campbell's  department.  I  do 
not  know  this.  I  merely  infer,  estimating  the 
King  as  a  man  of  some  pertinacity,  that  he 
would  not  let  a  subject  go  to  jail  if  he  could 
help  it. 

*  *  * 

As  the  position  of  Police  Court  Case  Fixer 
Plenipotentiary  and  Straw  Bondsmen  Extraor- 
dinary precedes  the  development  of  that  politi- 
cal power  which  makes  itself  felt  in  primaries 
and  Conventions,  I  feel  constrained  at  this 
juncture  to  hail  King  McManus  as  the  coming 
Republican  boss.  I  know  he  is  not  regarded 
with  great  favor  by  some  of  his  subjects  on 
the  Potrero,  but  the  Potrero  is  not  San  Fran- 
cisco by  any  means.  In  fact,  it  is  a  very  small 
part  of  it.  With  Judge  Campbell  and  No. 
16  Third  Street  in  his  train,  and  indifference 
on  Nob  Hill,  which  votes  the  Republican 


*  *  * 

THE  SIN  of  resuscitating  an  old  story  ma 
be  condoned  by  the  excellence  of  the  episod 
and  the  quantity  of  oblivion  that  clings  to  it. 
In  the  years  of  his  life  Uncle  George  Bromley 
has  been  guilty  of  many  neat  bon  mots — 
accidental  some,  pernaps — others  impromptu 
and  incidental.  The  good  old  humorist  as 
Sire  of  a  holiday  jinks  in  the  Bohemian  Club 
had  to  distribute  gifts  from  a  magnificently 
laden  Christmas  tree.  It  was  during  the 
gubernatorial  incumbency  of  George  C.  Per- 
kins, who,  with  his  staff,  received  cards  of 
invitation.  There  was  a  banquet  the  same 
evening,  and  the  result  was  that  the  great 
man  and  his  colonels  did  not  arrive  until  late. 
Resplendent  in  their  gorgeous  uniforms  they 
filed  into  the  room  and  took  seats. 

*  *  * 

The  tree,  alas,  was  almost  denuded.  To 
everyone  present  Uncle  George  had  given  a 
present.  All  that  remained  was  a  toy  sword — 
a  meager  weapon,  crooked  at  that.  The  ne- 
cessities of  the  occasion  demanded  the  recog- 
nition of  the  Governor,  and  after  a  short  delay 
the  Sire  begged  George  C.  Perkins  to  step 
forward. 

Gravely  he  detached  the  little  weapon 
from  its  branch,  and  with  the  profouudest 
obeisance,  amidst  a  conspicuous  silence,  he 
said: 

"The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword,  the 
proverb  says.  With  you,  sir,  the  sword  is 
mightier  than  the  pen." 

Of  course,  everyone  laughed,  including  the 

victim. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  Southern  Pacific  Company,  when 
it  pays  its  delinquent  taxes  next  autumn 
under  the  Seawell  law,  hands  over  to  the 
State  Treasurer  a  less  sum  of  money  than  it 
would  have  been  compelled  to  pay  under  the 
bill  proposed  by  Judge  Carpenter,  of  Los 
Angeles,  the  political  effect  cannot  fail  to  be 
conspicuous.  The  so-called  Seawell  bill, 
which  was  adopted  by  the  Democratic  Assem- 
bly and  accepted  by  the  Republican  Senate  at 
the  late  session  as  a  final  compromise,  was 
drawn  by  ex-Judge  Rhodes.  Judge  Rhodes, 
as  is  well  known  was  counsel  for  the  State  in 
the  celebrated  tax  suits  before  the  Federal 
Courts,  and  ought,  ordinarily,  to  be  presumed 
to  know  his  business.  If  it  shall  be  dis- 
covered that  be  has  not  framed  a  law  which 
effects  its  purpose  in  this  case,  however,  it 
will  not  be  the  first  time  a  skilled  lawyer  has 
overreached  himself. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  am  told  by  an  expert 
who  has  looked  into  the  subject,  that  there 
was  practically  little  difference  in  the  pro* 
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ductive  power  of  the  two  bills.  The  Southern 
Pacific  and  its  leased  lines  were  delinquent 
for  taxes,  which,  with  interest  and  penalties, 
amounted  to  $2,700,000.  Under  the  Carpen- 
ter bill  it  would  have  paid  about  $1,500,000. 
Under  the  Seawell  bill,  which  is  now  the  law, 
it  will  pay  about  the  same  sum,  perhaps  a  lit- 
tle less;  this  authority  says  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  $50,000  less.  The  Seawell  bill  pro- 
vides for  a  re-levy  of  all  the  railroad  taxes  de- 
linquent since  1S79.  I  am  told  that  the  State 
Board  of  Equalization  will  not  levy  for  any 
delinquent  since  1884.  It  is  stated  that  they 
have  already  had  the  law  looked  up,  and  an 
opinion  rendered  that  the  taxes  prior  to  1884, 
amounting  to  near  a  million  dollars,  are  for- 
ever lost  to  the  State.  This  explains  why  the 
statements  are  made  that  the  Seawell  bill  will 
raise  no  more  money  than  its  defeated  sub- 
stitute. 

*  *  * 

In  this  view  of  the  situation,  the  Demo- 
crats in  the  Assembly  who  forced  the  Seawell 
bill  upon  the  Senate  will  have  to  keep  very 
quiet  on  the  subject  of  railroad  taxes  in  the 
campaign  next  year.  The  project  of  running 
Senator  Seawell  for  Governor  on  his  record  of 
having  introduced  and  passed  Judge  Rhodes' 
bill  will  have  to  be  abandoned.  The  orators 
of  that  party  cannot  pose  as  the  saviours  of 
the  people  when  the  facts  are  pulled  on  them 
by  their  Republican  enemies.  It  appears  to 
me  that  in  this  railroad  tax  matter  the  dema- 
gogues and  pin-heads  of  the  last  session  of  the 
legislature  were  blown  up  with  their  petard. 
The  six  or  seven  budding  statesmen,  who  ex- 
pected to  ask  for  nominations  on  the  State 
ticket  on  the  ground  that  they  "  fit  "  the  rail- 
road hard  at  the  session  of  1893,  will  have  to 
take  a  nomination  for  something  else.  Speaker 
Gould  would  make  an  excellent  Pound-keeper 
of  Merced  and  Senator  Seawell  might  run  for 
Roadmaster  of  Mendocino.  Those  positions 
would  be  better  adapted  to  their  talents  than 
passing  laws  to  collect  delinquent  railroad 
taxes. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  AN  INTERESTING  lesson  recent 
banking  appointments  convey.  Here  is  Sig- 
mund  Greenbaum,  the  auctioneer,  appointed 
to  succeed  Emil  Meyer  as  manager  of  .the 
London,  Paris  and  American  Bank.  A  few 
months  ago  Homer  King,  stockbroker,  suc- 
ceeded Lloyd  Tevis  as  president  of  the  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co's  Bank.  It  is  not  an  age  since 
Mr.  Wilson,  school  principal,  was  elected  to 
the  control  of  the  Sather  Banking  Company. 
Al  Gerberding,  produce  broker,  is  bank  com- 
missioner. The  sole  inference  is  that  the  pur- 
suit of  banking  unfits  a  man  for  the  charge  of 
a  financial  concern  of  any  solidity.  If  Wil- 
liam Alvord  or  Thomas  Brown  were  by  the 
hand  of  death  translated  to  another  world,  I 
presume  some  lawyer  or  mercantile  person 
would  step  into  their  shoes. 

*  *  * 

How  encouraging  these  appointments  to 
the  multitudinous  nice  young  men  behind  the 
gratings  of  the  palatial  institutions  that 
line  Sansome  street!    They  realize  the  prizes 


of  their  profession  are  not  for  them.  Strange 
reflection  on  so  important  a  business  that 
ignorance  of  its  methods  is  the  best  qualifi- 
cation for  supremacy.  Of  course,  I  would 
not  say,  as  some  allege,  that  banking  as  prac- 
tised elsewhere  is  unknown  in  San  Francisco; 
that  the  profession  here  is  only  a  minor  kind 
of  pawnbroking.  To  the  uninitiated,  the  phe- 
nomenon presents  marked  peculiarities.  The 
men  I  have  mentioned  are,  no  doubt,  very 
competent  financiers,  and  that  they  are  not 
the  best  for  the  place  I  would  not  suggest — 
still,  I  wonder. 

S|C   2|6  *|! 

The  position,  I  am  told,  carries  for  Mr. 
Greenbaum  a  salary  of  some  $20,000  per  an- 
num. He  is  a  man  of  decided  commercial 
ability  and  more  manner  than  one  is  accus- 
tomed to  encounter  "down-town."  His 
auctioneering  business  was  conducted  on  a 
large  scale — indeed,  I  believe  there  are  few 
men  better  posted  than  he  on  the  current  de- 
tails of  markets,  freights  and  prices.  With 
the  problem  of  advisable  overdrafts  he  will 
deal  understanding^,  and  his  No,  I  am  as- 
sured, is  as  courteous  as  his  Yes  is  agreeable. 
He  who  can  turn  away  wrath  with  a  negative 
is  more  gifted  than  Thomas  Brown.  It  must 
be  understood,  however,  that  Emil  Meyer's 
change  is  a  promotion.  He  goes  to  New  York 
to  have  charge  of  the  Lazard  freres  concern 
there.  His  charming  daughters  will  be 
missed  by  their  many  friends. 

*  *  * 

THE  LETTER  from  the  pen  of  C.  P.Hunt- 
ington, that  is  published  in  another  column, 
is  a  capital  piece  of  work,  and  shows  plainly 
that  the  writer  has  lost  neither  the  ability  to 
think  shrewdly  or  put  into  terse  sentences 
what  he  has  thought.  I  believe  that  Mr. 
Huntington  is  one  of  the  best  letter-writers  in 
the  country  to-day;  his  remarks  are  to  the 
point,  clear,  and  concise,  and  show  a  literary 
ability  combined  to  a  general  knowledge  that 
one  rarely  finds  in  a  business  man  whose  time 
is  as  fully  occupied  as  his  is.  His  letter,  which 
I  urge  my  subscribers  to  read,  shows  that  he 
fully  understands  the  relation  of  population  to 
employment.  He  knows  city  directories  grow 
fat  and  heavy  because  there  are  industries  to 
encourage  people  to  gather  together,  and  that 
without  workshops,  factories,  etc.,  villages 
remain  such  and  never  reach  the  dignity  of 
cities. 

*  *  * 

But  there  is  one  thing  that  has  escaped  Mr. 
Huntington's  attention  in  this  letter,  at  least, 
and  that  is  the  effect  that  cheap  transportation 
has  on  business.  If  you  will  stop  and  think 
for  a  moment  you  will  recall  a  number  of  in- 
dustries that  have  not  only  been  crippled,  but 
that  have  been  entirely  destroyed  because  of 
the  low  rates  of  freight  from  the  East.  No 
sooner  does  California  capital  start  an  enter- 
prise than  Eastern  competitors  flood  the  Coast 
with  the  wares  that  the  new  concern  manu- 
factures, and  at  cheaper  prices  than  they  can 
be  made  here.  On  the  other  hand,  goods  that 
are  not  made  here  are  higher  than  they  are  in 
the  East,  and  will  continue  so  until  some  en- 


terprising citizen  is  willing  to  begin  their 
manufacture.  California,  which  has  so  often 
voted  for  protection  from  other  nations, 
should  ask  for  protection  from  the  Eastern 
States. 

*  *  * 

The  public  will  next  .Saturday  night  have  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  a  really  first-class  ex- 
hibition of  hypnotism.  J.  Franklin  Brown, 
who  is  probably  the  cleverest  exponent  of  the 
mysterious  influence,  will  give  his  first  open 
entertainment  on  that  date  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  and  that  it  will  be  a  most  en- 
joyable and  interesting  affair  there  is  no 
doubt.  Since  his  return  from  Europe  some 
time  ago,  Mr.  Brown  has  given  many  private 
exhibitions,  but  the  rules  of  the  society  to 
which  he  belongs  have  prevented  his  appear- 
ance in  public.  The  "tests"  will  be  new, 
and  there  will  be  none  of  the  rough-and-tum- 
ble elements  to  them  that  the  people  have 
been  accustomed  to  seeing.  Among  the 
"  subjects  "  are  some  well-known  men,  who 
have  taken  an  interest  in  hypnotism  and  who 
have  agreed  to  be  "  put  under  the  influence" 
for  the  instruction  of  their  friends.  The 
others  will  be  chosen  from  the  house. 

*  *  * 

The  last  concert  in  the  Palace  Ballad  series 
will  take  the  form  of  a  complimentary  benefit 
to  Alfred  Wilkie,  to  whose  indefatigable  efforts 
the  music-lovers  of  San  Francisco  are  indebted 
for  enjoyable  afternoons  in  the  past  spring 
and  winter.  An  especially  attractive  pro- 
gramme has  been  prepared,  and  Miss  Florence 
Doyen,  a  young  lady  with  a  charming  voice, 
will  make  her  debut.  A  feature  of  the  affair 
will  be  an  oration  by  George  T.  Bromley  on 
"Something  Different." 

AS  AN  ADMIRER  of  dextrous  financer- 
ing,  I  cannot  withhold  my  approval  of  the 
manner  in  which  the  Bank  of  California  re- 
lieved itself  of  the  Portland  cable  bonds. 
Very  cute  work  it  was — neater  by  far  than 
the  direct  sale  of  those  Los  Angeles  bonds  to 
certain  individuals  who  imagined  they  had 
money  to  invest.  A  shrewd  knowledge  of 
human  nature  was  exhibited  in  auctioning 
them,  for  there  is  nothing  so  appealing  to  the 
hearts  of  able  financiers  as  a  six  per  cent, 
bond  at  a  two  per  cent  rate.  The  original 
trouble  was  of  Pacific  Rolling  Mill  making  of 
course.  As  usual  the  concern  plunged,  made 
girders,  slot  and  rails,  and  took  its  pay  in 
some  $400,000  of  these  bonds. 

From  the  first  it  was  evident  the  line  could 
not  pay  interest  on  the  construction  account; 
the  franchise  did  not  cover  the  right  streets, 
and  there  were  other  errors  in  variety.  When 
the  Mill  discovered  itself  involved,  it  de- 
manded the  aid  of  the  astute  Thomas  Brown, 
who  organized  the  auction  scheme  at  which 
so  many  financial  whales  were  bitten.  Just 
as  soon  as  they  had  gobbled  the  bait,  me- 
chanics' liens  began  pouring  in  on  them  and, 
according  to  the  Oregon  law,  their  claim  pre- 
cedes that  of  the  bond-holders — the  result, 
chaos,  anarchy,  confusion.    If  immediate  act- 
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ion  is  not  taken  and  the  assessment  levied  by 
the  combined  victims  paid,  the  lien-holders 
will  own  the  system  and  there  will  be  some 
very  crestfallen  financiers  in  San  Francisco. 

HALF  THE  SUCCESS  of  Mansfield's  por- 
trayal of"  Bean  Brummel  "  is  derived  from  the 
excellent  model  he  copied  the  traits  of  the  splen- 
did dandy  from.  The  intimates  of  the  actor 
allege  that  Richard  is  more  nearly  himself  in 
this  role  than  in  aught  else  he  does — that  the 
gorgeous  assumption,  the  supreme  egoism  are 
not  more  actual  characteristics  of  the  part 
than  they  are  of  the  individual.  That  the 
suggestion  flavors  slightly  of  slander  may  be 
possible,  but  there  is  no  questioning  the 
ability  of  the  presentation.  Under  such  cir- 
cumstances one  always  assumes  a  model,  and 
in  his  selection  Mr.  Mansfield  flatters  the 
Beau. 

*  *  * 

Illustrative  of  the  idiosyncrasies  of  this 
interesting  stage  personage  a  tale  is  going  the 
Thespian  rounds.  Having  an  off  night  at 
Kansas  City,  Mansfield  and  his  wife  decided 
to  patronize  Hallen  &  Hart's  show,  and,  of 
course,  were  tendered  the  courtesies  of 
a  box.  They  arrived  rather  late.  The 
great  man  sat  himself  in  the  far  depths, 
removed  from  the  ken  of  even  immediate 
gazers,  installed  the  graceful  Beatrice  in  the 
outer  front,  and  there  they  remained  in  dead 
silence  for  an  hour.  Tired  at  last,  they  rose 
to  go,  and  lest  anyone  might  imagine  his  dig- 
nity impaired  by  partaking  of  so  flippant  a 
spectacle,  Mansfield  walked  out  of  the  house 
shielding  his  face  with  his  hat.  It  was  very 
amusing,  though  I  don't  imagine  the  others 
were  especially  flattered. 

*  *  * 

ONE  DAY  not  long  ago,  Police  Judge 
Campbell  stalked  into  his  Court-room  and 
emitted  a  tremendous  hurricane  through  his 
whiskers.  The  satraps  of  the  Court  cowered 
and  fled  before  him.  "I  am  gettin' sick  of 
this  yer  game,"  he  roared.  "It  seems  as  if 
somebody  was  givin'  me  the  gaff  all  the  time. 
The  assignment  of  these  yer  cases  is  a  put-up 
job.  Every  time  a  vagrant  is  run  in  or  a  mug 
locked  up  for  drunk,  I  gits  the  case;  but  if 
there's  a  murderer  or  an  embezzler  nailed,  he 
is  sent  before  Conlan  or  Joachimsen.  Mebbe 
I  don't  see  through  this  game.  Who's  afraid 
to  let  me  hear  felony  cases,  eh  ?  " 

*  *  * 

For  two  weeks  I  have  been  diligently  in- 
quiring into  the  cause  of  this  judicial  outburst, 
and  at  last  have  found  a  man  who  offers  a 
reasonable  explanation  of  it.  He  was  former- 
ly connected  with  the  District  Attorney's 
office  and  ought  to  know  whereof  he  speaks. 
"You  see,"  he  said,  "the  law  provides  that 
in  all  felony  cases  examined  in  the  Police 
Courts  the  shorthand  reporter  shall  take  down 
the  testimony  in  full.  For  this  service  the 
city  pays  the  reporter  ten  dollars  a  day.  If 
the  Court  holds  the  prisoner  for  trial,  the  re- 
porter is  required  to  write  out  the  evidence 
and  send  it  up  with  the  warrant  and  other 


papers  to  the  District  Attorney.  For  this  he 
is  paid  twenty  cents  a  folio.  This  is  the 
record  upon  which  the  District  Attorney  pros- 
ecutes the  criminal  before  the  Superior  Court. 

*  *  * 

"  As  about  half  the  felony  cases  sent  up 
from  the  Police  Courts  are  dismissed  outright 
by  the  District  Attorney,  and  as  about  two- 
thirds  of  the  remainder  after  trial  result  in 
acquittal,  it  is  plain  that  there  is  a  concerted 
scheme  in  those  Courts  to  rob  the  city  by  use- 
lessly holding  accused  persons  for  trial  in  order 
that  shorthand  notes  may  be  written  out.  The 
only  way  to  explain  the  matter  is  on  the  the- 
ory that  the  reporters  divide  the  fees  with  the 
Judge.  As  the  Judges  appoint  the  reporters 
it  is  easy  enough  to  provide  for  the  division  on 
a  fair  and  equitable  basis." 

This,  then,  is  the  explanation  of  the  commo- 
tion in  Judge  Campbell's  whiskers.  Some- 
body was  giving  "  all  the  business  "  to  the  re- 
porters of  Judges  Conlan  and  Joachimsen.  I 
sympathize  with  Mr.  Campbell  in  his  afflic 
tion.  If  he  is  not  getting  a  "square  deal," 
he  should  not  stand  it.  But  as  this  jobbery  is 
depleting  the  City  Treasury,  why  do  not  the 
supervisors  institute  an  investigation  ?  Dis- 
trict-Attorney Barnes  could  furnish  the  ma- 
terial. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

BY  NO  MEANS  confined  to  Editors  Dana 
and  Pulitzer  are  journalistic  amenities. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem,  they  occur  even  in 
San  Francisco.  The  latest  outbreak  in 
Gotham  newspaperdom  was  precipitated  by 
an  enterprising  publishing  house  which  com- 
menced the  preparation  of  an  editorial  group 
for  sale  at  the  World's  Fair.  The  question 
arose  as  to  whose  phiz  should  form  the  centre, 
and  the  Sun  and  the  World  began  bidding 
against  one  another.  On  him  who  puts  up 
most  coin  is  the  doubtful  honor  conferred, 
and  rather  than  see  Dana  carry  off  the  prize, 
Pulitzer  swears  he  will  mortgage  his  great 
gilt  dome.  Some  weeks  ago  there  was  formed 
here  an  association  of  publishers  organized 
with  a  variety  of  objects. 

*  *  * 

It  comprises  the  owners  and  managers  of 
the  six  dailies,  hitherto  the  most  unfriendly 
aggregation  in  town.  The  tie  of  common 
interest  now  unites  them,  and  if,  between  the 
great  men  there  is  little  love  lost,  there  is  less 
hate  expressed.  When  they  were  gathered, 
for  the  first  time,  the  question  of  President 
was  immediately  presented  and  up  arose  a 
candidate  in  Wm.  M.  Bunker  of  the  Stock 
Report.  That  modest  Mike  would  have 
accepted  the  honor  with  profuse  blushes,  it  is 
unnecessary  to  suggest.  Finally,  they  fixed 
on  George  K.  Fitch,  who  was  really  the  best 
man  for  the  place,  being  the  oldest  and  the 
most  experienced.  I  imagine  this  newspaper 
combine  will  work  some  interesting  changes 
in  the  immediate  future. 

REALLY,  AFTER  ALL,  the  difference 
between  the  waiter  and  the  guest  is  the 
moustache.    Van  Dyke  bearded  is  a  gentle- 


man; shaved  a  jenkins.  The  edict  that  has 
gone  abroad  that  the  male  volories  of  fashion 
must  be  clean  shaven  has  turned  loose  on  the 
streets  a  large  number  of  well-dressed  young 
men  with  the  instincts  of  gentlemen  and  the 
faces  of  pugilists.  It  has  revealed  an  aggre- 
gation of  countenances  that  one  could  only 
have  expected  to  see  in  the  Rogue's  Gallery, 
and  one  is  more  than  surprised  that  so  many 
youths  found  sufficient  courage  to  make  by 
shaving  what  I  can  imagine  as  nothing  less 
than  a  barely  decent  exposure. 

*  *  * 

I  am  surprised  that  so  many  of  our  young 
men  who  depend  so  much  on  their  tailors  for 
respectability,  should  follow  so  blindly  a  ton- 
sorial  fashion  that  reveals  all  their  unhappy 
characteristics,  and  lays  them  so  open  to 
requests  for  another  plate  of  ice  cream  or  a 
peremptory  demand  to  find  an  overcoat  for  a 
departing  guest.  Such  mistakes  became  so 
frequent  immediately  after  the  clean-shaven 
regime,  that  the  waiters  at  the  Palace  de- 
manded protection  from  the  guests,  who, 
while  exposed  to  the  insults  of  those  who  did 
not  know  them,  were  sometimes  the  recipi- 
ents of  "  tips"  which,  in  their  astonishment, 
they  failed  to  return. 

The  exposures  that  some  of  my  friends 
have  made  with  the  razor  are  quite  depressing 
to  me,  for  I  was  really  unprepared  for  the 
remarkable  changes  noted  in  them.  If  there 
is  a  mean,  despicable,  unenviable  trait  in 
a  man  it  will  show  about  his  mouth;  if  he 
have  a  weakness  or  a  strain  of  unlicensed 
desire  it  will  make  its  appearance  under  the 
fingers  of  the  barber;  and  as  few  of  the  men 
one  meets  are  passing  their  lives  thinking  of 
the  angels,  the  display  of  betraying  lines  is 
painful  in  the  extreme.  There  are  not  half  a 
dozen  fellows  in  San  Francisco  who  can  afford 
to  appear  in  the  streets  clean  shaven,  and  they 
all  wear  beards. 

*  *  * 

Followers  of  the  Exchanges  assure  me  Tom 
Williams'  Fair  correspondence  in  the  Exam- 
iner is  the  best  of  its  kind  in  the  country.  It 
is  certainly  readable,  interesting  and  decided- 
ly witty.  A  more  marked  contrast  than  it 
offers  to  the  decorous  dullness  so  characteristic 
of  Joe  Howard  and  "  Gath  "  would  be  difficult 
to  imagine.  The  advantage  of  a  new  field  is 
his,  also  that  of  avoiding  the  reminiscence 
which  figures  so  ponderously  in  the  corres- 
pondence of  his  rivals.  At  this  end  of  the 
century  it  is  point  of  view  and  manner  that 
counts.  The  past  must  be  apropos  of  the  im- 
mediate present  to  be  worth  discanting  on. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner's  World's  Fair  edition  will 
surely  be  the  largest  daily  paper  every  pub- 
lished. There  is  no  question  of  excelling  the 
New  York  World's  anniversary  number, 
which  consisted  of  one  hundred  pages.  The 
Monarch's  will  at  least  be  twenty  pages  ahead. 
As  for  features,  I  am  assured  it  will  be  the 
most  varied  publication  ever  issued.  The  list 
of  distinguished  contributors  will  dazzle  the 
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eyes  of  the  country.  The  great  men  of  two 
worlds  are  represented,  and  the  illustrations 
will  surely  be  a  surprise. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  ALWAYS  HELD  an  exalted 
opinion  of  the  present  City  and  County  At- 
torney. He  is  an  able  lawyer,  a  brilliant, 
intellectual  man,  and  a  gentleman,  and  of 
these  three  the  last  is  greatest.  In  his  official 
capacity  as  municipal  counsellor  he  has  had 
some  hard  legal  nuts  to  crack,  and  some  that 
were  more  than  easy.  Among  the  latter  was 
one  handed  to  him  by  the  Clerk  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors.  He  was  asked  to  give  his 
opinion  on  the  question,  whether  because  a 
party  to  a  contract  that  had  probably  not  been 
entered  into  in  good  faith  could,  before  it  was 
found  the  contract  did  not  pay,  have  it  abro- 
gated. Nothing  could  be  easier  than  that;  I 
am  no  lawyer,  but  can  advise  the  City  and 
County  Attorney  that  the  contract  for  doing 
the  public  printing  between  the  city  and  the 
Report  is  valid;  that  because  the  latter  did  not 
make  as  much  money  out  of  it  as  it  expected 
is  no  reason  why  it  should  be  broken,  and 
that  his  party  and  the  people  generally  will 
watch  with  interest  his  course  in  the  matter. 

*  #  # 

The  city  printing  is  given  to  the  lowest 
bidder;  at  the  rates  at  which  the  Report  did  the 
work  in  the  past  large  sums  of  money  were 
made  by  it;  in  its  anxiety  to  keep  its  competi- 
tors from  getting  a  share  of  the  patronage,  the 
Report,  when  bids  were  called  for  last,  put  its 
figures  away  down,  and  because  it  is  not 
growing  rich  at  the  public  treasury,  it  brings 
its  contract  to  the  Supervisors,  and  asks  them 
to  abrogate  it.  They  referred  it  to  the  City 
and  County  Attorney,  who  is  now  considering 
it.  The  contract  should  stand;  the  other 
daily  papers  were  willing  to  do  the  work, 
and  if  my  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Report, 
in  its  selfishness  underbid  them  to  such 
an  extent  that  it  can't  make  a  hundred 
per  cent  on  its  bargain  it  should  be  made  to 
stand  its  losses.  If  this  contract  were  abro- 
gated, every  individual,  firm,  or  corporation 
that  was  not  making  its  expected  profit  from 
city  work  could  come  in  and  demand  a  release 
from  its  obligations.  What  would  be  the  use 
of  competitive  bidding  ?  The  City  and  County 
Attorney  is  paid  to  watch  the  city's  interests; 
let  him  see  to  it  that  the  Report's  contract 
stands,  and  that  the  "  official  "  paper  fulfills  it 
to  the  letter. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Remenyi  has  chosen  Sauvlet 
as  a  travelling  companion,  and  that  these  two 
great  artists  will  make  a  grand  tour  of  the 
United  States,  one  entrancing  multitudes  with 
the  violin  and  the  other  holding  them  spell- 
bound pianowise.  It  would  be  hard  to  im- 
agine a  more  remarkable  combination,  or  one 
whose  constituent  parts  are  so  well  suited  to 
each  other.  They  are  both  fine  men  in  their 
way.  I  have  heard  Remenyi  say  modestly, 
but  firmly,  it  is  true,  that  he  was  the  greatest 
violinist  in  the  world;  and  I  have  seen  Pro- 
fessor Sauvlet  weep  tears  of  sorrow  over  his 


own  compositions  on  the  piano.  Mr.  Sauvlet 
has  had  many  narrow  escapes  from  honors  at 
the  hands  of  royalty,  and  was  saved  from  hav- 
ing the  position  of  violinist  to  the  Court  of 
Spain  thrust  upon  him  only  by  the  shrewdest 
strategy. 

*  *  * 

Never  original  in  her  manner  of  entertain- 
ing, Oakland  is  quick  to  utilize  the  good  ideas 
of  others.  The  latest  imitation  is  the  decision 
to  give  a  vaudeville  entertainment  after  the 
style  of  that  held  in  San  Francisco  for  Mrs. 
Wyman  Williams.  This  is  to  be  for  the  ben- 
efit of  dainty,  winsome  Maud  Morrell,  who 
has  decided  to  go  to  New  York,  where  she 
will  adopt  the  stage  as  a  profession.  She, 
Jack  Wilson,  Lester  Herrick,  and  Mrs.  Beck 
will  produce  "The  Open  Gate."  Will  Pow- 
ning  and  young  Greenwood  are  to  give  banjo 
selections  and  darkey  melodies.  Donald  Gra- 
ham and  Mrs.  Williams  have  promised  some 
of  their  charming  songs.  I  do  hope  this 
songster  will  exhibit  more  urbanity  than  he 
did  the  night  of  Mrs.  Bromwell's  musicale. 
Alec  Rosborough  is  down  for  a  song  and 
dance.  R.  Mitchell  will  give  one  of  his  re- 
markable Chinese  impersonations,  and  Miss 
Lathrop,  Oakland's  finest  guitarist,  will  show 
the  numerous  tinklers  on  that  instrument 
how  it  should  be  played. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  I.  L-  Requa  gave  an  elaborate  lun- 
cheon last  week  in  honor  of  Mrs.  John  Mackay, 
and  actually  invited  a  few  of  Oakland's 
matrons,  but  my!  you  should  see  their  heads 
since  the  auspicious  occasion. 

A  certain  youthful  blood,  of  Lake  Street, 
has  recovered  his  watch,  a  handsome  one  pre- 
sented by  his  mamma,  and  is  now  able  to  tell 
the  time  of  day.  "How  did  it  all  happen" 
do  you  ask  ?    Oh,  thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

*  *  * 

There  is  much  indignation  on  account  of 
the  accident  of  last  Saturday  to  popular  Mrs. 
H.  A.  Redfield  on  the  Piedmont  line.  The 
truth  of  the  matter  is  that  all  of  Oakland's 
cable  and  electric  lines  are  too  carelessly  and 
economically  run.  On  that  particular  line, 
one  man  is  compelled  to  look  after  the  motor, 
act  as  conductor  and  collector  of  fares.  Most 
of  the  employees  in  charge  of  the  electric  cars 
act  like  small  schoolboys  with  their  first  toy, 
and  there  must  be  a  change,  or  the  people  will 


be  crying  for  the  old  days  of  horse  cars  and 
slowness. 

*  *  * 

After  almost  forty  years  of  blissful  bachelor- 
hood, handsome  Bob  Miller,  the  dashing  Sec- 
retary of  the  dignified  Atheniuni  Club,  has 
taken  upon  himself  the  cares  of  matrimony. 
In  quite  a  romantic  manner,  too.  After  a 
secret  marriage,  at  midnight,  his  beautiful 
bride  returned  to  the  home  of  her  parents,  rind 
he  to  his  club.  They  say  he  hadn't  the  cour- 
age to  ask  the  stern  papa's  consent.  The 
astonishing  news  was  not  made  known  for 
two  weeks,  but  both  are  now  supremely  happy, 
although  it  is  whispered  that  a  Jackson  Street 
belle  is  lamenting  the  perfidy  of  man,  and  an 
heiress  to  whom  he  paid  frequent  visits  in  the 
country  is  almost  certain  she  has  good  grounds 
for  a  breach  of  promise  suit.  Heigh  ho!  Who 
would  have  dreamed  of  Bob  in  so  amorous  a 
connection  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  YACHT  CLUB,  opening  Saturday 
night  last,  yields  one  semi-acceptable  tale. 
The  talent  ran  rather  short  during  the  eve- 
ning, it  seems,  and  General  Dickenson  packed 
Secretary  Gaskill  off  to  scare  up  a  Sausalito 
celebrity  or  so  to  amuse  the  guests.  Into  the 
village  went  Yarney  and  found  in  a  some- 
what muddled  condition  the  soloist  of  the 
burg,  a  young  gentleman  whose  voice  is 
almost  as  strong  as  his  thirst.  Others,  too, 
were  gathered,  the  collection  being  numerous, 
if  not  imposing.  Inflated  by  additional  liquor 
to  the  singing  point,  the  soloist  burst  into 
melody,  soared  his  baritone  along  the  ceiling 
and  finally  came  to  an  untimely  hiccup  in  the 
middle  of  a  bar. 

*  *  * 

Retiring  with  jumbled  apologies,  he  found 
himself  a  second  later  on  the  veranda,  con- 
fused, saddened,  and  parched.  A  jug  of 
water  confronted  him.  Filling  a  glass  which 
stood  beside  it,  he  was  astonished  to  find  the 
pellucid  fluid  of  a  second  previous  had  assumed 
the  color  of  blood.  He  poured  it  back  and 
the  liquor  in  the  jug  was  ink.  That  wa^  too 
much.  Raising  his  hands  he  fled  away  in 
horror,  exclaiming, 

"  My  God,  I  have  them." 

It  seems  he  had  found  the  apparatus  of  the 
amateur  conjurer  who  had  placed  it  there  for 
his  turn. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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DRAMATIC    TASTE    IN  SAN 
FRANCISCO. 


There  is  a  popular  supposition  that  a  San 
Francisco  audience  is  one  of  the  most  critical 
in  the  country.  The  stranger  within  our 
gates  may  often  hear  it  stated  that  while  the 
average  San  Franciscan  may  not  possess  much 
discrimination  in  matters  of  art  generally, 
when  it  comes  to  the  drama  his  taste  is  as 
finely  discriminating,  as  highly  cultured  as 
that  of  the  Boston ian — than  which  no  man 
can  say  more.  In  looking  over  the  theatrical 
columns  of  the  daily  papers  one  constantly 
comes  on  allusions  to  this  superfine  quality  in 
local  appreciation  of  the  drama:  Such  and 
such  a  company  are  making  numerous 
changes  before  they  present  their  new  com- 
edy jbefore  the  severely  critical  audiences  of 
San  Francisco.  Such  an  actor  or  actress  is 
stated  to  have  been  extremely  surprised  to 
find  on  the  very  edges  of  the  West  audiences 
as  intelligently  critical  as  those  of  the  oldest 
centres  in  the  East,  and  so  forth. 

A  survey,  however,  of  the  present  season 
since  last  autumn,  and  the  season  which  in- 
cludes the  whole  year  since  last  spring,  would 
tend  to  show  that  the  audiences  of  San  Fran- 
cisco are  neither  critical  nor  discriminating. 
Their  taste,  as  shown  by  the  successes  and 
non-successes  of  the  Baldwin  repertoire  for  the 
past  year,  distinctly  leans  to  the  common- 
place. They  are  audiences,  who,  in  their 
dramas  like  a  respectable  mediocrity.  They 
have  passed  the  stage  of  approving  vulgar 
farce-comedy  and  lurid  melodrama — a  stage 
from  which  the  middle  West  does  not  seem  to 
have  shaken  itself  free;-  but  they  have  not  got 
to  the  stage  where  the  best,  the  most  true 
and  yet  original  wins  their  genuine  approval. 

During  this  winter's  season,  sandwiched  in 
between  the  dullness  of  "The  Liliputians" 
and  Charles  Frohman's  Company  in  "  Wilkin- 
son's Widows  "  and  "Arabian  Nights,"  two 
good  stars,  shining  lights  of  two  fairly  good 
companies,  visited  the  Baldwin — Julia  Mar- 
lowe and  E.  H.  Sothern.  The  one  is  unques- 
tionably the  best  actress  of  the  Shakespearean 
drama  on  our  stage,  the  other,  one  of  the  best 
high  comedians.  Before  that,  during  the 
spring  and  summer  seasons,  Augustin  Daly's 
Company  of  players  and  Lillian  Russell's 
Company  of  singers  played  engagements  here 
at  Stock  well's  and  the  Baldwin.  None  of 
these  succeeded.  Miss  Marlowe's  second 
week  was  an  improvement  on  her  first,  but 
neither  were  successful.  Mr.  Sothern  played 
a  distinctly  poor  engagement.  Mr.  Daly, 
who  has  the  finest  company  of  players  in  this 
country  and  one  of  the  finest  in  any  country, 
played  to  such  poor  houses  that  he  left  San 
Francisco  declaring  he  would  never  return. 
Miss  Russell,  who  for  years  has  held  the 
position  of  the  foremost  prima  donna  of  light 
opera  on  our  stage,  drew  such  small  audiences 
that  she  left  in  a  rage,  also  vociferating  her 
determination  never  to  let  the  light  of  her 
countenance  or  the  melody  of  her  voice  en- 
liven us  again. 

Amid  all  these  discouraging  features  there 
were  two  shining  successes — Warde  and  James 
in  legitimate  tragedy,  and  the  Bostonians  in 
light  opera.  In  "  Francisca  da  Rimini,'' 
"Julius  Caesar,"  "Othello,"  and  "The  Lion's 
Mouth,"  Ward  and  James  drew  packed  houses. 
It  was  a  splendid  engagement,  and  people  who 
have  it  that  the  days  of  Shakespeare  and  the 
classic  drama  are  over,  were  confounded. 
The  performances  given  were  on  a  level  of 
unrelieved  mediocrity.  Both  the  stars  were 
conscientious,  earnest,  and  careful  actors  with- 
out a  touch  of  the  divine  fire.    Their  person- 


ations— with  perhaps  the  exception  of  Warde' s 
Virginius  and  James'  Beppo  Pepe" — were  com- 
monplace, old  fashioned,  and  stilted.  By  hard 
work  and  tenacity  of  purpose  these  two  actors 
had  gained  the  prominence  that  can  be  so 
gained.  By-  hard  work  and  careful  teaching 
they  had  trained  a  company  of  raw  barn- 
stormers to  go  through  their  parts  with  unof 
fending  evenness.  The  best  that  could  be 
was  done  with  the  material,  but  the  material 
was  extremely  poor.  These  performances,  on 
the  plane  between  the  highest  artistic  excel- 
lence and  the  cheapest,  barn-storming  rant, 
drew  crowded  houses.  Classic  tragedy,  ren- 
dered in  a  mediocre  manner  by  mediocre 
actors,  met  with  the  warmest  local  approval. 

The  Bostonians  were  even  more  brilliantly 
successful.  It  is  said  they  took  ninety  thousand 
San  Francisco  dollars  away  with  them.  The 
Bostonians  are  a  company  of  singers  who 
leave  upon  the  spectator  the  impression  that 
they  are  well-trained  amateurs.  They  are 
all  large,  handsome  people,  with  large,  hand- 
some voices,  who  sing  their  way  loudly  and 
carefully  through  Reginald  de  Koven's  operas. 
They  give  a  capital  performance  on  a  medium 
level.  They  will  never  astound  by  superfine 
acting  or  singing,  and  never  offend  by  poor 
work.  It  is  all  smooth,  painstaking,  done  as 
well  as  they  can  do  it.  But  they  have  no  | 
individuality,  no  chic,  none  of  that  style  and 
cspi"fglcric  that  marks  the  first-class  perform- 
ers of  light  opera.  Their  productions  of 
de  Koven's  operettas  were  the  very  apotheosis 
of  mediocrity. 

At  two  dollars  a  ticket,  the  Bostonians 
crowded  the  Baldwin  till  camp  stools  had  to 
be  put  at  the  back  of  the  dress  circle.  At 
two  dollars  a  ticket  Daly's  company  failed  to 
more  than  half  fill  Stockwell's  theatre.  At  a 
dollar  and  a  half  a  ticket  Warde  and  James, 
in  their  turn,  crowded  the  Baldwin.  At  the 
same  price  Julia  Marlowe,  a  genuinely  gifted 
actress,  star  of  a  company  of  average  players, 
drew  poor  houses,  and  played  an  engagement 
that  might  have  been  termed  a  failure.  Mr. 
Sothern,  well-advertised,  known  and  liked, 
through  his  previous  performance  of  "Lord 
Chumley,"  encountered  a  frost  in  "Captain 
Lettarblair"  that  was  almost  equal  to  the 
frost  which  greeted  Sarah  Bernhardt  on  her 
second  season  at  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
while  Fanny  Davenport  in  "Cleopatra"  is  a 
distinguished  success.  There  is  only  one 
inference  to  be  drawn — San  Francisco  audi- 
ences like  the  commonplace,  not  the  hectic 
and  melodramatic,  as  the  failure  of  Baroness 
Blanc's  engagement  at  the  Bush  Street  theatre 
shows«just  the  plain,  healthy,  simple  mediocre 
and  commonplace. 

Another  peculiarity  of  dramatic  taste  here 
is  its  marked  eapriciousness.  The  manager 
who  has  to  cater  to  it  is  a  person  to  be  sympa- 
thized with,  for  it  is  never  to  be  relied  on. 


It  rarely  follows  the  taste  of  other  cities,  and 
what  may  have  been  a  wild  success  in  New 
York,  London,  or  Paris,  may  be  a  dismal 
failure  here.  Bernhardt,  in  the  spring,  drew 
splendid  houses,  in  the  autumn,  returning 
from  an  Australian  tour,  played  to  such  serried 
rows  of  half-empty  seats  that  it  was  a  wonder 
the  capricious  genius  did  not  order  the  curtain 
rung  down.  Carmeucita  comes  here  heralded 
by  reports  of  Eastern  successes  such  as  never 
were  awarded  dancer  since  the  Chevalier  Wy- 
koff  brought  Fanny  Ellsler  over  from  Eng- 
land. She  dances  at  the  California  and  enjoys 
a  succes  d'  esiime,  which,  to  the  applauded  and 
be-praised  Spaniard,  must  have  seemed  a  flat 
failure. 

What  draws  forth  Californian  dollars  and 
applause  is  either  a  good  drawing-room 
drama,  a  good  light  opera,  or  a  good  tragedy, 
done  as  well  as  they  can  be  clone  by  a  com- 
pany of  actors  who  are  careful,  fairly  intelli- 
gent, fond  of  old  methods,  conscientious,  not 
too  brilliantly  original  or  gifted  beyond  the 
crowd's  power  of  appreciation.  Bernhardt 
draws  on  a  first  visit  because  the  crowd  is 
curious;  after  that  she  is  neglected.  Warde 
and  James  are  at  first  neglected,  but  when  the 
crowd  realizes  that  here  are  two  actors  of  the 
old  conventional  type,  who  play  just  on  the 
plane  which  meets  with  the  approval  of  Tom, 
Dick  and  Harry,  then  it  hastens  to  offer  its 
failure.  The  most  wonderful  of  dancers 
dashes  through  the  cachuca  with  all  her 
demoniac  grace,  and  with  the  "  Bravos  "  and 
"Olas"  of  Koster  and  Bials  ringing  in  her 
ears,  is  rewarded  with  a  little  languid  hand- 
clapping. 

Where  the  San  Francisco  audience  really 
shows  keen  powers  of  criticism,  clear  intelli- 
gence and  natural  appreciation,  is  in  music. 
It  may  not  have  the  just  amount  of  apprecia- 
tion necessary  to  keep  the  lofty  spirit  of 
Theodore  Thomas  in  a  good  humor,  but 
nevertheless  it  is,  in  matters  musical,  one  of 
the  most  intelligent  and  sympathetic  aud- 
iences in  the  country.  Compared  to  the 
other  great  cities  of  the  Union — unless  one, 
perhaps,  excepts  Cincinnati — San  Francisco  is 
extremely  musical.  It  is  not  so  much  so  by 
education  as  it  is  by  natural  inclination. 
This  may  be  due  to  the  cosmopolitan  char- 
acter of  the  city;  for  the  most  ardent  patriot 
cannot  affirm  that  we  are  a  music-loving  race 
Still,  New  York,  which  is  almost  as  markedly 
cosmopolitan  as  San  Francisco,  has,  outside 
the  German  colony,  little  or  no  real  love  of 
the  greatest  of  the  arts.  When  the  San 
Francisco  audience  can  have  the  advantages 
for  the  culture  of  this  art  that  the  audiences 
of  Boston,  New  York  and  Chicago  have,  it 
may  then  rise  to  the  position  of  the  most 
critical,  the  most  appreciative  and  the  most 
sympathetic  audience  on  matters  musical  in 
this  country.  G.  B. 


THE  LARGEST 

ISLAND  IH  CLEAR  LAKE 

  FOR  SALE 

Of  the  five  islands  in  Clear  Lake  (Lake  County),  the  largest  is  in  my  hands  for  sale. 
The  two  next  in  size  are  ten  acres  each.    This  one  has  thirty-five  acres. 

It  is  beautifully  wooded  with  immense  oaks.  A  part  of  it  is  open  and  grassy,  on  which 
Indians  have  grown  melons  for  many  years.  Oranges,  lemons,  olives,  almonds,  figs,  and  many 
other  fruit  trees  are  in  full  bearing  on  the  neighboring  shores.  The  underlying  rock  is  rich 
in  quicksilver. 

Less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  mainland  and  county  road;  twelve  miles  by  water 
from  Lakeport;  the  Island  was  owned  for  twenty  years  by  the  late  Captain  Floyd.  There  are 
no  improvements.  Title  patented  and  perfect.  A  steam  launch  can  be  ready  for  visitors  at 
a  day's  notice.    Photographs  and  terms  may  be  obtained  by  addressing 

A.  H-  SPUf^,  Ltakevieuu  Hotel,  Iiakeport,  Cal. 
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LITTLE  APPLETON'S  SAC- 
RIFICE. 


AND   HOW  IT  SHATTERED  I'OUR  IDEALS. 


A  glass  of  flowery  Rhine  wine,  followed  by 
a  rich  Burgundy  and  a  dry  champagne,  and 
these  blessings  crowned  by  chartreuse  vcrte, 
will  loosen  the  tongues  of  mortals  and  stir  the 
cockles  of  the  gloomy  heart.  None  of  the 
little  group  of  four  that  dined  in  the  cosiest 
corner  of  the  club,  last  Monday  night,  was  a 
gossip  or  a  boaster,  but  when  they  had  all 
lighted  perfectos,  and  sat  back  from  the  dam- 
ask with  the  comfortable  mein  that  expresses 
the  profound  inner  satisfaction  that  follows  a 
worthy  repast,  they  became  confidential  and 
communicative,  in  a  way  that  your  lofty  mor- 
alist might,  perchance,  condemn. 

There  were  "Billy"  Arkwright,  George 
Ellerton,  "  Archie  "  Blount,  and  Phil  Bronson, 
all  rattling  fellows,  well-bred,  handsome,  and 
affluent.  All  had  gone  the  pace,  and  had  now 
reached  the  substantial  condition  of  mind  when 
a  fast  life  rather  palled  on  them,  and  they  had 
pretty  dreams  of  domestic  ties,  a  wife  to  wel- 
come them  home,  and  children  to  romp  with. 

"  I  know  the  prettiest  little  woman — "  Billy 
Arkwright  began,  when  he  was  interrupted 
with  "Number,  please,"  from  the  others. 

"  Well,  she  may  be  the  five  hundredth,"  he 
went  on  quietly,  "but  no  matter;  she  beats  the 
other  four  hundred  and  ninety-nine  in  a 
canter." 

"Tell  us  about  her,  Billy,"  chorused  his 
friends. 

"Most  wonderful  eye  in  the  world.  Blue 
and  appealing,  with  a  promise  of  tears  if  you 
should  speak  unkindly  to  her.  And  one  of 
those  deep  musical  voices  that  are  like  a  caress. 
Small  of  figure,  but  with  a  regal  poise,  and  a 
head  like  a  Hebe  improved  by  a  Parisian  coif- 
feur. Stylish  as  the  very  devil,  trim  as  a 
yacht  from  her  heels  to  the  top  of  her  jeweled 
comb — and  faithful — " 

"To  whom?"  shouted  the  listeners,  like 
three  owls. 

"To  her  husband,"  replied  Arkwright. 

"  Oh!  "  echoed  the  others.  "  And  where  do 
you  come  in  ?  " 

"  I  have  touched  her  hand  to  my  lips,  she 
has  given  a  rose  to  me  from  her  corsage,  and 
I  have  found  myself  saying  what  I  have  no 
right  to  say,  but  I  have  stopped  in  time.  That 
is  all — except  that  I  am  hard  hit,  and  if  the 
husband  wasn't  such  a  good  fellow,  why — " 

"  Here,  have  a  fresh  cigar,"  broke  in  Archie 
Blount.  "  Your  story  calls  to  mind,  Billy,  a 
recent  little  matter  in  my  own  life.  I  thought 
I  was  finished  with  all  that  sort  of  thing,  but 
two  weeks  ago  I  met  something  entirely  novel 
and  radiant  at  a  dance  uptown.  She  was  one 
of  those  clinging  little  vine-like  creatures  with 
a  pleading  expression,  and  while  she  was  dis- 
cretion itself,  yet  her  hand  melted  in  mine  as 
I  held  it  in  the  waltz,  and  she  was  sorry,  she 
said,  when  we  had  finished.  I  have  seen  her 
nearly  every  day  since  and — well,  I  actually 
can't  sleep  now  thinking  about  her.  She's  as 
good  as  gold,  I  can  see  that,  and  it  isn't  her 
fault  she's  irresistible." 

"Now,  you  know,  that  reminds  me,"  said 
young  Bronson,  waking  up,  "  the  dearest 
woman  I  know  gets  the  credit  from  her  own  sex 
of  being  a  flirt  just  because  the  men  all  have  to 
admire  her,  and,  confound  it,  it  isn't  her  fault. 
I'm  head  over  ears  in  love  with  her  myself — 
would  die  for  her,  murder  for  her,  do  anything 
for  her,  yet  she  never — oh,  well,  she  has 
looked  into  my  eyes,  and — er — purred  at  me, 
and — yes,  she  lunches  with  me  occasionlly, 
but  I'll  swear  she's  not  a  flirt." 

George  Ellerton,  who  had  been  listening 


indolently  to  all  this,  filliped  the  ashes  from 
his  cigar,  and  smiled  that  sardonic  and  supe- 
rior smile  of  his. 

"Boys,"  said  he,  "you're  a  dreadful  gang 
of  egotists.  Here  you  are  flattering  yourselves 
that  three  very  superior  women  have  shown  a 
:  most  refined  and  lofty  preference  for  your  three 
very  superior  selves.  It's  always  the  way. 
Every  one  of  us,  sooner  or  later,  meets  a 
woman  who  is  out  of  our  reach,  who  is  be- 
yond reproach,  and  who  seems  to  indicate  by 
some  subtle  telegraphy  of  the  soul  that  she 
recognizes  in  us  her  ideal.  She  is  not  a  flirt, 
we  think.  Ah,  no!  That  nobility  of  mien, 
that  gentleness  of  demeanor,  that  perfect 
savoir /aire,  are  not  the  attributes  of  the  flirt. 
In  her  whole  being  we  discover  no  weak  point. 
That  she  should  flash  at  us  one  dazzling  con- 
fession of  emotion  is,  we  assure  ourselves, 
quite  natural.  She  never  did  that  to  any 
other  man,  and  we  forgive  her  for  doing  it  to 
us.  Now  I  have  lately  met  a  lady  who  is,  I 
should  say,  quite  the  equal  of  any  that  you 
have  described.  Certainly  I  have  never  be- 
held greater  bodily  beauty  or  more  convincing 
manners  in  one  of  her  sex.  She  has  the  air, 
the  pride — the  splendor,  I  may  say — of  the 
haute  noblesse.  Her  effect  upon  an  assemblage 
is  electric.  She  rules  by  right  of  excellence 
wherever  she  moves.  Other  women  are  beau- 
tiful, but  they  do  not  even  exist  when  she  is  i 
near.  It  is  seldom  that  heaven  sends  such  an 
angel  to  glorify  the  earth.  And  yet  I  am  by 
no  means  sure  that  this  marvel  is  all  she 
seems.  I  should  be  as  much  of  an  egotist  as 
the  rest  of  you  if  I  thought  so." 

"Ah,  ha!  she  has  smiled  on  you!"  ex- 
claimed the  others. 

"Yes,  she  has  smiled  on  me,"  rejoined  El- ! 
lerton.  "  I  confess  that  I  was  almost  stunned 
when  she  did  so.  She  was  very  subtle  about 
it.  I  had  her  hand — was  bidding  good-bye  to 
her  one  night — and  when  I  loosened  my  hold  ! 
her  hand  nestled  somehow — did  not  withdraw 
as  I  had  expected — and  I  immediately  tight- 
ened my  fingers  again  over  hers.  Then  she 
made  a  feeble  resistance,  gave  a  little  gasp, 
and  her  eyes  swam.  Since  then  she  has  been 
shy,  and  I  feel  that  she  dreads  me." 

"  Well  that's  the  most  conceited  thing  that's 
been  said  to-night,"  remarked  Bronson. 

At  this  moment  little  Appleton,  the  man 
who  had  been  promising  to  take  the  Keeley 
Cure  for  two  years,  but  who  had  disappointed 
his  friends  by  retaining  his  faith  in  the  moral 
benefit  of  brandy  and  soda  and  sticking  to  the 
club,  entered  the  room  in  his  customary  9:30 
p.  m.  condition,  and  hailed  the  four  men  in 
the  corner: 

"  'Lo,  chappies!  "  exclaimed  little  Appleton. 
"  Say,  I'm  off  to  see  a  lady.  Dear  me,  I  wish  I 
they'd  lemme  alone.  I  can't  get  time  to  eat, 
or  even  to  drink.  This  one's  sweet,  to  be  1 
sure,  bnt  dear  me,  there's  lot's  o'  sweet  ones, 
ain't  there?  After  all,  there  ain't  one'll  touch 
my  Dolly  at  the  Casino.     Dolly's  five  feet 


nine  in  her  stockings  and  weighs  a  hundred 
and  sixty.  I  would'nt  waste  my  time  on  the 
little  mite  I'm  going  to  see  now,  only  you 
know  how  it  is  when  they  cry  and  carry  on. 
I  never  could  stand  a  woman  crying,  and  if  I 
didn't  call  to-night  she'd  cry  for  a  week.  So 
I'm  going  to  sacrifice  myself.  I'll  help  my- 
self to  brandy  before  I  go.  Here's  to  you, 
chappies." 

Appleton  had  got  what  he  wanted,  and  so 
took  his  departure. 

"Cad!"  was  the  word  uttered  simultane- 
ously by  the  four  men  when  he  had  gone. 

"Well,  boys,"  said  Arkwright,  presently, 
"  I'm  going  to  make  a  call." 

This  broke  up  the  party.  The  other  men 
then  decided  that  they  also  had  calls  to  make. 
They  got  into  their  coats  and  left  the  club 
together.  On  the  sidewalk  they  called  cabs, 
and  it  was  found  that  each  wanted  separate 
vehicles.  Amid  considerable  chaffing  and 
laughter  four  hansoms  were  summoned,  and 
every  man  gave  an  address  to  his  driver  in  a 
tone  that  could  not  be  heard  by  any  of  the 
others.  Then  they  all  rattled  away  together, 
and  there  was  a  sharp  race  down  Fifth  avenue. 
On  they  sped  downtown,  by  Madison  square, 
until  Twentieth  Street  was  reached,  when  all 
four  cabs  wheeled  to  the  right,  and,  to  the 
surprise  and  consternation  of  their  occupants, 

came   to  a  jumbled  standstill  at  No.  . 

Four  heads  shot  round  the  sides  of  the  cabs 
and  four  voices  shouted:  "What  the  devil 
does  this  mean? "  The  friends  then  leaped  to 
the  pavement  and  stood  glaring  at  each  other. 

"  I'm  going  to  call  on  a  lady  in  this  house," 
growled  Arkwright. 

"Well,  so  was  I,"  snarled  Archie  Blount. 

"  And  I  was  too,"  snapped  Bronson. 

"Say,  you  chaps  don't  know  Mrs.  Fair- 
leigh,  do  you?"  asked  El  lerton. 

And  then  there  was  a  long,  throbbing 
pause.  Finally,  Arkwright  muttered:  "Well, 
I'll  be  damned!"  and  turned,  and  paid  his 
cabman  his  fare.  The  others  followed  suit, 
and  the  grinning  Jehus  whipped  up  their 
horses  and  rattled  away.  The  four  men 
stared  at  each  other  for  a  moment  without 
speaking,  and  then  shook  hands  all  round. 

"  It's  a  secret,  boys,"  said  Ellerton  solemn- 
ly. "Remember,  if  it  ever  gets  out  at  the 
club  we'll  be  laughed  out  of  town." 

It  was  agreed  that  not  a  word  should  be 
breathed  on  the  subject,  and  arm  in  arm  the 
quartette  moved  towards  Fifth  avenue.  When 
they  got  under  a  lamp  Archie  Blount  stopped 
suddenly. 

"  I  say,  boys,"  he  exclaimed,  "  there's  no 
need  of  all  of  us  being  cheated.  Let's  pocket 
our  injured  feelings  and  match  to  see  who 
calls  on  the  tempting  Miss  Fairleigh." 

After  a  slight  objection  on  the  part  of  Eller- 
ton this  was  agreed  to.  Silver  coins  were 
produced,  and  the  odd  man  was  to  be  the 
lucky  one.  The  coins  were  filliped  into  the 
air.     Before    uncovering   the    four  friends 
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glanced  up  at  a  hansom  cab  that  was  dashing 
past,  and  upon  seeing  who  was  the  occupant, 
clutched  spasmodically  at  each  other's  sleeves. 
Lying  back  in  the  cab,  with  his  eyes  closed 
and  his  white  tie  screwed  round  under  his  ear, 
was  little  Appleton,  smiling  beatifically  and 
sirging  gently  to  himself  the  ballad  known 
as  'She's  Been  There  Many  Times  Before." 
The  next  instant  the  cab  stopped  at  No. — , 
and  little  Appleton  laboriously  made  his  way 
to  the  sidewalk.  He  paid  his  fare  and  climbed 
the  steps  to  the  house  The  next  instant  the 
door  was  opened,  a  flood  of  light  shot  forth 
into  the  darkness  and  then  was  quickly  shut 
off  again  as  the  door  slammed. 

There  was  one  minute  of  cold,  clammy 
silence. 

"We  will  wait  until  he  comes  out,"  said 
Kllerton  at  last,  in  a  harsh,  hollow  voice, 
"  and  when  he  does,  I've  got  to  give  him  a 
thrashing." 

They  waited.  They  waited  a  very  long 
time,  and  they  waited  in  vain.  At  3  A.  m. 
they  went  home  in  a  very  chaotic  state  of 
mind. 

When  these  four  friends  next  dine  together 
it  is  safe  to  assume  that  the  subject  of  woman 
will  not  be  broached. —  Town  Topics. 


C.  P.  HUNTINGTON'S  LETTER 


AN  OPPORTUNITY  FOR  INVESTORS. 

It  is  not  often  one  gets  an  opporluity  to  purchase 
ilesireable  property,  such  as  Win.  J.  Dingee  will  offer 
at  public  auction  on  Thursday  next.  The  tract  con- 
sists of  seventeen  subdivisions  located  in  one  of  Oak- 
land's most  desirable  business  districts  bounded  by 
San  Pablo  Avenue,  Twenty-second  and  Rrusb  Streets. 
The  cars  of  the  San  Pablo  Avenue  Cable  Road  pass 
1  the  main  thoroughfare  of  Oakland)  immediately  in 
front  of  the  property,  and  the  electric  line  of  the  Oak- 
land and  Berkeley  Rapid  Transit  Company  is  only 
one  block  distant.  During  the  past  year  the  value  of 
property  in  this  section  has  materially  advanced,  and 
is  now  steadily  increasing.  Capitalists  realize  that 
San  Pablo  Avenue  is  and  will  continue  to  be  the  road 
through  which  all  who  reside  in  the  thickly  settled 
country  north  of  Oakland,  and  who  naturallv  pur- 
chase their  supply  in  that  city,  must  come,  and  there- 
fore they  reason  that  this  street  is  destined  to  be  a 
business  one,  and  thus  values  will  increase  accor- 
dingly. 

Situated  on  the  property  mentioned  is  a  very  desir- 
able modern  cottage  of  seven  rooms  and  bath  and  all 
conveniencies.  To  those  who  wish  to  invest  in  prop- 
erty that  will  pay  a  good  income,  a  visit  to  this  tract 
is  suggested.  Further  particulars  can  be  found  on 
the  back  cover  of  this  issue. 


In  the  scientific  world  Professor  Dewar,  the 
English  chemist,  and  his  wonderful  discovery 
of  the  method  of  solidifying  the  air  we 
breathe,  are  one  of  the  principal  topics  of 
conversation.  Important  as  this  discovery  is, 
h<  iwever,  we  have  lately  had  brought  to  our 
notice  another  which,  whileequally  marvelous 
as  exemplifying  patient  research  and  thor- 
ough scientific  training,  is,  in  the  direct  bene- 
fits to  mankind  which  are  now  accruing  and 
will  continue  to  accrue,  immeasurably  superior 
to  Professor  Dewar's.  We  allude  to  a  cure  for 
consumption  which  Dr.  Frances  C.  Burnes,  a 
lady  physician  of  this  city,  has,  after  years  of 
patient  test  and  experiment,  brought  to  perfec- 
tion. In  every  case  in  which  it  has  been 
given  a  fair  trial  it  has  invariably  brought 
relief  and  effected  a  complete  cure;  and  the 
various  drug  stores  report  a  daily  increase  in 
the  demand. 

BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz. :  I 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach  j 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry 
Depot  (waiting-room). 


23  Broad  Street,  ) 
New  York,  April  27,  1893.  \ 
Wm.  II.  Mills,  Esq.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. — 
My  Dear  Sir:  Your  letter  of  the  eighteenth 
reached  me  by  due  course  of  mail  and  I  have 
read  what  you  have  written  with  much  satis- 
faction. I  think  that  you  and  I  are  in  perfect 
accord  about  the  matters  referred  to  by  you, 
as  I  am  quite  sure  no  one  would  do  more  then 
we  to  benefit  California  or  the  City  of  San 
Francisco.  There  are  quite  a  good  many  who, 
for  some  reason  that  I  do  not  understand, 
seem  to  be  endeavoring  to  harm  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  but  I  cannot  believe  that 
any  considerable  part  of  the  population  of  San 
Francisco  sympathizes  with  them.  Certainly 
San  Francisco  can  never  grow  up  to  be  a 
great  city  by  merely  trading  or  exchanging 
commodities  made  outside  of  the  State.  She 
must  have  manufactories  of  her  own  so  as  to 
give  employment  to  her  people.  She  is  so 
situated  that  there  are  many  things  that  can 
be  manufactured  there  better — or,  I  may  say, 
more  economically — than  they  can  be  by  any 
other  people,  for  her  climate  is  almost  perfect 
and  in  no  other  place  in  the  world,  I  believe, 
can  the  laboring  classes  live  so  well  on  a  fixed 
sum. 

Mr.  Newlands  was  in  my  office  a  few  days 
ago.  He  takes  a  great  interest,  as  we  know, 
in  the  prosperity  of  California,  not  only  be- 
cause of  his  large  interests  in  California,  but 
because  he  has  a  desire  to  build  up  and  make 
San  Francisco  a  great  commercial  city.  But 
I  said  to  him  that  it  could  not  be  done  by 
raising  large  sums  of  money  to  be  sunk  in 
transportation  ;  that  if  the  money  he  said 
could  be  raised  in  San  Francisco  to  build 
ships  and  railroads  was  turned  in  the  direction 
of  creating  something  to  transport,  her  inter- 
est would  be  better  served  without  harming 
any  other  interest.  A  large  population  must 
have  something  to  do,  otherwise  the  people 
cannot  sustain  themselves  either  morally  or 
financially,  for  there  is  no  saying  that  is  true 
with  so  few  exceptions  as  the  one  that  "the 
devil  finds  work  for  idle  hands  to  do."  The 
Southern  Pacific  is  certainly  doing  business  as 
low  as  it  can  be  done  until  the  tonnage  is  in- 
creased. Double  the  tonnage  and  the  rates 
for  transportation  can  be  very  materially  re- 
duced, as  the  fixed  expenses,  which  are  the 
great  ones  that  the  road  is  burdened  with, 
would  be  the  same,  or  nearly  so,  whether  the 
road  should  do  little  or  much  business.  If 
San  Francisco  will  gather  the  crude  materials 
from  California,  Eastern  Asia,  and  the  islands 
of  the  Pacific,  and  send  out  manufactured 
goods,  all  the  transportation  companies,  I  am 
quite  sure — I  speak  more  particularly  of  the 
companies  that  I  in  part  control — would  dis- 
tribute the  output  of  her  mills  at  any  price 


that  did  not  carry  with  it  actual  loss  upon  the 
cost  of  its  movement. 

There  are  about  35,000,000  pounds  of  wool 
shipped  out  of  San  Francisco.  How  much  of 
that  35,000,000  pounds  is  converted  into  yarn 
or  fabric  before  it  leaves  the  State  ?  I  think 
only  a  very  small  portion.  What  an  industry 
that  would  be  for  her  people!  Giving  employ- 
ment to  thousands  of  girls  and  boys  who  are 
now  idling  away  their  time,  and  to  thousands 
coming  face  to  face  with  many  temptations  to 
which  they  would  not  be  exposed  if  some 
good  honest  work  was  offered  to  them.  I 
suppose  these  35,000,000  pounds  of  wool  that 
go  out  bring  to  the  State  no  more  than 
$7,000,000,  when,  if  it  was  manufactured 
into  the  great  variety  of  goods  into  which  it 
is  susceptible  of  being  manufactured,  the 
amount  would  be  at  least  $35,000,000 — a 
great  sum  to  be  saved  to  the  State;  but  the 
great  difference  in  money  is  not  the  greatest 
blessing  that  it  would  bring  to  the  State.  It 
is  the  labor  which  would  be  given  to  her 
people. 

I  think  the  ramie  plant  could  be  raised  in 
California  and  other  parts  of  the  world  and 
gathered  into  San  Francisco,  and  there  manu- 
factured into  such  articles  as  are  needed  for 
man's  use,  which  would  be  an  immense  in- 
dustry, and  would  of  itself  support  a  large 
city. 

It  is  so  with  many  things  that  I  will  not 
enumerate  here,  but  the  two  articles  that  I 
have  mentioned  could  be  manufactured  in 
your  city  and  distributed  widely — even  to  the 
city  of  New  York — at  prices  as  low  as  any 
at  which  they  could  be  procured  from  other 
parts  of  the  world,  and  when  it  came  to  the 
distribution  of  the  product  I  would  promise 
for  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  that  it 
would  put  them  into  the  furthest  markets  that 
we  could  reach  at  a  rate  barely  above  the  cost 
of  actual  movement  of  the  traius  when  it  was 
necessary  to  do  so  in  order  to  reach  these  re- 
mote points  of  distribution,  and  the  train 
movement  is  but  a  small  part  of  the  expenses 
of  operating  a  railroad. 

I  do  believe  that  if  the  people  of  San  Fran- 
cisco would  consider  this  matter  more  than  it 
seems  to  me  they  have  considered  it  in  the 
past,  they  would  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
their  city  cannot  be  built  up  altogether  by 
cheap  transportation.  The  transportation 
lines  running  out  from  the  Atlantic  seaboard 
will  not  allow  San  Francisco  to  any  very  con- 
siderable extent  to  take  goods  manufactured 
here  or  in  Western  Europe  and  return  them 
any  very  considerable  distance  eastward  from 
the  Pacific  Coast.  When  we  talk  to  them 
about  transporting  goods  from  here  and  bring- 
ing them  back  to  Salt  Lake,  they  say  that  it 
cannot  be  done  successfully;  that  they  can 
and  will  lay  goods  down  there  which  are  made 
and  transported  from  this  side  direct  at  less 
rate  than  they  can  be  run  upon  the  longer 


45  lbs. 


of  Prime  Beef,  free  of  fat,  are  required  to  make  one  pound  of 


BEEF. 


Our  little  Cook  Book  tells  how  to  use  Armour  s  Extract 
If  in  Soups  and  Sauces — a  different  soup  for  each  day  in 
themonth.  We  mail  Cook  Book  free ;  send  us  your  address. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago . 
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line.  We  must  remember,  too,  that  this  is 
entirely  reasonable,  and,  in  fact,  logical.  On 
the  other  hand,  they  would  not  make  the 
same  efforts  to  meet  the  prices  on  goods  manu- 
factured in  California,  because  that  would  be 
fighting,  as  it  were,  an  unknown  quantity. 

Out  of  our  sixty-six  millions  of  people  six- 
ty-two millions  of  them  live  east  of  the  one- 
hundredth  meridian  and  only  four  millions 
west  of  it,  while  the  acreage  of  the  West  is 
larger  than  that  of  the  East.  What  we  want 
to  do  in  San  Francisco  is  to  gather  certain 
things  that  we  can  send  to  the  mass  of  the 
people  east  of  the  one-hundredth  meridian, 
and  it  can  be  done  and  done  successfully  with 
many  things,  but  not  with  all.  Certainly 
San  Francisco  never  will  be  at  her  best  until 
she  gathers  in  rather  than  drives  away  the 
commerce  that  has  built  up  and  sustained  for 
thousands  of  years  great  cities  lying  between 
Eastern  Asia  and  Western  Europe.  Let  us 
learn  what  can  be  done  successfully;  that  is, 
what  material  can  be  gathered  and  manufac- 
tured there  and  brought  here  in  a  form  fit  for 
the  use  of  man  at  less  than  it  can  be  brought 
from  any  other  source,  and  fight  it  out  upon 
that  line.  In  this  way  we  can  win.  But  we 
must  have  manufactories  to  give  employment 
to  our  people  and  build  up  and  maintain  suc- 
cessfully a  great  city. 

As  I  go  from  my  office  to  my  house,  which 
is  a  little  over  four  miles,  at  about  six  o'clock 
in  the  evening,  I  see  many  places  where  men, 
women,  girls  and  boys  are  coming  out  of  great 
mills  like  bees  out  of  a  hive,  and  when  I  ask 
what  is  being  done  at  such  and  such  a  place  I 
am  told  it  is  a  manufactory  of  some  kind. 
Last  night  as  I  came  up  town  I  saw  a  great 
rush  of  people  from  a  building  on  Center 
Street.  I  think  there  must  have  been  at 
least  300  girls,  and  I  learned  that  it  was  a 
factory  for  the  manufacture  of  playing  cards. 
That  is  only  a  small  industry,  but  I  under- 
stand thousands  of  people  are  employed  in  it; 
and  that  is  a  thing  that  can  be  made  in  Cali- 
fornia as  cheaply  as  they  can  be  made  here, 
if  not  even  more  cheaply. 

Probably  the  valleys  of  California  produce 
a  larger  quantity  and  better  quality  of  fruit 
than  is  produced  on  the  same  area  in  any  other 
part  of  the  world,  and  I  am  told,  and  believe, 
that  a  very  large  tonnage  of  it  goes  to  waste 
for  the  lack,  partly,  of  a  market,  and  partly 
because  they  have  not  the  hands  to  gather  it, 
which  seems  strange  in  a  community  where 
there  seems  to  be  such  an  outcry  for  work, 
and  the  number  of  unemployed  hands  is  so 
great  that  it  would  seem  to  show  that  there  is 
something  radically  wrong  in  the  organization 
of  the  labor  of  the  State. 

I  think  we  could  put  in  the  cities  of  West- 
ern Europe  this  great  tonnage  of  the  fine  food 
product  of  California  at  a  price  not  to  exceed 
a  dollar  a  hundred  pounds,  and,  if  it  can  be 
properly  preserved  at  central  points,  suitably 
prepared  and  shipped,  so  that  the  cost  of 
preparation  and  transportation  could  be  mini- 
mized, thousands  of  tons  could  go  out  at  rates 
that  would  be  largely  beneficial  not  only  to 
those  who  produce  and  prepare  the  foods,  but 
to  those  who  use  them,  which,  of  course, 
would  be  largely  beneficial  to  the  State 
herself. 

If  the  people  of  San  Francisco  would  give 
a  little  moral  support  to  the  transportation 
companies  that  exist,  rather  than  raise  funds, 
as  they  have  been  doing,  to  sink  in  reducing 
rates  on  legitimate  commerce  that  pays  no 
profit  at  the  rates  at  which  it  is  being  done, 
I  am  quite  sure  they  will  soon  see  the  differ- 
ence between  the  building  up  and  the  tearing 
down. 

I  note  your  inquiry,  "  Cannot  we  do  some- 
thing to  satisfy  the  people  of  San  Francisco, 


and  in  some  way  assist  in  building  up  the 
city  ?  "  Now  I  hardly  know  what  to  say  in 
reply  to  this,  as  no  one,  I  believe,  has  done 
more  for  California  than  I  have,  and  I  am 
quite  sure  no  one  has  made  a  greater  effort 
than  myself  in  that  direction.  I  shall  con- 
tinue to  do  so. 

If  you  have  any  suggestions  to  make  as  to 
how  something  can  be  done,  I  would  be 
pleased  to  hear  from  you,  for  I  know  that 
the  railroad  would  profit  by  the  building  up 
of  the  city.  But  that  would  not  be  the 
greater  reason  why  I  should  make  the  effort. 
I  lived  in  California  a  number  of  years,  and 
my  greatest  interest  for  nearly  half  a  century 
has  been  in  that  State.  Even  now  I  speak  of 
California  as  my  home  rather  than  New  York, 
and  I  have  a  real  affection  for  the  country 
that  was  the  scene  of  my  early  and  most 
important  work.  Mr.  Newlands,  in  conversa- 
tion with  me,  said  that  if  I  could  go  to  San 
Francisco  and  stay  there  a  few  months,  seeing 
the  people  and  comparing  views  with  them., 
he  believed  that  some  arrangements  could  be 
made  that  would  be  for  the  interest  of  San 
Francisco,  and  also  for  the  companies  that  I 
in  part  control.  Now  I  do  not  know,  really, 
what  I  could  do  if  I  should  go  there,  but  I 
would  cross  the  continent  many  times  if 
thereby  I  could  succeed  in  bringing  about  the 
good  feeling  between  the  people  and  the  rail- 
road company,  and  in  any  way  advance  the 
interest  of  the  State  of  California  and  the  City 
of  San  Francisco,  for  if  such  a  beneficent 
result  could  be  reached  it  would  be  very  grati- 
fying to  me  personally,  and  certainly  would 
be  lor  the  ultimate  interest  of  those  who 
operate  and  control  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany. I  am,  with  kind  regards, 
Yours  sincerely, 

C.  P.  Httnt INGTON. 


Great  Reduction  in  Rates 

During  thk  Summer  at 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  C0R0NAD0 


<  AI.IrOKM  V  S  MONT  PERFECT  RK8ORT 


WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  to  man.  

ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  cool  nights  ami  pine  water 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  riding. 

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing,  hard  sandy  beach,  no  undertow. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast. 
Besides  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 

Tfl  1 1  D I  Q  TQ  remember  that  a  ti  ip  to  California  is  not  con 
I  U  U  tl I  U  I  O  plete  until  you  have  seen  II  >  1  1  r  1 11  LCoROM  I  DO 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS  $65 

Includes  fifteen  days'  board,  with  privilege  of  longer  stay  at 
52  50  per  day.  From  San  Francisco  by  rail.  S.  P.  R.  R.l  613 
Market  Street,  by  water,  4  New  Montgomery  Street, 

K.  S.  BAHCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Corona  !o 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

Which   iM  nhfinlitlcly 
purr  nttti  soluble. 

i  It  lias  more  I  hi  nth  r re  times 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
1  Willi  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
'Sugar,  and  is  far  more,  eco- 
nomical, coating  less  than  one  ct.nt  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,  nourishing,  and  E  vsily 
DIOHTBD, 

Sold  by  (irorcrs  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  & CO.,Dorchester, Mais. 
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t"\  ■  f;>'    '"T         Livery  Connected  with  Hotel 

>*  ~  TI10  Moat  Equable  Climate  In 

Northern  California. 

'  HEPBURN  &  TERRY,  Mgrs. 


THE  WAVE. 


Young  Ladies 

Who  Ride 

BICYCLES,  ^Tl\ 
Play 

TENNIS,  or 

Attend  l^pFERK'5 
GYMNASIUM,  f good  sen*  .  -,|  [\ 

Ferris' 
GOOD  SENSE 

Corset  Waists. 

Long  or  Bborl  w.\  1ST.    |      Full  or  Slim  BUST. 
All  Shapes.  |     White,  Drnh  or  .Black. 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  LEADING  RETAILERS 

Penfl  for  illustrated  circular  to 
FERRIS  BROS.,  Manufacturers  ami  Patentees. 

Principal  Office— til  Broadirajr,  ICW  youk. 
Branch  Office— is Sull.  r  St. s i>  FRAX(  isco.tal. 


USE 


FREDRIKSON'S  SWEDISH  for 

TOILET 

FOR  SA.LB  Btr  A IX  DK0GGI3TS. 
BE W ABE  UF  IMITATIONS. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

ICO  I  and  lliOG  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Tvrru  commences  January  4th,  1893 


Mmk.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MAKTIN 

Pianist. 
Baa  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Strekt,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *«°  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   I.uuch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  .Short  Notice. 


TELEPHONE    NO.  108H 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  33BS 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 

Anne,  Dear: — What  a  gala  season  this 
must  be  for  the  silk  manufacturers,  for  never 
has  the  material  been  more  popular.  Our 
frocks  are  lined,  trimmed  and  usually  com- 
posed of  that  satisfactory  fabric,  and  certain- 
ly the  variety  of  textures,  tours  and  prices 
are  varied  enough  to  make  all  feminine  hearts 
happy.  Last  season  we  did  not  consider  our 
wardrobe  complete  unless  at  least  half  the 
frocks  were  of  serge,  cheviot  and  gingham; 
but  now  one  entire  summer  outfit  may  be  en- 
tirely composed  of  silk  and  yet  be  appropriate 
for  all  occasions,  though  I  must  admit  that 
for  the  very  warm  days  there  is  nothing  that 
will  quite  take  the  place  of  lawns  and  organ- 
dirs.  I  have  always  maintained  that  Maud  is 
one  of  the  best  dressed  girls  in  San  Francisco, 
and  her  season's  frocks  quite  carry  out  the 
faith,  and  to  my  knowledge  all  are  of  silk. 
For  traveling  she  has  some  ideal  costumes  in 
coarse  twilled  surah;  one  specially  pretty  is  of 
navy  blue,  with  a  fine  stripe  of  white.  The 
skirt  is  plain,  drawn  tight  over  the  hips  and 
gathered  very  full  in  the  back.  The  waist 
has  a  deep,  pointed  yoke  of  the,  silk  in  fine, 
hand-run  tucks.  The  yoke  curves  from  under 
the  arms  almost  to  the  waist.  The  sleeves 
are  very  full  and  drooping,  with  deep,  flaring 
cuffs  of  the  silk.  A  narrow  ribbon  belt  with 
small  silver  and  enamel  clasp  is  worn. 

Another  pretty  frock  for  day  wear  is  of  deep 
red  plum  India  silk,  with  white  pin  dots.  This 
skirt  is  like  the  other.  The  waist  crosses  full 
over  the  bust,  with  soft  reveres  opening  over 
an  underwaist  with  high  stock  of  coarse  white 
pique,  which  fastens  with  two  rows  of  small, 
round,  pearl  buttons,  ai  d  undersleeves  of 
the  pique"  peeps  out  under  the  silk  at  the 
wrist  and  shows  three  buttons.  Two  of  the 
pique  waists  accompany  the  gown  that  there 
may  be  always  a  fresh  laundried  one  in  re- 
serve. A  white  sailor  hat  and  light  Russia 
leather  half  shoes  are  among  the  details  of  the 
costume,  and  as  the  wearer  has  planned  out 
her  summer  for  local  resorts  and  the  Orient, 
I  can't  see  why  you  should  not  risk  a  dupli- 
cate for  the  East  and — Chicago. 

It  seems  to  me  a  matter  of  regret  that  the 
fashion  of  using  jewells  to  fasten  the  veils  of 
very  young  brides  is  again  returning.  I  noticed 
at  nearly  all  the  recent  New  York  weddings 
this  rule  has  been  followed,  and  the  only  con- 
solation has  been  that  the  veils  were  usually 
of  tulle  edged,  in  one  or  two  cases,  by  narrow 
point  lace.  This  is  a  pretty  idea  and  does 
not  detract  from  the  becomingness  that  char- 
acterizes tulle;  but  when  fresh  young  faces 
are  crowned  by  sparkling  jewells  and  sur- 
rounded by  heavy  lace,  the  effect  in  nearly 
every  case  is  disastrous.  Speaking  of  brides 
reminds  me  that  we  are  beginning  to  adopt 
another  English  custom — that  of  the  bride  on 
her  father's  arm  preceding  the  entire  bridal 
party  to  the  altar,  there,  of  course,  meeting 
the  groom  and  best  man;  but  it  seems  to  me 
scarcely  as  picturesque  as  the  old  custom  of 
ushers,  bridesmaids,  etc.,  followed  by  the 
chief  object  of  interest,  and  certainly  it  must 
be  less  of  an  ordeal  for  the  bride. 

Allow  me  to  assure  you  that  parasols  in  all 
their  stages  are  what  you  will  require  before 
the  season  has  closed.  I  know  of  one  girl 
who  already  numbers  a  dozen  in  her  col- 
lection, yet  is  not  happy.  For  morning  use, 
plain  white  silk  with  natural  wood  handle 
is  the  most  satisfactory,  (I  am  speaking  of  out 
of  town  wear,  of  course,)  but  the  extremist 
will  have  a  parasol  to  match  all  her  walking 
and  driving  frocks.  Nancy. 


For  twenty  subscriptions  to  the  Evening 
get  a  round  trip  ticket  to  the  World's  Fair. 
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in  to  121  Post  Street 


DAISY*  WAGON 


ADDRK3 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  421-427  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 


AN    IDEAL  FAMILY  MEDICINE! 

■  For  Indigestion,  IIUlouuicaR, 
:  Headache,  1  <>i.«tlputlon,  Hud 
-Complexion.  Offensive  Krcath, 
land  all  disorders  ot  the  Stonuicii, 
=  Liver  and  Bowels, 
I  x  RIPANS  TABULES 
-act  gently  yrt  promptly.  1'erf  cot  I 

■  digestion  follows  their  use.  Sold  " 

■  by  drutfirists  or  sent  by  mail.  Box 
|  (6  vials  >,  "5c,  Packiurp  -i  boxes),  $2. 
I  For  free  BUinpleB-uddress 
I        K 1 1* A N  is  CIIKMICAL  CO.,  New  Tort 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

Millinerv  Dressmaker 

(FROM  L0ND0S) 

420  HATES  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

SIMON  8s  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  iN  BANG  ANO  WIG  MAKING 


THE  BEsT  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  F 

221  Powell  Street,  Cor.  of  Gearv 


THE  WAVE. 
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Died  "Extra  Dry' 

CHAMPAGNE 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Ji)<t  perfeetior)  of  a  Dry  U/tr;« 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

■SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

HOTEL  BEN  LOMOND , 


This  Hotel  will  re-open  (or  the  reception  of  guests  on 
May  5,  1893,  unJer  entirely  new  management. 

Situnted  10  miles  from  Santa  Ciuz  ill  the  heart  of  the 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains. 

Climate  perlect  Lovely  walks  and  drives,  good  hunting 
and  fishing,  superb  croquet  and  tennis  lawns  and  club  house. 

Three  and  a  half  hours  from  San  Vrancisco.    Four  trains 
daily  to  Santa  Cruz.    Trains  stop  near  hotel  grounds. 
For  terms  apply  to 

G.  L.  A.  SMITH  (I.ate  of  Hotel  Pleasanton,  S.  P.) 
Manager  Hotel  Bell  Lomond, 

Santa  Cruz  Co.  ,  Cal 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT — 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


HERTS 


E PHARMACY 
Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOBA  CREAM 
I 


An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wiud. 

26  Cent8  Per  Bottle. 


rjuiiiLtiAms,  d  1  mo  in  d  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  14AS2ET  AND  PINE  STB  SETS, 


AOHMT8  FOR 


The  Canard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  CompaDy;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,''  fr-m  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
•to;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


Last  Saturday's  match  between  the  Hardy 
brothers  and  Stetson  and  De  Long  is  still 
being  talked  about,  and,  of  course,  there  are 
a  great  many  people,  as  usual,  who  can  show  i 
the  losers  why  they  lost  the  match.  In  last 
Saturday's  match  Stetson  and  De  Long  cer- 
tainly had  very  good  leads  in  their  second 
and  third  sets,  the  games  in  each  case  stand- 
ing in  their  favor  three-love;  but  the  Hardy 
brothers  were  never  seen  to  better  advantage, 
particularly  at  the  net,  where  their  smashing 
was  productive  of  many  points.  Sumner 
Hardy's  driving  was  the  remarkable  feature 
of  the  match.  On  two  or  three  occasions  at 
the  most  critical  stage  of  the  contest,  with 
only  one  point  to  win  from  their  opponents, 
the  youngster  from  Oakland  would  drive  the 
service  with  great  force,  and,  in  the  majority 
of  cases,  would  win  the  point. 

In  commenting  upon  the  California  team's 
style  of  play  on  the  above  occasion,  whilst 
their  playing  was  throughout  very  good 
individually,  their  team  work  was  at  times 
very  irregular.  De  Long  played  aggressively 
enough,  but  Stetson  showed  poor  judgment  in 
sending  his  partner  to  the  net  and  staying  in 
the  back  court  himself,  after  making  a  lob 
that  sent  the  Oakland  team  to  the  back  court. 

There  is  a  possibility  of  these  two  teams 
coming  together  again  during  next  month,  as 
they  will,  in  all  probability  take  part  in  the 
proposed  invitation  doubles  at  the  court  of 
the  Hotel  Mateo,  San  Mateo.  It  is  not  known 
what  teams  or  how  many  of  them  will  take 
part  inthe  event,  but  in  all  probability  there 
will  beat  least  six  teams  invited,  so  as  to  be 
able  to  finish  the  affair  in  one  day. 

The  lady  players  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club  are  preparing  carefully  for  what  promises 
to  be  a  very  interesting  tournament  on  the 
20th  inst.  Miss  Gibbs  has  been  practicing  on 
the  quiet  at  San  Lorenzo  and  will,  it  is 
rumored,  introduce  an  entirely  new  game  in 
the  tournament.  Miss  Alice  Hoffman  has 
been  playing  a  grand  game  during  the  week, 
as  are  also  Mrs.  Barry,  Mrs.  Hall,  Miss  Mor- 
gan and  Miss  Lord.  As  all  of  the  above 
ladies  are  to  enter,  there  is  every  reason  to 
believe  that  the  affair  will  prove  a  neat  suc- 
cess. The  prize,  a  large  silver  salad  dish,  has 
been  won  already  by  Miss  Morgan  and  Miss 
Lord. 

On  May  30th  the  sixth  quarterly  tourna- 
ment (gent's  doubles)  for  club  championship 
will  take  place  at  the  California  Club,  com- 
mencing at  10:30  A.  M. 

Hobart  and  Allen  will  play  together  and 
should  make  a  good  showing  as  both  players 
smash  very  effectively,  Hobart,  in  this  res- 
pect, being  much  more  effective  than  Field, 
Allen's  former  partner. 

The  record  breakers  were  hard  at  work 
during  the  past  week.  Hobart  and  Allen 
played  G.  Whitney  and  S.  Hoffman.  After  a 
pleasant  afternoon's  play  the  latter  team  were 
victorious,  score,  21-19. 

A  certain  player  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club,  who  has  figured  prominently  in  all 
double  tournaments  of  the  Club,  will  intro- 
duce a  new  stroke,  known  as  the  "freak" 
drive,  in  the  tournament  on  the  30th  inst. 

Thk  Scorer. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


lHT[DltUV|iN 


V':    'J  wBt 


VERY  OLD. 

RICH 
AS 
CREAM 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


SMOOTH 

AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACE N TS 

THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  LANK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valkntink,  Presi  lent  I  Homkr  H   Kino,  Manager 
Hevrt  Wadbwohtji,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  t.Il'MAN,  Aast  Cashier 

Lloyd  Tevis      Lelnnd  Stnn'ord      Oliver  Kldridjc      James  (1  Fat  go 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charlea  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Quad 
Dudley  Evana     John  J.  Valentine 


00TTON  SAIL  DUCKS  J"nM.„?H^M^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
)UCKB  from  80  to  120  Inches  wide.    Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounoe 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 

iURPHT,  HRANT  &  (JO.,  trifle  Coait  Bole  A|f.ti 


SOBMEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  30!  P»it  Street. 


OFFICE  DESKS  

Bank  and  Schooi  Iurniture 

U  Andrews  Upright  Cabinet  folding  Beds 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C"n  AArUDTPD  X  Pfl  I'Port  Mid  Stockton  Stt, 
,  I.    VV  £jJJlji\,    (Si    UUi  i  BaxFmmciko, 


T  H  E  .WAVE  . 


Zty  *  •  ftowse 

0 

Special  inducement 

0 

Parasols,  6"  CQS 
Qace-Qoveveh  gun  g^abes 

Carriage  gun  3frQ0es 

© 

Silh-'l^uffleb  parasols,  plain  and  Rafted 
effects,  $2.75  6acf?. 

o 

plain  and  Seabed  Close-'r\oll  parasols, 
$3.75  Gael]. 

0 

Assortment  Complete  in  $jIr.  anb  "$)ashi 
•ftlouses  anb  Chemisettes  at 
^Moderate  prices. 

© 

"Rafael  Weill  &  Co. 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
Now  Open  For  Guosts 

FOR  ACCOMMODATION'S  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 

— OR — 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,     -     -    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 

MA.PLE  HALL— PALACE  HOTEL 

PIANO  RECITALS 

— GIVEN  BY — 

OTTO   BEN  DIX 

— ON  TUB — 

Afternoons  of  April  24th  and  May  29th,  at  3  O'clock 


SEASON  TICKETS, 
SINGLE  ADMISSION, 


$2,50 
1.00 


The  Programme  will  include  some  of  the  Most  Important  Works 
io  the  Piano  Literature. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  DRAMA,  AS  I  SEE  IT. 

"THE    DARK  [CONTINENT"  AT  STOCKWEEE'S. 

Those  awful  melodramas  are  quite  distress- 
ing, but  I  sometimes  drop  in  on  one  to 
encourage  me  to  be  more  social  with  the  door- 
keepers at  theatres  that  present  only  the 
legitimate  comic  opera  or  genteel  comedy.  I 
don't  mean,  of  course,  that  I  ever  allow  the 
"gate"  to  know  me  well  enough  to  speak  to 
me,  but  a  kindly  nod  in  that  direction  is  never 
lost. 

Having  seen  "  The  Dark  Continent,"  I  feel 
very  generous  toward  the  "gate,"  and  may 
speak  to  one  the  next  time  he  passes  me  in. 
It  is  one  of  those  quite  sour  plays  that  requires 
a  sub-title  to  explain  it;  this  is  "Hypnotism 
and  Crime,"  and  one  can  gather  from  that 
that  the  writer  must  have  wallowed  in  queer 
situations  and  creepy  dialogue.  I  regret  to 
say  that,  with  the  exception  of  the  humor, 
there  is  nothing  really  revolting  in  "The 
Dark  Continent,"  and  I  found  the  crime  quite 
charming  from  a  soporific  standpoint.  This 
is  the  trouble  with  the  usual  melo-dramatic 
comedy  and  crime;  one  has  always  heard  and 
seen  it  done  better  than  the  last  time,  and 
consequently  the  play  you  write  about  always 
seems  the  worst  you  can  recall.  Once  or  twice 
I  was  on  the  point  of  applauding  a  good 
point,  but  my  obtrusive  memory  constantly 
rang  a  bell  on  the  effort. 

It  is  a  delicious  reflection  that  "The  Dark 
Continent  "  will  be  a  big  success  at  Stock- 
well's.  Whenever  I  become  enamored  of  a 
play,  it  is  sure  to  have  a  frost;  it  is  usually 
too  good  for  the  people  who  constitute  the 
large  majority  of  our  theatre-goers,  and  when 
I  find  a  piece  like  the  one  under  discussion,  I 
can  tell  that  it  will  be  a  success  because  I  do 
not  like  it.  Everyone  who  has  given  attention 
to  theatrical  matters  in  this  city  knows  that 
this  is  true — that  is,  if  common  sense  has  been 
behind  the  attention.  Some  of  the  coolest 
sells  that  were  ever  put  up  have  made  big 
purses  for  the  managers  here,  after  failing  in 
the  East;  and  not  a  few  of  our  best  companies, 
with  good  plays,  'have  spoken  their  little 
pieces  to  empty  benches,  the  echoes  supply- 
ing the  cues.  The  company  chosen  to  enact 
the  queer  characters  in  "The  Dark  Conti- 
nent" is  good,  for  the  greater  part,  but  there 
are  some  weak  spots  in  it,  notably  in  the  case 
of  Mr.  Byron,  who  is  hardly  fit  for  the  position 
of  leading  man.  I  can  say  no  more  against 
him  than  that  he  pleased  the  gallery,  and 
many  in  the  pit.  A.  W. 

"The  Dark  Continent  "  will  be  continued 
another  week  at  Stockwell's,  and  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  Annie  Ward  Tiffany  in  "The 
Shadows  of  a  Great  City."  Her  repertory 
includes  the  Irish  comedy,  "  Lady  Blarney." 
Jack  McAuliffe  makes  his  first  appearance  at 
this  house  in  "The  King  of  the  Surf"  on 
June  1 2th.  

Nat  C.  Goodwin  appears  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Monday  evening  in  a  new  play,  "  A  Gilded 
Fool."  Among  the  theatre-goers  of  San 
Francisco  Mr.  Goodwin  is  a  very  popular 
actor,  and  his  performances  have  always  been 
successful  here  from  a  financial  point  of  view. 
"A  Gilded  Fool"  has  been  a  paying  play  in 
the  East;  in  New  York  it  ran  to  large  houses 
for  eight  weeks.  From  the  press  notices  it 
should  be  successful  here. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  uud  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
lhan  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
ihe  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  ulso  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well, 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


At.  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvier, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


 Commencing  Monday.  May  15th  

_         Limited  Engagement  of  Two  Weeks  unlv 

>i i7T~in.v  i  c.  GOODWI IV 

1 1)  bis  Latest  and  Greatest  Success 

-A.   C3HIjI>E3JD  FOOL, 

By  Henry  Guv  Carletos,  Eeq. 

Same  Excellent  Cast:  Same  Special  Scene*! 

As  Used  Recently  in  New  York  and  Chicago. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

\l  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.J.  Gottlob  Manager 


El  Monte  Hotel,  Sausalito, 

Fashionable  seaside  resort. 


Last  Week  Monday,  May  15th      Matinee  Saturday 

THE  CROWNING  SUCCESS  OF  THE  SEASON 

HALLEN  Ac  HAJEfcT 

In  Theib  Musical  Comedy 

 T  H  IE  IDEA  

Monday,  May  2!d 

JAMES  J.  CORBETT  gentleman  jack 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  K.  Stock  well'   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Manager 

■  Last   Week  of  

OLIVER    I  S  Y  II  <  >  IV 

THE  •  DARK  •  CONTINENT 

— OB  — 

HYPNOTISM  AND  CRIME 

Next  Monday,  AH  NIB  WARD  TIFFANY  in  THE  SHADOWS 
OF  A  GREAT  CITY.    Re-appearance  of  L.  R.  STOCKWELI.. 

METROPOLITAN  HALL 
Wednesday  Evening,        -  May  17th,  1893 

Concert  *™  Miss  Rose  Block,  soprano 

Graduate  of  the  Vienna  Conservatory  of  Malta,    .    .    assisted  by 
NATHAN  LANDS  BERG  ER,  LOUI8  HEINE, 

V.  K.  TO  BIN  and  U.  SAUVLET. 


Tickets  (Including  Reserved  Seat). 


•  1.00 


NOTICE. 


On  Sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.'s,  Monday,  9  A.  M. 


The  office  of  the  WORLD'S  FAIR  TRANSPORTATION 
COMPANY  has  removed  from  Room  'J4,  Chronicle  Building, 
to  62  8  HABKBT  STREET. 

L>.  H.  HELMING,  Secretary. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
to  20  days.  No  nay  till  cured. 
DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 
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MUSIC. 


VAN  PELT  CONCERT. 

Last  week  the  public  heard  Mr.  Harry  1 
Samuels,  a  young  violinist,  intending  the 
serious  study  of  musical  art;  this  week  Miss 
Neamata  Vermont  van  Pelt,  an  equally  young 
pianiste,  also  with  serious  intentions,  gave  the 
public  the  benefit  of  her  efforts  at  cultiva- 
tion. Though  the  public  is  directly  appealed 
to  by  the  dcbutanets,  it  is  understood  that  the 
audiences  they  gather  are  chiefly  made  up  of 
friends  more  interested  in  the  personal  welfare 
of  the  aspirants  than  in  the  absolute  value  or 
quality  of  their  attainments.  Applause  and 
kindly  demonstrations  at  these  concerts  is  there- 
fore not  to  be  taken  as  the  result  of  enthusiasm 
for  the  artistic  capacity  displayed.  Flower 
presentations  may  be  sincerely  meant,  but  is 
often  ludicrous  and  in  bad  taste  on  the  part 
of  friends.  Performers  who  have  too  early 
learned  the  sweets  of  personal  adulation  stand 
in  need  of  the  wholesome  discipline  which  is 
extended  them  by  strange  and  indifferently 
disposed  audiences.  The  egotistic  habit  of 
mind  obtaining  among  players  and  singers 
is  owing  largely  to  the  compliments  and 
flattery  of  ignorant  and  partial  friends.  Praise 
is  regarded  as  their  natural  right  by  our 
musicians.  Any  criticism  which  suggests  a 
slight  hint  of  improvement  is  taken  as  a 
personal  affront.  Plain  errors  of  style,  judg- 
ment, and  technique  are  persevered  in  for 
a  lifetime  in  many  cases  because  of  the 
vanity  and  egoism  roused  by  inconsequent 
admiration  from  silly  sources. 

Celerity  and  digital  articulation  are  the 
points  which  all  methods  of  piano-playing  aim 
for,  and  where  indifferent  ones  stop.  Flexi- 
bility of  tone  and  delicacy  of  gradation  be- 
tween the  poles  of  the  small  and  great  are 
chiefest  among  missing  excellences  in  ordinary 
piano  playing.  Being  the  latest  and  most 
artificial  of  instruments,  the  quality  of  tone 
brought  from  the  strings  depends,  for  its 
resonance  and  elasticity,  more  greatly  upon 
finesse  of  manipulation.  Miss  Van  Pelt,  hav- 
ing natural  ability  of  a  good  order  for  piano 
playing,  would  be  expected,  despite  her 
youth,  to  show  a  sensitive  ear  to  the  qualities 
of  sound  produced  by  the  action  of  hand  and 
arm.  Excepting  in  detached  passages  of  ar- 
peggio and  scale  figures,  where  the  natural 
flexibility  and  texture  of  finger  was  allowed 
free  play,  the  tone  was  not  satisfactory, 
being  wiry  and  forced.  A  small,  undeveloped 
hand  may  have  induced  the  strident  octave 
and  chord  playing,  but  the  rigid  upper  and 
fore  arm  was  a  serious  error  of  training. 
Considerable  quickness  of  finger,  a  fair 
memory,  musical  sensibility,  and  a  physique 
apparently  capable  of  enduring  the  strain  of 
continuous  effort,  are  endowments  which  will, 
with  sound  natural  development,  make  the 
young  pia?iiste  an  artiste.  Her  numbers  were 
given  with  conscientious  intent,  and  exhibited 
good  general  capacities.  Nervousness,  un- 
doubtedly obscured  her  accomplishments  in 
many  degrees.  A  pleasant,  winsome  person- 
ality called  out  the  sympathies  of  a  fairly  large 
audience.  Mendelssohn's  Capriccio  Brilliante, 
with  a  second  piano  accompaniment,  an  in- 
terminable arrangement  from"L'Africane"  and 
two  Chopin  numbers  were  the  choice  Miss 
Van  Pelt's  talents  were  developed  upon. 

Miss  Van  Pelt  had  the  assistance  of  her  in- 
structor, Mr.  Otto  Fleissner,  Mrs.  Fleissner- 
Lewis,  Mr.  Arthur  H.  Barendt,  and  Mr.  Paul 
Friedhofer. 

A  concert  to  be  given  by  Miss  Rose  Block, 
soprano,  with  such  able  assistance  as  Messrs. 
Landsberger,  Heine,  F.  K.  Tobin,  and  Sauv- 


let,  will  render  promises  to  be  attractive  in 
many  particulars.  Miss  Block  is  said  to  be  a 
singer  of  exceptional  capacity,  having  the 
advantages  of  the  highest  training.  The  per- 
formance will  take  place  at  the  Metropolitan 
Hall,  on  Wednesday  the  seventeenth. 

Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie's  benefit  concert  on  the 


nineteenth  at  Metropolitan  Temple,  with  a 
long  list  of  well-known  names  upon  the  pro- 
gramme, deserves  attention.  Mr.  Wilkie's 
work  in  stimulating  the  cause  of  vocal  music 
entitles  him  to  public  recognition,  and  it  is  to 
be  hoped  the  musical  world  will  support  the 
performance  strongly.       Lksi.ky  Maktin. 


Largest  Carriage  Factory  in  the  World. 
Largest  Consumers  of  Leather  in  the  World. 
Latest  Improvements  and  Lightest  Expense. 
Latest  Styles  and  Largest  Sales. 
Lightest  Running  and  Longest  Wear. 
Least  Repairs  and  Least  Vexation. 
Lowest  Prices,  Quality  Considered. 
Light,  neat  Repositories  at 

29  and  31  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRAXCISCO. 

400  and  402  TWELFTH  STREET,  OAKLAND. 


A    G   GLENN,  Manager 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

'•Calijornia'8  Fauoiite  Summ  r  Resort."  "  The  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast.  '' 

Thin  Hotel  is  the  most  commodioua  and  comfortable  In  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives  proximity  to  8an 
Francisco  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  It  is  an  Ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable   OUSO.  F.  sr-JBI^L,  Manager 

Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vendome  Stables 

Daily  Stages  for  Lick  Observatory  leave  San  Jose  at  7:30  A.  M.,  returning  about  6:oo  P.  M.    .Saturdays  only 
Stages  leave  at  12:30  P.  M.    For  further  information,  address  F.  H.  Ross  &  ions,  San  Jose. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  SI". 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


SPRING  STYLES  AND  NOVELTIES 


ij       *       it       V       »  * 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ?f_lo  ndon 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I).  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,       -  ■     i  3,446,100.00 

A88ET8,  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco, 

CHj  Offlcs.  501  Montgomery  It.    Q»n«r»l  Office,  401  Montsomerv  Bi 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  94,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  18*9 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Aeaets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  Id  Cal.  1859 


f  I.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


E.  C.  HEDCEAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  21  4  SANSOME  ST  ,  S-  F. 


PACIFIC  DKl'AH.TMEITT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    -     f  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      ■  t23,lP4.243 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Casta  Assets    -       -  £10,117,045 
Assets  In  America        S-,510,  <f8 


wi.  I.  LAIDEBS,  m'\  Aient,  2fi5  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco.  Ral 


as-Oldest  stock  Fire  Insurance  fompany  in  the  United  siates-^a 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN. 


OFFICE  PACIFIC  OKPAItTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Adust 


floal?  Brapdt 
# 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

lress,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  F. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  lorp.F 


\  suit  against  the  Odd  Fellows'  Mutual  Endowment 
Association  was  foreshadowed  by  the  strenuous  efforts 
of  R.  B.  Mitchell  to  secure  from  the  Coroner's  Jury  a 
verdict  of  accidental  death  in  the  case  of  W.  I.  Mor- 
gan, deceased.  Any  comment  on  the  verdict  further 
than  that  of  the  Coroner  himself,  who  pronounced  it 
entirely  contrary  to  the  evidence,  is  unnecessary.  As 
this  column  in  THB  Wavk  is  not  intended  particu- 
larly to  interest  the  insurance  man,  but  the  insured, 
the  mention  of  such  cases  as  this  is  of  interest.  With- 
out wishing  in  any  way  to  prejudice  the  particular 
case  referred  to,  the  fact  must  be  stated  that  people 

(  are  too  ready  to  listen  to  attorneys  who  hold  out  glit- 
tering possibilities  in  suits  against  insurance  compa- 
nies. Many  companies  which  include  a  suicide  clause 
in  their  policies  make  provision  that  in  case  of  sui- 

:  cide,  whether  the  victim  be  sane  or  insane,  the  premi- 
ums will  be  repaid  to  the  beneficiary  under  the  policv. 
This  clause  has  had  the  approval  of  the  courts,  atid 
certainly  has  the  stamp  of  evident  desire  to  deal  equi- 
tably with  the  policy  holder  and  the  beneficiarv. 
Next  to  the  excision  of  the  suicide  clause  it  is  the  best 
thing. 

The  State  Investment  has  levied  an  assessment  of 
$ 25  a  share,  and  two  attachments  have  been  levied  on 
it.  Many  of  the  policy  holders  are  taking  out  policies 
in  other  companies,  and  it  looks  much  as  if  the  days 
of  the  State  Investment  were  numbered.  The  finan- 
cial end  of  the  company's  business  has  been  badly 
managed,  and  the  underwriting  side  has  suffered  ac- 
cordingly, and  a  company  which  paid  as  high  as  two 
per  cent  dividends,  and  even  paid  dividends  when  it 
should  not  have  done  so,  finds  itself  on  the  eve  of 
being  wound  up. 

H.  M.  Grant  did  not  get  the  Toronto  companies 
after  all.  and  has  gone  back  to  Portland,  Or.  Alfred 
Jones,  who  has,  unfortunately  for  himself,  not  In- 
come over-popular  during  his  stay  here,  will  shake  the 
dust  of  San  Francisco  from  his  feet  at  the  end  of  this 
month,  and  will  return  to  Canada.  The  two  men  who 
will  look  after  the  interests  of  the  British  America  and 
the  Western  of  Toronto,  and  the  American  of  New 
York,  are  A.  R.  Gurrey,  formerly  manager  of  H.  M. 
Newhall  M:  Co's  companies,  and  Charles  Stewart, 
hitherto  a  special  in  the  office  of  Robert  Dickson. 
The  latter  gentleman  will  be  the  field  man,  the  for- 
mer the  office  man.  J.  J.  Kenny,  the  General  Man- 
ager of  the  Toronto  twins,  is  evidently  satisfied  with 
his  work  here,  and  left  for  home  on  Wednesday  last. 

The  Columbian  has  been  stretching  out  at  a  great 
rate,  and,' it  is  to  be  hoped,  is  not  going  ahead  too 
fast.  A  company  which  it  was  proposed  to  organize 
with  a  capital  of  $1,000,000,  it  was  actually  started  in 
January  of  this  year  with  a  capital  of  $200,000,  and 
has  been  writing  a  great  deal  of  business  very  rapidly. 
Its  entry  on  this  Coast  was  a  surprise  to  many;  bow- 
ever,  it  has  fallen  into  line  with  the  compacts  here  as 
elsewhere,  and,  presumably,  will  fight  for  business 
with  the  other  companies.  It  intends  putting  on  a 
good  front,  and  will  have  offices  in  the  new  building 
of  the  Mutual  Life  of  New  York,  its  present  offices 
being  temporary  only. 

Morris  Franklin,  of  the  New  York  Agency  Depart- 
ment of  the  Sun  Insurance  Company,  of  London,  is 
011  this  Coast  with  his  family  in  search  of  health. 

Cesar  Bertheau's  case  is  on  trial  in  the  Superior 
Court,  and  if  his  story  as  told  by  his  attorney  be 
correct,  he  certainly  has  been  a  much  injured  man. 
He  stands  well  among  local  insurance  men,  and  is 
the  General  Agent  of  the  New  York  Underwriters' 
and  other  companies.  He  appears  to  have  been  the 
victim  of  what  is  little  better  than  a  confidence 
operation. 

The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  has  elected  new  officers. 
A.  E.  Magill,  who  has  been  President  for  many  years, 
has  been  succeeded  by  H.  R.  Mann.  William  R. 
Dutton  is  the  Yice-President.  A.  R.  Gurrey  is  Auditor, 
and  the  position  of  Secretary  and  Treasurer  has  fallen 
to  Charles  I).  Haven.  The  executive  committee  con- 
sists of  Chas.  A.  Laton,  Chairman;  H.  R.  Mann,  ex- 
officio;  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  ex-officio;}.  W.  G.  Cofran,  Rolla 
V.  Watt,  Geo.  F.  Grant,  W.  J.  Callingham,  N.  T. 
James,  and  E.  W.  Carpenter. 

The  fact  should  doubtless  have  been  mentioned 
before  that  I  >igby  Johnson  is  now  the  general  Manager 
of  the  Lancashire,  succeeding  George  Stewart.  It  is 
said  that  the  reinsuring  of  the  Armstrong  companies 
had  something  to  do  with  the  change,  as  the  move 
was  considered  an  unwise  one. 

E.  W.  S.  Yan  Slyke,  who  was  the  local  champion 
of  the  Mutuals,  is  flying  round  doing  plenty  of  busi- 
ness in  the  insurance  and  sprinkler  line.  The  loss  on 
$300,000  worth  of  business  written  by  him  is  said  to 
be  less  than  2 '4  per  cent,  a  record  hard  to  .beat. 

Local. 


IX  llICill-CLASS 


iSw  Hut..} San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  1  mported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


-Dr.  H.  G.  YOUNG,  Dentist.   

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without'plates  a  specialty. 
1841-  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloaks 

A  MAGNIFICENT  f  UNEQUALLED  DISPLAY 

—  OF  — 

THE  NEWEST  AND  CHOICEST 
PRODUCTIONS 


Silks,  Dress  Goods, 

Jackets,  Wraps,  Cloaks, 

Purasols,  Ribbons,  Gloves, 

Dress  Trimmings,  Luces, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets, 

Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

House-furnishings,  Etc.,  Etc. 


EXCEEDINGLY  LOW  PRICES  PREYAIL 

AN  EARLY  INSPECTION  LS  INVITED 


Mur  hy  BuilJ  n  -.     -     Cor   Marke1.  and  Jones  St 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  UIVBN  R.VT1KB  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   A1SD   IRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 


PRICE 


$.r,  00  Per  IOO- Pound  Box. 
$28.00  Per  Itnrrel  of  TOO  Pounds. 
$SO.OO  Per  Ton. 


Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundry  men  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  Lvnglam'. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa, 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  anil  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


BAM   1  1:  \  \t  1  •><  <> 


A  Quiet  Home-  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE  WAVE. 


17 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — I  have  never  fully 
explained  to  you  the  advantages  of  the  horri- 
ble. Perhaps  you  can  discover  some  of  them 
for  yourself  by  reading  "The  Lost  Tenant," 
by  B.  L,-  Farjeon.  This  is  one  of  those  grew- 
some  tales  which  enchain  the  attention  from 
start  to  finish.  At  style  or  fine  diction  there 
is  no  effort — of  description  less  than  a  back- 
ground— but  the  story  haunts  one  into  remi- 
niscent horrors,  into  brooding  over  the  spec- 
tacle of  a  ghostly  cat  stealing  silently  along 
corridors,  and  gazing  with  its  yellow  eyes  into 
the  depths  of  one's  own.  But  I  assure  you 
the  feline  is  only  a  feature.  There  is  also  the 
wicked  stepfather  and  the  beauteous  daugh- 
ter whose  fortune  reverts  to  him  does 
she  die  ere  attaining  her  majority.  The 
friendless,  if  virtuous  servant  maiden,  of 
course,  figures  in  the  complication.  In  the 
course  of  events,  the  bad  parent  accomplishes 
his  fell  purpose,  the  lovely  daughter  is  appar- 
ently asphixiated,  the  servant  disappears,  and 
vice  is  triumphant  until  a  discontented  woman 
insists  on  moving  into  the  mansion  wherein 
these  horrors  have  ,  been  committed.  The 
wraith  of  a  young  girl  haunts  her  the  spectral 
cat  follows  the  husband  from  post  to  pillar. 
Finally,  they  investigate;  a  sister  of  the  maid 
appears  with  clues,  a  detective  discovers  more, 
and  then  it  transpires  that  the  beauteous  step- 
daughter is  not  dead  but  drugged,  whereupon 
the  sinner  commits  suicide. 

"The  Odd  Women,"    ("the  unmarried 
ones — no   making  a  pair  with  them")  by 
George  Gissing,  is  an  interesting  book,  al- 
though it  does  not  abound  in  clever  sayings — 
indeed,  it  is  quite  guiltless  of  even  the  shadow 
of  an  epigram.    It  is  full  of  women's  work, 
and  there  are  some  good  points  made  on  the 
rights  and  privileges  of  the  sex.    The  leading 
exponent  is  a  Miss  Rhoda  Nunn,  who  is 
clever,  past  thirty,  and  devoted  to  the  in- 
struction of  the  working  class.    Besides  these 
amiable  characteristics,  she  is  the  dear  friend  of 
Miss  Beaufort,  who  regards  life  and  the  world 
from  the  same  advanced  standpoint.    It  is 
but  little  use  having  opinions  if  you  don't 
express  them,  and  this  able  twain  organize  a 
school  where  the  daughters  of  needy,  if  edu- 
cated, people  are  taught  typewriting,  office 
work  and  other  practical  methods  of  dollar 
and  dime  making.    Miss  Nunn  speaks  pity- 
ingly of  the  "many  poor  women  who  vanish 
into  matrimony."    "  But  married  women  are 
never  idle,"  protests  some  one.    "  Not  all  of 
them,"  she  laughs.    "Some  cook  and  rock 
cradles."    Over  the  downfall  of  her  indiffer- 
ence one  cannot  but  rejoice,  for  before  the  end 
of  the  book  she  is  in  love  with  Miss  Beaufort's 
cousin.    Alas!  it  all  comes  to  nothing,  but  en 
route  the  passion  softens  the  fervor  of  her 
views.    There  is  a  somewhat  somber  sub- 
plot wherein  a  trio  of  maidens,  daughters  of  a 
clergyman,  suffer  the  stings  and  arrows  of 
outrageous  fortune.    One  essays  relief  by  way 
of  marrying  a  selfish  old  person,  Edmund 
Widdowson  by  name.    Alas!  she  has  a  des- 
perate time  of  it  and  leaves  for  the  maiden 
sisters  the  care  of  a  babe. 

In  the  essay  preceding  "  Squire  Hellman  " 
the  novel  of  Finland  is  discussed  at  great 
length.  To  be  sure  it  is  now  only  in  its 
infancy,  but  the  tendencies  are  ably  canvassed. 
When  I  visited  Finland,  the  sad  absence  of 
romance,  the  lack,  even,  of  a  suggestion  of  it 
was  painfully  apparent  to  me.  Never  was 
there  seen  a  land  more  desolate  and  matter  of 
fact.  The  snow  covers  and  hardens  every 
thing — the  people  are  oppressed  by  the  gov- 
ernment, the  eye  of  the  Emperor  of  all  the 
Russians  holds  the  country  from  a  distance — 


the  life  of  the  peasant  is  especially  dreadful. 
That  the  novel  form  there, tends  to  realism  is  not 
surprising.  No  other  type  of  romance  would 
appeal  to  or  satisfy  a  people  so  somberly  situa- 
ted. "Squire  Hellman  "  is  ably  written;  against 
that  dull,  sad  background  of  snow,  ice,  and 
forest,  the  characters  stand  out  vividly.  There 
is  a  curious  literalness  about  the  manner  in 
which  this  brutal  oppressor  of  the  poor  and 
needy  is  depicted.  The  incident  is  slight. 
The  main  action  describes  the  squire's  rage  at 
the  extent  of  his  assessment.  The  scene  in 
which  he  upbraids  the  judges  is  exceedingly 
well  done  by  reason  of  its  truth  and  force. 
Persuaded  by  the  bailiff  that  a  public  ban- 
quet is  his  only  escape  from  imprisonment  and 
fine  he  consents  to  give  one.  The  town  peo- 
ple gloat  over  his  enforced  outlay  of  money, 
but  Squire  Hellman  makes  himself  even  by 
taking  a  fiendish  advantage  of  a  poor  peasant, 
whose  hard-earned  savings  pay  for  the  feast. 
It  is  admifable  that  banquet  scene,  as  a  picture 
of  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  region. 
It  would  be  hard  to  imagine  a  cleverer  picture 
than  that  curious  ensemble  in  the  supper  room; 
the  riotous  drinking,  the  gay  feasters,  and 
the  Squire  uneasy  and  saddened  by  the  lavish 
wastefulness  of  the  spread. 

"  When  Father  Brought  Home  the  Lamp," 
Is  a  masterpiece.  It  contains  only  the  sur- 
prise of  peasants  seeing  an  oil  lamp  for  the 
first  time,  but  it  is  written  with  a  literalness 
and  a  power  of  graphic  description  that  force 
themselves  on  one's  admiration.  Another 
short  story  in  the  book  is  well  put  together — 
"Pioneers" — a  very  sad  and  quite  haunting 
little  episode  it  is,  the  history  of  the  hardships 
of  a  man  and  woman  in  a  new  country. 

For  the  protection  of  my  optimism,  shreds 
of  which  I  preserve  after  a  sustained  course  of 
novel  reading,  I  refuse  to  believe  aught  more 
idiotic  than  "  The  Fate  of  Fenella  "  exists  in 
print.  That  such  men  as  Justin  McCarthy, 
Conan  Doyle,  F.  Austey,  and  others  of  the 
literary  Tenth  Legion,  should  lend  their 
name  and  fame  to  a  tale  so  preposterous 
would  dismay  me  if  I  did  not  realize  that  the 
wisest  of  us  are  prone  to  the  enterprise  of 
supreme  idiocy  at  unhappy  moments.  The 
book  out-Bluebeards  Madam  Tussaud  in  the 
frantic  exhibition  of  impossible  horrors. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


A  VALUABLE  PREPARATION. 

The  admirable  qualities  of  "  Camelline  "  have  been 
so  frequently  commented  on  by  prominent  medical 
men  that  further  endorsement  might  savor  of  tautology. 
There  is  no  questioning  the  value  of  the  preparation 
for  the  complexion.  Not  only  does  it  smoolhen  and 
soften  a  rough  skin,  hut  it  refreshes  and  relieves  the 
pink  and  rose  complexions  that  are  understood  ordi- 
narily to  require  no  extraneous  aid.  Above  all,  its 
properties  are  beneficial— its  exquisite  results  are 
not  attained  at  the  cost  of  injury  to  the  epidermis  for 
the  most  careful  analysis  has  failed  to  discover  in  the 
preparation  any  deleterious  chemical. 


A  PITIABLE  SIGHT 

is  to  see  an  infant  suffering  from  the  lack  of  proper 
food.  It  is  entirely  unnecessary,  as  a  reliable  food 
can  always  be  obtained;  we  refer  to  the  (rail  Horden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Sold  by  grocers  and 
druggists  everywhere. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 


ALFRED   WII.KIK'S   Complimentary    Benefit  Concert 
Friday  Evening,  May  19th,  1893,  at  8:15  o'clock. 
Hon.  Geo.  T  Bromley  has  kindly  consented  on  this  occasion 
to  speak  on  ".Something  Different." 

ARTisrs--Mrs.  Maud  Berry- Fisher.  Mrs.  Chas.  J.  Dickman. 
Miss  Florence  Doyen.  Messrs.  Victor  Carroll.  Win.  C  Stadtlcld 
and  Alfred  Wilkie,  Solo  Vocalisls-and  a  triple  Quartette  of 
selected  voices,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  H.  B.  Pasmore. 
Mr.  Brewer  (Organist,  St.  Luke's),      -      Solo  Organist 
Mr.  Henry  Larsen,      -  Solo  Violinist 

Mr.  R.  Fletcher  Tilton,       -      Pianist  and  Accompanist 
Tickets  (Reservedi.  One  Dollar     Admission,  Fifty  Cents 
Tickets  may  be  had  at  all   principal  music  stores,  or  of 
A.  Wilkie,  1208  Leavenworth  Street. 

Seats  may  be  secured,  without  extra  charge,  at  Sherman, 
Clay  &  Co.'s,  Thursday  and  Friday,  May  i8ih  and  19th. 


W.  N.  HART 
K.  S.  HART 
F.  R.  HART 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


BOOKS  RKCKIVF.D. 

"The  Fate  of  Fenella."  Cassell  Publishing  Com- 
pany, publishers.     For  sale  by  S.  F.  News  Company. 

"The  Lost  Tenant,"  by  B.  L.  Farjeon.  Cassell 
Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  all 
booksellers. 

"Squire  Hellman,"  by  Juhani  Alio.  Cassell  Pub- 
lishing Company,  publistiers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"The  Odd  Women,"  by  George  Gissing.  Mac- 
millan  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Dr.  Latimer,"  by  Clara  Louise  Burn  ham.  Hough- 
ton, Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  all  book- 
sllers. 


87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  of 
the  North  Pacifi  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
woods of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazi»dero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
seifon  of  189:1  unsurpassed  by  any  mountain  rrsort  In  California. 
The  fishing  and  h  inting  aie  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  has  been  added  ,  1  *he  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.   Terms— ?10  to  »     per  week. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Ladies'  Hair  Dresner,  Hair  Cullurisl  ami  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MAUKET  STREET 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 

Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  8TREKT 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Oakland  'Iribune  calls  attention  to  a  good  open- 
ing for  an  imaginative  man:  "The  real  estate  agent 
is  now  putting  out  his  signs  in  Jerusalem,  and  will 
probably  soon  be  selling  suburban  additions  by  auc- 
tion to  a  brass  band  accompaniament.  It  will  be  busi- 
ness, but  the  world  will  never  become  reconciled 
to  it'." 

The  National  Spectator  has  evidently  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  some  one  who  voted  as  he  was  paid: 
"If  there  is  anything  in  the  political  world  that  will 
try  a  man's  patience,  it  is  to  hear  a  man  advocate 
reforms  and  then  persistently  support  a  political  party 
that  openly  fights  every  reform  that  he  advocates." 

Probably  the  Bet  may  be  in  error  about  this;  if  not, 
it  may  refer  specifically  to  Sacramento:  "A  Pans 
banker  who  had  been  exposed  in  a  game  of  swindling 
has  been  compelled  to  resign  from  his  club.  How 


differently  they  manage  these  things  in  France  from 
the  custom  usually  prevalent  in  California!"  - 


PUT  FORTH  THY  HAND. 


One  sweet  tone  in  my  song  I  miss; 
One  strain  I  try  I  cannot  sing- 
One  voice  is  still  that  clear  should  ring, 
Whether  my  theme  be  woe  or  bliss: 
Whate'er  I  do  still  lacks  in  this — 
My  harp  has  not  that  silver  string 
From  whence  all  harmony  must  spring, 
The  chord  of  felt  unhappineaa. 

Come,  Sorrow;  like  frost-mellowed  fruit 

I  shall  be  ripened  by  thy  pain; 
Tune  my  harsh  harp  that,  no  more  mute, 

Its  tense  stiings  shall  not  throb  in  vain: 
Thou  must  inspire  my  melody, 
For  all  the  world  is  tuned  to  thee. 

— Charles  7.  Lowater. 
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THE   W  A  V  E  . 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOmC  SYSTEM. ) 

Train*  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

uat,                   Fbom  May  7,  1893.  arrive 

7  00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  O^den  and  East  . . . ..  7.45  p  m 

7  00  am    Benicla,V„,-aville,Rumsey  and  Sacramento  K16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   J2.15  P  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose  •  I0.1D  p  m 

7  30  a  m    Martinez.  8an  Ramon,  Napa,  Calistoga  and 

Santa  Rosa   P  ™ 

8  00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis. ......  6  45  p  m 

8  30  am   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 

mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  «Oro- 

ville  ,  «■«  P  ™ 

9  00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dero- 

ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.45  p  m 

•9  00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *f  «  p  m 

112  00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Uvermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers   9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m  Vallejo  and  PortCo«ta  ••••  

3  00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  8an  Jose   9-4°  ■  ™ 

(00pm   Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced,  Raymond  (for 

Yuseniite)  and  Fresno  •  •     ■  12. 15  p  m 

4  00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verano.  and  Santa  R.isa   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Benicia,  Vacaville,   Esparto,  Woodland, 
Knights  Landing,  Marysville,  Oroville 

and  Sacramento    1015  a  m 

6.00  p  m    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.45  a  m 

•6.00  p  m    Niles  and  Uvermore   *8.46  a  m 

0  30  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6  30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.15  a  m 

0  00  pm    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7<6  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   »8.«  P  m 

7  00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8-ls  »  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 

J7  46  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  and  Santa  Cruz    18-06  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   8.20  p  m 

•  2.16  p  m    Newark.  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal  Way  Stations   •10.60  a  DO 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Towngend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,   Almaden  and    Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   8.16  P  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alt.i  and  Way  Stations.. .  3.30  p  m 
•2  SO  p  m    San  Jose,  Gilro.v,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   "10.40  a  m 

•3.30  pm   SanJose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   •9  47  am 

•4.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

8.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  stations   6.36  a  m 

1 11.46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  pm 

•  Sundays  excepted.      I  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway 
San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  p.  u. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Week  Days — 6:25,  7:66,  9:30,  11:30,  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  m. 

Satubdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  16, 1893. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
DayB 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Son- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pin 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
8:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 
Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

MINING  AND  FINANCIAL 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— 3.  S.  "  Acapulco,  May  15th;  S.  S.  "Colon,"  May 
25th;  S.  S  "San  Jose,"  June  3d. 

Note — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  IndieB,  Straits,  etc. 

For  Hongkong  via  Yokohama. 
S.  8.  "Peru,"  Saturday.  May  it,  1893,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  8.  "City  of 
Riode  Janeiro,"  Thursday,  June  1,  1893,  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  Thurwlay,  June  22,  1893,  at  3  p.  m  ;  8.  8.   "China,"  via 
Honolulu,  Monday,  July  3,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent, 


The  stock  market  during  the  past  week  has  been 
such  that  an  active  operator  could  have  made  several 
neat  turns,  the  fluctuations  being  large  enough  to 
leave  a  handsome  margin.  Business  at  both  the 
Pacific  and  San  Francisco  Exchanges  was  lively,  large 
numbers  of  shares  were  bought  and  sold;  by  exam- 
ining the  official  list  an  outsider  would  be  astonished 
at  the  quantity  of  stock  that  change  hands.  From 
the  business  done,  it  looks  as  though  we  would  have 
a  very  active  market  all  summer. 

The  tendency  of  values  during  the  latter  part  of 
last  week  at  the  North  Ends,  embracing  Con. 
Virginia,  Mexican,  and  Ophir  was  upward,  but  on  the 
large  selling  of  Ilirshfield,  who  has  a  large  clientage 
at  Virginia  City,  and  who  must  have  sold  at  least 
10,000  shares  of"  the  different  mines,  they  commenced 
to  weaken  and  by  Wednesday  Con.  Virginia  declined 
from  $2.85  to  $2.30,  Mexican  from  $2.20  to  f  1.60,  and 
Ophir  from  fc.20  to  $2.40.  The  surprise  of  the  street 
was  not  at  the  decline  on  the  large  selling  orders,  but 
at  the  active  buying  of  somebody  who  could  and  did 
take  all  the  shares  offered,  this  has  been  a  conundrum 
to  the  street,  for  it  is  well  known  that  there  must  be 
some  master  hand  at  work  or  else  the  market  would 
have  reached  lower  figures. 

We  cautioned  the  patrons  of  Thk  Wave  in  last 
week's  issue  in  regard  to  the  setback  Potosi  would 
receive,  siuce  then  it  declined  50  cents  a  share  from 
f  2.90  to  $2.40,  from  this  figure  on  Monday  it  reacted 
until  at  the  close  of  business  on  Wednesday  it  sold  up 
to  $3. 05  with  $ 3.10  bid  for  a  1000  shares  by  Kullman 
of  the  Pacific  Board.  Both  Potosi  and  Chollar  are 
the  king  pins  of  the  market,  they  varying  from  20  to 
-,o  cents  a  share  each  day.  Chollar  which  was  weak 
at  fi. 10  in  the  morning  closed  at  $  1.30  on  the  active 
buying  of  Joe  Marks  who  bought  at  least  1500  shares. 

While  the  news  from  the  front  to  the  different  specu- 
lators on  these  two  mines  was  of  a  very  discouraging 
nature,  still  the  stock  advanced  in  the  face  of  the  bad 
news  and  closed  strong  and  active.  From  the  present 
outlook  it  would  be  a  dangerous  stock  to  short,  as  it 
is  very  sensitive,  and  already  there  is  quite  a  line  of 
brokers  short  on  the  stock,  and  as  the  stock  is  scarce, 
or,  at  least,  very  few  of  the  brokers  are  carrying  any 
quantity  of  the  stock,  it  would  be  no  surprise  to  the 
writer  if  it  should  take  a  sharp  and  sudden  rise.  It 
may  be  that  whoever  is  manipulating  the  market 
does  not  believe  it  is  yet  time  to  spring  the  trap  on 
the  boys.  They  have  not  as  yet  found  any  favorable 
signs  in  the  new  places  that  they  are  at  work  in  on 
the  Potosi,  nor  in  any  of  the  raises  or  drifts  of  the  930 
foot  level  of  the  Chollar.  It  is  011  this  level  that  the 
long  expected  ore  will  be  found,  but,  whether  any  ore 
is  found  or  not,  neither  of  these  stocks  will  languish, 
for,  as  a  rule,  Haywood's*  stocks  keep  the  boys  aguess- 
ing.  According  to  the  Superintendent's  weekly  let- 
ter, the  best  feature  of  the  mine  is  the  north  drift 
from  the  east  cross-cut;  920  foot  level  is  out  30  feet, 
following  a  3-foot  streak  of  quartz  that  gives  fair 
assays.  There  were  extracted  and  sent  to  the  mill 
during  the  week  541  tons  of  ore,  average  battery  assays 
$22.80;  shipped  to  the  United  States  Mint  at  Carson, 
New,  915  pounds  of  crude  bullion. 

In  the  Gold  Hills  they  had  a  little  flurry  in  the 
Belcher,  which  advanced  from  $1.30  to  $170  on  a 
small  strike  of  ore  that  was  made  on  the  400  foot 
level.  It  was  not  of  enough  merit  to  keep  the  stock 
up,  so  it  has  declined  until  it  is  selling  at  the  same 
price  it  was  last  week. 

At  the  Con.  Virginia  Mine  during  the  week  there 
were  extracted  567  tons  of  ore  and  shipped  to  the 
Morgan  Mill.  Bullion  valued  at  $32,099  was  sent  to 
the  Carson  Mint.  The  decline  in  the  selling  price  of 
Con.  Virginia  was  on  account  of  a  drop  of  over  $4  in 
the  assays.  For  the  month  the  mine  worked  at  the 
Morgan  Mill  2414  tons  of  ore,  yielding  bullion  of  a 
gross  assay  value  of  $56  791. 

The  Justice  received  a  shipment  of  bullion  valued  at 
$6183,  being  the  product  of  the  crushing  of  400  tons 
of  ore. 

In  the  various  mining  counties  of  this  State  a  busy 
season  is  predicted.  Among  the  news  we  note  the 
bonding  of  the  Bright  mine,  Amador  County,  to  N.  A. 
Bradly  (who  is  acting  on  behalf  of  San  Francisco 
parties),  for  the  sum  of  $30,000. 

An  active  camp  is  at  Fish  Spring,  Inyo  County, 
where  a  fine  strike  of  gold  was  made;  1000  pounds  of 
good  working  ore  per  diem  is  taken  from  one  of  the 
mines,  and  yields  about  $40  per  ton.  At  Bodie  both 
the  Bodie  and  Standard  will  temporarily  shut  down; 
it  is  thought  they  close  down  for  a  month.  At  the 
Orleans  mine,  Grass  Valley,  they  are  down  108  feet; 
from  this  level  a  drift  has  been  run  150  feet,  and  a 
small  vein  was  struck  which  runs  from  $50  to  $90  a 
ton.    Twelve  men  are  at  work. 

P.  F.  Collins  made  a  discovery  of  gold  on  the  old 
government  road,  eight  miles  from  Fort  Mojave,  the 
ledge  is  6  feet  in  width  and  assays  $80  per  ton.  All 
the  quartz  mines  at  Lower  Springs,  Shasta  Co.,  are 
paying  largely.  Wiser  and  .Sheriff  Ross  own  a  valu- 
able mine  near  Deskin  and  Taylor's  ranch.  The 
ledge  is  8  feet  wide  and  mills  $16  a  ton.    At  the  Bull's 


Gulch  Mine,  in  the  same  vicinity,  from  5  tons  of  ore 
taken  out,  a  15-inch  vein  milled  $20  a  ton  in  free  gold. 
At  the  Sherwood  Mine,  Trinity  Co.,  a  clean-up  was 
made  after  a  ten  days'  run  with  two  men  that  netted 
$200.  The  Bulwer  Con.,  of  Bodie,  shipped  $6934  in 
bullion. 

Mining  assessments,  becoming  due  in  May,  amount 
to  $128,200,  of  which  Nevada  mines  call  for  $125,200 
and  California  $3000. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange  the  only  feature 
was  the  strength  shown  by  Hutchinson  Plantation, 
which  advanced  to  $S.  In  the  other  local  securities 
no  change  to  note.  SURETY. 


Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


PERSONAL.— THK  BEAUTY  OF  THE  ROMANS  WAS 
largely  due  to  fine  unguents  used  in  their  famous  Roman  Baths, 
and  Dr.  O.  P.  Brow n"s  celebrated  HERBAL  TISSUE  BUILDER  is  a 
Roman  Oil  which  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumping,  beautifying,  clanfjing,  ab^oibent  Tissue  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  Kraser.  Most  skins,  hungry  for  nourishment, 
absorb  it  as  thirsty  plants  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
monials and  Lady's  8-page  paper  il  ustrating  Wi  nian's  Life  and 
treating  on  care  of  face  and  bodv.  J.  GIBSON  BROWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  N.  J. 

Wife  of  the  Coun'y  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County,  Plaeerville, 
Cal.,  writes  Nov.  25th,  18  >2:— "  It  U  the  finest  preparation  for  tbe 
skin  I  ever  used— makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc." 


HAVE  YOVK 
BLANK  BOOKS  MASK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGEST  SKWKD 
BOOK 
IN  THB  MARKKT. 


THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 
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MANUFACTURERS 

AND  BINDER*  OF 
BOOKS. 


FIRST  STREET, 

Sil  FaiJClSCi,  CUL 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Charlotte  Russe  Cups 


Bon  60ns 


Fancy  Entree  Cases 
—  Fancy  Paper  Cases 


Shaw's  Glycerine  Lotion 

Is  a  Real  Luxury  to  the  Tourist. 

It  is  Essential  at  the  Seashore. 

It  Makes  the  Skin  Fair  and  Beautiful. 


SEARBY,  ZEILIN  &  CO. 

D  i' 11  jL££»;  lasts  Cliemists 

Formerly  of  86'J  Market  Street 
have  Removed  to 

400  S OTTER  STEEET,  -  COE.  STOCKTON 

'URE  REPUTED 


FOR  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggists 


Ten  Cents 


■il  flTM  C  DC  Samaritan  Powders  are  a 
IIIU  I  I"!!!  flO  Positive    Cure    for  MORNtJTG 


Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  214. 
OAKLAND,   •    •  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


THE    WAV  E  . 


That  DE3IRABLE  Business  Property-  consisting  of 

17  diARGE  bOTS  —17 

Also,  BEAUTIpUb  COTTAGE 

Fronting  on— Sflfl  PABLiO  AVENUE  ?£Sfi£Z£ 

Thursday    flT  HUCTIDN  May  18, 1893 

At  2  o'clock  P.  M.,  at  Salesrooms,  460-462  Eighth  St.,  Oakland 

1 


O  A  V[     T)  A  T)  T  /WPlNJTTP  is  the  Main  Thoroughfare  of  Oakland.     Leading  from  Fourteenth  and  Broad- 

Ox"Xl\  LJ\DL^\J  xW  Jj/1\  U  1-v  way)  the  business  center  of  the  City,  in  a  straight  line  over  12  miles  into 
Contra  Costa  County,  it  commands  the  patronage  of  a  vast  territory,  thickly  populated.  During  the  past  year  its  prosperity  and 
advancement  has  been  particularly  marked — and  the  activity  has  only  commenced. 

The  Neuu  Smith  peppy  to  San  Francisco, 

and  probable  terminus  of  an  Overland  Road,  now  under  construction  at  the  northerly  city  limits  and  close  to  vSan  Pablo  Avenue, 
assures  its  future.  Too  much  importance  cannot  be  given  to  this  fact,  and  the  bonding  and  purchasing  of  over  Two  Million  Dollars 
Worth  of  Vacant  Property  in  the  vicinity,  the  purchase  of  the  controlling  interest  in  the  Oakland  Consolidated  Electric  Roads,  and 
the  commencement  of  work  011  the  wharves  for  the  New  Ferry,  will  affect  more  directly  San  Pablo  Avenue  than  any  other  street. 

T  i     •        i\  1         1   U^^^     ^-f   -M-i^.    r^-If^r     and  is  to  Oakland  what  Market  Street 

It  is  the  backbone  ot  the  City,  is  t0  San  Francisco.  . 

011f=>  Piffll  OqcVi  Balance  in  Four  E(lual  Vearly  Payments,  will  make  the  sale  specially  attractive  to  those  who  have 
ne~JrilLn    V^aoll,    not  all  the  reacjy  money.     It  will  be  noted  that  the  sale  will  be  held 

Thursday,  JVIay  18,  '93, 
WILLIAM  J.  DINGEE, 


and  Not  Saturday, 
as  usual. 


For  Maps  and  further  particulars, 


460  &  462  EIGHTH  STREET, 
Oakland,  California. 


apply  to  . 

Or,  EASTON,  ELDWDGE  &  CO.,  638  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


BRUT  a  Grand  Wipe,  Exceedingly  Dry 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

GRAND   YIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE    HIGHEST   CRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
IN    THE  MARKET 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs. 

Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WIIE  MERCHANTS  AND  GBOCEBS 
MACONEEAY  &  CO.,     -     ■     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coot 


'  For  the  Apparel  oft  Proclaims 
the  Man. " — SMaie^ptirre. 


28  (jOLD  5ilVeR.  AHl 


\jfJtX(ELLED 
For 


^OUQU  ET  PELlCA<Y  P  RfM  ES> 


GROWERS  AND 
PRODUCERS. 


ARPAD  HARASZTHY  &  CO., 

530  Washinqtnn  St  .  San  Fmnrisco.  Cal. 

OH  IOTBAU  A  OKL.RAN8   Hie  liighfrt  ::rarie 

Claret  marie  in  Atnciica. 
(  IK    KNKT  HI. KM)— The  reheat  and  finest 

of  Tab'e  Clarets. 
O.  V.  CHABLIS— Poaansrd  of  all  the  dillcate 

pungency  of  its  French  counterpart. 
<>.  V.  *AUTKK>  K— With  the  extol  character 
and  Peve  of  the  Imported  Sauteruc. 


j CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

Pot  the  Very  Hnest  Tailoring  at  Moderate  Trices 

1216-1218  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

302  Kkaknv  Street,  S.  K. 

90S  Market  Street,  S.  P. 

Samples  ami  Self-Measurement  Free  by  Mail 


.  .  .  USE 

BARKER'S 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 

Bohemian  Club  T/J^ 


Blended  Coffee? 

ITS  A  WHOLE  BREAKMST 


N  ITSELF 


ROASTED,  Not  Ground 


PACKED  ONLY  IN 

2j-lb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight. 
$1.15  Each. 

5-lb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$2.00  Each. 


FOR  THE 

COMPLEXION 

BEST  BEER  ON  EARTH 

Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  BottlingCompany 
1407-1417  eddy  street  $ 

TELEPHONE  4144 


CURES  INDIGESTION 

MAKES  THE  SICK  WELL 

RELIEVES  DYSPEPSIA 


MADE  BY 


BROOKS,    HO    POWELL  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 
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•  •  RESORT  •  • 
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SPLASHES. 

IF  SOCIETY  but  realized  the  sensations 
the  Murphy  will  contest  is  liable  to  develop, 
there  would  be  little  tranquility  in  the  Western 
Addition.  Full  of  unique  interest  is  the  cor- 
respondence which  her  sisters  carried  on  with 
Lady  Wolsley.  About  the  comments  passed 
on  local  celebrities  there  is  little  subtlety.  A 
surprising  absence  of  veneration  for  the  old 
families  is  evinced — in  fact,  if  these  confiden- 
tial missives  are  read  in  Court,  the  beau  mondc 
will  have  to  retire  into  summer  seclusion  to 
hide  its  collective  blushes.  Of  course,  the 
lawyers  will  strain  nerve  and  muscle  to  pre- 
vent so  grotesque  a  scandal,  but  the  family 
split  has  reached  such  abysmal  proportions 
that  I  fear  the  business  will  out. 

*  *  * 

Everything  imaginable  to  preserve  peace 
has  been  done  by  Dan  Murphy,  on  whom,  as 
the  only  male  representative  of  the  family 
here,  the  care  of  the  case  has  devolved.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  the  episolary  will  of 
the  late  Marquise  Mire  bequeathed  to  the 
three  daughters  the  total  of  her  fortune — some 
$600,000.  Lady  Wolsley's  name  and  that  of 
the  three  sons  were  omitted.  A  contest 
might  be  avoided  if  the  girls  would  but  agree 
to  give  Lady  Wolsley  a  quarter  of  the  estate, 
but  they  are  obdurate — not  a  jot  or  tittle  of 
their  third  will  they  abate.  From  his  brothers 
Dan  obtained  a  promise  to  forego  their  own 
claims.  He  would  take  nothing  himself;  yet 
on  these  extremely  liberal  terms  no  com- 
promise- could  be  effected.  Now  there  will 
be  battle  given  and  no  quarter. 

*  *  * 

The  trio  arrived  a  few  days  ago  from  New 
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York  and  is  quartered  at  the  Palace.  Frantic 
anglo-maniacs,  they  make  no  secret  of  their 
detestation  of  the  male  American.  In  man- 
ners, costume,  accent,  they  are  subjects  of 
Her  gracious  Majesty  and  I  am  more  than  con- 
vinced, if  an  American  jury  is  apprised  of 
their  sentiment  against  this  country,  there  will 
be  little  sympathy  and  less  of  a  verdict  for 
them.  But  that  remains  to  be  seen.  Perhaps 
the  beauty  of  Miss  Nellie  Murphy,  whose 
portrait  appeared  in  a  Vogue  of  late  date, 
may  turn  the  scale  in  their  favor. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNEXPECTED— a  revolution  in  the 
Pacific-Union  Club — has  occurred.  Old  laws 
are  abrogated,  antique  customs  actually 
brushed  aside,  the  organization  modernized, 
and  all  this  effected  with  less  talk  than  has 
hitherto  been  necessary  for  the  reform  of  a 
house  rule.  Perhaps  the  summary  methods 
of  President  Scott,  to  whom  Czar  Tom  Reed 
was  a  modified  circumstance,  are  responsible 
for  these  results.  With  iron  energy  he  grappled 
affairs,  confronted  the  encroaching  dry  rot 
with  a  deternrnation  to  have  none  of  it,  and 
now  the  Club  assumes  an  aspect  of  vitality 
which  is  refreshing  after  all  these  years  of 
dead  dullness. 

*  *  * 

At  the  annual  meeting  it  was,  that  the  era 
of  reform  inaugurated  itself.  Then  a  com- 
mittee of  three  headed  by  J.  B.  Randol  under- 
took the  task  of  revolution.  First  the  elec- 
tion committee  was  done  away  with  out  of 
deference  to  the  dissatisfaction  with  certain 
blackballing  episodes;  instead,  the  new-mem- 
ber problem  was  entrusted  to  the"  board  of 
directors  whose  number  was  increased  to 
fifteen.  Now,  objections  to  a  candidate  may 
be  stated  at  an  open  meeting  of  this  commit- 
tee and  his  sponsors  are  given  the  opportunity 
of  explaining  them.  Petty  spite  and  friend- 
ship may  no  longer  continue  the  agencies  of 
indiscriminate  rejection,  and  I  am  persuaded 
there  will  be  an  early  offering  of  new  names. 

That  changes  so  radical  should  meet  with 
opposition  was  anticipated.  At  the  meeting 
last  week  the  membership  was  well  repre- 
sented, and  after  a  lively  debate  in  which  T. 
C.  Van  Ness  talked  for  the  opposition  and 
Ed.  Hopkins  held  forth  for  reform,  President 
Scott  called  a  vote  and  announced  the  old 
order  dead.  Friends  of  the  talented  attorney 
held  the  rulings  of  the  president  smacked  of  a 
despotism  untempered  by  politeness,  but  the 
rest  explain  his  manner  as  only  that  of  a  busi- 
ness man  in  action.  However,  the  club  now 
runs  under  a  similar  system  to  that  ruling  in 
the  Union  Club  of  New  York,  where  an 
Executive  Committee  of  five  has  immediate' 


10  Cents 


control  of  affairs,  and  the  only  rules  recog- 
nized are  made  by  it. 

*  *  * 

Even  unto  the  arrangement  of  the  rooms 
the  reforms  have  extended.  The  billiard 
tables  are  in  the  cafe,  their  old  location  is  now 
a  breakfast  room,  and  what  other  things  Presi- 
dent Scott  may  do  before  he  concludes,  remain 
to  be  seen. 

*  *  * 

WITH  Mrs.  Pullman-Carolan  passed  into 
the  cosmopolitan  oblivion  of  Chicago,  it  would 
be  no  crime,  I  imagine,  to  relate  the  gentle 
tale  of  an  encounter  she  had  at  Del  Monte. 
Introduced  there  to  a  pretty  San  Franciscenne 
who  had  but  recently  returned  from  a  pro- 
longed American  tour,  she  proceeded  to  say  a 
variety  of  disagreeable  things  about  the  Coast, 
and  declared  her  delight  in  shaking  its  dust 
from  her  feet. 

"Are  you  really  going?"  sweetly  interro- 
gated the  native. 

"Oh,  yes,  we  leave  in  a  day  or  two.  I 
think  spring  is  the  best  time  of  year  for  rail- 
road travel,"  answered  the  daughter  of  the 
sleeping  car  magnate. 

"  Whatever  you  do,  don't  forget  a  lunch- 
basket,  or  you'll  be  starved  to  death." 

The  deadly  thrust  went  home.  Mrs.  Caro- 
lan  drawing  herself  together  permitted  her 
Chicago  patriotism  to  be  excited. 

*  *  * 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say,  Miss,  you  can't  get 
anything  to  eat  on  a  Pullman — car  ?  " 

There  was  a  circle  of  listeners,  and  they 
saved  the  necessity  for  further  assurance  by 
their  smiles. 

*  *  * 

THE  MANNER  in  which  Horace  Piatt 
turned  the  tables  on  C.  G.  Hooker  is  being 
told  with  considerable  relish  at  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club.  At  the  annual  meeting,  last 
week,  the  discussion  in  regard  to  certain  re 
forms  suggested  or  adopted  waxed  a  trifle 
warm.  In  fact,  they  occasionally  grew  ran- 
corous, and  President  Scott's  efforts  at  pro- 
moting order  were  notably  effective  rather  than 
especially  urbane.  Among  the  objectors  was 
T.  C.  Van  Ness,  who  fared  rather  harshly  in 
the  general  controversy.  Talking  of  the  Pres- 
ident's rulings  in  the  midst  of  a  group  of  well- 
known  men,  after  adjournment,  Mr.  Hooker, 
who  is  rather  distinguished  for  his  economy, 
remarked: 

*  *  * 

"I  think  Scott  treated  Van  Ness  rather 
roughly." 

"  I  did  not  know  you  ever  thought  of  treat- 
ing, Mr.  Hooker." 

Of  course  everyone  laughed.  There  was 
an  energetic  demand  that  the  victim  put  up 
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the  champagne,  but  he  declined  to  be  further 

victimized. 

*  *  * 

IN  COMPARISON  to  the  gaiety  of  April, 
Del  Monte  is  quiet.  The  Eastern  rush  is 
over,  and  summer  travel  has  yet  to  begin. 
Still,  the  big  dining-room  is  by  no  means  de- 
serted, though  at  meal-times  it  lacks  the  bril- 
liancy that  characterized  it  prior  to  opening 
the  World's  Fair.  There  was  rather  a  jolly 
dance  last  Saturday  night,  and  on  Sunday  the 
tanks  were  alive  with  swimmers.  For  the 
surf  it  is  rather  chilly  yet  awhile,  and  indul- 
gence in  that  robust  form  of  enjoyment  forces 
one  to  indulgence  in  more  gin  fizzes  than, 
perhaps,  discretion  permits.  I  am  surprised 
that  more  San  Franciscans  are  not  spending 
the  Sabbath  at  Monterey,  for  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  imagine  the  gardens  and  the  coun- 
try looking  more  beautiful  than  they  do  at 
present. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  of  a  capital  season  at  Castle 
Crags  illuminates  the  countenance  of  Manager 
Schonewald.  Applications  for  rooms  pour  in 
on  him  and  I  believe  some  two  hundred  peo- 
ple have  determined  to  spend  their  vacations 
there.  Among  the  habitues  during  the  sum- 
mer months  are  quite  a  number  of  well-known 
women  and  girls  who  connot  fail  to  bring 
around  them  a  gathering  of  men. 

*  *  * 

The  season  at  San  Rafael  can  hardly  be 
said  to  have  begun  yet.  While  there  are 
quite  a  number  of  people  already  sojourning 
at  the  hotel,  the  crowd  has  not  yet  begun  to 
arrive.  Kach  week  brings  accessions,  how- 
ever, and  I  have  no  doubt  that  by  June  there 
will  be  few  spare  rooms.  Baron  and  Baroness 
von  Schroder  are  expected  here  in  July,  and 
will  make  the  Rafael  their  home  while  on  the 
Coast. 

*  *  * 

To  visit  the  Vendome  and  refrain  from  a 
trip  to  Mt.  Hamilton  is  like  leaving  Rome 
without  a  trip  to  St.  Peter's.  There  are  ex- 
cursions every  day  from  the  popular  hostelry 
to  the  preserves  of  Professor  Holden,  and  of 
recent  date  I  have  heard  no  positive  com- 
plaints of  the  great  man's  hauteur.  Colonel 
Crocker  took  a  crowd  up  there  recently,  and 
on  Saturday  night  last  the  hotel  at  Smith's 
Creek  was  so  overcrowded  that  Manager 
Snell  was  forced  to  send  up  a  wagon-load  of 
provisions  to  feed  the  stargazers. 

*  *  * 

VERY  SUGGESTIVE  of  current  Bohe- 
mian sentiment  is  the  mighty  decrease  in  the 
consumption  of  Mewinart.  Since  the  Owl's 
Nest  controversy  its  Club  sale  has  declined  by 
the  easeful.  Nowadays  when  the  auspicious 
moment  of  champagne  comes  it  is  not  the 
wine  parented  by  the  gustful  Donney,  but  the 
aristocratic  brand  of  which  George  Hall  is 
sponsor.  Sad  as  it  is  to  have  one's  vocal 
vogue  doubted,  it  verges  on  melancholy  that 
one's  commercial  usefulness  should  diminish. 
Anyone  with  half  an  eye  might  have  forseen 
ihe  consequences  of  so  obnoxious  a  degree  of 


publicity  as  this  suit  has  inflicted  on  the  insti- 
tution. There  is  ever  a  penalty  for  stupid 
aggressiveness,  and  it  seems  there  is  a  strong 
possibility  of  its  exaction  in  this  instance. 

*  *  * 

Prior  to  the  Pacific  Union  invasion  there 
was  a  good  deal  of  wine  disposed  of  in  the 
Bohemian  Club.  Now  the  consumption  has 
materially  increased.  It  is  only  epicures  of 
the  first  class  who  really  discriminate  between 
vintages,  and  the  favorite  brand  is  determined 
by  the  individual  popularity  of  the  dealer. 
Out  of  deference  to  Harry  Veuve  one  orders 
red  seal  at  the  Pacific  Union,  not  because  it  is 
superior  to  Delbeck  or  Rhoderer.  Mewinart 
was  veritably  sung  into  sale  by  the  cultivated 
voice  of  Mr.  Graham  and  but  for  his  stupid 
insistence  in  this  suit,  its  popularity  could  not 
but  continue.  The  fiat  has  now  gone  forth, 
however,  and  if  one  would  be  in  the  swim  on 
Post  Street  he  must  order  Pommery  brut  and 
think  of  George  Hall. 

*  *  * 

"EMINENTLY  RESPECTABLE,  if  not 
especially  swell  "  was  the  verdict  of  a  social 
authority  on  the  crowd  at  the  Hopkins  house 
Thursday  night.  The  Art  Association  seldom 
fails  to  have  at  its  private  views  the  most  in- 
teresting people  in  town;  but  the  palatial 
magnificence  of  these  lofty  halls  and  decorated 
walls  require  more  from  their  immediate  sub- 
jects than  the  less  ornate  environment  of  the 
old  rooms  on  Pine  street.  Gowns  that  were 
adequate  to  the  straw  benches  and  dull  tints 
are  lost  against  the  arabesques,  the  onyx  and 
the  carved  wood  of  the  new  institute.  As  for 
the  pictures,  if  not  notable  they  are  distinctly 
endurable,  and,  in  instances,  almost  con- 
spicuous. Perhaps  the  luxury  of  their  back- 
ground may  figure  as  a  distraction,  but  that  is 
not  often  a  source  of  regret. 

*  *  * 

The  honors  are  Matthew's  easily.  His 
canvases  are  clever,  artistic,  and  a  distinct 
advance  on  previous  efforts.  The  picnic,  a 
composition  full  of  figures,  is  well  handled. 
But  his  best  work  is  the  girl  in  white, 
"  Summer  " — really  a  charming  figure  excel- 
lently painted.  Some  heads  in  water  color 
and  pastel  are  brilliantly  executed— in  fact, 
this  artist  has  distinguished  himself,  even  if 
his  immediate  competitors  have  not  exhibited. 
With  the  exception  of  an  exquisite  autumn 
landscape — "  Mt.  Diablo  " — "  Summer,"  Keith 
has  not  displayed  his  most  notable  work. 
There  are  in  his  studio  canvases  far  finer  than 
these.  Indeed,  the  display  hardly  does  his 
genius  justice.  Yelland  shows  an  improve- 
ment almost  as  marked  as  that  of  Matthews. 
He  is  slowly  losing  the  stiffness,  the  hard, 
cold  manner  of  drawing  that  has  marred  the 
beauty  of  his  landscapes.  His  coloring  is 
conspicuously  refined  and  accurate,  and  once 
he  gains  softness  and  freedom,  he  will  sell 
pictures.  His  "  Waning  Morn  "  is  poetic  and 
delicate. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Froelich's  roses  are  charming  and  Miss 
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Chittenden's  flowers  as  excellently  painted 
as  ever.  C.  D.  Robinson's  canvases  would 
be  notable  in  galleries  more  pretentious  than 
the  Institute's.  "On  the  Coast"  is  a  strong 
bit  of  work.  In  the  water  color  room  the 
average  of  ability,  I  think,  is  higher  than 
elsewhere.  Among  the  scores  of  pictures  are 
some  clever  bits  of  impressionist  work  capi- 
tally done.  Miss  Dorgan  and  Miss  Ottilie 
Lenhardt  are  new  contributors,  and  there  is  no 
questioning  their  promise.  That  there  is 
nothing  from  Joullin,  Peixotto,  or  Lee  Lash 
is  regrettable,  for  their  work  has  ever  been  an 
interesting  feature  of  the  Association's  shows. 

*  *  * 

To  expect  the  absence  of  poor  pictures 
would,  of  course,  be  presumptuous.  The 
average  of  daubs  is  high,  however,  and 
though  most  of  them  are  up  among  the  raft- 
ers their  presence  obtrudes  witlfc  painful 
vehemence.  There  is  a  G.  Cadenasso,  whose 
efforts  are  lamentably  insufficient,  and  who 
seems  to  imagine  excellence  of  intention  com- 
pensates for  absence  of  intelligence. 

AN  AMUSING  FACT  in  connection  with 
the  Chronicle's  story  of  the  Schroeder  banquet 
is  the  fact  that  Qesar  Augustus  and  Livia  are 
dear  friends  of  Editor  John  P.  Young.  Both 
he  and  Mr.  De  Young  are  in  Chicago,  and,  in 
the  absence  of  either,  their  intimates  are  being 
raked  over  the  coals.  Whether  their  flitting 
was  a  deep  scheme  at  enabling  city  editor 
Garrett  to  be  spicy,  or  merely  an  accident,  I 
cannot  guess,  but  there  will  be  strings  of 
the  injured  waiting  on  them  when  they 
return,  and  the  ears  of  the  immediate  ruler 
will  doubtless  burn.  The  best  of  us  are 
exposed  to  occasional  publication,  and  a 
friend  in  the  editorial  rooms  is  very  often  so, 
in  need  as  well  as  deed.  I  know  half  a  dozen 
individuals  who  make  no  bones  of  saying 
that  this  thing  or  the  other  could  not  have 
occurred  with  the  Chronicle  powers  in  town. 

Not  having  been  a  guest  at  the  banquet  I 
am  unable  to  decide  on  the  question  at  issue 
between  Pierre  and  the  Schroeders."  Doubtless 
there  is  merit  on  both  sides.  I  commend  the 
Empress,  though;  for  her  determination  not  to 
be  imposed  upon,  even  if  it  does  cost  her  a 
little  notoriety.  There  is  no  question  of  abil- 
ity to  pay  the  bill.  The  Hawes  estate  pro- 
duces an  income  of  at  least  $1200  per  month, 
and  three  hundred  odd  dollars  are  not  a  for- 
tune. The  advantage  of  a  written  contract  in 
such  contingencies  is  obvious. 

*  *  * 

On  the  evening  of  June  1st  the  friends  of 
Miss  Ina  D.  Coolbrith  give  in  her  honor  an 
entertainment.  It  will  be  an  affair  of  unusual 
interest,  inasmuch  as  Joaquin  Miller,  John 
Vance  Cheney,  Dan  O.  „Connell,  and  several 
wielders  of  the  lute  have  promised  to  read 
original  poems.  As  a  spectacle,  Joaquin  is 
worth  going  miles  to  see,  and  he  is  to  be  as  un- 
civilized as  usual  in  honor  of  the  occasion. 
Besides,  a  fine  musical  programme  and  other 
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features  no  less  interesting  will  be  contributed. 
Miss  Coolbrith  has  so  many  warm  friends  in 
the  Bohemian  and  Century  Clubs,  and  in  So- 
ciety in  general,  that  a  large  audience  is  a 
certainty.  She  shares  with  Mrs.  Julia  Ward 
Howe  the  honor  of  being  an  honorary  mem- 
ber of  the  Century  Club. 

*  *  * 

Society  continues  its  masterly  inactivity. 
There  is  nothing  going  on,  not  even  an  occa- 
sional lunch  party.  Most  people  are  preparing 
for  the  country,  and  others  are  melancholy 
over  the  fact  that  their  purses  or  pretensions  do 
not  permit  them  flitting  resortwards.  For  the 
time  being,  the  Chicago  exodus  has  ceased — 
no  one  speaks  of  departing  for  the  Fair  until 
July  or  August,  and  then  the  Windy  City  will 
be  an  oven.  However,  tourists  will  doubtless 
stand  all  that  for  the  enjoyment  of  lunching 
in  the  grounds  and  seeing  the  Columbian 
guard. 

*  *  * 

At  her  beautiful  summer  home  in  Mountain 
View,  Mrs.  D.  M.  Delmas  has  been  enter- 
taining extensively  since  the  opening  of  the 
season.  The  house  is  surrounded  by  lawns 
and  flower  gardens  and  huge  shade  trees  tem- 
per the  sun.  There  is  every  imaginable 
luxury  in  the  way  of  lounges  and  couches, 
and  the  guests  are  expected  only  to  enjoy 
themselves.  There  is  a  cook  who  is  an  artist, 
a  charmingly  furnished  and  exceedingly 
roomy  house,  horses  and  carriages  in  abun- 
dance. On  Saturday  last  a  very  jolly  party 
enjoyed  the  hospitalities  of  Casa  Delmas.  It 
consisted  of  Miss  Ella  Goad  and  her  pretty 
sisters,  and  Miss  Edna  Robinson,  Charles 
Baldwin,  C.  K.  Mcintosh,  Ed.  Greenway,  and 
Addison  Mizner.  They  all  returned  to  town 
Monday  morning. 

*  *  * 

The  tennis  tournament  at  San  Rafael  on 
the  4th  is  already  being  talked  about.  I  hear 
of  several  members  of  the  tennis  contingent, 
who  intend  making  their  homes  with  Man- 
ager Brennan  in  order  to  be  in  good  fettle  for 
the  fray.  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  the  con- 
test this  time  will  be  an  exciting  one,  though 
I  doubt  if  it  will  rival  in  interest  the  historic 
conflict  of  last  year  between  Will  Taylor  and 
Charles  Hubbard.  This  Saturday  evening 
there  is  an  entertainment  being  given  by  the 
Society  of  King's  Daughters,  at  the  residence 
of  Mr.  Eichtenberg  at  San  Rafael,  for  which, 
I  am  told,  quite  a  number  of  San  Franciscans 
are  going  across  the  bay. 

*  *  * 

The  fourth  open  meeting  of  the  "  Abbey- 
Cheney  Amateurs"  was  given  at  Mrs.  Che- 
ney's residence  on  Saturday  last.  This 
organization  is  made  up  of  a  few  clever  young 
pianists,  and  their  programmes  are  decidedly 
interesting  in  a  musical  way.  The  talent  of 
each  one  has  been  permitted  its  individual 
expression,  and  the  results  are  exceedingly 
satisfactory.  Miss  Moulton,  Miss  Newman, 
and  Miss  Harrison,  with  little  Miss  Hope 
Cheney  not  far  behind,  played  a  series  of  solos 


very  cleverly,  and  received  a  great  deal  of  ap- 
plause. The  fame  of  the  Club  has  reached 
Chicago,  and  by  special  invitation  from  the 
Music  Committee  of  the  World's  Fair  it  will 
appear  there  in  concert  on  June  24th.  The 
members  who  will  take  part  are  Mrs.  C.  E. 
Plumb,  Miss  Moulton,  Miss  Cameron,  Miss 
Newman,  and  Miss  Harrison. 

*  ♦  Hs 

Edouard  Remenyi,  the  violinist,  claims 
his  health  and  vigor  as  the  result  of  temper- 
ance. Though  sixty  years  old,  he  is  full  of 
vitality  as  though  he  were  but  thirty,  and  his 
appetite  is  something  to  wonder  at.  He  has 
also  the  advantage  of  lavishing  all  the  love 
in  his  disposition  on  the  admirable  collection 
of  violins  with  which  he  travels — conse- 
quently he  is  not  worried  by  family  ties  or  the 
shock  of  offspring.  He  is  to  give  three  fare- 
well concerts  next  week;  on  the  evenings  of 
the  26th  and  the  27th  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall, 
and  a  third  on  the  28th  at  the  Baldwin. 

*  #  * 

It  is  about  a  prominent  legal  light,  this 
story.  The  name  would  touch  up  the  tale, 
but  let  me  call  it  a  missing  word  contest. 
He  has  been  ou  liquid  diet  for  two  weeks,  but 
on  Monday  came  home  looking  like  salvage. 

"  Do  dear,"  he  began,  "  I  want  you  to  for- 
give me,  ducky."  They  have  been  married 
three  years  and  this  is  his  nineteenth  repent- 
ance. 

' '  I  want  you  to  forgive  me.  I'm  as  good 
as  new  again  and  fresh  as  a  daisy.    Just  out 

of  the  Hamman.    I  saw  your  old  beau  B  

there,  too.  Nice,  correct  young  man;  you 
should  have  seen  him,  his  feet  all  swelled  up. 
Gout!  I  could  give  him  ten  years.  Eook  at 
my  feet?  " 

"  I  prefer  it  in  the  feet,"  retorted  the  worm, 
turning  over  at  last. 

And,  it  is  said,  she  will  employ  legal  coun- 
sel out  of  the  family. 

B  may  yet  come  in  a  good  second. 

Her  address  is  "at  mamma's." 
What's  the  missing  word  ?    Oh,  it's  easy. 

*  *  # 

THE  CITY  is  gradually  becoming  inter- 
ested in  flowers.  Though  the  pavilion  is  not 
as  gay  as  it  appeared  for  the  Circus  Maximus, 
its  latest  decoration  has  the  charm  of  beauty 
and  fragrance.  Quantities  of  palms  and  ferns 
and  thousands  of  cut  roses,  geraniums  in  pots, 
and  pinks  in  bottles,  blend  harmoniously  in 
masses  of  green  and  color.  There  are  also 
cacti  without  number  and  with  names  that 
play  havoc  with  the  alphabet,  lillies,  begonias, 
and  orchids,  until  one  wonders  whether  all 
the  flowers  in  the  world  are  here  or  only  a 
minor  representation  of  the  riches  of  the 
goddess  Flora.  I  was  charmed  at  the  col- 
lection of  cut  roses  shown  by  amateurs,  but 
my  enthusiasm  was  really  excited  by  the  bril- 
liant display  which  Sievers  makes. 

*  *  * 

I  was  persuaded  competitors  would  find  it 
difficult  to  eclipse  the  magnificent  show  of 

Richardson  &  Robbing'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


roses  and  carnations  he  made  last  year.  In- 
deed, that  he  could  eclipse  his  own  achieve- 
ment seemed  almost  impossible.  He  has 
certainly  done  so,  however.  His  collection  of 
pinks  of  every  hue,  begonias,  caladiums  and 
other  beautiful  plants  are  the  feature  of  the 
Flower  Show.  The  roses  charm  one  by  the 
beauty  of  their  form  and  fragrance.  The 
pinks  are  huge,  luxurious  beauties,  double 
the  size  one  is  accustomed  to  see.  As  for  the 
orchids,  connoisseurs  have  been  going  into 
ecstasies  over  them,  for  they  are  the  finest 
ever  shown  here. 

*  *  * 

Little  or  nothing  has  occurred  during  the 
week.  On  Sunday  Miss  Peyton  and  Mr.  New- 
lands  took  a  party  of  friends  to  Menlo  Park, 
where  lunch  was  eaten  under  the  trees. 
There  were  several  theatre  parties  Monday 
evening  at  the  Nat  Goodwin  opening.  On 
Thursday  night  Mr.  Herman  Oelrichs  gave  a 
big  dinner  at  the  Pacific-Union  Club.  It  was 
a  swell  affair;  the  menu  and  wines  were  ad- 
mirable. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Vickery's  new  art  gallery  is  charmiug. 
Aesthetic  in  the  tone  and  graceful  in  arrange- 
ment, it  affords  an  admirable  background  for 
the  pictures  and  engravings  of  which  it  con- 
tains a  profusion.  In  the  old  quarters  the 
best  treasures  of  his  collection  were  hidden  in 
cupboards  or  portfolios.  Here  is  ample  space 
to  exhibit  not  only  beautiful  examples  of 
modern  photography  but  the  variety  of  fine 
etchings  and  engravings  for  the  gathering  of 
which  he  is  noted.  Lovers  of  pictures  should 
not  neglect  to  visit  the  beautiful  little  gallery, 
wherein  are  hung  some  forty  water  colors — the 
daintiest  collection  we  have  ever  had  here. 

*  #  $ 

Their  style  is  modern  and  impressionist,  and 
one  wanders  from  one  gem  to  another,  won- 
dering which  is  the  choicest.  There  are  some 
exquisite  bits  by  Ranger,  notably  No.  13. 
No.  21,  by  Harry  B.  Snell,  is  a  delicious  bit 
of  color.  There  is  also  a  splendid  Nisbet. 
Two  notable  paintings  are  "  Under  the  Great 
Orm's  Head,"  by  G.  S.  Walters,  and  "Twi- 
light," by  Tholen.  Indeed,  to  do  justice  it 
would  be  necessary  to  mention  the  entire  forty 
specifically.    They  are  well  wortli  seeing. 

*  *  * 

The  Olympic  Club  is  not  the  only  social 
institution  that  has  been  forced  to  assess  its 
members.  The  predicament  of  the  Cosmos,  if 
less  serious,  calls  for  drastic  measures.  The 
receipts,  unfortunately,  don't  meet  the  expen- 
ditures, and  the  result  is  the  creation  of  a 
floating  debt  that  must  be  lifted  at  intervals. 
One  of  these  has  just  occurred,  and  in  order 
to  meet  the  contingency  the  dues  have  been 
advanced  to  ten  dollars  for  four  months  to 
come.  This  is  equivalent  to  an  assessment  of 
twenty  dollars  on  each  member.  • 

*  *  * 

I  AM  TOLD  that  when,  the  fiscal  year 
ends,  on  June  30th,  the  local  Government  will 
be  financially  in  the  worst  fix  ever  known. 
It  will  owe  considerably  over  $300,000,  which 
it  cannot  hope  to  pay  without  recourse  to  the 
income  of  the  fiscal  year  which  begins  on  the 
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date  mentioned.  As  the  necessities  of  the  city 
next  year  will  require  all  the  money  that  can 
be  raised  by  the  Supervisors  under  their  tax 
limit  pledge,  there  will  probably  be  no  thought 
of  paying  this  deficit  out  of  that  income.  A 
man  in  a  position  to  know  informs  me  that 
the  holders  of  about  $60,000  worth  of  city 
warrants  which  Supervisor  James'  Finance 
Committee  have  refused  to  pay,  are  making 
arrangements  to  pool  them  and  sue  the  muni- 
cipality for  their  money.  When  James  last 
figured  up  he  was,  including  these  demands, 
$2S8,ooo  in  arrears.  He  has  probably  long 
ere  this  passed  the  $300,000  mark. 

*  *  * 

Heretofore  financial  deficits,  and  extra  levies 
to  make  them  good,  in  this  city  have  been 
attended  with  some  disastrous  political  results. 
The  people  who  pay  taxes  do  not  like  to  be 
robbed  by  such  devices.  They  prefer  high- 
way robbery  to  having  their  pockets  adroitly 
picked.  In  other  words,  they  object  to  a  lot 
of  politicians  promising  to  carry  on  the  City 
Government  for  a  certain  sum  and  then,  when 
they  get  into  office,  carry  it  on  for  more  than 
that  sum.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  present 
deficit  is  chargeable  to  the  last  Republican 
administration.  The  Democrats  now  in  power 
have  merely  spun  out  the  web  that  was  begun 
for  them.  They  have  run  behind  because 
their  predecessors  left  them  nothing  to  run 
ahead  on.  This  fact  may  have  some  political 
significance.  If  the  impending  deficit  in  the 
treasury  can  be  fastened  upon  the  officials 
elected  in  iSoxiby  Mr.  Martin  Kelly's  party, 
that  party  cannot  come  forward  next  year  and 
ask  for  another  lease  of  life  without  an  over- 
powering exhibition  of  cheek. 

*  *  * 

If  Supervisor  James  has  any  political  sense 
he  will  now  address  himself  to  proving  that 
the  late  Board  of  Supervisors  ran  the  city  in 
debt  to  the  extent  of  $300,000.  Over  that 
fact  he  should  set  up  a  good,  healthy  howl,  so 
that  every  tax  payer  shall  be  informed  about 
it.  Then  when  Mr.  Martin  Kelly,  Mr.  Phil 
Crimmins,  Mr.  King  McManus,  Mr.  Al. 
Evans,  and  the  other  Misters  who  intend  to 
soon  reorganize  the  Republican  party,  begin 
their  malign  work,  he  can  put  the  kibosh 
upon  them  at  once.  Speaking  from  the  stand- 
point of  a  practical  politician,  I  should  say 
that  that  $400,000  deficit  ought  to  defeat  the 
Republicans  in  the  coming  fight.  Mr.  James 
should  see  to  it  that  next  year  whenever  they 
bawl  about  the  "  tariff"  or  "protection"  this 
gory  $300,000  is  promptly  pulled  on  them. 
Nothing  makes  a  political  party  so  sick  as  to 
be  confronted  with  a  record  it  imagines  has 
been  forgotten. 

*  *  * 

IN  POLITICS  little  things  sometimes 
make  men.  famous.  A  few  years  ago  Con- 
gressman Tom  Geary  was  a  plodding  attorney 
up  at  Santa  Rosa,  with  apparently  no  greater 
political  future  than  the  half  a  dozen  other 
pettifoggers  with  whom  he  wrestled  for  his 
daily  bread.  But  here  he  is  to-day,  by  the 
merest  of  political  maneuvres,  one  of  the 
notable  figures  in  national  politics.    Not  only 


has  the  action  of  the  Supreme  Court  in  up- 
holding the  validity  of  his  Chinese  registra- 
tion law  spread  his  fame  throughout  the  East, 
but  it  has  made  him,  at  one  stroke,  a  most 
striking  figure  in  the  Democratic  party  of 
California.  In  a  comparative  sense,  he  is 
now  a  "bigger  man  than  old  Grant."  Every- 
body is  asking  if  he  would  not  make  a  good 
Governor. 

*  *  * 

Greatness,  however,  has  not  been  thrust 
upon  Tom  Geary.  He  has  worked  hard  for 
all  the  fame  he  possesses,  and  if  his  success  in 
finally  ridding  the  country  of  Chinese  shall 
result  in  making  him  Governor  of  California, 
(which  is  not  unlikely)  it  will  be  no  more  than 
the  legitimate  fruit  of  a  youth  devoted  to  toil 
and  study.  Tom  was  born  in  San  Francisco. 
He  is  a  Tar  Flatter  par  excellence,  having 
first  seen  the  light  within  the  contracted  bound- 
aries of  the  Ninth  Ward.  Ordinarily  one  would 
expect  such  a  boy  to  make  a  fair  carpenter,  or 
industrious  machinist,  or,  if  he  had  good  luck, 
a  nice,  genteel  policeman;  but  Tom  was  of 
the  brainy  mold,  and  his  restless  spirit  soon 
burst  the  bounds  of  the  Ninth  Ward  and 
spread  its  pinions  over  other  fields.  At  the 
early  age  of  nineteen  Tom  became  a  reporter 
on  the  staff  of  my  esteemed  contemporary,  the 
Morning  Call.  I  do  not  publish  this  on  Mr. 
Geary  for  the  purpose  of  derogating  from  the 
reputation  he  has  recently  made.  Sad  as  the 
fact  may  be,  it  is  still  a  fact.  However,  he  is 
not  ashamed  of  it;  he  knows  that  Garfield 
once  drove  a  span  of  mules  on  the  raging 
canal. 

*  *  * 

After  Tom  had  reported  for  the  Call  awhile, 
one  day  the  Chief  Editor  sent  for  him. 

"  Tom,"  he  remarked,  with  that  tender 
regard  for  one's  feelings  for  which  all  City 
Editors  are  famous,  "  I  don't  think  you  are 
fitted  for  journalism.  Your  head  is  as  thick 
as  a  butcher's  block.  I  believe  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  fire  you." 

Tom  wanted  to  know  the  cause  of  this  sud- 
den outburst. 

"  Oh,  your  work  lately  has  been  simply  awful 
Tom.  I  say  it  in  all  kindness,  but  you  are 
rapidly  driving  me  to  suicide.  Tom,  take 
my  advice.  Study  law  and  become  a  law- 
yer." 

Geary  took  the  advice,  and  at  the  end  of 
about  three  years  of  short  rations  and  hard 
study,  he  was  admitted  to  the  bar.  For 
awhile  he  starved  in  the  Courts  in  this  city. 
Then  he  emigrated  to  Santa  Rosa,  where  he 
soon  recovered  his  accustomed  flesh. 

*  *  *  , 
Three  years  ago,  the  Democrats  of  this  dis- 
trict elected  him  to  Congress.  Instead  of 
proceeding  to  Washington  and  devoting  his 
energies  to  scheming  and  jobbing,  Geary  set 
himself  about  solving  the  Chinese  question. 
He  decided  that  the  way  to  make  the  Restric- 
tion laws  operative  was  to  register  the  Chinese. 
The  Government  could  then  ascertain  how 
many  Mongolians  there  are  in  the  country, 
and  easily  ferret  out  those  that  are  smuggled 
across  the  border.    This  seems  a  simple  plan, 


now  that  it  has  been  enacted  into  law,  but  for 
ten  years  all  efforts  to  enforce  the  Restriction 
Acts  have  proved  futile  for  want  of  such  a 
system.  I  am  not  surprised  to  observe  that 
Geary's  fame  has  already  started  his  Guberna- 
torial boom.  Two  Thomas  J.  Geary  Clubs 
have  been  organized  in  this  city  and  evidently 
the  probabilities  of  the  situation  will  produce 
others.  On  the  whole  I  should  not  be 
astonished  next  year  to  see  the  Democratic 
party  make  him  their  candidate  for  Governor. 
What  more  powerful  to  conjure  votes  with 
than  a  native  self-made  son  who,  of  all  the 
Californians  who  have  attempted  it,  was  the 
first  to  make  the  Chinese  "  go  ?  " 

ALONG  WITH  its  other  curiosities  the 
World's  Fair  City  has  Edmund  Russell. 
More  efnuently  beautiful  than  ever,  his  matri- 
monial shackles  unloosened,  he  poses  with  the 
grace  of  his  long  practice,  and  pours  compli- 
ments into  ears  no  less  august  than  Susan  B. 
Anthony's.  This  Presidential  candidate,  and 
other  leaders  in  the  feminine  world,  are  staunch 
upholders  of  the  Russell  idea,  because  they 
regard  the  aesthete  as  a  species  of  male  acci- 
dent. Nature,  of  course,  intended  him  for  a 
woman.  Considering  the  interest  that  at- 
tached to  Edmund  during  his  stay  in  San 
Francisco,  it  is  astonishing  more  light  has  not 
been  shed  on  his  divorce.  It  was  really  a 
most  artistic  disunion  of  unloving  and  some- 
what competitive  minds.  Elocution,  decora- 
tion, and  delsarte  engage  the  valuable  atten- 
tion of  both — she  the  original,  he  the  latter 
development  of  the  pose  he  familiarized  out 
here. 

*  *  * 

When  they  performed  together,  lecturing 
and  reciting,  it  was  difficult  to  decide  who 
Daniel  was  and  which  the  lion.  In  conse- 
quence came  jars,  and  the  veritable  reason  of 
Edmund's  trip  to  California  was  to  leave  clear 
for  his  partner  the  Dakotan  field.  There  is 
no  disagreement  between  them  whatever. 
Two  personages  so  admirably  refined  would 
not  dream  of  hurling  accusations  at  one  an- 
other. Still  good  friends,  I  am  told  they  cor- 
respond in  the  most  gracious  phrases,  and 
actually  celebrated  the  festival  of  their  separa- 
tion in  the  manner  that  most  people  use  to 
dignify  the  occasion  of  their  union.  With 
the  formal  legal  notification  of  the  decree,  Ed- 
mund sent  his  ex-spouse  a  most  beautiful 
ring,  the  unconventionality  of  the  gift  appeal- 
ing to  his  love  of  pose. 

Would  it  surprise  some  of  Mr.  Russell's 
devotees  to  learn  that  admirably  arranged 
chevelurc  of  |his  was  a  wig.  What  the  basic, 
original  tone  of  his  hair  was  I  never  met  any 
one  who  knew.  That  it  could  have  been  red, 
I  refuse  to  credit,  though  the  accusation  is 
made.  Just  how  he  obtained  a  fit  so  perfect 
will  ever  be  a  mystery,  but  nothing  could 
excel  the  skill  with  which  the  natural  effect 
was  imitated.  The  bang  which  covered  his 
presumably  intellectual  brow  was  eminently 
a  work  of  art.  I  hope  the  aesthete  enjoys 
in  Chicago  as  prosperous  a  season  as  he 
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had  here.  In  San  Francisco  he  certainly 
made  money,  and,  on  the  financial  score,  has 
no  reason  to  regret  his  visit  to  this  barbaric 
clime. 

WHILE  I  CANNOT  believe  myself  pos- 
sessed of  the  ability  to  write  aught  worthy 
the  attention  of  Sansome  Street,  I  am  in- 
formed my  strictures  on  recent  financial  ap- 
pointments found  many  sympathetic  readers. 
As  no  respectable  general  rule  dares  deploy 
without  a  pack  of  exceptions,  I  may  be  for- 
given a  line  or  two  about  Charles  Altschul, 
who  shares  responsibilities  at  the  London, 
Paris  and  American  Bank,  with  Sigmund 
Greenbaum.  Singular  as  it  may  sound,  he  is 
veritably  a  banker,  having  risen  by  pure  force 
of  natural  ability  from  the  place  of  a  clerk  to 
the  position  he  now  occupies  at  a  splendid 
annual  stipend.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  ap- 
pointment of  Greenbaum  is  not  to  the  post 
vacated  by  Emil  Meyer;  he  simply  becomes 
associated  with  Mr.  Altschul. 

*  *  * 

Entering  the  banking  institution  of  Lazard 
Freres,  at  the  age  of  twenty-two — some  twelve 
years  ago — Altschul 's  capacity  attracted  the 
attention  both  of  David  Cahn,  then  manager, 
and  E-  J.  LeBreton,  at  that  time  chief  account- 
ant. He  had  no  influential  relatives,  no  rich 
connections,  but  brains  triumphed  and  from 
one  place  to  another  he  rose,  until  his  selection 
as  assistant  under  Emil  Meyer.  When  that 
gentleman  was  promoted  to  a  similar  place  in 
the  New  York  branch  of  the  institution,  the 
directors  in  London  decided  to  entrust  their 
San  Franciscan  interests  to  a  joint  manage- 
ment. Mr.  Altschul  and  Mr.  Greenbaum 
receive  the  highest  salaries  on  Sansome 
Street — rather  a  notable  fact  considering  the 
number  of  apparently  greater  men  on  the 
row. 

*  *  * 

Apart  from  his  decided  ability,  Altschul  is 
a  man  of  the  highest  personal  character,  and 
possesses  that  quality  of  executive  ability  that 
obtains  from  subordinates  the  best  results. 
The  management  of  the  concern  has  long  been 
noted  for  both  brilliancy  and  conservatism, 
and  to  him  their  maintenance  is  largely  due. 
Besides,  he  is  diplomatic  and  courteous  in  his 
dealings  with  customers — an  accusation  sel- 
dom made  against  members  of  his  profession. 

*  *  * 

SENATOR  DOLPH,  of  Oregon,  the  genial 
gentleman  who,  according  to  the  telegraphic 
dispatches,  claims  to  have  drawn  the  Geary 
Chinese  Registration  Act,  is  known  all  over 
his  state  as  the  possessor  of  a  cerebrium  con- 
siderably larger  than  is  allowable  even  in  that 
region  of  large  pumpkins  and  cabbage-heads. 
That  he  now  claims  the  credit  of  Geary's  work, 
after  having  done  his  best  (in  the  interest  of 
the  corporations  he  represents  in  the  Senate) 
to  defeat  it,  does  not  surprise  me.  Without 
ability  of  any  kind,  but  with  a  billy-goat 
beard  which  gives  him  a  pompous  and  im- 
portant air,  Dolph  has,  nevertheless,  maraged 


for  many  years  to  fasten  himself,  like  a  bar- 
nacle, upon  everything  that  has  come  his-way. 

*  *  * 

In  Washington  he  has  long  been  regarded 
as  a  legislative  pirate.  He  ruthlessly  steals 
other  men's  ideas  whenever  he  can  find  them, 
and,  as  in  Geary's  case,  with  infinite  cheek 
publicly  claims  the  stolen  property.  The 
only  thing  that  saves  him  from  violence  is  his 
billy-goat  beard.  So  long  as  he  does  not 
shave  that  off  he  is  probably  safe.  I  shall 
expect  to  see  Oregon  continue  to  return  him 
to  the  Senate,  and  he  continue  to  thrive  on 
his  piracy,  until  his  whiskers  fall  out,  or,  like 
Sampson,  some  Delilah  administers  a  soporific 
and  cuts  them  off.  -I  knew  a  bank  clerk  once 
who  cultivated  the  same  kind  of  a  beard.  He 
was  the  oracle  of  the  bank  in  which  he  was 
employed.  The  young  men  regarded  him  with 
awe  and  the  old  ones  with  respect.  But  on  a 
fatal  day  he  shaved  off  his  whiskers.  The 
charm  was  now  dissipated.  Within  a  week 
he  was  insulted,  disgraced,  and  discharged. 
The  shaved  whiskers  had  disclosed  a  piratical, 
retreating  chin.  I  imagine  Dolph's  whiskers 
conceal  the  same  kind  of  an  organ. 

*  ♦  sjs 

About  ten  years  ago,  when  Dolph  first  went 
to  Washington,  he  was  invited,  one  stormy 
night,  to  a  reception  at  the  White  House. 
Dressed  in  his  best  suit  of  clothes,  and  accom- 
panied by  Mrs.  Dolph,  he  made  the  journey  in 
a  carriage.  In  the  White  House  park  the 
carriage  became  entangled  in  a  jam  of  other 
vehicles,  and  for  a  time  there  was  a  confused 
jumble  of  Cabinet  Ministers,  Senators,  Diplo- 
mats, and  Congressmen.  Dolph  finally  be- 
came impatient  at  the  delay,  and,  notwith- 
standing the  driving  rain,  alighted  and 
asked  his  driver  why  he  did  not  move  on. 

"Can't  do  it,  boss,"  replied  the  Jehu, 
"  feller  in  front  won't  let  me." 

Dolph  then  addressed  the  "  feller  "  in  front. 
"Say,  man,  drive  on  there." 

"  What's  the  matter  with  you  ?  "  demanded 
this  Jehu,  not  at  all  abashed  by  Dolph's 
whiskers. 

"  Move  on,  I  say,  I'm  Senator  Dolph." 

The  hackman  was  not  terrified  by  this 
announcement,  either. 

"Go  in  outer  the  wet,  Senator  Dolph,"  he 
shouted,  "  or  the  bugs  will  git  ye." 

And,  strange  to  relate,  Senator  Dolph  had 
sufficient  sense  to  go  in  out  of  the  wet. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  INTERESTING  to  note  that  John 
Daggett,  who  has  been  appointed  Superinten- 
dent-of  the  Mint  by  President  Cleveland,  was 
in  1884  "  read  "  out  of  the  Democratic  party 
by  the  State  Convention  which  met  at  Stock- 
ton. It  is  also  interesting  to  note  that  John 
H.  Wise,  who  is  about  to  assume  the  duties 
of  Collector  of  the  Port,  was  Chairman  of  the 
Democratic  State  Committee  and,  at  the  same 
time,  was  ignominiously  retired  by  the  same 
Convention.  The  charge  against  these  gen- 
tlemen, who  have  now  been  honored  by  Pres- 
ident Cleveland  with  the  two  most  important 
offices  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  was  that  they  an- 


tagonized the  anti-railroad  policy  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic fire-eaters  of  that  year.  Both  Wise 
and  Daggett  were  denounced  as  "  railroad  " 
men,  when  their  real  offense  was  objecting  to 
the  leaderships  of  Mr.  English,  Mr.  Foote, 
Mr.  Tarpy,  and  those  who  sought  in  1884 
to  make  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  pay 
its  taxes.  I  do  not  know  whether  there 
is  any  connection  between  the  conservative 
attitude  of  these  gentlemen  on  that  occasion 
and  the  fact  that  they  are  now  occupants  of 
the  two  fattest  places  on  the  Coast;  nor  do  I 
know  that  the  history  of  the  campaign  of  1SS4 
has  any  relation  to  the  further  fact  that 
Messrs.  English,  Foote,  Tarpey,  and  their 
fellow-factionists  are  still  out  of  office;  but  this 
I  do  know,  that  if  Cleveland  had  raked  the 
State  over  with  a  fine-tooth  comb  he  could 
not  have  found  two  better  men  for  these  posi- 
tions than  Wise  and  Daggett. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Wise  is  well-known  in  San  Francisco, 
but  Daggett  is  not  a  familiar  personage  to  the 
people  in  this  locality.  That  is  my  excuse 
for  saying  a  few  words  about  him.  Mr.  Dag- 
gett is  a  miner.  Many  years  ago  he  dis- 
covered the  famous  Black  Bear  lead  in 
Siskiyou  County,  and  sold  it  for  a  million 
dollars;  but  he  put  the  money  into  mining 
ditches  and  lost  most  of  it.  In  1859  he  was  a 
member  of  the  Legislature.  In  1881  he  was 
again  a  member,  and  on  that  occasion  organ- 
ized the  celebrated  combination  which  de- 
feated the  Republican  legislative  and  con- 
gressional gerrymander.  The  Democratic 
party  was  in  a  minority  in  both  houses,  and 
yet  Daggett  prevented  the  passage  of  the 
Republican  bills.  For  this  service,  in  1882, 
the  Democrats  nominated  and  elected  him 
Lieutenant-Governor.  After  his  term  had 
expired  he  returned  to  Siskiyou  County,  re- 
purchased the  Black  Bear  mine  and  is  trying 
again  to  make  it  yield  its  ancient  treasures. 
He  is  a  politician  of  the  old  school,  cool, 
audacious  and  possessed  of  unerring  judg- 
ment, with  great  powers  of  calculation  and 
combination.  His  integrity  has  never  been 
questioned.  As  Superintendent  of  the  mint, 
in  my  opinion,  he  will  reflect  credit  on  Cleve- 
land and  his  administration. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  en  regie  on  California  Street  to  join 
the  Merchant's  Club.  The  list  of  new  mem- 
bers there  is  as  long  as  a  delinquent  assess- 
ment roll  on  a  dull  market.  All  sorts  of  con- 
ditions of  applicants  are  up*  and  I  feel  justi- 
fied in  believing  quite  a  number  will  undergo 
the  pangs  of  rejection.  In  a  very  few  weeks 
the  club's  quarters  on  the  top  floor  of  the 
Mutual  Life  building  will  graduate  from  the 
hammer  of  the  toiler  and  the  brush  of  the 
decorator.  Just  how  brilliant  it  will  look  in 
the  gay  glory  of  its  supreme  newness,  I  know 
not.  I  assume,  however,  that  Clinton  Day's 
artistic  tendencies  will  lie  allowed  full  swing. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  dining-room  design  I  have  heard 
much  complimentary  animadversion.  Deco- 
rated in  icsthetic  tones,  its  glory  is  an  oaken 
sideboard  that  extends  from  its  one  end  to 
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the  other.  On  it,  the  glittering  array  of  the 
Club's  ancestral  silverware  and  cut  crystal 
will  be  deployed  to  sparkling  advantage. 

*  *  * 

THE  CIRCUMSTANCES  surrounding  the 
death  of  W.  J.  Morgan  were  most  peculiar. 
To  any  one  who  has  given  the  occurrence 
more  than  cursory  consideration  the  theory  of 
suicide  is  untenable.  There  was  absolutely 
nothing  in  his  family,  social,  or  business 
affairs  that  would  indicate  he  had  any  reason 
to  end  a  life  that  had  been  singularly  suc- 
cessful. Mr.  Morgan  was  only  thirty  years 
of  age,  although  I  see  my  esteemed  daily  con- 
temporaries give  him  five  years  more.  For 
one  whose  position  in  business  had  depended 
entirely  on  his  own  exertions,  he  was  well  off, 
and  every  day  added  something  to  the  value 
of  his  possessions.  President  of  the  Belvedere 
Land  Company,  he  was  in  a  fair  way  to  be- 
come wealthy  on  that  investment  alone;  but 
he  had  other  irons  in  the  financial  fire. 

He  was  a  man  of  remarkable  industry; 
quick,  energetic,  and  ambitious,  he  had  a 
splendid  chance  of  becoming  one  of  San  Fran- 
cisco's leading  citizens.  In  a  half-dozen  pay- 
ing enterprises  he  had  put  some  money,  and 
there  was  not  the  slightest  sign  that  any  one 
of  them  would  fail.  That  his  unfortunate 
death  was  an  accident,  I  believe.  He  never 
carried  a  weapon,  and  had  excellent  reasons 
for  purchasing  one;  his  retiring  to  load  it  was 
quite  natural,  and  the  position  of  the  wound 
showed  that  it  could  hardly  have  been  made 
intentionally.  Mr.  Morgan's  successor  in  the 
Belvedere  Land  Company  is  Mr.  Brittan,  and 
Mr.  Bargate  assumes  the  active  management 
of  its  affairs. 

*  *  * 

In  theatrical  circles  the  expressions  of  re- 
gret over  Manager  Broadhurst's  departure  are 
frequent  and  unfeigned.  He  was  one  of  the 
brightest  theatrical  men  the  town  has  had,  an 
exceedingly  witty,  clever  young  fellow,  whom 
I  feel  certain  is  destined  to  cut  more  or  less  of 
a  figure.  Of  his  business  ability  there  is  no 
question,  but  it  is  rare  to  find  a  man  of  so 
much  education  in  that  direction  possessed  of 
the  mental  dexterity  he  had.  In  controversy, 
he  was  able  to  hold  his  own  with  the  most 
recalcitrant  of  stars  as  his  little  recontre  with 
Barroness  Blanc  showed.  The  apparent  failure 
of  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  this  season  was 
certainly  not  attributable  to  his  account  but 
was  due  to  Manager  Leavitt's  inability  to 
secure  proper  attractions. 

ONE  GOOD  STORY  emerges  from  the 
excitement  incident  to  the  Commencement  at 
Berkeley.  The  end  of  the  term  was  celebrated 
in  a  variety  of  ways,  notably  by  amateur 
theatricals  in  which  a  number  of  bright  young 
men  and  pretty  girls  took  part.  The  dramatis 
persona!  included  an  English  lord  and  an 
American  heiress,  the  latter  enacted  by  a  Miss 
Bayley,  of  Oakland — an  extremely  pretty 
maiden,  whose  blonde  hair  and  blue  eyes  are 


bewitching.  It  was  her  dramatic  debut. 
With  rare  self-possession  she  deported  herself, 
and  all  went  smoothly  until  the  moment  of 
proposal.  With  due  formality  the  Lord — 
Frank  Norris — offered  her  his  name,  title,  and 
such  assets  as  he  still  owned  in  exchange  for 
her  charming  self  and  millions. 

*  *  * 

She  paused,  blushed,  trembled.  Her  lines 
passed  out  of  her  head  and  instead  of  turning 
to  the  prompter  for  aid,  she  gazed  blankly  at 
the  fashionable  audience  and  remarked: 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  say.  You  all  know 
I  never  was  proposed  to  before  and  it  rattles 
me."  Sentiments  diametrically  opposed  to 
the  fine  sentences  in  which  the  beauteous 
heroine  in  the  play  spurns  the  aristocrats'  prof- 
fered hand. 

*  *  * 

WHO  WAS  TO  BLAME  for  that  contre- 
temps in  the  Donahue  will  contest  at  San 
Rafael  ?  The  assumption  that  the  affairs  of 
the  estate  were  on  the  verge  of  settlement, 
attorney  Hanlon  and  executor  Bergin  some- 
what rudely  shattered.  Apparently,  there 
had  been  an  agreement  with  which  the  several 
interests  involved  were  satisfied.  The  vari- 
ous charities,  through  their  representatives, 
had  agreed  to  a  compromise,  and  it  appeared 
as  if  further  litigation  would  be  avoided. 
But  the  best  laid  plans  miscarry,  and  to  the 
surprise  of  attorneys  Wallace  and  Hayes, 
Messrs.  Hanlon  and  Bergin  were  ranged  in 
opposition.  That  the  will  of  Mervyn  Dona- 
hue was  as  infamous  a  testament  as  ever  was 
executed,  no  one  can  deny.  To  avoid  the 
publicity  which  a  contest  involves,  Mrs. 
Donahue  did  not  dispute  it,  believing  her 
rights  would  eventually  be  secured  by  methods 
less  aggressive. 

*  *  * 

The  justice  as  well  as  the  extreme  moder- 
ateness of  her  claim  cannot  be  gainsaid,  and 
I  should  imagine  both  public  policy  as  well  as 
their  private  interests  would  dictate  to  attorney 
Hanlon  and  executor  Bergin  the  advisability 
of  avoiding  further  aggression.  The  sug- 
gestion of  rancor  in  their  latest  opposition  is 
so  obvious  as  to  require  explanation,  and  it  is 
apparent  some  motive  must  underlie  the  effort 
at  guardianship  now  being  made.  Hitherto 
there  has  been  no  question  of  Mrs.  Donahue's 
competence,  and  that  there  is  any  abatement 
of  her  ability  seems  unreasonable  to  suppose. 

Among  interesting  future  possibilities  is 
one  that  E.  F.  Searles  may  visit  San  Fran- 
cisco on  his  way  home  from  Egypt.  In  an 
extremely  luxurious  way  he  is  "doing"  the 
land  of  the  Pharoahs,  and  in  his  correspond- 
ence indicates  an  intention  of  prolonging  his 
travels  to  India,  China,  and  thence  to  Amer- 
ica. If  he  should  become  interested  in  the 
Mark  Hopkins  Institute  to  the  extent  of  pre- 
senting the  Association  some  pictures,  he 
would  indeed  become  a  benefactor.  We  are 
sadly  in  need  here  of  a  few  instances  of  mod- 
ern French  art  placed  so  that  students  could 
study  them.    A  Corot,  a  Daubigny,  a  Rous- 


seau, hung  in  that  splendid  hall  on  the  Hil 
could  not  fail  to  produce  an  artistic  stimulus. 

*  *  * 

Ouite  a  number  of  people  would  give  dol- 
lars to  know  who  writes  California  gossip  in 
Town  Topics.  A  few  interesting  members  of 
our  Jeuncsse  dore  seem  to  have  rather  the 
worst  of  it  in  the  pages  of  that  hebdomadal. 
The  desire  to  know  the  identity  of  one's 
traducer  flourishes  in  every  human  breast. 
That  Dick  Tobin  is  deceived  regarding  whose 
hand  delivers  the  deadly  thrusts  at  him  I  do 
not  imagine,  though  to  Mrs.  Parrott  the  mys- 
tery is  probably  a  dark  one.  I  shall  be  much 
surprised  if  several  other  fellows  are  not  jubi- 
lantly roasted  within  the  next  week  or  two. 
I  fancy  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  predict  the 
victims  to  whom  I  offer  my  sympathy  in  ad- 
vance. 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst's  steam  yacht,  the  "Vamoose," 
formed  part  of  the  spectacle  at  the  Naval 
Review  in  New  York  Harbor.  Swiftly  glanc- 
ing in  and  out  of  the  ironclad  rows,  it  shared 
attention  and  cheers  with  the  presidential  tug. 
Like  the  ghost  in  "Hamlet,"  her  slim,  graceful 
shape  was  hie  et  ubique — veritably  a  streak  of 
lightning.  On  board  was  Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst 
and  a  party  of  friends  who  thoroughly  en- 
joyed an  outing  made  under  conditions  so 
agreeable.  The  "  Vamoose  "  goes  next  with 
Mrs.  Hearst  to  the  Potomac  for  the  gathering 
of  the  Mt.  Vernon  regents  there  next  week, 
and  later  she  purposes  exploring  James  River. 
It  will  be  some  time,  I  fear,  before  the 
"Vamoose"  reaches  her  future  home  in  the 
Golden  Gate. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

OAKLAND  was  almost  gay  last  week. 
The  Hush-Magee  reception  called  out  all  the 
400,  and  many  from  San  Francisco.  The 
youthful  brides  were  as  delightfully  original 
as  in  the  days  of  old  when  they  played  all  sorts 
of  mad  pranks  on  their  doting  parents.  Miss 
Herrick,  of  Minneapolis,  who  is  a  guest  of  the 
Hush's  was  the  belle  of  the  occasion.  An 
innovation  on  this  side,  was  the  announce- 
ment of  the  name  of  each  guest  as  he  or  she 
entered  the  drawing  room.  From  the  point 
of  view  existing  on  that  side  of  the  bay,  it  is 
deplored  that  the  two  Magees  are  to  reside 
here.  I  suppose  that  is  the  most  agreeable 
compliment  the  Fruitvalers  could  pay  them. 

*  *  * 

The  Breed-Hale  wedding  caused  a  flutter 
in  church  circles.  The  groom,  A.  H.  Breed, 
being  a  prominent  member  of  Dr.  McLean's 
flock.  The  ceremony  was  performed  by  that 
clergyman  at  his  church  Tuesday  evening, 
and  was  followed  by  a  reception.  The  happy 
pair  are  now  sojourning  in  Chicago,  and  in- 
tend visiting  the  prominent  eastern  summer 
resorts  before  returning  to  the  capital  of  Ala- 
meda County. 

*  *  * 

Another  ruptured  engagement,  or  the  rumor 
of  it.  How  much  to  credit  I  am  not  prepared 
to  state,  but  the  gossips  have  it  that  an  inter- 
esting pair  whose  decision  to  join  hearts  and 
hands  was  arrived  at  only  after  months  of  wait- 
ing, watching,  and  considering,  have  severed 
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the  agreeable  ties  which  bound  them.  The 
reason  presented  is  a  caprice  of  the  maiden's. 

*  *  * 

The  quiet  little  burg  of  San  Lorenzo  was  in 
quite  a  whirl  of  excitement  over  the  marriage 
of  Miss  Susie  Meek  and  G.  L.  Daren,  of  San 
Bernardino.  The  giving  away  was  performed 
with  decided  savior f aire  by  Harry  L.  Meak, 
and  considerable  jubilation  followed.  The 
parents  of  the  bride  were  among  the  original 
settlers  of  Alameda  County,  and  all  the  old 
families  were,  of  course,  in  attendance  to  wish 
the  happy  couple  the  usual  degree  of  happi- 
ness. I  believe  some  of  them  made  Will 
Meek  blush  the  color  of  several  poppies  by 
demanding  to  know  when  his  next  engage- 
ment would  be  announced. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NOT  talent  enough  in  Oak- 
land, it  seems,  to  enable  the  successful 
engineering  of  a  vaudeville.  For  the  entertain- 
ment next  Monday  night  the  programme  is 
largely  Bohemian  Club.  Mr.  Graham,  Mrs. 
Williams,  Charley  Dickman,  and  other  lights  of 
the  Post  Street  menage  are  down  for  selections. 
While  I  am  a  staunch  opponent  of  protection, 
it  does  seem  to  me  home  industry  should  be 
given  a  chance.  Surely  in  the  environment  of 
Jackson  Street  there  are  buds  and  blossoms  of 
genius  awaiting  discovery  by  some  Stanley  of 
a  manager.  Besides,  there  is  an  advantage 
in  novelty  which  mediocrity  does  not  always 
counteract.  Patriotism  demands  the  preser- 
vation of  the  Macdonough  echoes  for  local 
voices.  However,  I  suppose  the  show  will  be 
none  the  worse  for  the  Bohemian  Club. 

*  *  * 

Everybody  is  sorry  Maud  Morrill  is  going 
away  as  she  was  the  prettiest  girl  in  the 
Charity  Company,  and  it  will  be  difficult  to 
fill  her  place.  She  had  the  rare  combination 
of  power  and  naturalness,  she  was  never  the 
least  bit  stagey,  and  was  perfectly  charming  in 
"  Rosedale."  She  will  be  as  pretty  on  the 
stage  as  is  Julia  Marlowe,  and  glories  in  the 
possession  of  most  beautiful  hair  of  the  true 
Titian  hue.  Her  niece,  Clara  Harding,  has 
a  face  like  a  cameo,  and  is  also  going  on  the 
stage  some  day.    It  is  a  gifted  family. 

*  *  * 

Tom  Pheby,  the  well-known  mining  man  of 
South  Africa,  returned  just  in  time  to  witness 
his  son  Fred's  graduation  from  the  Univer- 
sity, and  the  marriage  of  his  pretty  daughter 
Elsie  to  a  young  San  Francisco  lawyer.  The 
twain,  I  am  told,  intend  living  with  the 
bride's  mother.  This  is  not  always  a  bad 
move  on  the  part  of  young  people,  though  it 
occasionally  happens  that  the  family  man- 
sion is  not  large  enough  to  hold  two  families. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Mamie  Knowles  and 
Harry  Adams  will  be  celebrated  on  the  7th  of 
June,  and  that  of  Miss  May  Tubbs  and 
George  Greenwood  on  the  following  day. 

*  *  * 

Bob  Miller's  secret  marriage  set  a  bad  ex- 
ample, I  regret  to  say.    It  is  rumored  that 


two  other  well-known  couples  have  done  like- 
wise, but  with  better  success,  as  the  secret  is 
not  yet  out.  The  Athenians  intend  giving 
Bob  and  his  bride  a  surprise  in  the  form  of  a 
handsome  silver  service,  or  something  of  that 
kind. 

IN  THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB  the  law  of 
compensation  is  running  amuck.  There  is 
ever  a  penalty  for  success,  and  the  possession 
of  that  magnificent  building  and  the  brilliancy 
of  the  Circus  Maximus  had  to  be  atoned  for 
somehow.  Blow  No.  1  was  the  financial  fail- 
ure of  the  spectacle,  unquestionably  the  result 
of  mismanagement.  It  was  followed  by  the 
resignation  of  President  Harrison.  That  the 
prominence  and  success  of  the  institution 
turned  on  his  individuality  there  is  no  doubt. 
Under  his  management  it  achieved  growth  and 
importance,  and  I  fear  there  are  neither  heads 
nor  hands  in  the  institution  strong  enough  to 
sway  such  a  multitude  of  irreconcilables  as 
make  the  membership. 

*  *  * 

Much  that  his  opponents  urge  against  their 
late  president  is  undeniably  true.  That  he  is 
arbitrary  and  dogmatic  he  admits,  but  there 
is  no  question  that  he  produced  results.  It 
would  be  unreasonable  to  expect  a  man  of  his 
influence  and  position  to  consult  for  details 
his  co-directors,  who  for  the  most  part  are 
young  men  in  subordinate  places.  His  suc- 
cess, however,  excited  jealousy.  The  ab- 
sence of  harmony  so  characteristic  of  San 
Francisco  institutions  exhibited  itself  in  a 
thousand  ways.  Considering  his  services,  the 
directors  might  easily  have  made  up  in  some 
other  way  the  loss  of  the  Circus.  It  will  not 
improve  the  security  of  the  institution  this 
announcement  of  its  internecine  squabbles. 
$  at  if. 

If  the  Circus  Maximus  had  cost  half  of 
$30,000  there  would  have  been  grounds  for 
complaint.  Magnificent  as  the  spectacle  was, 
it  is  difficult  to  understand  how  so  large  a 
sum  was  used.  The  incompetence  of  Cap- 
tain Newsom  was  patent  long  before  he  had 
an  opportunity  of  showing  it  on  a  large  scale. 
However,  it  is  to  be  hoped  no  integral  strength 
will  be  lost  in  these  squabbles,  and  that  some 


Moses  will  rise  up  in  the  Club,  and  lead  the 
Olympians  into  another  promised  land. 

*  *  * 

AN  INABILITY  at  understanding  French 
often  accompanies  the  reputation  of  a  perfect 
Parisian  accent.  In  case  of  a  collision  between 
imputed  knowledge  and  the  melancholy  of 
one's  ignorance,  the  first  shock  is  best,  it 
being  better  to  deny  than  to  be  discovered. 
To  Fresno  recently  returned  one  of  her  most 
charming  habitues — a  very  fascinating  young 
person  rather  noted  in  the  environment  for 
possessing  seductive  ways.  From  Paree  she 
brought  gowns  and  bonnets,  and,  her  dearest 
friends  said,  a  pronunciation  of  which  Al- 
phonse  Daudet  had  graciously  approved.  The 
news  of  her  dexterity  reaching  into  journal- 
ism, came  to  the  ears  of  young  Mr.  Mappes, 
the  spring  of  whose  career  was  spent  in 
Lutetia. 

*  *  * 

He  is  the  very  quiet  and  unformidable-look- 
ing  young  gentleman  who  so  neatly  floored 
Reel  Terry  a  moon  or  two  ago.  Meeting  the 
lady,  a  night  or  two  later,  in  the  salon  of  a 
raisin  aristocrat,  he  gracefully  glided  into 
Gallic,  and  asked  how  she  had  enjoyed  herself 
in  Paris. 

She  smiled  the  daintiest  little  simper  imag- 
inable, bent  her  pretty  head  toward  him,  and 
said,  "What?" 

"  J'cspire  que  vous  vous  jouissez  bien  no/re 
s'ejour  a  Paris,"  he  repeated. 

"  Really,  Mr.  Mappes,  I  am  a  little  deaf, 
alas;  what  did  you  say  ?  "  She  pouted  just  a 
bit. 

"  Avcz-vous  vous  joui  iris  bien  pendant  votre 
s'ejour  a  Paris  ?  " 

This  time  she  blushed,  shook  her  head,  cast 
on  him  a  glance  full  of  blandishment,  and  re- 
plied in  tones  of  reproof: 

"You  naughty  man,  you  know  you  don't 
deserve  it." 

(^uery — what  did  she  think  he'saidj? 


Keystone  Monogram  Whisky,  Sherwood 
&  Sherwood,  Agents,  is  the  drink  of  connois- 
seurs. 
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THE  TRIUMPH  OF  THE 
SAND-LOT 


Californians  who  declined  to  enthuse  over 
the  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  affirming 
the  constitutionality  of  the  Geary  Act,  had 
reasons  for  the  course  they  pursued.  In  the 
first  place,  a  decision  from  which  Chief-Justice 
Fuller  and  Justices  Field  and  Brewer  dissented 
is  probably  bad  law,  and  will  be  reversed  when 
the  issue  is  again  raised ;  and  secondly ,  the  j  udg- 
meut  is  likely  to  have  far-reaching  consequen- 
ces which  the  friends  of  the  Geary  Act  have 
not  foreseen.  Some  of  the  most  valuable  re- 
forms have  resulted  from  decisions  of  Courts 
exposing  bad  laws  in  their  naked  deformity. 

People  in  this  State  must  never  forgot  that 
the  matter  of  our  relations  with  China  is  a 
National  matter,  to  be  decided  by  the  National 
Congress,  a  body  of  332  members,  to  which 
we  contribute  seven,  and  Oregon,  Washing- 
ton, and  Nevada  one  more  each,  or  ten  in  all. 
The  great  bulk  of  these  332  members  are  im- 
bued with  the  belief  that  the  Geary  Act,  and 
the  other  acts  to  which  it  is  supplementary, 
were  passed  to  pander  to  race  prejudice,  were 
justified  by  subterfuges  in  which  their  authors 
did  not  believe,  and  were  passed  because  the 
two  dominant  parties  were  each  trying  to  out- 
do the  other  in  servility  to  the  working  class. 
In  the  opinion  of  New  York,  Massachusetts, 
and  Illinois  the  situation  would  have  been 
made  clearer  if  the  partisans  of  Chinese  exclu- 
sion had  been  as  honest  as  the  Archbishop  of 
Valencia  when,  in  urging  King  Philip  to  de- 
port the  Moriscoes,  he  used  the  words,  "  They 
must  be  expelled,  because  they  work  better 
and  more  faithfully  than  the  whites."  We 
have  not  been  as  candid  as  that,  but  the  East 
thinks  we  mean  it  all  the  same. 

Justice  Gray,  whose  eminence  as  a  jurist  is 
beyond  dispute,  rests  his  decision  on  the  prop- 
osition that  "every  independent  nation  has 
the  inherent  right  as  essential  to  its  protection 
to  keep  aliens  out  of  its  territory.  If  any 
one  has  denied  that,  his  name  has  not  tran- 
spired. Nations  have  lots  of  inherent  rights, 
which  sensible  nations  do  not  think  it  wise 
to  enforce.  The  Duke  of  Alva  kept  Prot- 
estants out  of  the  low  countries;  England  once 
forbade  the  landing  of  Catholics;  the  Czar  of 
Russia  at  this  moment  forbids  Jews  to  enter 
his  empire;  in  our  own  country,  Massachu- 
setts closed  its  doors  against  Baptists,  and  Vir- 
ginia would  not  tolerate  Irishmen  on  her  soil. 
In  all  these  cases,  the  exclusion  of  the  pro- 
scribed sect  or  race  was  the  exercise  of  an 
inherent  right.  In  passing  judgment  upon 
them,  the  question  is  not  whether  the  right 
existed,  but  whether  it  was  policy  to  exercise 
it.  It  may  be  inferred,  from  the  apologetic 
language  in  which  Justice  Gray  couches  his 
decision,  that  whatever  he  thinks  of  the  law, 
he  is  not  in  love  with  the  policy. 

It  is  curious  that  no  one,  either  on  the  trial 
of  the  case  or  in  the  published  comments 
thereon,  drew  attention  to  its  parallel  with 
another  famous  case— the  case  of  Dred  Scott, 
which  was  decided  just  forty -six  years  ago. 
That  was  also  a  controversy  turning  upon  a 
question  of  race.  Dred  Scott  was  a  negro 
slave.  He  claimed  that  by  entering  a  terri- 
tory consecrated  to  freedom,  he  gained  his 
liberty,  and  he  sued  for  it  in  the  United  States 
Courts.  Chief  Justice  Taney  and  a  majority 
of  the  Bench  held  that  he  had  no  standing  in 
Court,  that  a  negro  had  no  rights  which  a 
white  man  was  bound  to  respect,  that  the  acts 
of  Congress  excluding  slavery  from  the  terri- 
tories were  unconstitutional,  and  that  men  of 
the  colored  race  were  not  and  could  not  be 
citizens.  That  decision  has  never  been 
reversed;  many  sound  lawyers  still  hold  it  to 


be  good  law,  as  the  law  then  stood.  It  was  | 
simply  ignored,  and  passed  over  as  though  it 
had  never  been  rendered.  But  it  had  the 
effect  of  rousing  the  people  of  the,  North  to  the 
infamous  laws  under  which  they  lived,  and  it  1 
imparted  to  the  Republican  party  a  strength 
which,  perhaps,  it  could  not  have  derived  from 
any  other  source.  The  most  powerful  weapon 
wielded  by  the  Republican  orators  in  the  cam- 
paign of  1 S60  was  the  Dred  Scott  decision ; 
without  that  weapon  it  is  doubtful  whether 
Lincoln  could  have  been  elected. 

It  is  in  the  light  of  this  experience  that  the 
decision  on  the  Geary  Act  must  be  studied. 
Northern  men,  and  a  few  Southern  men  voted 
for  our  anti-Chinese  laws  reluctantly,  and 
with  repugnance.  They  did  so  merely  be- 
cause they  were  told  that  it  was  necessary  to 
secure  the  electoral  vote  of  California,  and 
also  because  they  knew  nothing,  and  cared 
less,  about  the  Chinese  question.  They  sup- 
posed that  Californians,  being  nearer  to  China 
than  Illinois  or  New  York  were,  did  under- 
stand the  subject.  When  men  like  Henry 
Ward  Beecher  told  them  that  a  wrong  was 
being  done  here,  for  which  posterity  would 
have  to  pay,  they  turned  a  deaf  ear,  being 
utterly  indifferent  to  the  rights  of  the  Chinese. 
It  was  impossible  to  rouse  them  to  the  absurd- 
ity of  a  law  which  forbade  men  from  deserting 
a  market  where  labor  was  worth  15  cents  a 
day  for  a  market  where  it  was  worth  $1.50,  or 
to  the  wrong  of  denying  to  the  intelligent 
Mongol  rights  which  one  freely  conceded  to 
the  ignorant  negro.  They  dismissed  the  sub- 
ject, as  one  which  was  not  worth  bothering 
about. 

But  now  comes  the  Geary  Act,  which  tags 
Chinamen  like  dogs,  empowers  hoodlum  dep- 
uty collectors  to  arrest  them  in  the  street, 
though  they  are  guiltless  of  offense,  and 
makes  it  the  duty  of  United  States  judges  to 
order  their  transportation  over  sea,  as  Great 
Britain  used  to  transport  house-breakers  and 
murderers.  Public  attention  is  drawn  to  the 
act  by  the  refusal  of  the  three  ablest  j  udges  on 
the  Supreme  Bench  to  affirm  its  validity.  If 
China  should  undertake  measures  of  retalia- 
tion, that  attention  would  become  painfully 
concentrated.  The  Chinese  laborers  on  the 
Pacific  Coast  are  not  as  unpopular  as  the 
Christian  missionaries  in  China.  If  the  Gov- 
ernment at  Peking  should  order  the  mission- 
aries— Episcopalian,  Presbyterian,  Methodist, 
Baptist  and  Congregational — out  of  the  empire, 
it  would  be  merely  following  our  example. 
Has  any  Californian  a  wild  idea  that  the 
churches  to  which  these  clergymen  belong 
will  wait  till  their  men  are  expelled  before 
acting?  And  if  they  act,  and  the  Protestants 
move  as  a  body  on  the  whole  fabric  of  anti- 
Chinese  legislation,  how  much  of  it  will  be 
left  at  the  end  of  the  Fifty-third  Congress? 
Which  of  the  two  parties  is  going  into  the 


presidential  contest  of  1896,  with  the  whole 
Protestant  church  against  it,  in  consequence  of 
its  willingness  to  sacrifice  the  churches  to  the 
hoodlums  of  the  sandlot  ? 

The  intelligent  apathy  with  which  the 
judgment  of  the  Supreme  Court  has  been  re- 
ceived here  was  marked.  Two  orators  took 
the  stump  to  exhale  their  souls  in  paeans  of 
joy — they  were  Denis  Kearney  and  Dr.  O'Don- 
nell.  An  enterprising  newspaper,  in  quest  of 
expressions  of  approval,  had  a  number  of 
prominent  citizens  interviewed.  The  paper 
got  what  it  wanted  from  the  president  of  the 
Federated  Trades  and  the  chairman  of  the 
Coast  Seamen's  Union.  Is  the  policy  of  ex- 
cluding the  heathen  hordes  to  be  pursued 
Tali  auxilio,  et  defensoribus  islis  t  A  ratifica- 
tion meeting  was  advertised,  the  advertisers 
evidently  placing  the  decision  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  on  the  footing  of  a  political 
platform;  but  no  person  of  respectability  was 
willing  to  promise  to  speak,  and  the  idea 
of  the  meeting  was  abandoned.  How  grati- 
fying it  would  have  been  for  that  dignified 
jurist — Judge  Gray  of  Massachusetts — to  hear 
that  his  decision  had  been  approved  by 
the  sandlot!  Mr.  Geary  did  have  a  little 
jubilation  of  his  own  at  Santa  Rosa,  at  which 
he  enthused  over  his  own  statesmanship, 
and  passed  himself  a  unanimous  vote  of 
thanks  for  his  services  to  his  country;  poor 
Quinn,  who,  like  Benedick,  will  still  be  talk- 
ing though  nobody  marks  him,  availed  him- 
self of  the  opportunity  to  furnish  the  Presi- 
dent with  a  few  more  reasons  for  his  removal. 
Chief  Justice  Beatty  thought  the  decision  was 
just  right,  and  as  the  reporter  left  before  he 
had  time  to  reverse  himself,  he  so  goes  on  the 
record.  But  as  a  whole  the  people  received 
the  news  in  sober  silence,  as  if  they  were  not 
quite  sure  whether  it  was  a  matter  to  rejoice 
over  or  to  deplore. 

It  is  too  late,  at  the  present  day,  to  beat  the 
much-thrashed  straw  of  the  Chinese  question. 
A  majority  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  cities  are 
probably  opposed  to  the  presence  of  the  heathen 
Chinee,  while  a  majority  of  the  rural  popula- 
tion would  object  to  lose  their  Chinese  laborers, 
and  would  like  to  have  more  of  them.  The 
feeling  of  the  State  at  large,  outside  of  the 
element  which  professes  bar-room  politics,  it 
is  not  easy  to  determine.  Harrison,  who  had 
I  opposed  the  Exclusion  Acts,  was  elected  by  a 
round  majority;  Cleveland,  who  drew  the 
Scott  Act,  was  emphatically  defeated.  But 
Californians  must  not  forget  that  the  shaping 
of  future  legislation  will  not  be  in  our  hands; 
but  in  the  hands  of  the  East,  and  that  every 
time  we  stir  the  Chinese  puddle,  we  swell  the 
number  of  those  Eastern  men  who  regard  the 
anti-Chinese  legislation  of  the  last  decade  as  a 
sacrifice  of  Eastern  interest  to  Californian 
feeling. 

John  Bonner. 


THE  LARGEST 

ISLAND  IN  CLEAR  LAKE 

  FOR  SALE 

Of  the  five  islands  in  Clear  Lake  (Lake  County),  the  largest  is  in  my  hands  for  sale. 
The  two  next  in  size  are  ten  acres  each.    This  one  has  thirty-five  acres. 

It  is  beautifully  wooded  with  immense  oaks.  A  part  of  it  is  open  and  grassy,  on  which 
Indians  have  grown  melons  for  many  years.  Oranges,  lemons,  olives,  almonds,  figs,  and  many 
other  fruit  trees  are  in  full  bearing  on  the  neighboring  shores.  The  underlying  rock  is  rich 
in  quicksilver. 

Less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  mainland  and  county  road;  twelve  miles  by  water 
from  I^akeport;  the  Island  was  owned  for  twenty  years  by  the  late  Captain  Floyd.  There  are 
no  improvements.  Title  patented  and  perfect.  A  steam  launch  can  be  ready  for  visitors  at 
a  day's  notice.    Photographs  and  terms  may  be  obtained  by  addressing 

A.  H-  SPUf}^,  liakevieui  Hotel,  liakeport,  Cal. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE   CRIMSON  FLAG. 


BY  GII.HEKT  I'AKKKK. 


Talk  and  think  as  one  would,  The  Woman 
was  striking  to  see;  with  marvellous  flaxen 
hair  and  a  joyous  violet  eye.  She  was  all 
pulse  and  dash;  but  she  was  as  much  less 
beautiful  than  the  manager's  wife  as  Tom 
I„iffey  was  as  nothing  beside  the  manager 
himself;  and  one  would  care  little  to  name 
the  two  women  in  the  same  breath  if  the  end 
had  been  different.  When  The  Woman  came 
to  Little  Goshen  there  were  others  of  her 
class  there,  but  they  were  of  a  commoner  sort 
and  degree.  She  was  the  queen  of  a  lawless 
court,  though  she  never,  from  first  to  last, 
spoke  to  one  of  those  others  who  were  her 
people;  neither  did  she  hold  commerce  with 
any  of  the  ordinary  miners,  save  Pretty 
Pierre, — but  he  was  more  gambler  than 
miner, — and  he  went,  when  the  matter  was 
all  over,  and  told  her  some  things  that 
stripped  her  soul  naked  before  her  eyes. 
Pierre  had  a  wonderful  tongue.  It  was  only 
the  gentleman-diggers — and  there  were  many 
of  them  at  Little  Goshen — who  called  upon 
her  when  the  lights  were  low;  and  then  there 
was  a  good  deal  of  muffled  mirth  in  the  white 
house  among  the  pines.  The  rougher  miners 
made  no  quarrel  with  this,  for  the  gentlemen- 
diggers  were  popular  enough;  they  were 
merely  sarcastic  and  humorous,  and  said 
things  which,  coming  to  The  Woman's  ears 
made  her  very  merry;  for  she  herself  had  an 
abundant  wit,  and  had  spent  wild  hours  with 
clever  men.  She  did  not  resent  the  playful  in- 
solence that  sent  a  dozen  miners  to  her  house 
in  the  dead  of  the  night  with  a  crimson  flag, 
which  they  quietly  screwed  to  her  roof;  and 
paint,  with  which  they  deftly  put  a  wide  stripe 
of  scarlet  round  the  cornice,  and  another 
round  the  basement.  In  the  morning,  when 
she  saw  what  had  been  done,  she  would  not 
have  the  paint  removed  nor  the  flag  taken 
down;  for,  she  said,  the  stripes  looked  very 
well,  and  the  other  would  show  that  she  was 
always  at  home. 

Now,  the  notable  thing  was  that  Heldon, 
the  manager,  was  in  The  Woman's  house  on 
the  night  this  was  done.  Tom  Liffey,  the 
lumpish  guide  and  trapper,  saw  him  go  in; 
and,  days  afterwards,  he  said  to  Pierre: 
"  Divils  me  own!  but  this  is  a  bad  hour  for 
Heldon's  wife — she  with  a  face  like  a  prin- 
cess and  eyes  like  the  fear  o'  God.  Nivir  a 
wan  did  I  see  like  her,  since  I  came  out  of 
Erin  with  a  clatter  ol  hoofs  behoind  me  and  a 
squall  on  the  sea  before-  There's  wimmin 
there  wid  cheeks  like  roses  and  butthermilk, 
and  a  touch  that'd  make  y'r  heart  pound  on 
y'r  ribs;  but  none  that's  grander  than  Hel- 
don's wife.  To  lave  her  for  that  other,  stand- 
in'  hip-high  in  her  shame,  is  temptin'  the 
fires  of  Heaven,  say  I,  that  basted  the  sinners 
o'  Sodom." 

Pierre,  pausing  between  the  whiffs  of  a 
cigarette,  said:  "So?  But  you  know  more  of 
catching  foxes  in  winter,  and  climbing  moun- 
tains in  summer,  and  the  grip  of  the  arm  of 
an  Injun  girl,  than  of  these  things.  You  are 
young,  quite  young  in  the  world,  Tom  Liffey." 

"Young  I  may  be,  with  a  glint  o'  gray  at 
me  temples  from  a  night  o'  trouble  beyand  in 
the  hills;  but  I'm  the  man,  an'  the  only  man, 
that's  climbed  to  the  glacier-top— God's  Play- 
ground, as  they  call  it;  and  nivir  a  dirty  trick 
have  I  done  to  Injin  girl  or  any  other;  and  be 
damned  to  you  there!  say  I." 

"  Sometimes  I  think  you  are  as  foolish  as 
Shon  McGann,"  compassionately  replied  the 
half-breed.  "You  have  almighty  virtue, 
and  you  did  that  brave  trick  of  the  glacier; 
but  great  men  have  fallen.    You  are  not  dead 


yet.  Still,  as  you  say,  Heldon's  wife  is  noble 
to  see.  She  is  grave  and  cold,  and  speaks 
little;  but  there  is  something  in  her  which  is 
not  of  the  meek  of  the  earth.  Some  women 
say  nothing,  and  suffer  and  forgive,  and  take 
such  as  Heldon  back  to  their  bosoms;  but 
there  are  others — I  remember  a  woman — well, 
it  is  no  matter,  it  was  long  ago;  but  they  two 
are  as  if  born  of  one  mother;  and  what  comes 
of  this  will  be  mad  play — mad  play." 

"  Av  coorse  his  wife  may  not  _get  to  know 
of  it,  and  " 

"Not  get  to  know  it!  'Tsh,  you  are  a 
child  " 

"Faith,  I'll  say  what  I  think,  and  that  in 
y'r  face!  Maybe  he'll  tire  of  the  handsome 
rip — for  handsome  she  is,  like  a  yellow  lily 
growin'  out  o'  mud — and  go  back  to  his  law- 
ful wife,  that  believes  he's  at  the  mines,  when 
he's  drinkin'  and  colloguin'  wid  a  fly-away." 

Pierre  slowly  wheeled  till  he  had  the  Irish- 
man straight  in  his  eye.  Then  he  said  in  a 
low,  cutting  tone:  "I  suppose  your  heart 
aches  for  the  beautiful  lady,  eh?"  Here  he 
screwed  his  slight  forefinger  into  Tom's  breast ; 
then  he  added  sharply:  "  By  the  holy  Heaven, 
but  you  make  me  angry!  You  talk  too  much. 
Such  men  get  into  trouble.  And  keep  down 
the  riot  of  that  sympathy  of  yours.  Tom  Lif- 
fey,  or  you'll  walk  on  the  edge  of  knives  one 
day.  And  now  take  an  inch  of  whisky  and 
ease  your  anxious  soul.  Voila!"  After  a 
moment  he  added:  "  Women  work  these 
things  out  for  themselves." 

Then  the  two  left  the  hut,  and  amiably 
strolled  together  to  the  center  of  the  village, 
where  they  parted. 

It  was  as  Pierre  had  said:  the  woman  would 
work  the  thing  out  for  herself.  Later  that 
evening  Heldon's  wife  stood  cloaked  and  veiled 
in  the  shadows  of  the  pines,  facing  the  house 
with  The  Crimson  Flag.  Her  eyes  shifted 
ever  from  the  door  to  the  flag,  which  was 
stirred  by  the  light  breeze.  Once  or  twice  she 
shivered  as  with  cold,  but  she  instantly  stilled 
again  and  watched.  It  was  midnight.  Here 
and  there  beyond  in  the  village  a  light  showed, 
and  straggling  voices  floated  faintly  toward 
her.  For  a  long  time  no  sound  came  from  the 
house.  But  at  last  she  heard  a  laugh.  At 
that  she  dretv  something  from  her  pocket  and 
held  it  firmly  in  her  hand.  Once  she  turned 
and  looked  at  another  house  far  up  on  the  hill 
where  lights  were  burning.  It  was  Heldon's 
house — ner  home.  A  sharp  sound  as  of  an- 
guish and  anger  escaped  her;  then  she  fast- 
ened her  eyes  on  the  door  in  front  of  her. 

At  that  moment  Tom  Liffey  was  standing 
with  his  hands  on  his  hips  looking  at  Hel- 
don's home  on  the  hill;  and  he  said  some 
rumbling  words,  then  strode  on  down  the 
road,  and  suddenly  paused  near  the  wife.  He 
did  not  see  her.  He  faced  the  door  at  which 
she  was  looking  and  shook  his  fist  at  it. 

"A  murrain  on  y'r  sowl!"  said  he,  "as 
there's  plague  in  y'r  body  and  hell  in  the  slide 


of  y'r  feet,  like  the  trail  of  the  red  spider. 
And  out  o'  that  come  ye,  Heldon,  for  I  know 
y're  there.  Out  of  that,  ye  beast!  But  how 
can  ye  go  back — you  that's  rolled  in  that 
sewer — to  the  loveliest  woman  that  ever  trod 
the  neck  o'  the  world!  Damned  y'  are  in 
every  joint  o'  y'r  frame,  and  damned  is  y'r 
sowl,  say  I,  for  bringing  sorrow  to  her;  and  I 
hate  you  as  much  for  that  as  I  could  worship 
her  was  she  not  your  wife  and  a  lady  o' blood, 
God  save  her! " 

Then,  shaking  his  fist  once  more,  he  swung 
away  slowly  down  the  road.  During  this  the 
wife's  teeth  held  together  as  though  they  were 
of  a  piece.  She  looked  after  Tom  Liffey  and 
smiled;  but  it  was  a  dreadful  smile. 

"He  worships  me,  that  common  man — 
worships  me!"  she  said.  "This  man  who 
was  my  husband  has  shamed  me,  left  me. 
Well  " 

The  door  of  the  house  opened ;  a  man  came 
out.  His  wife  leaned  a  little  forward,  and 
something  clicked  ominously  in  her  hand. 
But  a  voice  came  up  the  road  toward  them 
through  the  clear  air — the  voice  of  Tom  Liffey. 
The  husband  paused  to  listen;  the  wife  me- 
chanically did  the  same.  The  husband  re- 
membered this  afterwards:  it  was  the  key  to 
and  the  beginning  of  a  tragedy.  These  are 
the  words  the  Irishman  sang: 

"  She  was  a  queen,  she  stood  up  there  before  me, 
My  blood  went  roarin'  when  she  touched  my  hand; 

She  kissed  me  on  the  lips,  and  then  she  swore  me 
To  die  for  her — and  happy  was  the  land! " 

A  new  and  singular  look  came  into  her  face. 
It  transformed  her.  "That,"  she  said  in  a 
whisper  to  herself— "  that!  He  knows  the 
way." 

As  her  husband  turned  toward  his  home 
she  turned  also.  He  heard  the  rustle  of  gar- 
ments, and  he  could  just  discern  the  cloaked 
figure  in  the  shadows.  He  hurried  on;  the 
figure  flitted  ahead  of  him.  A  fear  possessed 
him  in  spite  of  his  will.  He  turned  back. 
The  figure  stood  still  for  a  moment,  then  fol- 
lowed him.  He  braced  himself,  faced  about, 
and  walked  toward  it:  it  stopped  and  waited. 
He  had  not  the  courage.  He  went  back  again 
swiftly  toward  the  house  be  had  left.  Again 
he  looked  behind  him.  The  figure  was  stand- 
ing, not  far  in  the  pines.  He  wheeled  sud- 
denly toward  the  house,  turned  a  key  in  the 
door,  and  entered. 

Then  the  wife  went  to  that  which  had  been 
her  home:  Heldon  did  not  go  thither  until  the 
first  flush  of  morning.  Pierre,  returning  from 
an  all-night  sitting  at  cards,  met  him,  and  saw 
the  careworn  look  on  his  face.  The  hall- 
breed  smiled.  He  knew  that  the  event  was 
doubling  on  the  man.  When  Heldon  reached 
his  house  he  went  to  his  wife's  room.  It  was 
locked.  Then  he  walked  down  to  his  mines 
with  a  miserable  shame  and  anger  at  his  heart. 
He  did  not  pass  The  Crimson  Flag.  He  went 
by  another  way. 
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THB    WAV  K. 


That  evening  in  the  dusk,  a  woman  knocked 
at  Tom  Liffey's  door.    He  opened  it. 

' '  Are  you  alone  ?  "  she  said. 

"I  am  alone,  lady." 

"  I  will  come  in,"  she  added. 

"  You  will — come  in  ?  "  he  faltered. 

She  drew  near  him,  and  reached  out  and 
gently  caught  his  hand. 

"  Ah!  "  he  said,  with  a  sound  almost  like  a 
sob  in  its  intensity,  and  the  blood  flushed  to 
his  hair. 

He  stepped  aside,  and  she  entered.  In  the 
light  of  the  candle  her  eye  burned  into  his, 
but  her  face  wore  a  shining  coldness.  She 
leaned  toward  him. 

"You  said  you  could  worship  me,"  she 
whispered,  "and  you  cursed  him.  Well — 
worship  me — altogether — and  that  will  curse 
him,  as  he  has  killed  me." 

"Dear  lady!'"  he  said,  in  an  awed,  over- 
whelmed murmur;  and  he  fell  back  to  the 
wall. 

She  came  towards  him.  "  Am  I  not  beau- 
tiful ?  "  she  urged.  She  took  his  hand.  His 
eye  swam  with  hers.  But  his  look  was 
different  from  hers, though  he  could  not  know 
that.  His  was  the  madness  of  a  man  in  a 
dream;  hers  was  a  painful  thing.  The  Furies 
dwelt  in  her.  She  softly  lifted  his  hand  above 
his  head,  and  whispered,  "Swear."  And 
she  kissed  him.  Her  lips  were  icy,  though 
he  did  not  think  so.  The  blood  tossed  in  his 
veins.  He  swore;  but,  doing  so,  he  could 
not  conceive  all  that  would  be  required  of  him. 
He  was  hers,  body  and  soul,  and  she  had 
resolved  on  a  grim  thing.  In  the  darkness, 
they  left  the  hut  and  passed  into  the  woods, 
and  slowly  up  through  the  hills. 

Heldon  returned  to  his  home  that  night  to 
find  it  empty.  There  were  no  servants. 
There  was  no  wife.  Her  cat  and  dog  lay 
dead  upon  the  hearth-rug.  Her  clothing  was 
cut  into  strips.  Her  wedding-dress  was  a 
charred  heap  on  the  fireplace.  Her  jewelry 
lay  molten  with  it.  Her  portrait  had  been 
torn  from  its  frame. 

An  intolerable  fear  possessed  him.  Drops 
of  sweat  hung  on  his  forehead  and  his  hands. 
He  fled  toward  the  town.  He  bit  his  finger- 
nails till  they  bled  as  he  passed  the  house  in 
the  pines.  He  lifted  his  arm  as  if  the  flap- 
pings of  The  Crimson  Flag  were  blows  in  his 
face. 

At  last  he  passed  Tom  Liffey's  hut.  He 
saw  Pierre  coming  from  it.  The  look  on  the 
gamblers's  face  was  one  of  gloomy  wonder. 
His  fingers  trembled  as  he  lighted  a  cigarette, 
and  that  was  an  unusual  thing.  The  form  of 
Heldon  edged  within  the  light.  Pierre 
dropped  the  match  and  said  to  him:  "You 
are  looking  for  your  wife  ?  " 

Heldon  bowed  his  head.  The  other  threw 
open  the  door  of  the  hut.  "Come  in  here," 
he  said.  They  entered.  Pierre  pointed  to  a 
woman  s  hat  on  the  table.  "  Do  you  know 
that?"  he  asked,  huskily,  for  he  was  moved. 
But  Heldon  only  nodded  dazedly. 

Pierre  continued:  "  I  was  to  have  met  Tom 
Liffey  here  to-night.  He  is  not  here.  You 
hoped — I  suppose — to  see  your  wife  in  your — 
home.  She  is  not  there.  He  left  a  word  on 
paper  for  me.  I  have  torn  it  up.  Writing 
is  the  enemy  of  man.  But  I  know  where  he 
is  gone.  I  know  also  where  your  wife  has 
gone." 

Heldon's  face  was  of  a  hateful  paleness. 
They  passed  out  into  the  night. 

"  Where  are  you  going  ?  "  Heldon  said. 

"To  God's  Playground,  if  we  can  get 
there." 

"To  God's  playground?  To  the  glacier- 
top  ?    You  are  mad." 

"No,  but  he  and  she  were  mad.  Come 


on."  Then  he  whispered  something,  and 
Heldon  gave  a  great  cry,  and  they  plunged 
into  the  woods. 

In  the  morning  the  people  of  Little  Goshen, 
looking  toward  the  glacier,  saw  a  flag  (they 
knew  afterwards  that  it  was  crimson)  flying 
on  it.  Near  it  were  two  human  figures.  A 
miner,  looking  through  a  field-glass,  said  that 
one  figure  was  crouching  by  the  flag-staff, 
and  that  it  was  a  woman.  The  other  figure 
near  was  a  man.  As  the  morning  wore  on, 
they  saw  upon  a  crag  of  ice  below  the  sloping 
glacier  two  men  looking  upward  toward  the 
flag.  One  of  them  seemed  to  shriek  out,  and 
throw  up  his  hands,  and  made  as  if  to  rush 
forward;  but  the  other  drew  him  back. 

Heldon  knew  what  revenge  and  disgrace 
may  be  at  their  worst.  In  vain  he  tried  to 
reach  God's  Playground.  Only  one  man 
knew  the  way,  and  he  was  dead  upon  it — 
with  Heldon's  wife;  two  shameless  suicides. 
When  he  came  down  from  the  mountain  the 
hair  upon  his  face  was  white,  though  that 
upon  his  head  remained  black  as  it  had  always 
been.  And  those  frozen  figures  stayed  there 
like  statues  with  that  other  crimson  flag; 
until,  one  day,  a  great  bodied-wind  swept  out 
of  the  north,  and,  in  pity,  carried  them  down 
a  bottomless  fissure. 

But  long  before  this  happened,  The  Woman 
had  fled  from  Little  Goshen  in  the  night,  and 
her  house  was  burned  to  the  ground. — Pierre 
and  his  People. 


FESTIVITIES  AT  BERKELEY. 


The  "Skull  and  Keys"  private  theatricals 
at  Berkeley,  on  Friday  night,  was  really  a 
Society  event.  Everybody  was  there.  The 
first  sets  from  San  Francisco,  Oakland,  and 
the  exclusives  of  the  college  town  were  all 
represented.  The  play  itself  was  fine  and  the 
performers  did  well.  Frank  Norris  acted  his 
part  of  the  brainless  English  swell  to  perfec- 
tion and  everyone  applauded  him  to  the  echo. 
He  said  he  was  nervous,  but  he  didn't  show 
it  at  all,  and  his  mother  was  awfully  proud  of 
him.  The  girls  in  the  piece  all  did  nobly  enough 
and  had  opportunities  for  the  display  of  pretty 
gowns.  Marian  Albright  was  an  heiress,  but 
took  a  rather  serious  and  tragic  view  of  her 
part.  Gertrude  Bailey  was  bewitching  in  a 
very  decollete  gown  of  yellow,  with  all  her 
pale  gold  hair  piled  on  top  of  her  head.  She 
had  never  been  in  theatricals  before,  but  she 
did  finely  and  was  very  coquettish — that  is 
natural. 

Mary  Dunham  made  a  sweet  old  maid  aunt, 
and  looked  fair,  fat,  and  forty.  She,  too,  was 
satisfactory.  Ned  Mays  was  Belinda,  a  maid 
of  all  work.  Once  he  spoke  in  his  natural 
voice  and  gave  his  identity  away,  but  every- 
one knew  before,  because  one  can  never  mis- 
take the  Mays'  profile.  Everybody  wondered 
how  he  enjoyed  seeing  Marian  in  the  arms  of 
Milt  Latham.  Milt  would  make  a  better  lover 
if  he  wasn't  so  hopelessly  gone  on  M.  S.  La- 
tham. In  the  audience  was  Fred  Clift  and 
Minnie  Bailey,  apparently  unconscious  of  the 
warning  given  on  the  stage  against  marriage 
dc  convenanec. 

Frank  Goewey  and  Blix  Smith  cooed 
throughout  the  performance,  and  Belle  Hutch- 
inson, Miss  McNutt,  and  lots  of  the  other 
girls  were  there  with  chaperones. 

On  Monday  night  the  festivities  at  Berkeley 
were  continued  by  the  Commencement  Ball. 
This  social  function  took  place  at  the  Gymna- 
sium, which  was  lit  by  electric  lights  placed 
in  parti-colored  paper  lanterns.  The  decora- 
tions were  tasteful,  and  effectively  concealed 
the  unsightly  walls.  Professor  and  Mrs. 
Moses,  Professor  and  Mrs.  LeConte,  Professor 
and  Mrs.  Rising,  Professor  and  Mrs.  Bacon, 


and  President  Kellogg  graced  the  event.  The 
Faculty  used  not  to  allow  their  light  shine  on 
student  gaiety,  but  things  are  changing  now. 
Professor  Moses  talked  to  the  prettiest  girls, 
and  Mrs.  Moses,  who  was  charming  in  broca- 
ded satin,  danced. 

The  crowd  was  large  and,  for  a  wonder, 
fashionable.  Several  of  the  Oakland  belles 
were  there,  because  the  poor  things  have  so 
little  to  amuse  them  at  home.  The  whole 
thing  was  jolly,  as  college  affairs  always  are. 
Mrs.  Benjamin  Lathrop  was  there.  She  is 
visiting  her  mother  and  sisters  in  Berkeley. 
As  Belle  Harris,  she  was  one  of  the  burg's 
best  known  girls,  and  on  Monday  evening  was 
surrounded  by  the  men  and  maidens  who 
formed  her  bridal  procession  a  year  ago.  Her 
young  husband  is  at  Fresno,  where  they 
reside,  but  the  Lathrop  marriage  seems  to  be 
one  of  the  successful  ones,  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  the  wife  is  five  years  her  husband's 
senior.  He  is  not  twenty-one  yet.  Mrs. 
Lathrop  used  the  privilege  of  the  married 
woman  to  wear  a  gown  that  was  the  most 
remarkable  in  the  room. 

Among  the  girls  who  danced,  and  displayed 
very  pretty  gowns  were  Miss  Maud  Wilkin- 
son, Helen  Richardson,  the  Misses  Tibbs,  of 
San  Francisco,  Miss  Craft,  Miss  Juliet  Garber, 
Marian  Albright,  Bertha  Crouch,  Miss  Annie 
Howell,  Miss  Helen  Cashman  and  Miss  Marian 
Powell,  of  Alameda. 


Calvin  Creeds — I  have  looked  at  a  good  many  of  the 
mansions,  but  I  don't  see  any  that  just  suits  me. 
St.  Peter— What  is  the  trouble  with  them  ? 
Calvin  Creeds — They  all  take  children. 

— Kate  Field*!  Washington. 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK 


"SEC" 
CHAMPAGNE 

INTENSELY  DRY 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 


SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


MEDICAL  DEPARTMENT 

UNIVERSITY  -  OF  -  CALIFORNIA 

The  Regular  Course  of  Lectures  will  begin  Thurs- 
day, June  ist,  at  9  a.  m.,  at  the  College  Building, 
Stockton  Street,  near  Chestnut. 

R.  A.  McLEAN,  M.  D.,  Dean, 

603  MERCHANT  STREET,      -       -       CORNER  MONTGOMERY 


THE,  WAVJi. 


MUSIC. 


SYMPHONIC  CONCERT. 


Despite  the  fact  that  the  summer  exodus 
has  set  in  earlier  than  usual  this  season,  the 
attendance  at  the  last  performance  given  by 
the  Symphonic  Orchestra  was  by  no  means 
inconsiderable,  and  considering  the  time  of 
year  quite  remarkable.  These  concerts  to  be 
given  once  a  month,  it  is  understood,  will 
draw  together  musical  interests  and  conserve 
the  feeling  roused  last  season,  until  the  new 
musical  year  opens  in  September.  'Tis  not 
to  be  expected  that  the  playing  of  the  Orches- 
tra will  maintain  the  standard  it  had  reached 
when  the  concerts  were  being  given  bi-w  :ekly. 
If  the  works  produced  are  rounded  out  with 
any  polish  of  detail  it  will  be  a  surprising  fact. 
In  connection  with  the  efforts  made  by  the 
Orchestra  in  the  past  series  of  concerts, 
distinctly  observable  was  the  finer  quality 
of  work  done  in  the  best  works;  com- 
positions of  lesser  force  and  imaginative 
power  called  out  little  response  from  the 
players.  Even  popular  numbers  which  uni- 
versally please  the  public  and  make  no  de- 
mands upon  mechanical  resources  were  treated 
to  a  comparatively  languid  display  of  vitality. 
Mr.  Bauer's  selections,  for  the  most  part,  have 
been  well  and  variously  chosen,  with  but  one 
or  two  instances  of  uncalled-for  solicitation  for 
that  portion  of  the  public  which  delights  in  the 
ta-ra-ra  style.  Though  a  trifle  less  than  the 
ideal  conductor,  Mr.  Bauer  has  business  ability 
and  artistic  capacity  enough  to  be  rare  in 
combination,  and,  despite  eccentricities  of  a 
musical  kind,  his  work  has  been  of  value  to 
the  community  of  art  lovers. 

Beyond  the  performance  of  the  Schubert 
unfinished  symphony,  the  contents  of  the  pro- 
gramme were  not  specially  arresting.  The 
moving  phases  of  mood  and  beauty,  of  melody 
streaming  through  the  incomplete  work,  were 
powerfully  felt  in  the  face  of  a  performance 
somewhat  wanting  in  delicacy  and  force  of 
expression.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sorbrino,  strangers 
to  our  concert  audiences,  did  the  solo  numbers, 
receiving  attention  of  a  sincere  kind.  Mr 
Sorbrino,  is  a  pianist  of  more  than  average  me- 
chanical dexterity,  possessing  a  thin  tone, 
enlivened  by  veins  of  strident  passage-playing. 
His  choice  of  the  ponderous  and  common- 
place Op.  2j,  Concerto  of  Rubinstein,  was  to 
be  regretted,  as  there  are  so  few  opportunities 
granted  our  public  of  hearing  the  concerto 
played.  An  instrument  which  had  seen 
better  days  and  of  long  standing,  accentuated 
the  thinness  of  the  pianist's  touch  and  other- 
wise detracted  from  the  full  effect  of  his  talent. 
Neither  the  flimsy  encore  piece  nor  the  con- 
ception of  the  concerto  evidenced  poetic  sen- 
timent in  the  player.  Mrs.  Sobrino's  singing 
had  the  usual  signs  of  cultivation,  and  the 
voice  itself  was  uninvested  with  natural  dis- 
tinction. Both  these  performers  and  their 
work  received  cordial  applause.  Gillet's 
claptrap  stuff,  of  course,  evoked  the  enthu- 
siasm of  the  groundlings. 

Miss  Rose  Block  had  a  sufficiently  large 
gathering  of  her  friends  and  the  public  to 
prove  a  considerable  degree  of  interest  in  her 
concert  appearance.  Fortified  by  the  assist- 
ance of  Messrs.  Landsberger,  Heine,  Sauvlet, 
and  F.  K.  Tobin,  the  programme,  though  not 
a  strong  one,  served  well  for  the  occasion, 
appearing  to  have  been  compiled  with  the 
object  of  eluding  performances  of  classics.  A 
student  and  graduate  of  the  Vienna  conser- 
vatoire, Miss  Block  came  as  a  professional 
artist,  asking  no  consideration  for  inexperi- 
ence or  any  qualifying  cause.  A  voice  of 
limited  compass  developing  unusual  power  in 


its  upper  tones  out  of  all  due  proportion  to 
the  lower  and  medium,  and  having  the  elasti- 
city of  youth  is  possessed  by  this  vocalist. 
Its  quality  has  been  sacrificed  to  the  end  of 
attaining  force  on  the  higher  tones. 
As  an  artistic  singer  this  vocalist  is  dis- 
appointing. After  the  first  number  the 
strain  put  upon  the  organs  to  produce  the 
immense  and  unpleasantly  forceful  high  notes 
resulted  in  throwing  the  intonation  out  of 
pitch  and  entirely  obscuring  the  natural  qual- 
ity and  floating  powers  of  the  voice.  With 
the  vivacity,  intelligence  and  ability  expressed 
in  the  reading  of  the  text  sung,  this  defect 
contrasted  the  more  remarkably.  Whether  it 
be  the  school  in  vogue  at  Vienna  or  not,  such 
extreme  effort  can  end  in  no  good  either  to 
the  artistic  work  or  the  vocal  apparatus,  and 
a  sympathetic  appreciation  of  Miss  Block's 
talents  warrants  advising  a  return  to  a  natural 
delivery.  The  refined  manner  and  attractive 
personality  of  the  debuta?itc  won  their  own 
way  with  an  audience.  Enthusiasm  of  a 
friendly  kind  greeted  appearance  and  work  of 
the  young  vocalist. 

The  violins  and  'cello  solos  given  by  Messrs. 
Landsberger  and  Heine  were  warmly  received 
and  responded  to.  Mr.  Tobin's  agreeable 
high  baritone  has  developed  in  volume.  Mr. 
Sauvlet  supplied  massive  accompaniments  and 
a  solo  in  his  usual  style. 


stuck  into  a  massive  holder,  and  his  handwriting  is 
small  and  very  distinct;  Mrs.  Cleveland  writes  in 
fine,  large  characters.    Kxtremes  meet. 


THAT  ASTHMA  IS  CURABLE 

Is  a  point  much  mooted  and  discussed  hy  the  scien- 
tific men  of  the  day.  One  tiling  however,  is  certain, 
that  no  disease  is  more  annoying,  debilitating,  dis- 
piriting, and  only  those  on  whom  it  has  fastened  its 
grip  can  fully  describe  its  tortures.  Pro  III  time  to 
time  so-called  cures  for  Asthma  have  been  advanced, 
but,  until  lately,  none  have  proved  efficacious.  After 
much  research  into  this  disease  and  its  causes.  Dr. 
Frances  C.  Burues,  of  this  city,  has  prepared  a 
remedy,  which,  though  tested  in  a  number  of  severe 
cases,  has  never  failed  to  effect  a  Complete  and  radical 
cure.  Besides  curing  of  the  Asthma  this  remedy  also 
acts  as  a  tonic,  building  up  the  wasted  tissues,  restor- 
ing the  appetite,  and,  in  a  word,  giving  a  new  lease  of 
existence  to  the  once  sufferer.  Dr.  Humes'  office  is 
at  12. '8  Market  Street,  where  a  full  supply  of  her 
medicine  is  always  kept. 


Great  Reduction  in  Rates 

Durino  thk  Summer  at 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  CORONADO 


CAM  I'OKM.WS  MOST  PERFECT  K1M1KT 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresno  Repub  ican  takes  a  stand  on  the  weak 
side  of  a  momentous  question:  "A  sensible  Philadel- 
phia preacher  announces  that  he  will  begin  praying 
for  the  Lord  to  avert  a  visitation  of  cholera  after  the 
people  have  thoroughly  cleaned  the  city  up." 

The  National  Spectator  has  some  doubts  on  a  very  im- 
portant matter.  It  says:  "If  there  is  a  God  hi-  will 
have  a  day  of  reckoning  with  a  people  and  a  nation 
that  allows  the  few  to  revel  :n  unearned  luxury,  while 
multitudes  beg  for  a  chance  to  earn  an  honest  living." 

The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  seizes  every  opportunity  of 
advertising  that  pleasant  burg:  "A  .Santa  Cruz  clergy- 
man, says  the  Stockton  Mail,  recently  preached  a 
sermon  on  "Three  Roads  to  Hell  From  Santa  Cruz." 
It  will  be  seen  that  the  town  offers  every  inducement 
as  a  summer  resort,  and  can  guarantee  its  patrons  the 
advantage  of  active  transportation  competition. 

The  Stockton  Mail,  which  really  can't  resist  it,  has 
this  mean  fling  at  the  real  ladies  of  Fresno:  "  A  I  n  s 
no  lady  advertises  that  she  will  sell  human  hair  at 
cost.  This  is  a  rather  enigmatical  announcement.  It 
must  be  presumed,  however,  that  the  question  of  cost 
bears  a  definite  relation  to  the  number  of  scrapping 
matches  that  take  place  among  the  women  of  the 
Raisin  Center." 

Bosh  like  this  finds  its  way  into  daily  and  weekly 
papers  because.  I  presume,  the  reader  makes  the 
journal.  It  is  from  Kate  Field's  Washington:  "Presi- 
dent Cleveland  uses  the  very  tiniest  of  stub  pens 


s 
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WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  to  man. 

ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  cool  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  riding. 

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing,  hard  sandy  beach,  no  undertow. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast.  

Besides  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 


TOURISTS 


remember  that  a  ti  ip  In  California  in  not  com- 
plete until  yon  have  teen  Ho  n  1.  DBLCdAoH  WO 


ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS  $65 

Includes  fifteen  days'  board,  with  privilege  of  longer  "lay  at 
1 2  y>  per  day.  Krom  San  Prandaco  by  rail.  S.  I*.  K.  R.",  6lJ 
Market  Street,  by  water.  4  New  Montgomery  Sticet, 

K.  S.  BAHCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Coronado. 


1  II M  I'KHIHMll.K 


Summer  \  Winter  Resort 


NOW  OPEN 

Van  1  Hft  HF.AH03 

Lawn  Tennis    Telephone  and  Telegraph 
sail  Waiei  lttihing 
Liveiy  connected  with  Hotel 

The  Host  Equable  (llmats  In 

Kortliein  California 

HEPBURN  &  1ERRY,  Hgrs. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Cadies' 

Summer  Shirts 

Blouse  U/aists 

.   IT)  . 

SilK-  Qottor?  apd  Sil^-/T)ixed 
pabries. 

JHur^dreds  of  flew  ai}d  pretty 
Styles  r?ou;  09  ^xr;ibitior;,  at 
extremely  low  prices. 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


DAISY  WAG  OH 


TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  421427  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 


IAN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE 

I  For  I  mllff cnt ton*  HUlousnefta. 
:  Iltttdm ike,  t'unntlputlon.  Bad 
|C'umpUxlun.  OtTt-ii»Ut>  Itreuth, 

I  and  all  disorders  o£  tbo  Mvw:u'li, 
=  Liver  and  Bowels, 
1    _  RIPANS  TABULES 

sact  trendy  yet  prcitupi ly-  Perfect 

■  digestion  follows  their  upe.  Sold 

■  by  dnitfk'i^tH  or  »-nt  by  mail.  Itux 
=  (6  vials  i,  75c.  PackauTf  1 1  boxea),  $2. 
I  Kur  f  r«f  samples  mldn-ss 

KIPAVS  <  in  mm  AL  €0.,  New  Yorlc 


MRS.  R.  SCOTT 

Milliner**  Dressmaker 

(FROM  LONDOK) 

420  HAYES  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  IN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 

V       THE  BEST  HA1RDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  T. 

am 

■ I  fr  22 1  Powell  Street,  Cor.  of  Gearv 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear: — If  you  would  be  correctly 
dressed,  cling  to  the  utmost  simplicity  for 
your  spring  and  summer  traveling  and  outing 
dresses — befrill  and  beribbon  your  country 
gowns  to  your  heart's  content  and  you  will  be 
happy.  For  the  train  or  streamer  (I  am  in- 
formed by  the  highest  authority)  English 
serge  is  still  most  desirable.  A  specially  well- 
dressed  New  York  girl  has  one  made  with  the 
new  plain  gored  skirt,  four  yards  and  a  half 
around  the  bottom  and  a  yard  and  a  quarter 
around  the  top,  which  allows  for  considerable 
fullness  at  the  belt.  The  waist  has  deep 
reveres  that  cross  double-breasted  at  the 
bust,  two  rows  of  black  bone  buttons  extend 
to  the  waist;  a  stock  and  vest  of  black  benga- 
line  fastens  invisibly  on  the  side,  a  narrow 
shirred  belt  ending  in  the  front  by  a  flat, 
square  bow  is  also  of  bengaline;  a  broad- 
brimmed,  dark  blue  sailor  hat  has  a  band  of 
ribbon  of  the  same  shade,  with  the  bow 
always  on  the  left  side;  a  dark  blue  tulle  veil 
with  pin  dot;  four-button,  heavy-stitched,  tan 
dogskin  gloves;  tan  Russia  leather  half  shoes 
with  flat  heels;  dark  blue  silk  hose;  a  tightly 
rolled  blue  silk  umbrella  with  thorn  wood 
handle  and  a  traveling  bag  of  pig  skin  with 
brass  mountings,  and  the  American  girl  is  pre- 
pared to  resist  creditably  the  scrutiny  from  all 
her  English  cousins  who  are  flocking  to  our 
country  this  season. 

By  the  way,  sailor  hats  remind  me  that, 
though  they  are  still  with  us  in  all  the  glory 
of  the  past  six  or  seven  seasons,  we  have  an 
extra  license  regarding  their  style  this  sum- 
mer. The  girl  with  a  round  face  may  be  as 
happy  as  her  vis  a-vis  of  the  oval  type,  for 
both  the  narrow  and  broad-brimmed  sailor 
hats  are  correct,  only  remember,  if  wide  the 
coarse  straws  must  be  at  least  seven  rows  ol 
the  braid  wide  in  the  brim,  and  the  small  hats 
are  preferred  with  a  bunch  of  primroses  or 
violets  on  the  side. 

This  seems  to  me  to  be  the  season  for  the 
very  young  debutante,  and  if  we  are  not  very 
careful  the  older  girls  are  going  to  be  com- 
pletely overshadowed  by  the  good  taste  the 
younger  girls  are  exhibiting  in  their  dressing. 
After  the  second  season  a  girl  usually  tires  of 
simple  white  frocks  and  pretty  morning  wash 
dresses,  and  affects  more  elaborate  materials 
and  expensive  ornaments,  and  usually  the  re- 
sult is  not  unsatisfactory;  but  this  season  it 
must  be  admitted  that  in  many  instances  the 
younger  girls  are  victorious.  I  have  in  mind 
three  sisters  who  will  be  at  Del  Monte  later  in 
the  season.  One,  having  experienced  all  the 
delights  of  society  for  several  seasons  past, 
affects  the  1830  style  in  all  its  most  exagger- 
ated type,  and  takes  advantage  of  her  hand- 
some jewell  collection  and  the  new  English 
fashion  to  appear  in  ornaments  that  would  be 
quite  appropriate  for  her  grandmother;  the 
younger  girls  still  cling  with  immense  success 
to  the  simple  chambries,  grass  linens  or  duck- 
frocks,  with  the  plain,  round  skirts,  French 
waists  and  dainty  belts  or  sashes  and  wide- 
brimmed  .sailor  hats.  I  predict  the  younger 
girls  will  have  the  success  and  their  costumes 
will  n-  t  be  unresponsible.  Nancy. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  yon  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry" 


CHAMPAGNE 


Tb"?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/in* 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  172S  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


El  Monte  Hotel,  Sausalito, 

Fashionable  seaside  resort. 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

RAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


MOTEL  BEN  LOMOND 


Tli i m  Hotel  will  re-open  for  the  reception  of  guests  on 
May  5,  1893.  uu.er  entirely  new  management. 

Sit  tinted  10  miles  from  Santa  Cruz  in  the  heart  of  the 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains. 

Climate  pertect.  Lovely  walks  and  drives,  good  hunting 
and  fishing,  superb  croquet  and  tennis  lawns  and  club  house. 

Three  and  a  half  hours  from  San  Francisco.    Four  trains 
daily  to  Snnta  Cruz.    Trains  stop  near  hotel  grounds. 
For  terms  apply  to 
O.  L.  A.  SMITH  (I.ate  of  Hotel  Pleasanton,  S.  F.) 
Manager  Hotel  Hen  Louiond, 

Santa  Cruz  Co.,  Cal 


per  wtvk, 
to  AfwU 
l.mH,  ■•  ur 


$25  to  $50 

"Old  BeltaM*  Plate*"  Oily 

worn  km' 1  -.   fork*,  -|  n-,  ele; 

quickly  In-  by  dipping  io  mell*-d 
■Oil!  No  experience,  polishing 
or  machinery.  Thick  plate  at  ooe 
operation;  laati  S  to  10  year*:  f)o« 
flulxh  when  taken  from  the  plater. 
K  very  family  ha*  plating  to  do. 
Plater  Mtk  readily.  Pmtlti  lar^e. 
W.  I*.  Itarrkon  *  t  „  .  lula»bu.,0. 
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SPRING  STYLES  AND  NOVELTIES 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


IN  HIGH-CLASS 


Dry  Goods  and  Cloaks 

A  MAGNIFICENT  I  UNEQUALLED  DISPLAY 


—  OF  — 

THE  NEWEST  AND  CHOICEST 
PRODUCTIONS 

—  IN  — 

Silks,  Dress  Goods, 

Jackets,  Wraps,  Cloaks, 

Parasols,  Ribbons,  Gloves, 

Dress  Trimmings,  Laces, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Corsets, 

Men's  Furnishing  Goods, 

House-furnishings,  Etc.,  Etc. 


EXCEEDINGLY  LOW  PRICES  PREVAIL 

AN  EARLY  INSPECTION  IS  INVITED 


Murphy  Building, 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  St 


W.  N.  HART ) 
K.  8.  HART  }  Props. 
F.  R.  HART  ) 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  tei minus  of 
the  North  Pacifl  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  (,'iant  Sonoma  red- 
woods of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Caz^dero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
season  of  1893  unsurpassed  l>y  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  hunting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  has  been  ad  led  o  'be  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.   Terms— $10  to  » '.  i  per  week. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Ladies'  Hair  Dresser,  Hair  Cultiti  ist  and  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MARKET  STREET 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 

Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

JO  MONTGO.UK  1IV  STREET 


The  California  Tennis  Club  has  two  im- 
portant events  billed  for  the  near  future,  viz.: 
The  ladies  single  championship  and  the  gen- 
tlemen's doubles  championship.  The  former 
event  will  take  place  on  Saturday  next,  play 
being  called  at  1:30  p.  M.  The  gentlemen 
will  play  on  the  thirtieth  (Decoration  Day), 
commencing  at  10:30  A.  M.  That  both  events 
will  prove  interesting  can  be  readily  surmised 
by  the  way  both  ladies  and  gentlemen  have 
been  playing  of  late.  A  great  deal  of  inter- 
est has  recently  been  taken  in  double  playing 
by  the  gentlemen  players  with  the  result  that 
all  the  teams  that  are  likely  to  enter  are  play- 
ing well  up  to  form.  Taylor  and  Tobin  as  a 
team  have  been  playing  regularly  and  put  up 
a  very  strong  game.  An  effort  will  be  made 
to  have  them  enter  the  event  on  Decoration 
Day,  but  as  Taylor  lias  declared  his  intention 
of  not  entering  tournaments,  it  is  not  consid- 
ered as  likely  that  they  will  be  seen  in  the 
contest,  such  an  entry  would  create  any 
amount  of  interest,  and  it  is  hoped  that  as  it 
is  merely  a  club  affair  that  Mr.  Taylor  will  re- 
consider his  determination  and  enter  as  his 
presence  in  a  tournament  would  surely  revive 
a  great  deal  of  interest  in  the  game. 

For  the  ladies  event  a  great  deal  of  prepar- 
ation has  been  made  in  the  way  of  practice, 
and  without  a  single  exception  those  who  are 
to  take  part  have  been  putting  up  the 
strongest  kind  of  a  game.  Miss  Susie 
Morgan  is  able  to  get  around  fairly  well  con- 
sidering that  her  foot  is  not  yet  better.  She 
has  not  decided  whether  to  take  part  or  not. 
Miss  Mira  Lord,  the  winner  of  the  last  club 
tournament,  and  Miss  Morgan  had  a  very 
exciting  bout  on  Wednesday  last  in  which 
both  won  a  set.  Miss  Alice  Hoffman  has  im- 
proved wonderfully  and  plays  a  strong  net 
game.  Miss  Gibbs  and  Mrs.  Barry  played  a 
continuous  tournament  match  during  the  past 
week,  Miss  Gibbs  being  the  challenger,  but 
unfortunately  the  contest  was  not  finished, 
owing  to  Mrs.  Barry  having  to  catch  an  early 
boat  to  Angel  Island.  In  the  first  set  Mrs. 
Barry  had  a  walk  over  winning  as  she 
pleased,  score  6-0,  but  in  the  second  set  Miss 
Gibbs  showed  that  the  practice  which  she  had 
indulged  in  with  Mrs.  Lewelling  at  San 
Lorenzo  had  greatly  benefitted  her  game. 
Mrs.  Barry  was  able  to  score  but  three  games 
in  this  set.  In  the  third  and  deciding  set 
Mrs.  Barry  rapidly  ran  the  games  out  until 
the  score  stood  at  3-  r .  Miss  Gibbs  then  won 
another  game,  making  the  score  4  2.  As 
Mrs.  Barry  had  to  leave,  the  contest  had  to  be 
postponed  with  the  score  standing  as  above. 

A  gay  party  of  tennis  players  from  the 
Oriole  Tennis  Club  of  San  Lorenzo  paid  a 
pleasant  visit  to  the  Livermore  Tennis  Club 
recently  and  were  royally  entertained  by  the 
members  of  the  San  Leandro  Tennis  Club,  and 
their  friends.  A  number  of  friendly  matches 
were  arranged  and  were  viewed  by  a  large 
audience,  the  courts  of  the  Livermore  Club 
are  made  of  cement,  and  although  new  are  in 
excellent  condition  already. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  the  Coast  champion  will, 
in  all  probability,  take  an  active  part  in  at 
least  a  few  of  the  many  Eastern  tournaments 
this  summer.  He  has  received  an  invitation 
to  play  at  the  neighborhood  club  tournament, 
at  West  Newton  in  June.  It  is  an  invitation 
tournament  and  a  number  of  the  crack  Eastern 
players  will  participate.  The  tournament  will 
last  one  week  and  should  Mr.  Taylor  take  part 
his  performance  would  be  watched  with  a 
great  deal  of  interest  by  Pacific  Coast  players. 

The  Scorer. 


KNOWLEDGE 

HringH  comfort  aud  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  aud  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleausiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  peimnnently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  aud  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  obj.  ctionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  side  by  all  druggists,  iu  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  aud  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SEARBY,  ZEILIN  &  CO. 

r>x*c»gg;is*t**  Cliomists 

Foumeuly  OK  «5'j  Maiikkt  Strket 


HA VI  it  BMOVED  1(1 


400  SL7TTER  STREET,  -  COR.  STOCKTON 


LEA'S 

PTJ  R.  K  REFINED 


FOR  A  SEA  RATH  AT  HOME 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggists 


Ten  Cents 


MOTHERS 


Positive   Cure   for  Morning 
^^^^^^^^  Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  1'2  Powders  will  bo  Suflicient 
to  Cure  Any  Cnso. 

  Samaritan  I'owdkr  Co. 

Box  "lit. 
OAKLAND,    -    .  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


USE 


FREDRIKSONS  SWEDISH  for 
AMYKOS  ACEPTIN  tJilet 

FOK  8ALK  HV  Al  l.  DRU (JOISTS. 
BE  VTA  BE  OF  IMITATIONS 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

l«Oi  and   1000  VAN  NKSS  AVKNUB 

French,  German  and  English  Day  aud  Hoarding  School 

Next  Term  coniinincd*  .lummy  ^  b,  1893 

i  Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


Mil.  LESLEY  MARTIN 
Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Inatraotlon, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeciel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeoiel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Rush  Street,      •      •      Below  Van  Nibs  Ave, 


THE  WAVE 


© 

special  inducement 

© 

figrasols,  6n  CQS 

Carriage  gun  g^Q^es 


Silk-^uffleb  parasols,  plain  and  Shaded 
effects,  $2.75  Gael?. 

© 

plain  and  Seabed  Close-f^oll  parasols, 
$3.75  Gael}. 
0 

Assortment  Complete  in  $ilk  and  ^asfy 
■jglouses  and  Chemisettes  at 
Moderate  prices. 

© 

■Rafael  Weill  &  Co. 


THE  DRAMA,  AS  I  SEE  IT. 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 

IVOW  Opoil  For  0*-Yl«r3(3tS 

FOR  ACCOM MOPATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -     124  S*nsome  St.,  S.  F. 

—01: — 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,     -     -    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP   PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


GOLD  SEAL  RUBBER  HOSE 


THE  BEST  MADE: 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 

S.  M.  RONTON,  !  Man^'".        577  and  579  MARKET  ST 

WW  Open  a  Store  in  June,  at  7a  and  76  First  St., 
Portland,  Or. 


"  A  GILDED  FOOL"  AT  THK  BALDWIN. 

I  was  mortally  pained  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Monday  evening.  You  know,  comedy  is  my 
weakness;  it  seems  to  be  Mr.  Goodwin's,  too. 
I  always  patronize  the  theatres  that  produce 
plays  that  have  been  carefully  pruned  of  every 
thought  or  idea,  that  are  absolutely  free  from 
the  suggestion  of  sense  of  purpose;  that  are 
without  object,  in  fact,  plays  like  "  A  Gilded 
Fool."  Now  and  again,  of  course,  I  have 
been  compelled  to  ask  what  they  are  all 
about,  but  the  plot  of  this  piece  that  Mr. 
Carleton  has  been  good  enough  to  write  for 
us  does  not  require  as  much  thought  as  that. 

But  this  does  not  explain  how  I  was  pained. 
The  fact  is,  every  one  who  had  a  bright  thing 
to  say  on  the  stage  said  it  in  a  reprehensible 
slangy  manner.  It  is  quite  impossible  for  me 
to  express  my  contempt  for  a  play  that  teaches 
a  lesson;  a  story  with  a  moral  I  never  buy, 
excepting  for  the  binding,  but  I  really  must 
object  to  taking  my  recreation  in  a  language 
not  understood  except  in  a  quarter  of  the  city 
called  South  of  Market  Street.  You  can't  get 
a  girl  in  my  set  to  dance  amid  the  stones  on  the 
seashore,  'and  why  should  I  be  asked  to  listen 
to  dreadfully  low,  coarse,  vulgar  slang  that  I 
am  utterly  unable  to  understand  ?  I  should 
prefer  to  listen  to  plain  swearing,  with  which 
every  gentleman  may  be  expected  to  be 
reasonably  familiar.  From  beginning  to  end, 
the  play  is  filled  with  the  vulgarisms  of  a 
petty  soubrette,  and  the  absent-mindedness  of 
Mr.  Goodwin  alone  saves  us  from  the  terrors 
of  the  slang  in  his  lines. 

What  remarkable  things  people  are  doing  and 
saying  on  the  stage  nowadays.  It  was  a  great 
shock  to  me  to  find  Mr.  Goodwin  combing  his 
hair  in  the  presence  of  his  friends.  Really,  I 
never  saw  this  done  before,  excepting  on  a  train, 
when  an  enforced  journey  made  it  impossible 
for  one  to  wait  another  day  for  the  drawing- 
room.  I  knew  the  man  who  was  making  his 
toilet  could  not  distinguish  between  right  and 
wrong,  as  he  used  the  general  brush  and 
comb.  The  same  thing  may  be  said  of  Mr. 
Goodwin.  However,  just  a  few  moments 
later,  by  stage  time,  he  turned  to  some  other 
visitors,  a  really  respectable  and  almost  bank- 
rupt business  man,  and  his  wife,  and  said: 
"Have  a  ball."  One  might  expect  that  to 
come  from  a  kindly  Hebrew  to  a  friend  who 
needed  such  a  thing  to  complete  his  collec- 
tion, but  I  hardly  believe  it  justifiable  to  an 
elderly  business  man,  on  the  verge  of  failure, 
and  his  wife. 

I  must  protest  here  against  the  respectable 
business  man  and  his  impending  failure;  they 
are  becoming  dreadful  bores,  and  while  so 
many  youthful  and  elderly  persons  in  real 
commercial  life  are  failing  all  about  us,  I 
don't  think  it  is  quite  right  to  encourage 
weak-kneed  brethren  on  the  stage.  "  A 
Gilded  Fool"  is  quite  bad  enough  to  be  a 
great  success.  A.  W. 

Next  Monday  evening,  at  the  California 
Theatre,  Champion  James  J.  Corbett  will 
assume  the  roles  of  college  student,  bank 
clerk,  professor  of  boxing,  and  champion  pugi- 
list, in  Charles T.  Yincent's  play  of  "Gentle- 
man Jack."  All  of  these  roles  this  somewhat 
remarkable  young  man  has  played  in  real 
life;  as  dramatist,  Yincent  took  memorable  in- 
cidents in  Corbett's  life  and  wove  them  into 
the  play.  Corbett  was  known  as  a  college 
student,  while  acquiring  his  education  at  the 
College  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  in  San  Francisco; 
he  was  known  as  a  bank  clerk  while  filling 
this  responsible*  position  at  the  Nevada  Bank 
of  San  Francisco;  he  was  afterwards  professor 
1  of  boxing  at  the  well-known  Olympic  Athletic 


Club  of  San  Francisco,  and  on  the  seventh 
day  of  September  was  proclaimed  the  cham- 
pion heavy-weight  pugilist  of  the  world,  at 
New  Orleans.  

On  Monday  evening,  May  22d,  Annie  Ward 
Tiffany  will  be  seen  in  her  original  character  of 
Biddy  Ronan  in  the  powerful  and  successful 
melodrama,  "The  Shadows  of  a  Great  City." 
This  will  serve  to  introduce  the  popular 
comedian,  L.  R.  Stockwell,  as  Jim  Farron,  a 
character  which  he  has  so  successfully  inter- 
pretted  on  several  occasions,  the  first  of  which 
was  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  with  great  suc- 
cess. George  Osbourne  will  again  be  seen  as 
Abe  Nathans,  the  pawnbroker.  The  entire 
production  will  be  given  in  every  detail,  with 
new  scenery  and  effects,  including  several 
new  members  who  have  been  added  to 
strengthen  the  cast.  

Next  week  will  be  the  second  and  last  of 
Mr.  Goodwin  in  "A  Gilded  Fool."  On  Mon- 
day, May  29th,  immediately  following  the  en- 
gagement of  Mr.  Goodwin,  the  Baldwin  will 
close  for  a  period  of  six  weeks,  during  which 
time  it  will  be  extensively  renovated.  With 
the  engagement  of  Mr.  Goodwin  closes  the 
first  decade  of  the  present  management  of  the 
Baldwin  Theatre.  The  record  of  these  ten 
years  offers  a  splendid  guarantee  for  the 
future. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


At.  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvibr, 


Proprietoi  s 
Manager 


IVToxiclrty  ,   TVT/vy  22cl 

Second  and  Last  Wkek 


MR.  AAT  c.  GOODWIN 

In  his  Latest  and  Greatest  Success 

-A.  FOOL 

ANNOPNCKMEXT. — Mr.  Hayman  bejjs  to  announce  that  nn 
May  29th,  Immediately  following  the  engagement  of  Mr  Uooilwin. 
the  Baldwin  will  Close  for  a  period  cf  Six  Weeks,  during  wbicli 
time  the  theatre  will  be  thoroughly  and  extensively  renovated. 

Monday,  July  10th. -Daniel  Frohmau's Lyceum Theatre 
Co.  presen tine  their  latest  success  '  Americans  A  „i 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsoxikst  Theatre  in  the  World 

\l  Hayman  &  Co    Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

two  weeks        Commencing  Monday,  May  22d  Matime  Saturday 

THE  CHAMPION  OF  THE  WORLD 


J^».  J.  CORBETT 

I'nder  the  Management  of  Wm.  A.  Hrady 
.  .  iir  .  . 

C3rETNTmJElVIJA.TXr  JACK 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alp  Ellinghousk  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  May  22d 

Matixke  Saturday 

ANNIE    WARD  TIFFANY 

In  her  Great  Success  as  Biddy  Ronan 
in  the 

SHADOWS  OF  A  CREAT  CITY 

And  the  Re-appearance  of 
L    K.   STOCKWELL  as  JIM    FAR HON 

Next.  LADY  BLARNEY 


METROPOLITAN  HALL 

THE  RAGAN  ILLUSTRATED  LECTURES 

Magnificent  Lectures!  Superb  Illustration! 

May  22,  "Paris,  the  Magnificent"  (by  Invitation);  May  26,  "London- 
Old  and  New;"  May  29,  •'  Shakespeare  and  the  Avon;"  .lune  1, 
"Ramhlingsin  Rome;"  June  3,  "The  Hudson,  Lake  George, 
and  the  Adlrondacks;"  June  5,  "Glimpses  of  Scotland." 

Course  Ticket,  including  Reserved  Seat  91. SO 

Single  Reserved  Seat  to  any  lecture  SOc. 

Tickets  on  sale  at  Pacific  Music  Co.,  206  Post  Street, 
after  9  A.  M.,  May  23. 


Shaw's  Glycerine  Lotion 

Is  a  Real  Luxury  to  the  Tourist. 

It  is  Essential  at  the  8eashore. 

It  Makes  the  Skiu  Fair  aud  Beautiful. 


THK    WAV  E . 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — If  yesterday  were 
only  mine  again  I  would  not  read  "  From 
Out  of  the  Past "  by  Emily  Howland  Hoppin. 
It  is  a  romantic,  overdrawn  tale  of  the  late 
meeting  of  two  early  lovers.  Fate,  in  the 
shape  of  an  irate  father,  separates  them  in 
their  youth;  later  on  another  form  of  special 
Providence  (this  time  the  woman's  own  daugh- 
ter) intervenes  between  them.  There  are  de- 
scriptions of  the  well-known  villages  of  France, 
accurately  enough  done,  but  reeking  of  the 
guide-book.  One  is  so  apt  to  gloss  over 
mere  historical  points  of  interest  when  one 
has  really  seen  a  place — to  pick  out  some  point 
overlooked  (or  rather  underlooked)  by  his  Stu- 
pidness,  Mr.  Baedacker.  A  thrilling  accident 
too — a  runaway — that  takes  an  age  in  the 
telling;  when  I  finished  it  I  felt  as  though  the 
horses  had  crashed  through  the  carriage  a 
dozen  times.  There  is  a  miraculous  escape 
and  as  wonderful  a  hurt.  I  could  not  find  in 
either  the  Providence  one  is  taught  to  look 
for;  I  saw  only  the  heavy  hand  of  the  eternal- 
fitness-of-things-novelist. 

Nobody  in  the  book  says  anything  worth 
telling;  yes,  there  are  just  a  few  choice  re- 
maiks  on  the  state  of  the  weather  and 
the  uncomfortable  life  of  the  American  tourist 
in  Europe.  Believe  me,  the  only  thing  in  the 
volume  worth  reading  is  Victor  Hugo's  dear 
little  line: 

"  Re co is  mes  voeux  sans  no m  b re. 

Recois  la  flam  me  on  l 'ombre. 

Je  tons  mes  jonrs!  " 

Julien  Gordon's,  "His  Letters"  is  very 
disappointing;  it  is  full  of  faults  and  con- 
tradictions, but  one  is  supposed  to  forgive  such 
things  in  a  man  in  love.  They  are  love  letters; 
you  can  feel  it  running  through  them — in 
places.  I  believe  the  foundation  was  laid  by 
some  male  or  other,  and  that  they  were  added 
to  and  weakened  by  Julien.  Written  in 
quite  a  flowing  style,  there  are  some  rather 
dangerous  theories  advanced.  What  do 
you  think  of  this?  "I  have  always  said 
that  for  genuine  passion,  the  sort  of  ardor 
a  man  feels  himself,  one  must  either  look 
among  the  people,  the  very  humble  people 
(rom  whom  actresses  are  recruited,  or  to  a 
great  lady.  The  passions  are  feeble,  if  not 
entirely  extinct  among  the  bourgeoisie  or  even 
among  what  one  would  have  to  admit  were 
ladies.  They  are  such,  slaves  of  convention 
that  their  passions,  if  they  were  born  with 
any,  are  starved  to  death.  But  a  great 
lady  can  be  above  conventions."  As  well 
say — decide  to  which  class  you  will  be- 
long; anything  is  better  than  the  middle  one. 
How  is  this  for  jealousy:  "  I  love  not  the 
old  man  who  was  allowed  to  trace  out  the 
tell-tale  lines  upon  your  palm,  aye,  and  touch 
the  lovely  hillock  that  swells  just  below  the 
thumb.  I  trust  he,  too,  is  dead.  He  ought 
to  be.  The  men  also  that  have  danced 
with  you — I  have  killed  them  all  in 
my  fierce  mind.  As  for  that  natatory  cos- 
tume, if  any  man  but  Neptune  has  beheld  it 
I  hope  he  got  the  cramps  and  sank."  There 
are  several  paragraphs  devoted  to  the  "  Kreut- 
zer  Sonata."  I  went  through  it  carefully 
and  laid  it  down  with  a  sigh,  for  here  was  a 
case,  it  seemed  to  me,  where  the  heart  knew 
not  its  own  bitterness.  And  yet  the  man 
who  could  write  "  My  Religion  "  deserved  to 
know  what  love  is  and  to  have  been  in  turn 
beloved.  But  in  fact,  nothing  was  more  clear 
to  me  than  that  Tolstoi  "had  never  been  in 
love." 

To  be  sure  to  talk  of  the  "  Kreutzer  So- 
nata" is  like  dragging  from  its  grave  "Is 
marriage  a  failure  ?  "    We  have  all  done  them 


to  the  death  and  forgotten  why  we  disliked 
them  both.  There  are  too  many  of  "his" 
letters — over  a  hundred,  with  almost  as  many 
repetitions.  However,  I  suppose  no  lover 
under  the  sun  could  vow  his  adoration  so  often 
without  a  deadly  similarity  in  its  expression. 

This  is  rather  pretty.  "  Do  you  remember 
telling  me  once  you  wished  me  to  do  some- 
thing great,  something  for  humanity.  That 
touched  me  deeply,  but  your  hand  fell  upon  a 
wound,  although  it  fell  like  a  snowilake. 
Some  time  I  will  tell  you  of  a  hope  I  once 
had,  but  now  it  is  dead." 

I  think  the  title  of  the  book  should  have 
been  His  Love  Letters,  for  there  is  little  in 
them  but  love,  love,  love. 

"Stories  from  the  Rabbis,"  by  Abram  S. 
Isaacs,  is  a  collection  of  tales  from  the  Tal- 
mund.  From  the  title  it  can  be  seen  that  the 
writer  has  every  claim,  by  name,  to  a  thor- 
ough knowledge  of  his  subject,  but  the  book 
is  badly  put  together.  The  most  solemn 
things  are  treated  in  the  lightest  possible 
way.  Solomon's  songs  are  quoted  against 
him  to  his  very  face.  His  daughter  madly 
loves  beneath  her,  and  when  the  old  King 
reproaches  her,  she  insists  that  "love  is  as 
strong  as  death,"  and  her  husband  echoes, 
"  Many  waters  are  not  able  to  quench  love, 
nor  can  the  waters  flood  it  away."  For  my 
part,  I  think  that  was  a  mean  advantage,  even 
in  that  day.  How  dreadful  to  have  one's 
written  sentiments  thrown  at  one's  head. 

"  Vanitas,"  by  Vernon  Lee,  contains  three 
short  stories — short  in  number  of  pages,  but 
with  none  of  that  delicacy  one  expects  in  a 
brief  novel.  They  need  cutting  down,  light- 
ing up,  relieving.  The  first  one,  "Lady 
Tal,"  is  devoted  to  the  literary  aspirations  of 
a  Society  woman.  She  has  written  a  book, 
and  she  gives  the  correcting  of  it  to  Mr. 
Marion,  a  novelist  of  many  pretentions. 
She  likes  him  for  the  instruction  he  has  given 
her,  and  he  loves  her  because  he  wants  to 
study  her.  She  is  an  interesting  enough 
personality,  but  dreadfully  affected — but  every 
one  does  that  sort  of  thing  in  Venice— I  be- 
lieve it  is  the  atmosphere.  I  always  expect 
so  much  of  a  story  when  I  know  the  plot  is 
laid  there,  it  is  the  cradle  of  dainty  romance, 


but  it  is  only  once  in  a  novelist's  literary  life 
that  he  catches  the  right  coloring. 

Of  the  other  stories  in  the  book  the  worst 
is  a  "  Worldly  Woman;"  it  is  painfully  drawn 
out  with  labored  unnatural  meetings — walks 
in  the  British  Museum  and  business  visits  to 
country  houses.  One  could  cheerfully  kill 
those  two  stupid  people  who  insist  upon  appre- 
ciating each  other  too  late.  There  are  some 
lectures  in  it  on  pottery,  but  no  new  ideas  arc 
advanced.  Alas,  but  that  would  be  asking 
too  much. 

"  General  Jackson,"  the  last  of  James 
Parton's  biographies,  was  completed  two 
months  before  his  death.  It  is  interesting, 
and  is  written  in  a  clear  and  concise  style. 
Some  of  the  descriptions  are  decidedly  stir- 
ring and  well  painted.  One  sees  the  old 
General  riding  to  battle,  his  face  furrowed 
and  drawn  with  pain,  his  left  arm  in  a 
sling,  his  shoulder  bound  up,  but  carrying 
himself  manfully,  his  fine  eyes  flashing. 
You  hear  him  urging  his  soldiers  on,  swear- 
ing at  them  one  moment,  praising  them  anon* 
One  does  not  become  satiated  either  by  ful- 
some praise  for  the  faults  of  the  General  arc- 
by  no  means  glossed  over.    ORACLE,  K.  B. 


hooks  RECEIVED. 

"Vanitas,"  by  Vernon  I.ee.  Lovell.  Coryell  & 
Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"His  Letteis,"  by  Julien  Gordon.  Cassell  Pub- 
lishing Company  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm, 
I  )oxey. 

"Stories  from  the  Rabbis."  Chas.  L.  Webster  & 
Co.,  publishers     For  sale  by  Win  Doxey. 

"From  Out  of  the  Past,"  by  Emily  Howland 
Hoppin.  Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  publishers,  l'or  sale 
by  Payot,  Upham  &  Co. 

"Aurette,"  by  II.  Greville.  Morrill,  Higgins  & 
Co.,  publishers.     For  sale  by  S.  P.  News  Company. 

"Some  Passages  in  the  Practice  of  Dr.  Martha 
Scarborough,"  by  Helen  Cimpbell.  Roberts  Hros., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  General  Jackson,  by  J.  Partou.  D.  Appleton  & 
Co.,  publishers,    l'or  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


YOUNG  MOTHERS 

should  early  learn  the  necessity  of  keeping  on  hand  I 
supply  of  Gail  Borden  liagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
for  nursing  babies  as  well  as  for  general  cooking.  It 
has  stood  the  test  for  thirty  years.  Your  Grocer  and 
Druggist  sell  it. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 


•'California's  Favorite  Summ- r  Resort."  "  The  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast." 

Th:s  Hotel  is  tbe  most  commodlom  and  comfortable  In  the  country.    With  Ml  cbarmlDic  grounds,  beautiful  driven  proximity  to  8an 
Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table.  It  Is  an  Ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  O-HJO.  P.  SNEI_,L,  Manager 


Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vendome  Stables 

Dailv  Stages  for  Lick  Observatory  leave  San  Jose  at  7:30  A.  M.,  returning  about  6:00  P.  M.    Saturdays  only 
Stages  leave  at  12:30  I'.  M.    Kor  funhcr  information,  address  F.  H.  Ross  &  Sons,  San  Jose. 
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THK   WAV  hy . 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-4U7  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


•y      «     ♦!>  v 


OF  LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1780 

CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        -  •     *  3,446,100.00 


ASSETS,  

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS, 


21,584,413.00 
8,980,251.00 


Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Offloe.  601  Montgomery  St.    General  OUce.  401  Mnntsomert  St 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  >4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  18711 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Asoets,  #10,190,319.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1869 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manage) 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  f- 


PACIFIC  DjC^ASTMENT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Ot  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     f  6,000,000 
Caah  Assets  -      ■    123,184  249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    ■       -  (10,117.045 
Assets  in  America        f  2,610,'K  8 


wi.  I.  LaHTERS.  M'\  Aiejt,  2n5  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


Oldest  siocK  Fire  Insurance  rompany  in  the  United  States-®* 

Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

Of  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN. 


OFIMCF.  PACIFIC  DRPAltTMF.NT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     -     -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  Genf-Hal  Aqest 


.  Jtoal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

^laving  tue  only  thoroughlj 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  F. 


The  arrest  of  Edgar  B.  Whitney  for  embez- 
zlement has  caused  considerable  talk  among 
insurance  men.  The  bare  statement  that  he 
took  $130  is  bad  enough,  but  it  certainly  sug- 
gests one  of  two  things,  either  that  there  must 
be  a  belief  that  the  $130  is  only  a  portion  of 
the  defalcation,  or  else  that  there  is  some  per- 
sonal feeling  behind  the  arrest.  Mr.  Whitney 
is  the  manager  of  the  newly  established 
United  States  Mutual  Accident  Association, 
that  is  in  this  city.  Whatever  the  ethic  esti- 
mate of  such  action  may  be,  it  is  certainly  a 
common  practice  for  an  insurance  man  in 
leaving  an  office  to  take  over  to  his  new  office 
all  the  business  he  can  swing.  This  Mr. 
Whitney  has  done  without  doubt.  His 
friends  say  he  had  no  knowledge  of  the  $130, 
and  say  it  is  absurd  to  suppose  that  knowing 
of  it  he  would  have  allowed  so  small  a  sum, 
comparatively  speaking,  to  have  involved  him 
in  so  much  trouble. 

Lyndell  Miller,  a  well-known  business  man 
of  the  Slough  City  has  been  appointed  local 
agent  for  Stockton,  and  San  Joaquin  County 
of  the  Manhattan  Life.  He  is  said  to  be  an 
influential  as  well  as  a  capable  man,  and  both 
qualities  are  essential  in  life  insurance  busi- 
ness. 

The  Pacific  Insurance  Union  is  at  peace. 
Seldom  has  there  been  such  general  serenity. 
The  sky  is  clear,  the  new  officers  are  being 
allowed  to  warm  their  seats  quietly,  and  for 
the  nonce  trouble  is  at  a  decided  discount. 

There  is  quite  a  little  talk  again  about  a 
new  fire  insurance  company  to  be  known  as 
the  Industrial  Estee,  the  much  mentioned,  is 
said  to  be  one  of  the  prime  movers,  and  L.  L- 
Bromwell  is  generally  credited  with  being  the 
insurance  man  of  the  proposed  concern.  Rumor 
has  it  that  the  new  concern  will  endeavor  when 
the  State  Investment  disintegrates,  to  gather 
up  the  loose  threads,  and  of  them  weave  the 
fabricc  of  a  new  concern. 

William  Macdonald  of  the  London  &  Lan- 
cashire is  homeward  bound.  In  common  with 
many  another  manager  of  English  companies, 
he  is  said  to  have  imbibed  in  more  or  less  force 
draughts,  new  ideas  on  economical  manage- 
ment. The  expense  accounts  of  a  number  of 
the  big  companies  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Atlantic  have  been  undergoing  rigid  exami- 
nation and  retrenchment  is  the  order  of  the 
day. 

D.  B.  Wilson,  of  the  Continental,  is  home 
again  from  his  trip  to  Portland. 

The  new  management  of  the  British  Amer- 
ica, Western  and  American  Fire  is  in  office. 
Alfred  Jones  leaves  on  the  first  prox. 

Local. 

BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.: 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry 
Depot  (waiting-room). 


NOTICE. 


The  office  of  the  WOIII.D  S  FA  I  K  TRANSPORT  \TION 
TOMPANV  has  removed  from  Room  '.'4,  Chronicle  Building, 
to  628  MARKET  STREET. 

D.  H.  IIELBIXO,  Secretary. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  f'urpd  In  10 
to  audio*.  -Nojuiy  till  cured. 
OR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon.Ohio. 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1 84 1  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 

PERSONAL. — THK  BEADTY  OK  THE  ROM  AN  8  WAS 
largely  due  to  tine  unguents  UBed  in  their  famous  Roman  Baths, 
and  Dr.  O.  P.  Brown's  celebrated  HERBAL  T1S8UE  BUILDER  is  a 
Roman  Oil  which  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumping,  beautifying,  clarifying,  absorbent  TiBSue  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  Fraser.  Most  skiDs,  hungry  for  nourishment, 
absorb  it  as  thlrstv  plants  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
monials and  Lady's  8-page  paper  II  ustrating  W  man's  I  it*  and 
treating  on  care  of  lace  and  body.  J.  GIHSON  BROWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  N.  J. 

Wife  ol  the  County  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County,  Placerville, 
Cal.,  writes  Nov.  26th,  18Q2:— '•  It  i«  tbe  finest  preparation  for  the 
akin  I  ever  used— makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc." 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  May  7,  1893.  abbivk 

7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Ogden  and  East   7.46  p  m 

7.00  am   Benicla.Va.aville, Ramsey  and  Sacramento  (Ui  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Nile,  and  San  Jose   *12.16  p  m 

  Nlles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  pm 

7.o0  a  in    Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

Sttita  Rosa   6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   6  46  pm 

8.30  a  m   Nlles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  an.i  *Oro- 

ville     4.46  p  ui 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

lng,  El  Paso.  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

12.00  111       Haywards,  Nlles  and  Llvennore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  in   Sacramento  River  Steamers     *9.C0  p  m 

1.30  p  m    Vallejo  and  I'ort  Co  ta  

8.00  p  m    Haywards.  Nile,  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced,  Raymond  (for 

Yusemite)  and  Fresno   12  15  p  m 

4.00  p  in    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Nana,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verano.and  Santa  R  sa   9.45  a  ni 

4.00  p  m    Beuicia,  Vacavllle,   Kspaito,   Woo  'land, 
Knlg1  ts  Lauding,  Mar;  -•.  11.  .  Ororllle 

and  Sacramento    10.15  a  111 

5.00  p  in    European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

•5  00  pm    Nlles  and  Llvermore  .. .                     ...  '6.15  »  m 

5.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.16  a  111 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Nlles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

17  00  p  m    Vallejo   18.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  in 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 

j 7.46  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  lor  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  and  Smta  Cruz    (8.06  p  lu 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations     8.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    Newark.  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal' Way  Statiois   «10.60  a  111 

4.45  r  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  111 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  aud  Townsend  Nts.i 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,    Almaden  and    Way  Stations  2.38  p  in 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gllroy,  Tree  Finos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  San  Miguel,  Paso  Roble.  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alt  and  Way  Stations.  .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  IB    San  Jose,  Qilroi ,  Tree  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   "10.40  a  m 

•3  SO  p  ni    SanJose, and  Principal  WayStationf   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  lu 

6.16  p  m   Ban  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  ui 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  111 

til. 46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations.  ..  17.30  p  ni 
•  Sundays  excepted.      I  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 
San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Wef.k  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  a.  »..  1:36,  3:30,  6.06,  6:30  P.  H 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  a.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  r.  a. 

8au  Rafael  to  Sau  Francisco 

Week  Davs— 6:25,  7:65,  9:3<\  11:30,  a.       1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  a. 

Sati  bdavs  only — An  extra  trip  at  6.30  p.  M. 

S'  ndats — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.       1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  16,  1893. 

Arrive  san  Fran- 
Cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Ban- 
days 

Destination. 

San- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pu 
9:06  p 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  am 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 
Uopland  and  Old  ah. 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
1:80  p  m 

8:00  am 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

3:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pm 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

8:60  am 
6:10  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  am 
3  30  pm 

Sebastopol. 

PACIFIC  MA.IL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  nt  varlons  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

SailiDgsiat  noon)— 3.  8.  "Colon,"  May  26th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan,' 
June  3d;  8.  S.  "  Colima,"  June  13tb. 

Note— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  Indies,  Straits,  etc. 

For   Hongkong  via  Yokohama. 
S  8.  "City  of  Rlode  Janeiro,"  Thursday,  Jane  1, 1893,  at  3  p.  at  ; 
8  S  "  Cits  of  New  York,"  Thursday  June  K,  1891,  at  3  r.  M.;  S.  B. 
"City  of  Peking,"  ThurwJay,  June  22,'  1893,  at  8  .P.   M  ;  8.  8. 
"China,"   via  Honolulu.  Monday,  July  3,  1803,  at  3  r.  u;  S.  8. 
"Peru,"  Saturday.  July  22,  1893,  at  8  v.  M. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates.'  ~ 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the.  office,  oorner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  - 

General  Agent. 


THB    WAV  K. 


THE  WRAITH  OF  ATACLAN. 


Of  all  the  wonderful  spots  compassed  by 
the  borders  of  the  North  American  Continent 
there  is  none  more  weird  or  more  beautiful 
than  one  in  the  Republic  of  Guatemala;  and 
the  traditions  of  this  spot  and  its  creation 
excite  the  wonder  of  any  human  who  stands 
by  it  and  listens  to  their  recital.  Than  Lake 
Ataclan  there  is  no  more  beautifully  pictur- 
esque place  on  earth.  Tradition  says  that  in 
the  ages  gone  by,  where  now  the  lake  is, 
existed  the  largest  city  of  this  region,  until 
one  of  the  sudden  upheavals,  that  have  so 
often  brought  ruin  to  the  country,  sucked  in 
the  whole  city  and  left  something  far  more 
beautiful  in  its  place  in  Lake  Ataclan.  The 
same  traditions  say  that  in  the  centre  of 
the  lake  there  is  no  bottom,  and  certain  it  is 
that  in  some  places  the  water  is  as  cool  and 
sweet  as  that  of  our  rushing  mountain  streams, 
while  a  mile  off  it  bubbles  and  boils,  the 
steam  rising  in  clouds  from  the  surface.  The 
railroad  to  the  City  of  Guatemala  now  skirts 
the  lake  for  many  miles,  and  passengers  can 
see  within  a  few  yards  of  the  roadbed,  the 
hot,  steaming  spots  scattered  here  and  there 
along  near  the  shores;  while  naked  Indians  in 
their  dugouts  can  be  seen  cooking  the  catch 
of  fish  their  women  sell  in  Pauline,  by  drop- 
ping them  into  the  boiling  waters.  Scattered 
over  the  waters  are  little  islands,  rich  in  the 
red,  green,  and  purple  of  the  tropics,  the  tall 
palms  on  them  lifting  their  tufted  heads  in 
protest  against  any  further  disturbance  of  the 
peaceful  scene. 

When  you  go  on  the  lake  at  night-time  the 
bright  stars  of  a  tropical  sky  shine  down  into 
the  waters  as  they  do  on  the  crystal  surface  of 
our  own  Tahoe,  and  as  you  lie  there  in  the 
boat  in  dreamy  reverie  you  see  the  fires  of  the 
Volcano  Fuego  lift  their  angry  light  that  fills 
the  heavens  on  one  side  with  its  bright  glow, 
while  farther  along  the  Volcano  Agna,  tow- 
ering high  in  air,  sends  up  its  cloud  of  steam- 
ing smoke.  The  rumbling  from  these  trem- 
bling craters  comes  faintly  through  the  still 
night  air  to  fill  the  dreamer  with  apprehension 
lest  the  conditions  which  inspire  his  reverie 
be  in  a  moment  changed,  and  again  the  gates 
of  the  buried  city  he  is  thinking  of  be  before 
him.  Peaceful,  quiet,  and  beautiful  this  lake 
of  the  tropics  looks,  yet  some  of  its  boiling 
bubbles  could  tell  tales  of  trouble  if  they 
spoke. 

Nina  lived  across  the  shores  of  Ataclan, 
toward  the  base  of  the  Fuego.  She  was  an 
Indian,  and  every  Indian  along  the  lake  would 
have  carved  the  others  into  bits  with  his 
machete  could  he  have  thus  won  a  loving 
glance  from  Nina;  but  they  might  as  well 
have  wooed  the  clouds  of  steam  that  lifted 
from  the  lake,  for  they  might  as  easily  have 
held  them  in  their  arms  as  Nina.  Her  scant 
attire  but  showed  the  beauty  of  her  figure,  for 
she  wore  but  the  garment  used  by  all  the  In- 
dians after  the  Barrios'  edict — the  simple  cloth 
folded  over  the  breast  and  falling  in  a  short 
skirt  to  the  knee. 

Neither  the  men  nor  the  women  of  the 
Indian  tribes  affiliated  with  the  Guatemala 
tecans  or  foreigners,  so  the  young  men  of  the 
region  solaced  themselves  with  the  thought 
that  some  time,  when  Nina's  sales  of  fish  and 
pineapples  had  been  sufficient  to  place  her  old 
padre  beyond  want,  her  thoughts  might  turn 
to  love,  and  this  dusky  maid  of  supple  form 
might  then  be  won.  Daily  she  paddled  her 
dugout  across  the  lake  and  sold  her  fish  and 
fruit  as  the  trains  came  in,  and  as  often  did 
the  loungers  about  the  station  shoot  amorous 
glances  at  her;  but  her  eyes  were  on  her  cus- 
tomers and  her  wares,  and  they  might  have 


spared  the  effort,  for  it  is  even  an  effort  to 
look  oftentimes  to  the  lazy  denizens  of  the 
semi-tropics.  Once,  though,  she  started  as 
she  caught  a  handsome  young  Guatemalatecan 
looking  at  her  from  the  car  window,  and  when 
she  passed  through  the  train  he  paid  her 
double  prices  for  the  fruit  he  bought. 

That  was  in  August,  and  somehow  Jos£ 
Hierra  used  to  find  it  convenient  to  run  down 
from  the  City  of  Guatemala  to  the  port,  and 
sometimes  it  was  imperative  that  he  should 
stop  over  for  a  day  or  two  at  Pauline.  When, 
in  November,  he  announced  to  Don  Juan 
Hierra  that  it  was  necessary  to  erect  a  ware- 
house at  Pauline,  the  old  man  protested 
against  such  a  foolish  venture,  but  in  his  dot- 
ing fondness  and  unlimited  wealth,  he  let 
Jos^  have  his  way. 

No  one  noticed  the  ripening  intimacy 
between  the  young  blood  from  the  capital  and 
the  pretty  Indian  girl,  for  both  were  alive  to 
the  censure  that  would  be  heaped  upon  them 
by  the  people  of  each,  but  Nina  often  visited 
the  office  of  the  new  warehouse  to  dispose  of 
the  balance  of  her  wares,  and  the  little  adobe 
on  the  shores  of  Ataclan  was  made  more  com- 
fortable in  its  fittings  as  her  sales  brought  in 
more  and  more  money.  This  success  but 
made  the  young  Indians  about  the  lake  the 
more  eager  to  gain  the  love  of  a  girl  who 
could  do  so  much.  She  could  support  a  hus- 
band readily,  and  then  it  would  be  "  lucky  " 
to  marry  her,  they  thought,  for  was  she  not 
lucky  in  her  work  ? 

Months  passed  and  the  bright  face  and 
lithe  form  of  Nina  vanished  from  the  throng  of 
fruit  and  fish  venders  who  boarded  the  daily 
trains.  Jose  Hierra  came  less  frequently  to 
Pauline,  but  the  business  started  there  neces- 
sitated his  personal  attention  from  time  to 
time. 


It  was  again  August,  and  the  storm  off  the 
coast  had  swept  up  the  country  and  was  play- 
ing among  the  foliage  so  thick  about  the 
pretty  lake,  while  the  tall  palms  on  the  shores 
and  islands  swayed  and  slapped  their  long 
leaves  about,  shaking  off  the  rain  that  fell  at 
intervals.  The  August  moon  came  out  at 
times  from  behind  the  clouds  and  cast  a  dull, 
white  light  over  the  lake.  In  the  breaking 
moonlight  a  canoe  could  be  seen  sweeping 
over  the  waters  from  a  sure  and  determined 
stroke,  and  as  it  touched  the  shore  on  the 
other  side  a  woman  stepped  from  it,  taking 
from  its  prow  a  little  bundle  carefully  wrapped 
about. 

Jose"  Hierra  was  sitting  in  his  Pauline  office 
figuring  over  the  balances  that  were  to  close 
up  his  business  at  the  little  way  station.  A 
knock  at  the  door  aroused  him,  but  before  he 
could  rise  a  young  woman  appeared  at  his 
elbow  clasping  a  closely-wrapped  bundle  in 
her  arms. 

Jos6  dropped  his  pen  with  a  muttered  oath. 
"Well,  what  dost  thou  want  now?"  he 
exclaimed. 

' '  I  want  thee  to  do  what  thy  God  and  con- 
science bid  thee.  See  here,  Jose,"  she  said 
in  firm  tones,  displaying  the  face  of  a  pretty 
babe,  as  she  lifted  the  faded  shawl  from  the 
bundle  in  her  arms. 

Jos£  turned  his  head  to  escape  the  sight. 

"I  have  done  enough  for  thee,"  he  said, 
"  Have  I  not  given  the  money  many  times? 
I  do  not  want  to  see  thee  again." 

"  May  God  have  mercy  on  thee,  Josd.  To- 
morrow we  go  to  thy  father.  He  is  just, 
and  will  make  thee  do  right,"  and  with  this 
she  stepped  through  the  door,  and  sped  over 
the  path  to  the  place  where  the  canoe  was 
tied. 

Jose  sat  for  awhile  as  one  in  a  dream,  until 


the  thoughts  of  the  morrow  came  over  him 
like  a  flash.  With  an  oath  he  sprang  from 
his  seat  and  ran  along  the  path  over  the  hills 
to  the  lake.  He  knew  where  she  usually 
landed,  and  ere  long  was  on  the  spot.  He 
was  dripping  with  both  rain  and  perspiration, 
but  he  was  as  heedless  of  the  storm  as  she  had 
been.  Far  out  on  the  lake  he  saw  her  canoe. 
He  called  to  her  to  come  back,  but  his  voice 
was  drowned  by  the  rising  wind.  Another 
canoe  was  tied  close  by.  It  was  not  his,  but 
what  matter  ?  He  sprang  into  it  and  worked 
the  paddle  with  the  strength  of  a  demon.  He 
was  gaining  on  her  and  soon  alongside. 

"  Qucrida  mia,  I  was  cruel  to  thee.  Let  me 
see  the  little  one.  I  will  do  what  thou  wilt," 
he  cried  as  the  canoes  touched. 

"Art  thou  sure,  Jose  ?  "  she  asked  plead- 
ingly. 

"Aye,  sure,"  he  answered. 

The  canoes  touched,  and  they  drifted  along 
together  in  the  wind,  her  hand  on  his  canoe 
and  her  baby  in  his  lap,  as  she  had  passed  it 
to  him.  The  clouds  lifted  and  showed  the 
red  fires  on  Fuego' s  top;  while  the  moon  made 
things  as  clear  as  day.  They  were  drifting 
toward  a  spot  in  the  lake  where  the  waters 
were  the  hottest — boiling  and  seething — but 
she  did  not  see  it,  for  the  pent-up  passions  had 
been  soothed  by  a  solacing  promise.  The  hot 
air  even  did  not  awaken  her  to  the  fact,  so 
engrossed  was  she  in  the  sight  before  her  of  a 
loved  one  holding  her  babe,  and  promising  to 
take  its  mother  before  the  priest  on  the  mor- 
row. So  hot  was  the  water  about,  that  the 
bubbling  could  be  heard.  Suddenly  Jose' 
raised  in  his  canoe  and  tossed  the  little  baby 
bundle  far  out  into  the  boiling  lake. 

"Thou  fool!"  he  cried.  "To  think  I 
would  marry  an  Indian.  Thou  can'st  say 
what  thou  wilt  now  to  my  father."' 

Nina  for  a  moment  was  mute  and  white; 
then  with  a  cry  like  a  wounded  animal  she 
sprang  upon  him  like  a  cat,  almost  upsetting 
the  canoes.  The  knife  went  between  the  ribs" 
straight  through  Jose"s  heart.  She  watched 
the  blood  trickle  down  into  the  canoe  with 
fiendish  delight,  then  she  pushed  his  form 
overboard  to  join  the  baby. 

Next  morning,  floating  on  the  waters  of 
Ataclan,  the  Indians  found  a  canoe  with  pretty 
Nina  in  it — a  knife  driven  in  her  breast.  TK-v 
say,  too,  at  some  seasons  when  storms  are; 
breaking  on  the  lake,  strange  sounds  came' 
from  a  spot  where  the  waters  are  hottest,  and 
a  baby  arm  comes  up  above  the  boiling  sur- 
face, but  then  Indians  are  superstitious. 

Jno.  ■  Cra  re " 

Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Pair?  Twenty- 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  PoM  will  take  you  thrre. 


Pint  Tramp  — I  had  a  hard  time  of  it  all  through 
the  State  till  I  reached  the  Brooklyn  Bridge.  Then 
my  luck  changed. 

Second  Tramp — How  was  that?  •  ■ 

"  Oh,  I  had  a  regular  walk-over'  " 

Kale  Fitld't  Washington . 

The  Oakland  7'nhuie  rises  In  remark:  "  The  Cuban 
revolutionists  remind  one  of  the  parrot — they  talk  too 
much.  They  will,  in  all  probability,  find  themselves 
in  the  plight-of  that  bird  after  its  encounter  yvith  the 
playful  puppies  whom  it  "  sicked  "  on  to  battle. 


RETURN  AND  FAREWELL 
ODI>  gKLLOWg,  HAIL     ^  HElviElT'YT 

Friday  and  Saturday,  May  26th  and  27th 


SPECIAL  ANNOUNCEMENT 

Closing*  ttraotlon  at  tha  Ju  T3  T^T^TTTTTTT 
BALDWIN   THEATRIC       '  rtVfk  EiX*  XX 

Sunday  Night,  May  28th 

Keserved  Si-atit  on  Bala  «t  Sh<rm:iri  <  l»y  Ji:  C'o'a, 
■>ii  nn<l  afler  Mny  SSd.    1'rl.i-,  ^  I  on  . 

A  I..  ^fAKKS,  anager. 


THE  WAVE. 


ELEGANT 
FURNITURE   AND    WORKS   OF  ART 
BY  AUCTION. 

We  are  instructed  by  the  family  of  the  late  F.  L.  Castle 
to  sell  by 

AUCTION 

.  on  .  • 

THURSDAY,  MAY  25.  1893,  AT  11  A.  M. 
At  their  elegant  Residence 

N.  E.  Cor-  Sutter  St.  and  Van  Ness  Ave. 

On  account  of  departure  for  Europe, 
their  entire  magnificent 

Furniture, 

Oil  Paintings, 

Statuary, 
Crystal  Chandeliers, 
Mirrors, 

Bronzes,  Etc. 

The  house  will  be  open  for  inspection 
Wednesday,  May  24th,  from 
IO  A.  M.  to  4  P.  M. 

EDWARD  S.  SPEAR  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

HO!  FOR  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR 

The 

Evening  Post's  Offer 

"Are  you  going  to  Chicago?" 
"  By  all  means  !  " 

"  You  can  travel  there  FREE  for  a 
little  trouble." 

"How?" 

"Form  a  club  of  25  subscribers 
and  EVENING  POST  will  give  you 
Two  Round -Trip  Tickets  to  the 
Fair— one  for  yourself,  and  the 
second  for  whomsoever  the  club 
designates." 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL 


Pandemon'um  had  full  sway  at  the  Stock  Boards  dur- 
ing the  past  week.  Mining  shares  were  at  a  discount. 
From  the  close  of  business  on  Saturday,  each  day  has 
seen  a  decline  in  values.  The  North  Ends,  Con.  Vir- 
ginia, Ophir,  Mexican,  etc.  were  the  first  to  weaken 
the  former  selling  from  $2.30  to  $t.8o,  Ophir 
from  $2.35  to  $1.80,  and  all  the  adjoining  mines 
selling  down  in  proportion.  With  the  weakness 
of  the  North  End's,  the  Middle  and  Gold  Hills 
also  declined,  and  the  Hayward  line  of  stocks 
which  have  firmly  stood  the  assults  of  the  bears  for 
the  last  few  weeks,  commenced  to  totter.  Then  Po- 
tosi  with  Chollar  began  to  descend,  Potosi  which 
closed  firmly  .Saturday  at  $3  sold  down  to  $2,  and 
Chollar  from  $  1.30  to  70  cents,  at  which  figures  large 
quantities  of  shares  were  disposed  of,  in  fact  for  the 
amount  of  shares  that  were  thrown  on  the  market  it 
surprised  the  street  that  values  did  not  recede  further. 
Rumors  of  bankruptcy,  bank  failures,  mines  closing 
down,  out  of  ore,  were  busily  circulated  by  the  bear 
element,  who  took  full  advantage  of  the  failure  of  the 
Santa  Clara  Hank,  and  exaggerated  the  quantity  of 
stock  held  by  two  broker  firms  for  the  account  of 
Leonard.  While  it  is  true  he  had  20,000  shares,  more 
or  less,  the  majority  were  low  priced.  He  holding 
very  little  Potosi  or  California,  etc.  Receiving  an 
order  of  the  court  authorizing  the  sale  of  the  stock,  the 
greater  part  has  been  disposed  of,  and  this  has  been 
used  to  depress  the  market.  Shares  ought  to  again 
resume  their  normal  figures,  and  according  to  the 
best  speculator's  views  the  market  should  react. 

The  break  has  played  the  mischief  with  the  cus- 
tomers of  the  brokers,  the  majority  of  whom  were 
loaded  at  high  figures  for  shortly  before  the  time 
John  W.  Mackay  was  shot,  the  tip  had  been  given 
out  that  there  would  be  a  booming  market,  and 
Mackay  was  going  to  the  front  to  direct  affairs.  On 
this  supposition,  much  stock  was  bought  on  credit, 
and  in  the  face  of  the  decline,  should  the  requisite  de- 
posits fail  to  appear  or  call  for  more  mud,  many  of 
these  accounts  will  have  to  be  sold,  and  with  the  weed- 
ing out  of  these,  values  will  rebound,  so  patrons  of 
Thk  Wavh  must  act  accordingly.  The  blame  of 
Leonard's  losses  has  been  laid  to  stocks,  but  this  is 
not  so,  as  the  Santa  Clara  Hank  was  in  almost  every 
scheme  and  enterprise  that  was  afloat.  Much  of  the 
losses  occurred  in  San  Jose  real  estate,  which  the  bank 
officials  were  trying  to  boom.  Another  sink  that  ab- 
sorbed the  bank  was  wheat,  which  was  largley  dealt  in 
The  news  from  Virginia  City  in  regard  to  the  mines 
has  been  very  discouraging;  the  930  foot  level  of  Po- 
tosi from  which  so  much  was  expected,  is  likely  to 
prove  a  failure,  but  this  has  been  already  discounted, 
the  drafting  of  thirty-six  men  in  Con.  Virginia  this 
week  did  not  help  to  improve  matters.  According  to 
the  Superintendent's  weekly  report  from  the  last 
named  mine  there  was  extracted  during  the  past  week 
500  tons  of  ore,  and  about  600  tons  shipped  to  the 
Morgon  Mill,  average  assays  of  battery  samples  was 
$24.08  per  ton.  Bullion  valued  at  $  12.000  is  at  the  office. 
After  paying  the  April  expenses,  there  was  carried 
over  into  the  May  account  a  cash  balance  of  $66,600, 
a  gain  of  $7000  during  the  month. 

In  the  Ophir  and  Mexican  they  are  still  working  on 
the  1565  foot  level  in  a  porphyry  clay  and  quirtz  for- 
mation. Potosi  on  the  930  foot  level  is  up  74  feet,  for- 
mation porphyry,  and  streaks  of  low  grade  quartz. 
Extracted  during  the  week  463  tons  of  ore,  and  milled 
480  tons. 

Although  Oold  Hill  suffered  with  the  rest,  still  there 
is  an  undercurrent  of  strength  in  Belcher,  Jacket 
and  Crown  Point,  and  the  patrons  of  Thk  Wavk  must 
keep  their  eyes  aud  ears  open,  and  take  advantage  of 
any  upward  move  in  these  stocks.  According  to  the 
•Superintendent's  report  in  the  Crown  Point  on  the 


BALLAD  OF  AGE  AND  YOUTH. 


I'm  forty  past.    There  is  a  tinge  of  gray 
Upon  my  beard  that  tonics  can't  displace; 

And  as  I  shaved,  to — yes,  it  was  to-day — 
The  mirror  hinted  to  my  very  face 
That  I  am  aging;  eke  that  it  could  trace 

Crowfeet  at  either  eye;  I  should  be  told! 

But  while  this  heart  of  mine  keeps  its  young  pace 

My  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  I  am  old! 

I'm  portly  grown;  but  not  too  stout  to  play 

An  inning  now  and  then;  can  bag  a  brace 
Of  any  feathered  things  that  come  my  way; 

Or  take  a  five-bar  gate  upon  the  chase. 

For  me  there's  still  excitement  in  the  race; 
Nor  have  I  yet  begun  to  count  my  gold — 

Until  I  cannot  tell  the  deuce  from  ace, 
My  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  I  am  old! 

I'm  grown  a  trifle  stiff — a  stick,  some  say — 
(My  gaiters  have  grown  harder  to  unlace!) 
But  manage  still  to  mount  and  ride  away 


400  foot  level,  streaks  of  quartz  assays  $15  to  $20,  and 

on  the  1 100  foot  level,  there  is  a  wndth  of  3  feet  of 
quartz,  containing  branches  of  ore;  39  tons  of  ore 
was  extracted. 

Superintendent  Lyman,  of  the  Con.  Virginia,  Oph- 
ir, etc.,  was  here,  but  has  left  for  Virginia.  R.  P.' 
Keating,  superintendent  of  the  Savage  is  also  visiting 
San  Francisco.  Prendergast,  assistant  superintendent 
of  the  Potosi^  is  also  in  town. 

In  California,  all  the  mining  camps  are  kept  busy. 
At  the  Ben.  Franklin  mine,  Placer  County,  the  ow* 
ners  cleaned  up  $2,300,  the  result  of  150  days  work 
for  one  man. 

The  Chinese  are  working  a  good  mine  at  Hunt's 
Hill,  Nevada  County.  After  a  three  months  run,  the' 
Long  Tom  yielded  $5,000.  The  mine  was  bought  sev' 
eral  years  ago  for  $8,000.  1 

At  the  Baltic  mine,  Grass  Valley,  they  will  create  a 
five  stamp  mill.  B.  Jones  has  bonded  the  quartz  Hill 
mine  for  $20  000;  it  is  at  Redding  Shasta  Co.  The 
Gladstone,  at  French  Gulch  cleared  up  $17,000  for  the 
month  of  April. 

A  rich  pocket  was  struck  in  Burnev  and  Hudson's 
mine,  Bald  Mt.,  Toulumne  Co.,  it  panned  out  $3,000. 

The  Mount  Moria  mine,  Sierra,  it  is  understood  has" 
been  sold  for  S:o,ooo.  1 

Silver  was  quoted  at  about  82  j£  during  the  week/ 
The  Mayflower  gravel  mine  shipped  $6,000  in  bullion, 
it  also  declared  a  dividend  of  10  cents  per  share;  the 
Mollie  Gibson,  15  cents;  the  Rico  Aven,  2'/2  cents; 
Victor.  5  cents;  Champion,  10  cents;'  Calumet  and 
Heda  Copper,  5  cents  per  share. 

Assessments  were  levied  on  the  following  mines : 
Justice,  10  cents;  Alpha  Con.,  10  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  were 
in  good  demand,  notwithstanding  the  depression  in 
financial  circles,  during  the  past  few  weeks  Hutchin-. 
son  Company  sugar  stock  has  advanced  materially 
about  twenty-five  percent,  on  good  reports  from  the . 
company.  In  the  past  week  1300  shares  were  dealt  in 
at  $7  <  to  $8%;  of  Spring  Valley  Water,  400  shares  (n< 
$98'+  at  $gSV;  California  Electric  Light  150  at  $iy 
®  $2iU;  San  Francisco  Gas,  no  at  $72  at  #72^; 
Pacific  Gas,  130  -hares  at  $So!+  ©  $So.I2;  Oakland 
Gas,  75  shares  ©  $42,4;  Giant  Con.  Powder,  30  shates 
f.U  @  $34*4;  Vigorit  Powder,  100  shares  © 
Bonds  were  sold  of  California  Street  Cable,  $10,000 
©  106  of  5's;  Contra  Costa  Water  5's,  $1000  @  101^  ; 
Omnibus  Cable,  $30,000  6's  at  114;  Spring  Valley 
Water  6's  $15,000  ©  $i2o'4l  and  of  4's  $30,000  at 
$93?+  ©  $94^1  and  S  10,000  U.  S.  4's  ©  $U2?f. 

Sl'KHTY. 


OF  INTEREST  TO  LADIES. 

Of  late  years  a  great  number  of  articles  for  the  ' 
adornment  of  the  complexion  have  been  placed  upon 
the  markets  of  the  country,  but  none  have  given  more 
satisfaction  than  our  own  production,  Camelline. 
This  preparation,  when  once  used  is  not  laid  aside  for 
any  other,  as  no  trace  of  its  application  to  the  skin  is 
revealed. 

Fine  feathers  aud  fabrics  alone  will  not  make  woman 
beautiful,  and  as  it  is  desirable  to  remove  all  traces  of 
sallowness  from  the  face,  an  application  of  some  kind 
is  advisable.  Therefore  an  article  of  unrivalled  worlds 
wide  reputation,  noted  for  its  purity  and  efficacy,  and 
one  endorsed  and  recommended  by  all  reputable  phy- 
sicians, would  be  the  choice  of  those  who  use  face 
preparations.  Such  is  Camelline,  discovered  and 
manufactured  by  Wakelee  &  Co.,  of  Montgomery  and 
Bush  Streets,  and  Polk  and  Sutter  Streets,  this  city. 

At  their  stores  can  be  found  the  latest  and  best 
toilet  articles  and  perfumes  gathered  from  the  marts 
of  the  world. 


It  is  so  much  easier  on  the  mind  to  call  a  reformer 
a  crank,  than  to  try  to  follow  him.    It  proves  one  to 

be  superior — to  ideas! — Kate  Fields  Washington. 


In  saddle  or  a-wheel  with  old-time  grace. 

And  I  can  pirouette  if  I've  the  space, 
Or  waltz  till  Bud's  mamma  is  prone  to  scold; 

Can  flirt  a  very — well,  in  any  case, 
My  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  I  am  old! 

She  owns  to  twenty-three.    Ah!  fickle,  base! 

She  jilted  me  as  many  years  grown  cold. 
Time,  while  you  sour  her  with  no  wry  grimace, 

My  glass  shall  not  persuade  me  /  am  old' 

— Edivard  W.  Barnard. 


The  editor  of  the  Oakland  Tribune  feels  safe.  He 
says:  "Well,  when  Harry  Maynard  turns  Christian 
there  is  hope  for  most  of  us  yet.  The  Salvation  Army 
will  do  well  to  keep  its  eyes  on  Harry,  or  he'll  own 
the  institution  in  a  month  and  exhibit  it  at  the 
World's  Fair. 


Are  you  desirous  of  go:ng  to  the  World's  Fair? 
Twenty  subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take 
you  there. 


T  H  K    WAV  K  . 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HA8  OIV8N   KNTIKE  BATISFAC TIOV  TO 

BRASS    AND    IRON    I  OVNDKRS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
l  $5  00  P>r  WO- Poll  nil  Hox. 
PRICE  \  $VSMO  Per  Parrel  of  700  Pounils 
(  $XO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Frke. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 
fudson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


OFFICE  DESKS  

Bank  and  School  I-uhnituhi 

II  Andrews  Upright  Cabinet  Folding  Beds 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

C.  F.  WEBER  &  UO.l'nr^ 


Stockton  Sts. 

NCISCO. 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


E!!i  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 


■  An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 

I  pound  for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 

I  any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  rentier- 

I  ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  altering 

I  all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 

I  the  sun  and  wind. 

■Hi      26  Cent?  Per  Bottle. 


uiiiiUiAms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCI,  JUNCTION  UASEZT  AOT  FINE  STEEETS. 

AQENT8  FOR 

TheCunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
itoe  of  Clippers,''  fr"m  New  York:  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
•U;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'3  BANK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

$6,250,000 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


Joun  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homrk  8.  King,  Manager 
Henry  Wadswoktei,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Ijpman,  Asst  Cashier 
DIH.ECTOR8  i 
Lloyd  Tevls     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  C.Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  |  „„,,  Sfiftow !  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


An  Advertisement  in 
"  THE  WAVE  " 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 


So  Says 

an  Advertiser. 


HA  V  IT  YOVR 
BLANK  BOOK.*  IfAUH 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

BTRONGKST  SHWKD 
BOOK 
IN  THK  MARKET. 

thehicksTudd  CO 

m ANUFACTunrna 
and  eiNorns  OP 

ROOKS. 

0Q  FIRST  STREET, 
uv      >u  ivjucisce.eu 


Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?  stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  1  lie  way,  you  have  seen 

Thk  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  ot  Prosperity. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™n^X^n^ 

Alio,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
>')CK8  from  *0  to  i-10  Inches  wide  Monumental  ind  IniprrUI  Ounce 
'uekB 

Manufactured  nv  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPtNi    Bm  mn'. 


HCRPHY,  HRAN'I  *  1)0.,  factac  o»Mt    vgeut. 


OBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

u"qu»ned7oNr8ihe  price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  808  Post  Stmt. 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  **□  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Sapper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  hest 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TBLHPHON         NO.  loes 


The  Journal  that 

EVEKYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Kveryont 

the  local  columns,  whert 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  be«t. 

We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons     Fancy  Entree  Cases     Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
fa^y  Paper  Cases 


For  thono  who  Appreciate  Comfort  ami  Attention 

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


-l\     1  It  \  N(  ISHI 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B  HOOPER,  Manager 


BRUT  a  Grand  Wu,e>  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE    HICHEST   CRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
IN    THE  MARKET 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Club*. 

Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  W1ME  MERCHANTS  AID  UROCEfiS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO..      -     •     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Co** 


2$  Gold  SilVer.  and 


EXCELLED  i 
For 


ARPAD  HARASZTHY  &  CO.,  SEcBEsRSAND 

San  Francisco,  Cat. 

rade 


CHAUTBAU  <l  OK  I. BAMS    The  Mtfheft 

Claret  made  in  Amciica. 
I'AI'I'KNET  lil.KNO— The  richest  and  finest 

of  Tah'e  Clareta. 
O.  V.  <  II  \  i:  I  I-    ;    *         i  of  all  the  delicate 

pungency  of  ita  French  counterpart. 
O.  V.  SAUTKK.N  K— With  the  exact  character 

and  Seve  of  the  imported  Santerne 


.  .  .  USE 

BARKER'S 


FACE 


CREAM 


FOR  THE 

COMPLEXION 

BEST  BEER  ON  EARTH 

Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 

BY  THE 

California  Bottling  Company 


1407-1417  EDDY  STREET 

TELEPHONE  4144 

£2 


31 


PATRONIZED    BY    THE  ELITE: 


BROOKS    HOMOEOPATHIC  PHARMACY 

PURE  UNFERMENTED  GRAPE  JUICE  FROM  VINELAND.  NEW  JERSEY.  ALWAYS  ON  HAND 

Telephone   ;50i30_    1  li>    POWEIvL  STREET 


THE    W  A  V  E  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.' 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  JVIO^TE 


JVIOJMTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAliD, 


Manager. 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  X.   No.  21. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  the 
Post  Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $  1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
BrEntano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Post 
Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

J.  F.  Boukke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  May  27,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


THE  MURPHY  esclandre  is  town  talk. 
From  Mission  Rock  to  Fort  Point  naught  else 
is  thought  of.  The  epistolary  ravages  of 
Miss  Nellie  have  minimized  the  sensation  of 
Jim  Corbett's  return.  Even  the  blackening 
of  Chambliss'  eyes  is  thrown  by  it  into 
darker  shadow.  Fleeing  before  the  wrath  of 
further  disclosures  the  First  Families  are  pack- 
ing for  Chicago.  Indeed,  that  tin  chest  has 
proven  a  veritable  Pandora's  box,  for  at  every 
opening  a  swarm  of  scandals  and  scathing 
satires  have  been  loosened  on  the  beau  monde. 
Between  the  Examiner,  with  its  lovely  article 
on  the  origin  of  our  belles,  and  the  Murphys 
commenting  on  the  characteristics  of  notable 
mothers-in-law,  the  lot  of  the  first  set  is  unen- 
durable, and  its  sole  recourse  is  summer 
resortwards. 

To  judge  them  by  the  letters  so  carefully 
treasured  up  for  contingencies,  the  Murphys 
are  not  an  agreeable  family.  The  hand  of 
each  seems  ever  raised  against  the  other. 
There  is  no  delicacy,  no  suggestion  of  kindli- 
ness; their  politeness  is  but  a  veneer.  With 
all  their  haute  monde  pretensions,  their 
thoughts,  their  superstitions,  their  suspicions, 
are  those  that  animate  the  female  huckster, 
the  successful  charwoman.  About  the  glow 
of  their  vulgarity  there  is  nothing  dim  nor  pale. 
Line  and  page  are  incandescent  with  ungen- 
erosity,  uncharitableness.  Endowed  with  the 
beauty  of  Cleopatra,  the  rancor,  the  duplicity 
of  Miss  Nellie  Murphy's  letters  would  destroy 
the  charm  of  her  fascinations.  Her  caustic 
comments  on  the  pinchbeck  notables  of  the 
city,  one  might  forgive,  but  not  the  unwoman- 


San  Francisco,  May  27,  1893. 

liness  of  those  criticisms  on  her  nearest  and 
dearest. 

*  *  * 

The  impertinence  of  these  damsels'  preten- 
sions is  amusing.  By  the  airs  and  graces  of 
their  manners  one  would  imagine  them  the 
descendants  of  Hungarian  aristocracy.  They 
assume  the  style  of  nobility,  and  they  are 
ridiculously  plebeian.  The  founder  of  the 
family  was  an  industrious  and  broad-minded 
business  man,  whose  career  was  inaugurated 
in  the  cellar  of  a  dry-goods  warehouse.  He 
was  an  excellent  porter.  He  rose  to  the  head 
of  the  leading  dry-goods  house  on  the  Coast 
because  he  had  brains,  perseverance  and  finan- 
cial capacity.  His  wife  was  a  plain  enough 
woman,  whose  sister,  in  the  early  days,  kept  a 
very  good  intelligence  office  on  Clay  Street. 
As  the  wealth  of  her  husband  increased  the 
lady  grew  airy.  She  travelled,  she  obtained 
introductions,  her  children  were  educated  in 
England.  Incapable  of  estimating  the  advan- 
tages of  their  nationality,  she  taught  them  to 
be  ashamed  of  their  American  birth.  Arro- 
gant and  ambitious,  she  caught  the  manner 
if  not  the  gentility  of  her  surroundings,  as- 
sumed that  aristocracy  is  best  proclaimed  by 
open  contempt  for  one's  immediate  inferiors, 
and  succeeded  in  winning  the  ill-will  of  her 
husband  and  the  detestation  of  certain  mem- 
bers of  her  family. 

The  result  of  her  exactions,  the  conse- 
quence of  her  prolonged  absences,  was  that 
D.  T.  Murphy  allowed  her  in  his  will  but 
$6000  per  annum,  and  among  his  offspring 
divided  the  million  or  two  he  died  possessed 
of.  Considering  his  opportunities  he  might 
have  left  more,  but  he  was  generous  and 
broad-minded  as  he  was  tolerant,  and  to 
charity  and  the  religion  he  was  brought  up  in  a 
large  share  of  his  accumulations  were  devoted. 
The  sole  member  of  the  family  who  emerges 
from  this  disgraceful  esclandre  with  a  reputa- 
tion partially  unblemished  is  brother  Dan, 
who,  while  he  is  the  target  of  so  much  abuse, 
seems  to  have  done  the  best  he  knew  how  to 
preserve  appearances  if  he  could  not  keep 
peace  in  his  family.  For  his  sake  this  most 
painful  expose  is  regrettable.  With  the  others 
it  is  the  old  story — "  blood  tells." 

SNOBBERY  runs  riot  in  this  community. 
By  no  means  confined  to  the  Murphy  coterie 
is  the  assumption  of  superiority,  the  aristo- 
cratic pretense  rendered  notorious  by  the 
epistolary  expose.  There  are  a  dozen  families, 
as  insignificant  in  point  of  real  worth,  whose 
attitude  toward  others  is  as  impertinently 
arrogant.  Continually  flourishing  in  their 
circle  the  formula  of  their  imagined  impor- 
tance, they  are  possessed  by  the  insanity  of 


10  Cents 


self-assertion,  and  exhibit  their  gentility  by 
displaying  their  insolence.  The  Society  of 
Boston  and  New  York  is  called  mushroom, 
though  three  generations  in  process  of  forma- 
tion. What  term  suggests  this  that  has  survived 
hardly  two  decades  ? 

*  *  * 

If  it  were  less  brazen  one  could  afford  to 
laugh  at  the  effrontery  of  these  alleged  per- 
sonages. Some  are  not  even  possessed  of 
bank  accounts  to  balance  their  pretensions; 
others  found  their  claims  on  distinction  won  a 
half  a  decade  ago.  A  turn  in  mining  stocks 
has  elevated  into  prominence  a  third.  And 
thus  it  goes.  Converse  with  them — they  are 
more  exigent  than  aristocrats;  sift  their  rec- 
ords— you  find  them  upstarts.  They  have  the 
importance  of  haute  uod/esse  and  the  hearts  of 
parvenues.  The  names  and  records  of  three 
women  noted  in  two  hemispheres  for  social 
triumphs,  occur  to  the  memory  as  fitting  types 
of  the  class.  In  each  instance  the  husband 
has  been  Irish — the  plain,  rough,  money- 
maker, inimitable  in  his  environment  and  an 
exasperation  in  the  drawing-room. 

*  *  * 

Possessed  of  tact,  the  charm  of  manner,  the 
fascination  of  agreeable  contour  and  harmon- 
ious gowns  these  women  have  made  Society 
and  the  avoidance  of  their  husbands  the 
ambition  of  their  lives.  Strange  too,  they 
are  Irish  and  Catholic,  on  one  side  at  least. 
But  what  more  charming  theme  could  exist 
for  delicate  satire  than  the  pretensions  of  our 
Papist  aristocracy  ?  How  delicious  the  dis- 
crepancy between  cause  and  effect.  How 
brilliant  the  contrast  between  attainment  and 
beginning.    But  they  are  another  story. 

*  *  * 

THE  CHASTISEMENT  of  Chambliss, 
combined  with  the  home-coming  of  Corbett, 
made  the  week  notable.  There  is  but  one 
objection  to  the  blackening  of  the  would-be 
Society  leader's  eyes,  and  that  is  it  should 
have  been  effected  before.  Messrs.  Wright 
and  Nevin  owed  it  to  themselves  to  obliterate 
their  miserable  traducer.  A  few  blows  on  the 
face  is  no  punishment  for  the  insult  of  the 
fellow's  accusations.  He  should  be  beaten  to 
a  jelly,  or  whipped  out  of  town.  That  his 
ostracism  is  almost  as  complete  as  he  deserves 
would  be  evident  to  a  gentleman,  but  the 
coldness  of  his  friends  Mr.  Chambliss  has  not 
the  intelligence  to  notice.  The  utter  coward- 
liness and  degradation  of  this  would-be  aristo- 
crat was  evinced  in  his  interview  with  Nevin. 
Denying  his  responsibility  for  the  Chronicle's 
article,  he  assured  his  victim  that  City  Editor 
Garrett  alone  was  responsible. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  fellow  was  lying,  and  hifl 
utter  mendacity  met  for  once  a  prompt  re- 
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ward.  Cad  as  he  is,  I  don't  believe  even 
Chambliss  would  have  made  the  accusations 
he  did  had  he  but  realized  the  injury  they  must 
inflict.  A  charge  of  cheating  at  cards  is  al- 
most impossible  to  disprove.  Discredited  by 
the  characters  of  the  players,  as  in  this  in- 
stance, it  yet  clings,  with  the  insistence  of  a 
disease,  to  their  names.  The  stigma  it  is  im- 
possible to  wipe  out.  The  continued  exist- 
ence of  the  fellow|is  an  unrelieved  insult.  He 
ought  to  be  kicked  into  kingdom  come. 

*  *  * 

FOR  DEXTROUS  malevolence  commend 
me  to  that  article  on  dowerless  belles  the 
Examiner  published  Sunday  morning  last. 
The  current  of  few  lives  has  run  so  smoothly 
as  to  persuade  us  into  a  desire  for  publication. 
Most  of  us  have  had  our  downs  and  ups.  If 
we  are  now  on  top  depend  on  it  our  eminence 
has  meant  climbing,  and  up  among  the  clouds 
one  does  not  care  to  be  reminded  of  the  efforts 
and  the  struggle  of  getting  there.  If  this 
swell  matron  or  the  other  worked  fancy  pat- 
terns for  slippers  and  lived  off  the  proceeds  of 
her  needle  in  bygone  days,  what  matters  ? 
Who  cares  as  much  as  she?  Plenty  more 
there  are  in  the  same  predicament,  whose 
living  was  gained  less  creditably.  There  is  a 
moral,  of  course,  and  it  is  that  this  half  genera- 
tion aristocracy  of  ours  should  refrain  from 
airiness. 

*  *  * 

I  supposed  the  article  was  penned  by  some 
old  maid  on  whom  fortune  has  failed  to  smile, 
and  who,  with  dangerous  dexterity,  has  writ- 
ten just  that  which  the  friends  who  have  dis- 
carded her  like  least  to  read.  Skillfully  she 
wove  into  her  narrative  enough  reminiscence 
to  make  it  readable,  but  to  one  who  knows, 
each  line,  every  paragraph  is  a  barbed  dart. 
There  is  a  mingling  of  names  of  the  declasse 
with  the  elect  that  would  be  exquisite  if  the 
insulting  purpose  were  less  obvious.  To 
those  in  the  swim  there  are  few  things  so 
galling  as  being  included  in  a  category  with 
the  socially  undistinguished.  Terrible  as  it 
is  to  be  omitted,  it  is  yet  worse  to  get  into  a 
wrong  collection.  Some  of  the  older  set 
might  guess  whom  they  have  to  thank  for  the 
article. 

*  *  * 

A  new  wit  has  arisen  in  Society,  and  I  warn 
Horace  Piatt  to  guard  well  his  laurels.  The 
neat  thing  Will  Crocker  "got  off"  at  Miss 
Peyton's  picnic  is  going  the  rounds  and  re- 
ceiving due  appreciation.  Eliot  McAllister 
did  the  honors,  and  at  lunch  directed  the  ser- 
vitor to  remove  half-a-dozen  beer  bottles  with 
which  he  had  presumed  to  precede  the  cham- 
pagne. His  mandate  came  a  little  late,  how- 
ever, for  the  quarts  were  frothing  at  the  mouth 
and  exhibiting  the  impatience  one  demands  of 
newly  opened  ale. 

* '  Why  are  they  so  sad-looking,  those  bot- 
tles ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Crocker,  pointing  to  the 
beery  bubbles  running  down  their  sides  like 
tears. 

No  one  knew,  though  a  few  tried  guesses. 


"  Because  they  are  not  to  be  drunk,"  ex- 
plained the  interlocutor. 
Not  half  bad— is  it? 

*  *  * 

ONE  of  the  most  enjoyable  affairs  of  the  sea- 
son was  the  party  given  by  the  Saturday  Night 
Dancing  Club,  at  Lunt's  Hall  last  week.  Mr. 
Greenway  very  kindly  lent  his  services,  and 
with  the  assistance  of  Miss  McNutt  led  a  cotil- 
lion of  six  very  pretty  figures,  some  of  which 
were  quite  new  to  the  members  of  the  Club. 
It  was  not  a  full-dress  affair  by  any  means; 
the  guests  doubtless  considering  the  presence 
of  the  younger  element,  who  were  conspicuous 
for  their  number,  sufficient  excuse  for  appear- 
ing in  walking-dresses  and  sack-coats,  though 
the  greater  number  of  the  men  were  properly 
dressed.  Lunt's  Hall  seems  to  have  acquired 
from  its  long  usage  a  decidedly  danceable 
floor,  and  fully  fifty  couples  participated  in  the 
german,  making  a  very  pretty  effect. 

Of  the  girls  present  the  Misses  Goad  ap- 
peared to  best  advantage,  though  Miss  Julia 
Bowen,  Miss  Kate  Clement,  the  Misses  Ames, 
Miss  McNutt,  Miss  McKee,  and  Miss  Hol- 
brook  were  charming.  Among  the  younger 
set  Miss  Alice  Hoffman  and  Miss  Marie  Wells 
were  the  prettiest,  but  Miss  Charlotte  Ellin- 
wood,  the  Misses  Wood,  Miss  Dolbeer,  and 
Miss  Ruth  McNutt  looked  decidedly  well. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

At  the  Vendome  there  are  quite  a  number 
of  people  already  quartered  for  the  season. 
Manager  Snell  is  in  receipt  of  numerous  ap- 
plications for  accommodation  and  is  convinced 
now  that  the  summer  will  turn  out  more  pro- 
fitably than  he  anticipated.  Quite  a  nunber 
of  people  seem  to  have  abandoned  the  inten- 
tion of  going  to  the  World's  Fair  and  have 
made  up  their  minds  to  stop  in  California.  It 
would  not  surprise  me  in  the  slightest  if  the 
San  Jose  hostelry  had  the  most  prosperous  sea- 
son in  its  history. 

*  *  * 

At  San  Mateo  things  are  brisk.  The  sum- 
mer residents  are  wearing  off  their  stiffness 
and  getting  on  familiar  terms.  It  will  not  be 
long,  indeed,  until  there  is  a  good  deal  of 
social  life  in  this  pleasant  burg.  The  Hotel 
Mateo  is  the  nidus  of  it,  of  course,  and  I  anti- 
cipate some  jolly  gatherings  there  in  June. 

*  #  * 

The  pupils  of  Mr.  Francis  Stuart  gave  a 
concert  at  Hamilton  Hall,  Oakland,  last  night. 
Occurring  rather  late  for  extended  notice,  I 
can  only  speak  of  it  as  a  very  agreeable  affair. 
Some  excellent  voices  were  heard,  and  among 
them  that  of  Miss  Clark,  who  sang  charmingly. 
Mr.  Stuart  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  excel- 
lent results  his  training  attains. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Price,  of  Chicago,  who  is  the  guest  of 
Miss  Dimond,  is  a  bright  and  pretty  maiden 
who  is  ready  to  laugh  and  willing  to  be 
amused.  Several  dinners  and  a  dozen  theatre 
parties  have  been  given  her,  and,  though  the 
season  is  dull,  she  has  had  to  complain  of  no 
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lack  of  enjoyment.  Miss  Price  was  one  of  the 
most  active  participants  in  the  Dancing  Class 
german  at  Lunt's  Hall  last  week. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  is  made  that  Professor 
William  Carey  Jones,  of  the  University  of 
California,  is  engaged  to  a  niece  of  Mrs. 
Phoebe  Hearst.  This  niece  is  now  in  Paris 
and  so  is  Professor  Jones.  The  Professor  is  a 
widower  with  one  daughter,  having  been 
married  a  good  many  years  ago  to  a  Univer- 
sity classmate,  who  only  lived  a  very  short 
while.  The  gentleman  is  reputed  to  be  rather 
impressionable,  as  he  has  worshipped  at  the 
shrines  of  two  or  three  of  the  prettiest  of  his 
students. 

In  general,  graduating  exercises  are  an  ex- 
hilarating form  of  entertainment  only  to  the 
participants  and  their  families.  Miss  Lake's 
exercises,  however,  were  novel,  and  had  some 
features  of  interest  to  outsiders.  The  tableaux, 
music,  and  reading  of  Morris'  poem  and 
Gade's  poetic  music  to  Psyche  were  given 
with  charming  delicacy  and  taste.  Mrs. 
Edgerton's  reading,  finished  and  gracious, 
was  ably  seconded  by  the  posing  of  her 
pupils.  Miss  Olita  Lunt,  Miss  Bessie  Cole, 
and  Miss  Georgie  Moore  were  a  trio  with 
grace,  good  looks  and  charm,  exceptional 
even  in  this  concourse  of  budding  belles.  The 
music,  which  had  been  prepared  by  Miss 
Marie  Withrow  and  given  by  her  pupils  with 
the  assistance  of  Miss  Kimball,  the  harpist, 
went  in  an  excellent  style  of  purity  and  refine- 
ment. Miss  Graves,  Miss  Edna  Robinson, 
Miss  Hart,  Mrs.  W.  C.  Stadfeldt  and  Mrs. 
Sedgly  Reynolds  sang  the  requisite  incidental 
solos  with  becoming  feeling  and  expressive- 
ness. The  effect  of  the  singing  in  con- 
nection with  the  charming  tableaux  in  the 
spacious  First  Congregational  Church,  was 
genuinely  agreeable. 

*  *  * 

The  wrestlers  who  took  part  in  the  Circus 
Maximus  presented  a  large  photograph  of 
themselves  taken  in  group  to  Professor  George 
S.  Miehling,  the  Olympic  wrestling  teacher. 
Set  forth  in  a  carved  oaken  frame  ornamented 
with  the  insignia  of  the  Club,  it  makes  a  very 
handsome  picture,  which  those  who  care  to 
may  see  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co's,  where  it  is 
on  exhibition. 

*  *  * 

The  Nos  Ostros  Club  will  give  a  coaching 
party  to  Haywards  next  Tuesday,  the  30th 
inst.  The  party  will  leave  the  city  on  the  one 
o'clock  boat,  meeting  the  coaches  at  Seventh 
and  Broadway,  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

Rather  an  interesting  young  woman  is  Miss 
Croudace,  to  whom  the  Regents'  medal  was 
awarded.  What  is  more,  her  classmates  admit 
she  has  brains  —  surely  an  unaccountable 
generosity,  inasmuch  as  it  is  en  regie  to 
accuse  prize-winners  merely  of  industry.  In- 
deed, I  have  heard  it  alleged  she  could  do 
more  if  she  but  worked  harder.  Besides  intel- 
ligence, Miss  Crondace  possesses  a  mild  form 
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of  beauty,  and  is  apt  to  express  opinions  about 
the  intellectual  attainments  of  the  University 
boys  that  don't  seem  to  natter  them.  Indeed, 
they  accuse  her  of  cynicism,  which  most  of  us 
are  agreed  is  a  deadly  sin  in  woman.  In  fact, 
she  is  rather  a  clever  young  person  outside 
that  mere  knowledge  of  unnecessary  matters 
of  which  the  stock  in  trade  of  most  distin- 
guished University  people  seems  composed. 

*  *  * 

SANTA  CRUZ  is  liable  to  be  gayer  and 
more  fashionable  this  season  than  last. 
Though  the  demand  for  general  accommoda- 
tion is  below  the  average,  the  applications 
from  well-known  people  is  far  in  advance  of 
'92.  The  Goads  intend  taking  a  cottage  on 
Beach  Hill,  if  possible,  and  will  establish  a 
menage  there  for  the  summer.  The  Dimonds 
propose  spending  a  month  or  two  at  the  sea- 
beach,  where  Mrs.  McKinstry  and  Miss 
Laura  have  already  taken  rooms.  Mrs.  Del- 
mas  may  possibly  desert  her  charming  Moun- 
tain View  home  for  a  few  weeks  at  the  sea- 
side. The  Williamses  and  several  other 
families  have  also  requisitioned  Manager  Sul- 
ivan  for  quarters. 

*  *  * 

Altogether  the  prospects  for  Santa  Cruz  are 
brighter,  and  with  such  generous  and  popular 
entertainers  as  the  Goads,  Dimonds,  and 
Delmases  quartered  there,  one  may  anticipate 
constant  accessions  of  men  and  girls  from  the 
city.  Then  the  town  will  boom  as  it  has  not 
since  the  Sea  Beach  was  built.  By  the  way,  I 
am  told  that  hostelry  has  obtained  the  services 
of  a  gifted  chef  and  a  steward  of  repute,  who 
promise  many  improvements  in  the  cuisine. 
After  all,  there  is  no  view  more  beautiful  than 
that  one  obtains  from  the  veranda  of  the  Sea 
Beach  when  of  a  clear,  soft  June  night  the 
moon  sheds  silver  radiance  on  the  Bay  of 
Monterey. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  VAUDEVILLE  was  an  event  in 
Oakland,  save  me  from  their  episodes.  The 
house  was  almost  as  poor  as  the  programme 
and  there  was  ample  accommodations  for  fifty 
per  cent  more  ticket-holders  than  entered. 
Instead  of  the  Bohemian  stars  the  audience 
was  treated  to  Sam  Lash,  Chinese  Mitchell, 
and  more  of  that  ilk,  lacking  novelty  rather 
than  merit.  It  actually  appears  the  manage- 
ment had  conjured  with  the  Danny  Graham, 
the  Charley  Dickman,  the  Wyman  Williams 
names  without  obtaining  the  consent  of  these 
current  celebrities.  That  is  bad  form,  inex- 
cusable even  across  the  bay.  One  might 
be  persuaded  to  comment  in  firmer,  harsher 
accents,  but  for  the  fair  beneficiary,  who  is 
really  a  very  charming  young  woman. 

#  *  * 

I  am  not  invoking  wrath  for  Lash  and 
Mitchell,  both  of  whom  are  clever  and  amus- 
ing, mind,  but  I  cannot  persuade  myself  it  is 
correct  to  advertise  a  collection  of  attractions 
whose  materialization  is  impossible.  Of  course 
I  am  willing  to  allow  the  credit  of  Miss  La- 
throp,  Mrs.  Bacheldor,  Harry  Melvin,  and  Dr. 
Richardson  to  Oakland.    They  sang  with  ex- 


pression, voice,  and  all  that.  The  play  was 
"  The  Open  Gate,"  and  the  leading  amateurs 
appeared  to  advantage.  Jack  Wilson  was  the 
lover,  Maud  Morrell  was  the  loved,  Lester 
Herrick  was  a  middle-aged  gentleman,  and  so 
on.  My  sole  regret  is  that  the  dainty  benefi- 
ciary will  not  derive  a  moderate  fortune  from 
the  affair;  but  she  probably  makes  almost  as 
much  as  Mrs.  Williams  did  out  of  her  Odd 
Fellows'  Hall  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

THE  DIFFERING  of  doctors  is  a  fertile 
subject  nowadays.  Between  rival  medical  so- 
cieties the  profession  is  as  divided  as  its 
schools.  It  is  almost  possible  to  persuade 
certain  great  men  into  telling  how  little  their 
immediate  rivals  really  know — a  distinct  step 
in  advance  if  one  could  credit  the  solidity  of 
their  own  attainments.  At  the  Society's 
meeting  last  Tuesday  evening,  Dr.  Wagner, 
whose  repute  is  that  of  leading  authority  on 
ear,  nose  and  throat  diseases,  besides  being 
well  read  and  intellectual  generally,  delivered 
an  interesting  talk  on  a  certain  aspect  of  his 
specialty.  It  was  highly  instructive  and  the 
theories,  besides  being  original,  were  also 
tenable. 

*  *  * 

Having  given  his  views,  he  sat  down  and 
was  followed  by  a  Dr.  Brandon,  whose  chief 
distinction  is  an  intimacy  with  Dr.  McNutt. 
In  a  manner  curiously  discourteous  he  pro- 
ceeded to  denounce  his  predecessor's  infer- 
ences, not  in  the  way  of  analysis  or  dissection, 
but  by  pooh-poohing  them  as  nonsense  and 
stupidity.  He  certainly  created  a  bit  of  a 
sensation  without  adding  in  the  slightest  de- 
gree to  the  information  of  the  assemblage. 
After  it  was  all  over,  Wagner  obtained  an 
introduction  to  Brandon  and  told  him  firmly 
but  tranquilly  that  his  attack  was  not  only 
uncalled  for  but  stupid,  that  his  remarks  ex- 
hibited an  abysmal  ignorance  of  the  matter 
under  consideration.  He  further  irfformed  the 
presiding  officer  that  in  the  absence  of  an 
apology  and  an  explanation  from  his  assail- 
ant, he  would  be  compelled  to  withdraw  from 
the  Society. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  RECEIVED  a  severe  shock  to 
my  bump  of  prognostication  in  the  news  that 
has  come  to  me  from  London  of  the  marriage 
of  a  once  conspicuous  figure  in  our  local 
Bohemia,  Harry  Dam.  This  young  gentle- 
man with  the  brief  and  blasphemous  name 
was  in  his  time  one  of  the  best  beloved 
in  the  then  fascinating  "  Owl"  set  of  Bohe- 
mians who  held  high  carnival  "  over  the  Mar- 
ket "  on  Pine  Street.  Dam  was  clever  as 
a  newspaperman,  convivial  as  a  clubmate, 
and  distinctly  devoted  to  femininity.  Later 
on  he  dabbled  in  the  dark  game  of  polit- 
ical preferment,  became  a  governor's  secre- 
tary, and  came  out  of  the  shuffle  stained  as  to 
name  and  fame.  At  one  time  Harry  Dam, 
Porter  Ashe,  and  "  Harry  "  Gillig,  with  the 
inevitable  Frank  Unger  as  whipper-in,  were  a 
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trio  that  [cut  a  wide  swarth  in  many  ways. 
The  shrine  at  which  this  trio  was  most  wont 
to] worship  had  for  its  chief  goddess  of  gracious- 
ness,  gold  and  good  looks,  the  fair  and  fickle 
Miss  Hattie  Crocker.  In  the  tri-coruered 
siege  which  the  Bohemians  waged  at  the  door 
of  the  shrine,  the  masterful  and  manly  "Por- 
ter "  carried  off  first  honors,  and  won  the  hand 
of  the  Bohemian  Goddess.  Gillig  bided  his 
time,  however,  and  simply  learned  by  heart 
the  wise  motto,  "If  at  first  you  don't  suc- 
ceed," etc.  Dam  grew  restive  in  defeat  and 
apparently  retired  for  good  and  all. 

*  *  * 

Time  went  by;  Mrs.  Ashe  supplied  the 
termination  of  the  motto,  and  decided  to  "  try 
again,"  and,  as  everyone  knows,  became  Mrs. 
Gillig.  Then  it  was  my  bump  of  prognosti- 
cation began  to  swell,  and  while  in  no  sense 
a  seeker  after  connubial  ruptures  for  my  own 
delectation,  I  fondly  and  firmly  believed  that, 
in  time,  the  absent  Dam  would  turn  up  smil 
ingly  with  laurels  of  London  success  upon 
him,  and  the  fickle  goddess  of  the  past 
would  make  up  her  mind  that  three  of  a  kind 
was  better  than  two,  that  the  first  should 
be  last  and  the  last,  etc.  To  my  dismay  I  am 
forced  to  announce  that  Dam  is  married  to  a 
very  fair  and  quite  exceptionally  clever  actress, 
whom  we  saw  here  some  two  years  ago  in 
"Shenandoah"  at  the  Baldwin,  and  at  the 
same  time  that  the  connubial  sky  of  the 
Crocker-Ashe-Gillig  goddess  is,  to  all  acounts, 
quite  cloudless. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Mary  Helen  Murphy  has  aroused  in 
the  susceptible  bosoms  of  the  court  reporters  a 
degree  of  admiration  that,  despite  the  dubious 
source,  should  be  grateful  to  wellnigh  any  wo- 
man. I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Miss  Murphy 
some  four  years  ago  at  a  tea  given  in  New  York 
by  another  fair  social  flower,  who,  it  seems, 
likewise  found  but  little  good  in  Americans,  as 
she  afterwards  became  a  French  countess.  I 
refer  to  Mile.  Claire  Coudert,  niece  of  the  dis- 
tinguished judicial  humorist  upon  the  United 
States'  Bering  Sea  commission.  Miss  "  Nellie  " 
was  decidedly  one  of  the  most  attractive  and 
admired  girls  in  the  rooms  that  afternoon. 
While  not  strictly  a  beautiful  woman,  she  is 
undeniably  of  remarkable  good  looks.  It  is, 
perhaps,  a  bcautc  de  diable,  if  one  may  be  per- 
mitted the  expression.  Besides  the  charm  of 
a  figure  of  rare  grace,  the  young  authoress  of 
those  biting  epistles  possesses  the  too  uncom- 
mon faculty  of  wearing  her  gowns  as  if  they 
were  made  to  suit  herself  and  not  Doucet.  I 
saw  Miss  "Nellie"  in  the  dingy  courtroom  a 
day  or  two  ago.  While  one  cannot  quite  say 
that  her  beauty  is  waning,  it  seems  that  a  too 
deep  indulgence  in  letter-writing  of  the  hyper- 
critical order  has  rather  marred  the  charm  of 
the  fair  face. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  RELATIONS  between  Presi- 
dent Cleveland  and  our  Democratic  Senator 
are  entirely  harmonious  does  not  appear  from 
the  record.  Indeed,  the  oracle  of  the  party 
seems  to  have  but  slight  respect  for  the 
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opinion  of  its  Californian  idol.  With  unflat- 
tering positiveness  he  has  insisted  on  acting 
contrary  to  his  advice,  and  it  is  actually  a  fact 
that  Stephen  M.  White  does  not,  at  the 
moment,  control  patronage  enough  to  keep  a 
tithe  of  his  pledges.  Curious  is  it  not  that  a 
man  of  so  much  capacity,  the  first  Democrat 
whom  the  State  has  honestly  elected  in  years, 
should  meet  with  so  little  consideration. 
Imagine  how  Senator  White  feels  when  his 
Sacramento  friends  bear  down  on  him,  de- 
manding the  performance  of  his  promises.  To 
one  supporter  he  offered  a  place  in  the  Mint, 
to  another  a  position  under  the  Collector.  In 
fact,  he  had  given  his  support  to  candidates 
for  three  times  the  number  of  places  there  are 
actually  in  existence. 

*  *  * 

In  filing  at  Washington  a  written  protest 
against  the  appointment  of  Rollin  M.  Daggett  to 
the  Mint,  Senator  White  not  only  created  a 
precedent,  but  he  notified  the  country  of  his 
lack  of  influence.  That  Cleveland  did  wisely 
in  so  plainly  disregarding  opinions,  so  vehe- 
mently expressed,  I  cannot  tell.  That  Mr. 
White  is  a  man  of  ability  must  be  remem- 
bered; an  orator  of  force  and  intelligence 
it  cannot  be  long  ere  his  voice  becomes 
prominent  in  the  councils  at  Washington. 
Is  it  possible  that  he  will  not  avenge  in 
the  future  the  slights  of  the  President? 
There  will  be  opportunity  enough,  good- 
ness knows.  Of  course,  Cleveland's  atti- 
tude toward  our  Achilles  is  intended  as  a 
rebuke  to  the  lack  of  harmony  in  the  delega- 
tion. They  recommended  impossible  people, 
and  they  refused  to  endorse  practical  candi- 
dates for  places  Cleveland  had  to  dispose  of. 
Their  bickering  irritated  him,  and  he  ex- 
pressed his  contempt  by  disregarding  their 
desires. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps,  too,  Mr.  Cleveland  was  not  in- 
clined to  admire  Senator  White's  directness  in 
the  Collectorship  fight  in  which  three  candi- 
dates— all  prominent — counted  his  support  as 
the  important  asset  of  their  case  for  the 
place.  Being  a  plain,  blunt  man,  Cleveland 
esteems  frankness  a  virtue  which,  in  the  ab- 
stract, it  undoubtedly  is. 

*  *  * 

STORIES  OF  newspapermen  are  always 
popular.and  even  when  the  names  of  the  heroes 
(there  are  no  villains  in  the  journalistic  profes- 
sion) are  omitted  there  is  an  interest  in  the 
sayings  and  doing  of  the  unidentified  geniuses. 
The  particular  genius  of  whom  I  am  writing 
held  for  some  years  an  enviable  position  on  the 
Examiner;  indeed,  he  was  considered  some- 
thing of  a  "  star"  man  there  at  a  time  when 
the  stars  had  to  shine  with  remarkable  efful- 
gence. He  did  well,  made  a  place,  money, 
and  reputation,  until  his  brightness  was 
eclipsed  by  another  city  editor.  The  new  man 
had  nothing  against  the  genius;  he  admired 
him  as  a  man,  but  did  "not  like  his  style;" 
and  was  not  slow  to  tell  him  so. 

*  *  * 

Day  after  day,  the  genius  handed  in  his  sto- 
ries, grave  and  gay  humorous,  pathetic,  phil- 


osophical, and  each  succeeding  morning 
eagerly  scanned  the  paper  to  find  the  places 
that  his  tales  should  have  occupied  filled  with 
silver  editorials,  Police  Court  yarns,  and  dis- 
play advertising.  He  gave  the  snbject  prayer- 
ful consideration,  and  took  his  friends  into  his 
confidence.  They  had  all  missed  the  breezy, 
lifey  stories  with  which  he  had  pleased  them 
before,  and  wondered  if  he  had  ceased  his 
literary  efforts.    He  said  he  had  not. 

"  Are  you  still  writing  them  ?  " 

"Yes,"  he  said,  sadly;  "still — writing 
them." 

"Well,  that's  queer;  we  never  see  them." 

"No;  you  don't  see  them  now;  but  you 
will  in  three  or  four  years." 

"That's  a  long  while  to  wait.  What  are 
you  doing  with  them  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I'm  giving  them  to  the  city  editor  for 
publication  here,  and  he — well,  he's  pretend- 
ing they're  not  good  enough  to  print,  and  is 
sending  them  on  to  Scri briers' .  You'll  see 
them  all  when  I'm  dead." 

Up  to  date  they  have  not  appeared,  but  the 
genius  is  now  on  another  journal. 

*  *  * 

IF  MR.  WHISKERS  CAMPBELL,  Judge 
of  King  McManus'  Department  of  the  Police 
Court,  does  not — to  use  an  expression  com- 
mon in  the  classics  of  the  Coast — keep  his  eye 
peeled,  the  Grand  Jury  will  yet  get  him.  For 
one  I  should  not  like  to  see  Judge  Campbell 
take  up  his  residence  at  the  San  Quentin  jute 
mill.  In  fact,  I  should  regard  it  as  little 
short  of  a  public  calamity  if  Warden  Hale 
were  to  secure  possession  of  him  and  order  the 
barber  at  the  Point  to  cut  off  those  luxuriant 
whiskers.  And  this  explains  why  I  take  this 
occasion  to  warn  Mr.  Campbell  of  the  danger 
that  besets  him.  He  may  laugh  at  this  warn- 
ing, and  over  his  toddy  paraphrase  Vander- 
bilt's  famous  saying,  into  "the  Grand  Jury 

be  d  ;"  but  I  shall  not  be  deterred  by 

that  from  doing  my  share  toward  preserving 
his  whiskers  intact. 

*  *  * 

In  a  word,  I  am  told  that  even  now  the 
Grand  Jury  has  the  Judge  under  considera- 
tion. That  body  is  looking  into  a  case  recent- 
ly tried  in  his  Court,  in  which  Mr.  Campbell 
is  said  to  have  made  an  unseemly  attempt  to 
let  a  friend  of  his  go  unwhipt  of  justice.  The 
story  as  related  to  me  is  something  like  this: 
A  malicious  policeman,  ignorant  of  the  Judge's 
social  connections,  brought  into  his  Court  a 
beetle-browed  fellow  and  charged  him  with 
carrying  a  pistol  and  a  slungshot.  He  swore 
that  he  had  taken  the  culprit  with  the  weapons 
upon  him,  and  the  jury  to  whom  this  evidence 
was  addressed  seemed  to  consider  it  sufficient 
upon  which  to  convict.  But  Judge  Campbell 
thought  differently.  "You  will  have  to 
prove,"  he  said  to  the  Prosecuting  Attorney, 
"not  only  that  there  is  a  law  against  carrying 
concealed  weapons,  but  you  will  have  to  show 
by  what  authority  and  when  it  was  enacted, 
and  the  existence  of  the  authority." 

*  *  * 

The  Prosecuting  Attorney  protested  that  it 
was  the  duty  of  the  Court  to  take  judicial 


notice  of  certain  things,  but  Mr.  Campbell 
declared  that,  judicially,  he  did  not  know  that 
the  sun  had  risen  that  morning;  judicially,  in 
fact,  his  cocktail  route  was  a  mystery,  though 
off  the  bench  he  had  no  difficulty  in  finding 
it.  So  the  Attorney  sent  for  the  Clerk  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors.  That  official  appeared 
with  the  original  copy  of  the  law  against  car- 
rying concealed  weapons. 

"That  is  not  sufficient,"  calmly  said  the 
Court.  "  I  don't  know  that  any  such  law 
was  ever  passed." 

"  Very  well,"  replied  the  Attorney,  "if  your 
honor  will  not  accept  this  evidence  you  had 
better  instruct  the  jury  to  acquit." 

"  That  is  what  I  will  do."  And  he  added: 
"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  there  being  no  evi- 
dence against  this  defendant,  it  is  your  duty 
to  acquit  him.  You  may  vote  in  the  box  or 
you  may  retire." 

The  jury  concluded  to  retire,  and  after  an 
absence  of  about  five  minutes  returned  with  a 
verdict,  "  Guilty  as  charged!  " 

Judge  Campbell's  whiskers  stood  on  end  in 
amazement  at  this  result.  "  It's  an  outrageous 
verdict!  "  he  frothed.  "  I  won't  stand  it.  No 
honest  jurist  would  stand  it.  I'll  set  it  aside 
at  once." 

And  he  did.  One  of  the  jurymen,  indignanU 
at  the  vain  attempt  of  the  bewhiskered  Judge 
to  release  his  friend,  communicated  the  facts 
to  the  foreman  of  the  Grand  Jury,  and  an 
investigation  will  follow.  The  appropriate- 
ness of  my  advice  to  the  Judge  to  keep  his 
eye  peeled  is,  therefore,  patent  to  the  most 
obtuse  understanding. 

IT  SEEMS  that  the  agitator,  Willey,  was 
not  satisfied  with  hearing  the  music  of  his 
own  voice,  and  must  needs  see  how  his  dia- 
tribes appeared  in  print.  To  this  end  he  has 
"composed"  a  lying  and  malicious  circular, 
which,  signed  by  him  as  President  of  some- 
thing or  other,  he  has  sent  broadcast  through 
the  country.  These  mendacious  documents 
picture  San  Francisco  as  on  the  verge  of  finan- 
cial ruin  and  a  pestilence  "which  will  appall 
the  world."  Whatever  epidemic  may  come 
in  the  future,  the  most  deadly  from  which  we 
are  at  present  suffering,  is  this  man  Willey. 
His  crazy  utterances  would  be  worth  not- 
ing were  it  not  for  the  fact  that  he  has  sent 
them  to  newspapers,  mayors  of  cities,  and  emi- 
gration societies,  anywhere  and  everywhere 
that  he  was  likely  to  get  publicity. 

*  *  * 

Willey  is  a  dangerous  person  to  be  at  large; 
free  speech  is  guaranteed  to  such  as  he  by  a 
constitution  whose  framers  never  contemplated 
the  possibility  of  the  insane  being  allowed  to 
exercise  it.  As  long  as  he  stood  on  a  corner, 
however,  and  bleated  his  idiocies  to  a  few,  he 
was  overlooked  as  one  of  the  city's  queer 
characters.  He  was  laughed  at  by  those  who 
knew  him,  and  strangers  gave  him  a  moment's 
thought  and  passed  him  by.  But  in  sending 
out  his  circular  Willey  has  brought  himself 
within  the  observation  of  the  law;  he  has 
injured  San  Francisco  deeply;  his  circulars  will 
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be  as  effective  in  keeping  away  money  as  any 
utterance  of  the  Sandlotter;  persons  who 
might  have  been  coming  to  the  Coast  will 
postpone  their  trip  until  Willey's  "  threatened 
Asiatic  Cholera  "  disappears;  and  by  labor 
and  capital  alike  San  Francisco  will  be 
shunned. 

This  ineffable  fool  has  practically  issued  a 
boycotting  circular  which,  had  it  been  aimed 
at  you  or  me,  instead  of  at  the  city,  would 
have  landed  him  in  the  prisoners'  dock.  He 
has  shown  himself  to  be  a  most  cowardly  foe, 
whose  shafts  wounded  San  Francisco  only 
when  they  returned  from  abroad.  His  pam- 
phlets were  not  seen  here  until  the  Chief 
Magistrates  of  half-a-dozen  far-off  towns  wrote 
to  Mayor  Ellert  asking  if  their  statements 
were  true.  Before  a  reply  could  be  forwarded 
the  mischief  was  done,  and  the  falsifier  is  now 
enjoying  the  happiness  of  escaping  a  kicking 
from  Mr.  Ellert' s  office.  It  is  too  bad  that  the 
days  of  Vigilantes  are  over.  There  are  half-a- 
dozen  telegraph  poles  in  the  city  for  any  one 
of  which  Willey  would  make  a  useful  orna- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

THE  RETIREMENT  of  "  Colonel  "  Tom 
Robinson  from  the  management  of  the  Oak- 
land baseball  club  ought  to  be  hailed  by  all 
lovers  of  the  National  sport  with  paeans  of 
delight.  If  "Mike"  Finn  and  "Uncle" 
Harris  would  now  return  to  their  original 
occupations,  building  sewers  and  selling 
cigars,  respectively,  there  would  be  cause  for 
unbounded  rejoicing  everywhere,  and  after 
awhile  there  might  be  a  revival  of  baseball 
enthusiasm  in  this  State.  So  long,  however, 
as  any  one  of  the  three  continues  to  manage  a 
baseball  nine  in  the  California  League,  the 
game  cannot  fail  to  be  a  swindle  and  a  fraud. 
It  is  said  to  be  difficult  to  make  a  whistle  out 
of  a  pig's  tail,  but  that  operation  is  easy  com- 
pared to  making  baseball  popular  with  any  of 
these  three  men  as  managers. 

For  rising  six  years  now  we  have  seen  base- 
ball played  at  the  Haight  Street  grounds 
solely  for  the  gate  money.  If  a  player  devel- 
oped unusual  talent  and  became  a  favorite, 
his  manager  speedily  picked  a  quarrel  with 
and  discharged  him.  I  suppose  this  is  ac- 
counted for  by  the  fact  that  the  heroes  of  the 
diamond  resemble  the  heroes  of  the  stage. 
They  follow  public  applause  with  demands  for 
increased  salaries.  There  has  not  been  a  sea- 
son for  years  that  the  championship  pennant 
has  not  been  "worked"  for  the  gate.  Club 
pride  has  been  killed  and  the  spirit  of  the 
players  dampened  in  order  that  the  "  finishes  " 
might  be  close  and  the  gate  receipts  swelled. 
Finding  that  there  was  nothing  genuine  in 
the  championship  contests,  the  people  have 
grown  tired  of  following  them,  and  baseball 
has  apparently  gone  into  a  total  eclipse. 

This  is  not  the  fault  of  the  National  game, 
nor  has  it  been  due  to  the  unskillfulness  of 
the  California  League  players.  For  six  years, 
instead  of  baseball,  we  have    been  treated 


diurnally  to  tbe  quarrels  and  bickerings  of 
"Tom"  Robinson,  "  Mike"  Finn  and  "Un- 
cle "  Harris,  three  vulgarians  who  should 
have  always — had  they  possessed  a  grain  of 
common  sense — kept  themselves  from  the 
public  view.  No  wonder  people  have  grown 
sick  of  baseball  when  it  has  come  to  consist 
principally  of  the  antics  of  three  such  ridic- 
ulous comedians.  If  Harris  and  Finn  would 
now  retire,  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt 
that  baseball  would  revive.  There  is  no  lack 
of  public  interest  in  the  National  game.  In- 
terest in  the  "  managers"  only  is  flagging. 

*  *  * 

If  the  California  League  could  be  reorgan- 
ized, and  instead  of  a  pennant,  a  genuine 
trophy  could  be  put  up  as  a  reward  for  skill- 
ful playing;  and  if  to  this  be  added  a  cash 
prize  to  each  player  of  the  winning  club  and 
a  percentage  to  the  winning  manager,  there 
would  be  a  revival  in  public  interest  that 
would  again  pack  the  Haight  Street  grounds 
on  Saturdays  and  Sundays.  Such  a  plan 
would  make  the  championship  contests  inter- 
esting. But  no  such  an  arrangement  can  be 
made  so  long  as  the  California  League  re- 
mains in  its  present  hands.  The  public  will 
never  again  patronize  games  that  are  con- 
ducted as  are  those  now  running  at  the 
Haight  Street  Park.  Under  such  auspices 
baseball  is  a  sickening  spectacle. 

THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY  lends  little  glamour 
to  the  Spring  Exhibition.  Whether  the 
illuminating  medium  that  streams  into  the 
Hopkin's  house  is  more  pitiless  than  that 
which  filtered  through  the  cobwebby  panes  of 
the  Pine  Street  glazing,  I  cannot  guess.  It 
seems  to  me,  truly,  that  the  Association  and 
not  the  art  has  ascended.  In  fact,  I  am  not 
solitary  in  asserting  the  average  of  excellence 
to  be  far  below  normal.  Keith  is  not  the 
redeeming  feature  he  has  been  in  the  past, 
and  those  of  us  admitted  to  admire  the  score 
of  fine  canvases  in  his  studio,  cannot  but  regret 
he  permitted  the  display  of  landscapes  of  merit 
so  inferior  to  his  best.  Over  the  spring 
pictures  it  is  difficult  to  enthuse.  However 
true,  the  green  tones  strike  one  as  too  crude 
and  fresh. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  Mt.  Diablo  is  admirably  painted 
and  veritably  Californian  in  its  golden  tones, 
it  provokes  admiration  rather  by  contrast 
with  its  surroundings  than  by  comparison 
with  the  artist's  finer  efforts.  In  the  picnic 
canvas,  which  is  Arthur  Matthew's  chief 
contribution  to  the  Exhibit  there  is  much 
to  admire.  The  painting  of  the  tree-trunks, 
the  lighting,  the  costume  details,  show  care 
and  ability,  but  the  general  effect  is  not 
agreeable.  The  composition  is  unsatisfac- 
tory, there  being  no  unity  in  the  arrange- 
ment of  figures  against  background.  Robin- 
son's rock  picture  neutralizes  the  wreck  can- 
vas, which  is  a  lonely,  desolate  kind  of  failure. 
Yelland,  in  his  moonlight  and  in  two  small 
landscapes,  101  and  102,  escapes  from  his 
mannerisms,  which  are  but  too  evident  in  the 
large  picture  on  the  west  wall  of  the  salon. 


I  That  there  is  little  to  redeem  the  pastels  from 
a  rich  desert  of  oblivion,  most  of  us  who  have 
seen  pastels  must  admit. 

*  *  * 

To  the  horrors  of  the  ceramic  display  my 
vocabulary  is  too  meagre  to  do  justice.  A 
cup  here  and  a  saucer  there  may  be  regarded 
by  the  charitable  as  a  species  of  oaises,  but 
hardly  the  kind  one  would  be  willing  to  re- 
main long  around.  The  statuary  is  almost  as 
unimposing,  though  it  is  astonishing  what 
austerity  and  dignity  a  little  plaster  of  paris 
and  a  toga  impress  on  the  physiognomy  of  a 
good  hibernian  who  in  real  life  wore  a  high 
collar,  a  perpetual  blush,  and  a  diamond 
brooch  in  his  shirt-front.  To  launch  at  the 
discrepancies  of  the  display  a  positive  degree 
of  condemnation  would  do  little  good.  Criti- 
cism of  local  art  must  be  mitigated  by  its  pre- 
tension, though  it  does  seem  that  a  city  as 
large  as  this,  with  a  population  so  cosmopol- 
itan, with  features  so  individual,  so  character- 
istic, should  develop  a  certain  degree  of  art 
talent.  Yet,  like  the  stories  written  of  life 
here,  there  is  not  in  save  one  or  two  of  these 
canvases,  a  touch  of  local  color.  With  equal 
indistinction  they  might  hang  in  a  gallery  at 
Peoria  or  Detroit. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  GRADUATE  luncheon  over  at 
Berkeley  the  oratorical  honors  were  divided 
by  Horace  Piatt  and  Professor  Bacon.  Our 
Major  was  very  ornate,  and  the  manner  in 
which  he  heaped  compliments  on  the  "  co-eds  " 
was  embarrassing.  Actually,  he  accused  them 
both  of  good  looks  as  well  as  brains,  and 
offered  to  surrender  his  buffeted,  baffled,  bat- 
tered heart  to  all  or  any  of  them.  Some  girls  to 
whom  this  gallant  officer  has  been  saying  just 
such  things  in  town  may  not  be  so  flattered  at 
learning  the  diffusion  of  his  imagination. 
Professor  Bacon  was  humorous  in  that  dry 
way  of  his,  and  worked  off  some  neat  witti- 
cisms with  the  air  of  pronouncing  a  funeral 
oration.  Of  course,  everyone  laughed,  and  I 
suppose  he  was  satisfied  as  most  men  are  at 
enthusiasm  which  they  themselves  arouse. 

*  *  * 

The  faux  pas  of  the  Glee  Club  whose  man- 
ager insisted  on  a  hatful  of  coin  being  paid  by 
the  boys  for  a  handful  of  songs,  is  discussed 
and  condemned  in  the  several  strata  that  com- 
pose life  in  the  Berkeleyean  burg.  Certainly 
they  got  all  they  asked,  but  I  imagine  no  one 
will  invite  them  to  repeat  either  bill  or  mel- 
ody. Of  the  alumni,  J.  B.  Keinstein  was  re- 
elected President.  He  has  a  good  head,  a 
quick  mind,  and  a  tongue  to  match,  and  I  be- 
lieve is  about  the  best  man  they  could  find  for 
the  place. 

*  *  * 

THAT  CLEVELAND  was  given  by  his 
Secretaries  an  opportunity  of  admiring  the 
full-length  portrait  of  Erastus  P.  Rowe,  I  re- 
fuse to  believe.  No  one  in  the  country  is  a 
more  generous  admirer  of  frontage  than  the 
Democratic  Oracle,  and  a  single  glance  at  the 
swelling  contours  and  manly  charms  of  this 
aspirant  would  surely  have  made  him  Minister 
to  Beloochistan,  Superintendent  of  the  Mint, 
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or  something  more  prominent  yet.  Mr.  Rowe 
is  back  from  Washington,  however,  and,  so 
far,  the  Powers  that  Be  have  not  recognized 
either  his  existence  or  his  claims.  The  prin- 
cipal object  of  his  ambition  was  the  Mint. 
Not  only  had  he  petitions  and  endorsements, 
but  a  personality  calculated  to  fascinate. 

He  reached  the  National  capital,  alas,  on 
the  same  morning  that  the  cruel  edict  to 
office-seekers  had  gone  forth.  Candidates 
remaining  in  Washington  would  but  prejudice 
their  own  cause,  it  said,  and  as  Cleveland  had 
never  set  eyes  on  Rowe,  the  latter  could 
uardly  flatter  himself  into  an  exception.  That 
his  enterprise  was  vain  appeared  positive 
unless  he  could  project  himself  into  the  Pres- 
ence. Then  it  was  the  happy  thought  came. 
To  the  leading  photographic  gallery  he  hied, 
and  there  had  taken  a  full  picture  of  his  face 
and  figure  in  a  martial  attitude  full  of  dignity 
and  pose.  This  irresistible  argument  he  mailed 
to  the  great  man  and  awaited  a  command  to 
call.  It  never  came;  yet  Mr.  Rowe's  opinion  of 
Cleveland  is  as  high  as  ever,  but  he  knows 
the  great  man's  underlings  lack  discrim- 
ination. 

*  *  * 

THE  6:30  CLUB,  an  organization  com- 
posed of  some  newspapermen,  a  handful  of 
artists,  several  young  professors,  and  half  a 
score  ot  graduates,  meets  once  or  twice  a 
month  in  the  Mai  son  Dorie,  over  a  dinner. 
Afterwards  they  make  speeches,  read  papers 
on  divergent  phases  of  current  life,  literature, 
or  otherwise,  and  enjoy  a  mildly  intellectual 
evening  varied  by  some  wit  and  enlivened  by 
fugitive  spasms  of  humor.  In  the  latter  line 
was  the  presentation  to  the  Club,  at  its  last 
meeting,  of  a  canvas  by  Arthur  Matthews. 
By  no  means  an  adequate  specimen  of  this 
clever  artist's  brush,  it  bore  more  than  a  re- 
mote resemblance  to  the  productions  of  a  pic- 
ture foundry  on  Montgomery  Street,  the 
legend  of  which  is,  "  Landscapes  painted  while 
you  wait." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Peet,  it  appears,  had  .the  gift  in  charge, 
and  offered  it  to  the  gathering  in  the  course  of 
a  serious  eulogy  on  Matthews'  style,  whose 
excellence  he  illustrated  by  the  chef  d'ceuvre 
in  question.  Ere  the  artist  could  disclaim  the 
paternity  of  the  picture,  half  a  dozen  others 
were  on  their  feet,  and  flattery  flew  so  gener- 
ously that  he  could  not  speak  for  blushing. 
However,  just  as  he  was  about  to  talk  for 
himself,  someone  else  arose,  questioned  the 
authorship  of  the  landscape,  and  finally  Mr. 
Peet,  who  is  an  editor,  admitted  he  had  been 
joking  the  hero  of  the  Hopkins  exhibition — 
which  was  unkind. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRE  DEPARTMENT,  either  in 
peace  or  war,  is  never  entirely  out  of  the 
minds  of  the  politicians.  It  is  not  hard,  per- 
haps, to  discover  the  reason.  That  arm  of  the 
municipal  government  contains  400  energetic 
and  active  young  men,  not  one  of  whom  would 
hold  his  place  a  month  were  he  not  a  bora  pol- 
itician.   The  value  of  the  department  in  polit- 


ical times,  therefore,  can  hardly  be  overesti- 
mated. It  can  carry  an  ordinary  primary  with 
a  whirl.  Personally,  I  do  not  care  about  fool- 
ing with  a  machine  so  powerful  as  the  Fire 
Department,  which,  like  the  business-end  of  a 
wasp,  is  often  a  delicate  thing  to  handle;  but 
I  protest  that  the  plot  which  I  am  told  is  now 
being  hatched  to  depose  Chief  Engineer  Sulli- 
van is  a  miserable  scheme,  and  if  it  succeeds 
I  trust  it  will  break  the  political  neck  of  every 
man  concerned  in  it. 

*  *  * 

The  energy  of  this  remark  may  give  color 
to  the  idea  that  I  am  interested  in  Chief  Sul- 
livan; but  I  am  not;  I  do  not  know  him. 
Unless  my  house  should  catch  afire  and  he 
should  come  to  extinguish  it,  I  shall  probably 
never  make  his  acquaintance.  I  do,  however, 
know  some  of  the  fellows  who  are  putting  up 
a  job  to  oust  him,  and  I  intend  here  to  exploit 
them.  Let  us  return,  as  the  novel  writers 
say,  to  the  election  of  last  November.  It  will 
be  recalled  that  on  that  occasion  the  Fire  De- 
partment, by  an  arrangement  with  Colonel 
Dan  Burns,  mainly  supported  the  Non-Parti- 
san  candidates.  This  was  done  only  after  a 
protracted  survey  to  windward.  The  Board 
of  Supervisors  elected  last  year  will,  within  a 
few  months,  choose  two  Fire  Commissioners  to 
succeed  Fisher  Ames  and  Maurice  Schmitt. 
It  was  to  secure  those  two  Commissioners 
that  the  firemen  helped  along  the  apparently 
booming  Non-Partisan  candidates.  But  the 
Non-Partisan  Supervisors  were  not  elected. 
An  excellent  Board,  entirely  free  from  the 
control  of  the  bosses,  however,  was  chosen, 
and  this  is  the  Board,  in  which  the  work  is 
now  being  done. 

*  *  * 

Seven  members  have  not  been  found  in  the 
present  Board  willing  to  cut  off  Chief  Sulli- 
van's head,  but  six,  like  Mr.  Barkis,  are  will- 
ing, if  the  way  is  made  clear.  The  death  of 
William  Montgomery  has  supplied  the  seventh 
man  necessary  to  complete  the  circuit,  if 
Mayor  Ellert  can  be  managed.  At  present,  I 
am  told,  it  looks  very  much  as  though  the 
Mayor  was  going  to  be  managed.  Dr.  James 
I.  Stanton  appears  as  one  of  the  candidates 
for  the  vacancy  on  the  following  basis,  to  wit: 
If  Mayor  Ellert  will  appoint  him,  and  the 
Board  can  (without  smelling  the  tremendous 
Fire  Department  rat  concealed  under  his 
waistcoat)  be  induced  to  confirm  him,  Stanton 
will  concur  in  the  election  of  two  Fire  Com- 
missioners who,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  A.  J. 
Martin,  a  hold-over  Commissioner,  will  vote 
to  dismiss  Chief  Sullivan  from  'the  Fire  De- 
partment. The  Fire  Commission  consists  of 
five,  three  of  whom  are  a  majority.  Thus  the 
way  is  made  clear. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  marplots  say  Mayor  Ellert  is 
not  in  the  job,  but  good  authority  asserts 
that  he  is.  This  authority  testifies  that  he 
and  Sullivan  are  at  loggerheads,  and  do  not 
speak,  and  each  has  sworn  to  some  day  pos- 
sess the  other's  scalp.  Perhaps  it  would  not 
produce  a  very  serious  revolution  if  Ellert, 
Martin,  and  Stanton  were  successful  finally  in 


securing  Sullivan's  topnot;  but  this  is  not  all, 
if  successful,  that  they  intend  to  do.  They 
purpose  electing  as  Chief,  John  McCarthy,  the 
Assistant  Engineer  who  was  dismissed  by  the 
present  Board  for  cause,  and  to  follow  that  up 
by  dismissing  John  Dougherty  and  George 
Kennard,  the  present  assistants.  In  fact, 
the  department  is  to  be  "reorganized"  on 
a  basis  calculated  to  make  it  an  effective 
political  machine  for  the  promotion  of  the 
ambitions  of  the  plotters  next  year.  The 
fact  that  it  will  be  demoralized  and  made 
less  effective  in  extinguishing  fires  for  a  year 
or  two,  is  a  small  matter.  If  the  town  should 
burn  down  in  the  meantime,  the  blame  can, 
by  concerted  agreement,  be  laid  upon  "  de- 
fective hose  "  and  the  Water  Company.  I  do 
not  believe  Mayor  Ellert  is  in  this  job.  If  he 
is,  he  has  certainly  bade  a  fare  fond  farewell 
to  his  senses  and  entered  upon  the  high  road 
to  the  political  demnition  bow  wows. 

*  sfc  ♦ 

ON  THE  SELECTION  of  Henry  Crocker 
as  President,  the  Olympic  Club  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated. He  is  an  excellent  figure  head 
from  the  financial  point  of  view,  besides, 
possessing  the  executive  ability  necessary  to 
extricate  the  institution  from  its  tangle.  In  a 
capacity  of  this  kind  Mr.  Crocker  is  compara- 
tively untried.  His  name  is  not  identified 
with  another  social  organization  of  prom- 
inence, and  in  consequence,  his  reputation  has 
yet  to  be  achieved.  It  would  be  hard  to  find 
a  more  decided  antithesis  to  President  Har- 
rison, who  will  yet  be  effective  in  his  own 
way.  His  capabilities  will  soon  develop 
themselves  and  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  pre- 
dicting that  the  great  athletic  club  will  flour- 
ish under  his  regime\ 

*  *  * 

That  the  Club,  by  its  conduct  and  com- 
ments since  President  Harrison's  retirement, 
has  justified  his  criticisms  can  hardly  be  ques- 
tioned. Out  of  the  mouths  of  his  opponents 
he  has  been  vindicated  more  fully  than  if  he 
had  entered  into  laborious  explanations.  More 
monstrous  ingratitude  than  the  manner  in 
which  he  was  permitted  to  resign,  a  social  in- 
stitution never  evinced.  Veritably  the  Olym- 
pic Club  was  Harrison.  Without  the  despot- 
ism of  which  one  hears  so  many  complaints, 
there  would  have  been  no  athletic  palace  on 
Post  Street,  no  splendid  gymnasium,  no  swim- 
ming bath.  Determination,  push,  and  arro- 
gant energy  are  the  requisites  of  success,  and 
these  qualities,  in  a  rare  degree,  characterized 
the  ex-President.  For  its  creator,  the  Olym- 
pic Club  cannot  do  too  much,  and  the  petti- 
ness of  the  spite  of  which  he  is  object  cannot 
be  too  severely  condemned. 

*  *  * 

More  than  ever  is  a  strong  hand  required  at 
the  helm.  Among  its  2300  members,  the 
Olympic  Club  includes  some  excellent  exam- 
ples of  the  genus  hoodlum.  Recruited  from 
the  highways  and  the  byways  of  the  city,  they 
are  better  physically  than  in  manners,  and 
know  as  little  of  the  arts  of  behavior  as  they 
do  of  the  etiquette  of  clubdom.    To  persuade 
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one's  self  of  their  possession  of  self-control  or  a 
notion  of  the  amenities,  would  be  difficult, 
after  their  antics  at  the  Corbett  reception  the 
other  evening.  They  were  as  uproarious  as 
college  bo3"S,  without  the  excuse  of  juvenility. 
That  is  not  the  phase  I  desire  to  comment  on, 
however. 

*  *  * 

The  other  afternoon  a  certain  young  man 
so  far  forgot  himself  as  to  bring  into  the  Club 
a  high-kicking  female  from  the  Pabst  Palace. 
This  person  was  escorted  through  the  insti- 
tution, rubbing  elbows  with  a  crowd  of  nice 
girls  and  respectable  women  who  happened  in 
the  gymnasium,  it  being  lady's  day.  That 
the  directorate  can  afford  to  countenance  any- 
thing of  this  character  I  cannot  believe.  If 
notoriously  objectionable  women  are  to  be 
permitted  within  the  precincts  of  the  institu- 
tion, good-bye  to  its  social  prestige. 

*  * 

I  DO  NOT  regard  the  corruption  in  the 
Police  Department,  concerning  which  my 
esteemed  contemporaries  have  said  so  much 
lately,  as  half  so  reprehensible  as  the  uni- 
versal insolence  that  characterizes  Chief  Crow- 
ley's hired  men.  For  twenty  years  in  this  town 
I  have  been  experimenting  with  the  police,  and 
I  have  yet  to  discover  an  attache  of  the  depart- 
ment who  considers  it  necessary  to  be  civil  to 
anybody.  At  the  present  moment  I  will 
wager  a  silk  hat  that,  barring  Colonel  Dan 
Burns,  Captain  Lees,  and  Chief  Crowley,  there 
is  not  a  gentleman  on  the  rolls.  Captains 
Douglass  and  Short  are  insolent  to  a  degree, 
and  it  is  from  them  the  officers  take  their 
manners.  The  Captains  in  turn  imitate  those 
two  crusty  old  roosters,  Commissioners  Alvord 
and  Tobin,  who  growl  at  everybody  and 
everything  that  dares  to  come  within  their 
orbits.  *  *  * 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  way  to  compel  the 
police  to  adopt  civility  as  a  part  of  their  daily 
routine,  except  to  cut  off  their  heads.  It  is 
said  that  a  good  Indian  is  a  dead  Indian. 
Perhaps  a  polite  policeman  is  a  beheaded 
policeman.  And  this  leads  me  logically  to 
the  declaration  I  am  about  to  make,  namely, 
that  the  Police  Department  needs  cleaning 
out.  Commissioners  Alvord  and  Tobin  will 
have  to  go  first.  Therefore  the  next  Legisla- 
ture must  terminate  their  terms  of  office,  and 
give  somebody  a  chance  to  reform  the  force. 
Alvord  and  Tobin  have  been  in  office  since 
1878,  and  they  will  hold  forever  if  not  dis- 
placed in  this  way.  The  positions  seem  to 
have  conduced  to  their  longevity.  Both  are, 
to  my  eye,  younger  than  they  were  fifteen 
years  ago. 

*  *  * 

But,  seriously,  the  arrogance  of  the  police 
is  becoming  unbearable.  Some  time  ago  a 
street  Arab  threw  a  stone  through  the  win- 
dow of  a  friend  of  mine.  The  latter  reported 
the  event  to  Chief  Crowley,  and  that  official 
sent  an  officer  to  investigate.  Instead  of  in- 
vestigating, that  individual  came  very  near 
arresting  my  friend  and  carrying  him  off  to 
the  station  on  a  charge  of  reporting  what  ap- 
peared to  his  high  and  mighty  eminence  as  a 


trivial  affair.  Of  course,  it  is  useless  to  follow 
up  such  cases  of  incivility.  Ex-Mayor  Al- 
vord, and  Judge  Tobin,  being  equally  undis- 
tinguished for  courtesy  would  probably  go  the 
policeman  one  better  and  actually  jail  the 
complainant.  For  one  I  am  growing  weary 
of  being  constantly  ordered  about  the  streets 
by  officers  who  appear  to  have  been  bred  in 
pig-sties,  and  if  they  do  not  soon  begin  to 
cultivate  better  manners,  I  shall  call  on  the 
Woman's  Press  Association  to  determine  the 
question,  "  Why  are  all  policemen  born  with 
the  manners  of  hogs?  "  At  present  a  polite 
hog  is  an  improvement  upon  the  average  San 
Francisco  patrolmen. 

*  *  * 

THE  FESTIVITIES  in  the  Session  Basin 
at  the  opening  of  the  University  and  Oakland 
Canoe  Club  boat  houses  were  things  to  be 
wondered  at.  The  whole  of  Oakland  swell- 
dom was  out  and  there  were  some  jaunty 
jackets  and  natty  dresses  on  display.  There 
were  also  some  very  excellent  refreshments 
and  some  punch,  which  was  sparkling  and 
fiery.  Tubs  full  of  the  beverage  and  barrels 
of  bottles,  indeed.  The  service  was  good  and 
everyone  was  well  fed  and  properly  lubri- 
cated. Outside  it  was  ptetty  windy,  but  the 
crowds  braved  the  breezes  to  watch  the  swim- 
ming and  tub  races.  The  latter  were  very 
funny.  George  Wheaton,  Alec.  Rosborough 
and  Harry  Wadsworth  were  the  men  who 
made  spectacles  of  themselves  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  their  girl  friends.  George  was  in  a 
tub  labelled  "Whale,"  and  someone  was  un- 
kind enough  to  suggest  that  his  elephantine 
proportions  were  not  unsuited  to  the  name. 

A  string  orchestra  played  all  the  afternoon 
and  in  the  evening  there  was  dancing  and 
more  punch.  Since  Society  has  smiled  on  the 
opening  regatta,  the  rest  of  the  boating  events 
are  sure  to  be  successful. 

Mrs.  Wheaton,  Miss  Grimes,  Miss  Ferrier, 
Miss  Tubbs,  Miss  Chabot,  Miss  Dunham, 
Miss  Gertrude  Bayley,  Miss  Knowles,  Miss 
Wilcox,  Miss  Herrick,  Mrs.  McNear,  Mrs. 
Miller,  Gertrude  Allen  and  Miss  Triffen  were 
among  those  on  float  and  verandah.  Harry 
Houghton,  Harry  Haight,  Jack  Wilson,  Ar- 
thur Pope,  Harry  Adams,  Will  Powning  and 
the  rest  of  their  crowd  were  on  Jack  Wilson's 
yacht,  the  "  Idlewild."  Arthur  Pope  carried 
a  flaming  red  parasol  as  though  it  were  hu- 
man.   To  whom  could  it  have  belonged  ? 

Miss  Ethel  Meek  gave  a  party  at  her  home 


in  San  Lorenzo  on  Thursday  evening,  to  her 
classmates  recently  emancipated  from  Mills' 
College.  Most  of  the  men  were  from  the 
University,  although  the  Oakland  contingent 
was  well  represented.  The  popularity  of  the 
Berkeley  boys  at  the  Meek  mansion  is  ac- 
counted for  by  the  fact  that  Miss  Meek  is  en- 
gaged to  Albert  Sutton,  who  graduated  there 
three  or  four  years  ago.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Doran 
returned  from  their  bridal  tour  to  be  present. 
They  have  not  finished  the  honeymoon  yet, 
however,  and  have  already  left  for  the  South. 
The  Meek  residence  is  admirable  for  large  en- 
tertainments. The  rooms  are  spacious  and 
many,  and  the  grounds  are  unsurpassed. 
There  is  something  about  the  place  which 
suggests  colonial  hospitality.  Miss  Meek  has 
gone  East  now,  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Mills. 
She  will  be  married  in  about  three  months. 
Unfortunately  Mr.  Sutton  lives  in  Tacoma. 

*  *  * 

Another  Oakland  event  was  the  marriage 
of  Alex.  Stuart,  the  violinist  and  leader  of  a 
I  local  orchestra,  to  Miss  Ethel  Athearn.  The 
wedding  was  not  exactly  a  Society  event, 
although  the  Congregational  Church  was 
crowded  with  the  friends  of  the  pair.  On 
Wednesday  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  en- 
tertained in  honor  of  her  daughter-in-law. 
On  Thursday  Mrs.  Pierce  gave  a  tea  and 
afternoon  reception. 

*  #  # 

Mrs.  Horatio  P.  Livermore  is  again  an  occu- 
pant of  her  lovely  summer  home,  Rockridge, 
and  the  Athenian  belles  and  beaux  anticipate 
many  an  afternoon  tea,  moonlight  stroll  and 
flirtation,  as  the  lady  is  never  so  happy  as 
when  surrounded  by  a  bevy  of  gay  people. 

The  sleepy  burg  of  Oakland  is  rapidly  be- 
ing vacated.  The  members  of  the  400,  who 
left  last  week  for  the  White  City  are:  Mrs. 
Sather,  the  James  Moffitts,  J.  C.  Martins,  Dr. 
Murray  Johnson,  A.  C.  Moores,  George  Uhls, 
Dr.  Adams  and  wife,  Isaac  Uphams,  A.  J. 
Ralstons,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Dyer,  and  Misses  Minnie 
and  Mamie  Phillips.  The  Magees  and  Hushs 
are  domiciled  at  the  Hotel  Rafael,  and  the 
Glascocks  leave  this  week  for  Castle  Crag. 
Handsome  Mrs.  Tucker  and  her  pretty  daugh- 
ters are  in  Paris.  Miss  Mollie  Hutchinson  is 
I  also  located  there,  and  has  taken  up  art. 


Another  carload  of  famous  Monogram 
whisky  has  arrived  to  Sherwood  &  Sherwood. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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WHY   THEY   LEAVE  US. 


CAUSES  THAT  DRIVE  THE  RICH  TO  NEW  YORK. 


Why  do  people  who  have  made  their  money 
here  go  to  New  York  to  spend  it  ?  A  half- 
dozen  answers  will  be  given  to  that  question, 
and  not  one  will  contain  more  than  a  hint  of 
the  real  reason.  The  majority  of  the  replies 
will  have  some  reference  to  society,  and  I  will 
have  the  satisfaction  of  hearing  from  many 
sources  that  our  rich  Californians  go  to 
Gotham  to  enjoy  the  social  pleasures  that 
they  cannot  have  here.  Probably  they  do, 
but  if  that  were  the  real  cause  of  their  deser- 
tion, we  should  shortly  have  them  back. 

Society  in  New  York  differs  as  much  from 
the  society  in  San  Francisco  as  a  capital  S 
does  from  a  small  one.  You  cannot  break 
into  it  with  a  golden  crowbar  as  you  may 
here.  The  names  that  our  rich  men  brought 
from  the  mines  (and  which  they  did  not  take 
there)  are  no  open  sesame  at  the  doors  of 
Murray  Hill.  The  path  that  leads  to  the 
holy  of  holies  of  New  York's  sacred  set  is  not 
paved  with  gold;  and  an  applicant's  bank 
account  is  not  scrutinized  half  as  closely  as 
his  pedigree.  Your  rich  man  simply  can't 
step  over  the  walls  that  New  York  society  has 
raised  around  itself  on  gold  stilts,  and  he 
knows  it. 

If  the  reader,  who  is  probably  endowed 
with  the  faculty  of  recollecting  events  as  well 
as  with  sufficient  intelligence  to  understand 
their  bearing  on  the  question  at  issue,  will 
recall  the  names  of  California's  rich  people 
who  have  gone  to  New  York,  and  then  seek 
to  place  them  among  the  400  of  which  that 
city  boasts,  he  will  notice  how  unsuccessful 
has  been  the  hegira.  All  that  our  rich  men 
and  women  may  gain  in  the  line  of  social  dis- 
tinction will  be  found  here;  they  will,  if  they 
have  enough  money,  find  a  soft  and  easy  seat 
up  near  the  leader,  from  which  they  may 
issue  their  invitations  to  their  fellow-members 
of  the  aristocracy  of  wealth,  and  blight  with 
scornful  forgetfulness  the  members  of  the 
aristocracy  of  brain  and  breeding. 

Among  ourselves  we  forgive  much  to  the 
merely  ignorant,  and  our  doors  are  rarely 
closed  to  the  newly  rich,  whatever  their  past 
may  be.  Our  best  society  takes  kindly  to 
the  gilded  fool,  and  the  servant  of  a  decade 
ago  may  ride  with  her  mistress — provided  she 
is  able  to  pay  for  the  carriage.  The  accident 
of  birth — by  which  one  person  has  the  for- 
tune to  have  had  a  number  of  ancestors  and 
another  must  rest  contented  with  merely  a 
mother — is  not  heeded  here;  some  of  our  best 
people  knew  their  grandfathers  so  well  that 
they  hope  you  don't.  The  crimes  of  progen- 
itry — that  consisted  of  carrying  hods,  digging 
sewers,  or  delving  in  mines — are  not  visited 
on  the  children  down  to  the  first  generation, 
if  the  carrying,  digging,  and  delving  have 
been  profitable.  Wealth  is  justification  for 
the  most  menial  employment,  and  if  your 
father's  coachman  has  been  lucky  enough  to 
gain  commissions  on  feed  and  fodder  to  the 
enrichment  of  himself,  your  son  will  in  the 
next  year  or  two  be  found  dancing  the  cotil- 
lion with  the  jehu's  rich  and  lovely  daughter. 

All  this,  which  has  the  unspeakable  merit 
of  being  true,  plainly  shows  that  our  rich  men 
do  not  leave  San  Francisco  because  they  are 
not  welcome  in  society. 

The  plain  answer  to  the  question  I  have 
asked  is:  "The  papers  will  not  forget  the 
lowly  origin  of  the  lordly  Croesus."  That  is 
all.    Whenever  he  gives  a  swagger  dinner 


some  guttersnipe  who  has  been  refused  a  tem- 
porary loan  remembers  the  time  when  4he  ate 
his  meals  out  of  a  tin  can  from  the  top  of  a 
barrel,  and  tells  the  public  all  about  it.  When 
the  rich  man  appears  in  public  in  an  evening 
suit,  somebody  else  recalls  the  occasions  when 
a  jumper  and  overalls  were  the  best  his  ward- 
robe afforded.  At  every  turn,  Croesus  is  met 
by  a  wretch  with  an  inconvenient  memory, 
and  in  the  interest  of  its  readers  who  demand 
that  sort  of  thing,  the  sensation-mongeriug 
press  prints  the  stories. 

One  defamatory  publication,  which  for  years 
has  thrived  on  the  secrets  of  our  rich  men,  has 
driven  more  wealth  from  California  than  all 
other  influences  combined.  When  the  man 
who  delved  in  the  mines,  goaded  to  despera- 
tion by  the  increasing  demands  of  this  ghoul- 
ish editor,  ceased  his  contributions,  the  jour- 
nal dragged  from  the  family  closet,  clad  in  its 
jumpers  and  overalls,  the  skeleton  of  the  past, 
and  shook  it  before  the  eyes  of  the  world.  That 
either  brought  his  goldship  to  time  or  took 
him  to  New  York.  Again  and  again  this  has 
been  done,  and  it  is  being  done  now.  Some 
of  our  wealthy  families  are  paying  tribute  to 
the  journal  yet,  and  will  continue  to  do  so 
until  the  hereditary  knowledge  of  its  editor 
dies  with  him. 

No  one  more  deeply  deprecates  this  than  I 
do;  it  is  not  only  blackmailing,  but  it  is  a 
serious  menace  to  the  city  and  State.  If  our 
wealthy  men  are  driven  from  California  by  the 
ribald  press,  we  shall  shortly  have  none  but 
the  poor  left,  and  their  failings  and  ancestors 
are  of  small  interest  to  themselves  or  others. 
There  will  soon  be  none  to  read  the  sneers  that 
are  leveled  at  the  rich ;  and  the  only  gleam  of 
hope  I  can  see  in  the  future  is  the  suspension 
of  the  journals  that  drove  the  gold-egg  pro- 
ducing goose  from  its  nest.  A.  W. 


FLUNKEYISM. 


Governor  Pennoyer  ought  to  be  in  New 
York.  Governor  Flower  should  abdicate  in 
his  favor.  We  need  very  forcible  reminders 
that  we  are  drifting  away  from  our  Demo- 
cratic moorings.  The  Oregonian's  message 
to  the  Secretary  of  State  was  most  timely. 
Its  rudeness  was  as  essential  as  is  often  a 
kick.  It  attracted  the  attention  of  the  country 
toward  impertinent  federal  interference  in 
state  affairs.  It  was  necessary  to  kick  the 
President  in  order  to  remind  him  of  his  mis- 
take. Just  such  a  drastic  remedy  should  be 
administered  to  New  York  fashionable  society 
at  this  moment.  Those  Americans  who  ac- 
knowledge McAllister  as  king  do  not  repre- 
sent American  society,  but  their  wealth  and 
location  give  them  a  prominence  that  smells 
in  the  nostrils  of  every  true  American.  The 
mind  that  could  entertain  even  a  doubt  as  to 


the  right  of  precedence,  at  a  New  York  ball, 
between  the  President  of  the  United  States 
and  any  foreign  king,  prince  or  princess,  can 
be  pardoned  for  being  unable  to  decide  such  a 
question.  We  do  not  expect  much  from  a 
mentality  afflicted  with  paresis.  But  that 
more  than  one  American  can  be  found  who 
would  not  give  the  President  the  benefit  of 
the  doubt,  unpleasantly  surprises  us. 

The  introduction  of  court  etiquette  at  a 
New  York  entertainment  is  the  natural  corol- 
lary of  such  flunkeyism.  No  American  man 
or  woman  can  submit  to  the  procedure  pro- 
posed for  the  Infanta's  Ball,  without  stultifying 
the  Declaration  of  Independence,  the  Consti- 
tution and  the  sacrifices,  the  victories,  the 
blood  and  the  tears  of  three  great  wars  on 
American  soil  for  freedom  of  the  individual, 
and  the  perpetuation  of  free  government. 

Let  the  American  who  is  willing  in  America 
to  back  out  of  the  presence  of  royalty,  keep 
up  the  habit  when  he  leaves  the  presence  of 
his  fellow-countrymen,  or  they  may  obey  the 
irresistible  impulse  to  kick  him  out.  Let  him 
be  deported  in  lieu  of  some  self-respecting 
Chinaman. 

Ill  fares  the  land  to  hastening  ills  a  prey, 
where  wealth  accumulates  and  men  decay, 
and  women,  too.  The  women  of  America 
are  decaying.  When  American  born  women 
say  that  they  loathe  Americans;  when  Ameri- 
can born  women  give  themselves  and  their 
fortunes  in  exchange  for  a  coronet  and  a 
scandal;  when  American  born  women  prefer 
the  boulevards  of  Paris,  the  mortgaged  manors 
of  England  and  a  title,  to  the  chivalric 
homage  that  American  man  gives  to  woman 
because  she  is  woman,  it  is  time  for  some 
Pennoyer  in  society  to  remind  us  rudely  and 
forcibly  whither  we  are  drifting,  and  to  give 
flunkeyism  a  kick.  H.  P. 

WHILE  HE  WAITED. 

AFTER  CATUU.E  MENDES. 


Between  two  garden  paths,  one  led 
Through  holly,  and  the  other,  elm, 

I  waited  her.  In  boughs  o'erhead 
Flashed  flitting  wing  like  gleaming  gem. 

To  while  away  the  time  too  long 
I  thought:  Now  this  shall  be  a  test— 

Her  love  for  me  cannot  be  strong 
If  through  the  holly  she  comes  west. 

Rut  if,  all  rosy  as  Aurora, 

Like  blushiug  clouds  of  early  dawn, 
Oh  !  then  she  is  my  true  adorer 

If  through  the  elm  she  reaches  lawn. 

I  am  unworthy  of  such  fate, 

And  yet,  to  love  is  all  divine. 
Alas  !  my  dear,  you  came  quite  late, 

And  not  by  either  route  of  mine  ! 

E.  F.  Dawson. 


THE  LARGEST 

ISLAND  IN  CLEAR  LAKE 

  FOR  SALE 

Of  the  five  islands  in  Clear  Lake  (Lake  County),  the  largest  is  in  my  hands  for  sale 
The  two  next  in  size  are  ten  acres  each.    This  one  has  thirty-five  acres. 

It  is  beautifully  wooded  with  immense  oaks.  A  part  of  it  is  open  and  grassy,  on  which 
Indians  have  grown  melons  for  many  years.  Oranges,  lemons,  olives,  almonds,  figs,  and  many 
other  fruit  trees  are  in  full  bearing  on  the  neighboring  shores.  The  underlying  rock  is  rich 
in  quicksilver. 

Less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  mainland  and  county  road;  twelve  miles  by  water 
from  Lakeport;  the  Island  was  owned  for  twenty  years  by  the  late  Captain  Floyd.  There  are 
no  improvements.  Title  patented  and  perfect.  A  steam  launch  can  be  ready  for  visitors  at 
a  day's  notice.    Photographs  and  terms  may  be  obtained  by  addressing 

R.  H-  SPUf^,  Iiakevietu  Hotel,  liakepoft,  Cal. 
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JABEZ  CHESTER'S  PARTNER. 


Jabez  Chester,  of  No. —  New  Inn.  solicitor, 
was  a  young  but  exceedingly  astute  com- 
mon-law practitioner,  who  had  already  earned 
for  himself  something  of  a  name  in  his  par- 
ticular branch  of  the  profession.  A  few 
years  previously  he  was  quite  unknown;  but, 
having  the  luck  to  get  engaged  in  a  highly 
sensational,  if  rather  shady,  case  he  made 
such  an  impression  by  his  clever  conduct  of 
the  same  that  his  business  rapidly  extended, 
and  he  soon  found  himself  in  receipt  of  a  con- 
siderable income. 

The  class  of  work  which,  for  the  most  part, 
he  had  to  do  was  not — to  tell  the  truth — of 
the  most  elevated  kind.  Still,  it  was  lucra- 
tive— an  important  consideration — and,  more- 
over, it  afforded  grand  scope  for  the  exercise 
of  Chester's  peculiar  talents.  At  getting 
people  out  of  ugly  scrapes  he  was  really 
wonderfully  clever;  and,  if  his  practice  was 
occasionally  a  trifle  sharp,  the  rogues  and 
desperadoes  with  whom  he  so  often  had  to  deal, 
were,  perhaps,  chiefly  to  blame  for  it;  and 
they  certainly  had  no  right  to  cry  out  at 
having  weapons  used  against  themselves 
which  they  never  scrupled  to  use  against 
o  her  people. 

In  his  early  days  Chester's  work  had  lain 
mostly  among  the  less  respectable  classes  of 
society,  but  he  rose  to  a  higher  level  as  his 
reputation  increased,  and  very  soon  reckoned 
among  his  clients  sundry  harum-scarum  young 
aristocrats  who  had  got  themselves  into 
various  messes,  pecuniary  and  otherwise. 
With  his  success  his  ambition  grew,  and  he 
cherished  secret  hopes  of  rising  to  the  top  of 
the  common-law  tree. 

But,  clever  as  he  was  himself,  Jabez  knew 
that  he  owed  not  a  little  to  the  invaluable 
services  of  his  managing  clerk,  Higgs.  Besides 
being  thoroughly  trustworthy  and  eminently 
shrewd,  this  latter  individual  was  gifted 
with  an  agreeable  presence  and  taking  man- 
ners, which  (as  every  one  knows)  are  always 
useful  accessories;  and  Jabez  had  fre  ;uently 
entrusted  him  with  the  sole  conduct  of  the 
most  delicate  matters.  Being  such  a  sharp 
man,  Higgs  was  naturally  not  slow  to  per- 
ceive his  own  value,  and  soon  began  to  make 
somewhat  obtrusive  demands  for  rises  of 
salary.  These  at  last  reached  such  an  incon- 
venient pitch  that  Jabez,  in  order  to  attach 
Higgs  to  himself  once  and  f)r  all,  offered  him 
a  partnership  on  very  favorable  terms.  The 
clerk,  as  his  employer  well  knew,  had  not  a 
penny  to  bless  himself  with,  but  was  very 
anxious  not  to  miss  the  chance.  He  conse- 
quently begged  that  the  consideration  of  the 
question  might  be  adjourned  for  a  time,  he 
remaining  meanwhile  on  his  old  footing.  To 
this  Chester  readily  assented,  as  it  was  pre- 
cisely what  he  had  in  view. 

Matters  were  on  this  footing,  when  a  clerk 
one  day  brought  in  the  card  of  a  gentleman 
who  desired  to  see  Mr.  Chester  at  once  on 
urgent  private  business. 

"  Ah,"  soliloquized  Jabez,  comtemplating 
the  pasteboard  with  a  gratified  smile,  "Sir 
Spencer  Fortescue,  M.  P.  What  can  he  have 
called  about,  I  wonder?  Such  a  pillar  of 
respectability  can't  have  got  into  any  scrape 
himself.  Perhaps  it's  his  son  or  some  mem- 
ber of  his  family." 

Before  he  had  time  for  any  further  specula- 
tion, Sir  Spencer  was  shown  in— a  tall,  fine- 
looking  man,  of  something  more  than  middle 
age,  whose  rigid  sobriety  of  dress  seemed 
eminently  in  keeping  with  his  habits  and 
character.  Jabez  had  not  the  honor  of  his 
personal  acquaintance,  though  he  knew  him 
well  enough  by  reputation;  as,  indeed,  most 


people  must  have  done.  For  his  name  was 
constantly  before  the  public  in  connection 
with  charitable  schemes;  and,  as  a  second-class 
politician  of  the  moral  and  respectable  type, 
he  kept  himself  pretty  much  en  evidence  in  the 
debates  of  "  The  House." 

Having  returned  Jabez's  bow,  and  taken  the 
chair  placed  for  him  by  the  clerk,  he  cleared 
his  throat  several  times,  and,  with  obvious 
embarrassment,  delivered  himself  thus  : 

"  Mr.  Chester,  I  have  called  to  consult  you 
upon  a  painful  and  delicate  matter,  not  only 
because  I  understand  you  to  be  exceptionally 
clever  in  cases  of  the  kind,  but  also  because 
my  usual  solicitors — are  a  country  firm  at 
Great  Fortescue,  and  I  am  particularly 
anxious  to  keep  the— the — affair  from  local 
ears. ' ' 

"  I  see,"  replied  Jabez,  and  waited  for  his 
visitor  to  proceed. 

"The  fact  is,"  Sir  Spencer  went  on,  in  a 
low  voice,  looking  palpably  uneasy  and  con- 
fused; "the  fact  is,  Mr.  Chester,  that  I  am — 
er — in  a — er — a  most  unpleasant  scrape." 

"  Umph!  Of  what  nature?  "  asked  Jabez, 
quietly. 

"I  will  tell  you.  Human  nature  is  frail, 
Mr.  Chester,  and  human  passions  are,  alas  ! 
too  strong.  I  am  ashamed  to  say  that  I  have 
let  mine  run  away  with  me.  The  truth  is 
that  I  have  involved  myself  with  a — er — 
young  woman,  and  am  threatened  with  an 
action  for  breach  of  promise!  " 

"Breach  of  promise?"  exclaimed  the 
solicitor,  eyeing  him  shrewdly.  "  But  you 
are  a  married  man,  Sir  Spencer  ?  " 

"Yes,  yes,"  admitted  the  other,  bending 
his  eyes  on  the  floor,  and  speaking  in  the 
hurried  tones  of  shame-struck  confusion. 
"  But  the — the — young  woman  doesn't  know 
it.  That's  the  mischief  of  it.  She  doesn't 
even  know  who  I  am.  I — I — have  passed 
myself  off  to  her  under  an  assumed  name." 

"Ah!  that  is  certainly  awkward,  Sir  Spen- 
cer," commented  Jabez.  "  Who  is  the  young 
woman  ?    Is  she  respectable  ?  " 

"  I  believe  so,  quite.  She's  a  clerk  in  the 
General  Post  Office,"  was  the  reply. 

"And  have  you  promised  her  marriage  ?  " 

"No,  never.  But  I — er — well,  of  course — 
er — I  made  love  to  her.  And  she  asserts  that 
I  always  let  her  understand  that  my  inten- 
tions were  honorable. " 

"  I  see.  Have  you  written  her  any  letters  ?" 

"Unfortunately — yes!     A  good  many." 

"  Couched  in  amatory  language,  I  suppose?" 

"Well,  I  am  afraid  they  were!"  replied 
Sir  Spencer,  coloring  uneasily. 

"Ah!  that's  a  pity.  Documentary  evi- 
dence is  always  the  devil  in  these  cases.  And 
— pardon  my  asking;  but  I  must  know  every- 
thing— you  said  that  the  young  woman  was 
respectable.  Has  she,  in  the  course  of  her 
liaison  with  you  been  led  into  forfeiting  her 
respectability  ? " 

"No!"  was  the  emphatic  reply.    "I  am 


more  than  thankful  to  say  that  thai  has  not 
occurred." 

Jabez  nodded.  "None  of  your  family 
know  anything  of  this,  I  take  it  ?  "  he  asked. 

"Good  heavens,  no!"  replied  Sir  Spencer, 
turning  pale  at  the  bare  idea.  "  If  my  wife 
were  to  hear  of  it  I  don't  know  what  would 
happen." 

Jabez  smiled  inwardly.  He  knew  Lady 
Fortescue  by  reputation  as  a  dragon  of 
jealousy,  and  he  had  no  doubt  that  if  this 
little  matter  did  come  to  her  ears  there  would, 
indeed,  be  a  rumpus.  But,  of  course,  he  did 
not  allude  to  the  circumstance,  merely  request- 
ing Sir  Spencer  to  furnish  him  with  a  full  and 
accurate  account  of  the  liaison,  while  he  took 
it  down  in  writing.  At  the  end  of  about  an 
hour  this  necessary  task  was  completed,  and 
some  half-dozen  sheets  of  "draft"  littered 
Jabez's  desk. 

"  I  think  I  need  not  detain  you  any  longer 
now,"  said  the  solicitor,  rising.  "  Ah,  yes — 
one  thing  more,  though.  Money's  no  object, 
I  suppose  ? ' ' 

"None  at  all,"  was  the  reply.  "I'll  pay 
any  sum — within  reason,  of  course — to  get 
myself  safely  out  of  this  terrible  mess." 

"Well,  I  expect  you'll  have  to  put  your 
hand  in  your  pocket,"  answered  Jabez,  can- 
didly. "And,  look  here,  Sir  Spencer!  Hold 
I  no  communication  whatever  with  the  girl  or 
her  representatives  without  first  consulting 
me.  As  soon  as  ever  I  have  matters  in  train 
for  an  arrangement,  you  shall  hear  from  me  at 
your  town  address." 

"Thank  you,"  said  the  Baronet,  taking  up 
his  hat  and  stick.  "  I  am  anxious  that  there 
should  be  no  delay.  Good  morning,  Mr. 
Chester." 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Jabez  at  once  sent 
for  Higgs,  to  whom  he  always  deputed  pre- 
liminary investigations,  laid  Sir  Spencer's 
statement  before  him,  and  instructed  him  to 
make  all  necessar}'  inquiries  about  the  young 
woman  at  once,  and  (if  it  seemed  advisable) 
to  seek  a  personal  interview.  Higgs  took  the 
papers  and  instructions,  as  ordered,  and  went 
off  on  his  expedition  without  delay,  not  ill- 
pleased,  probably,  at  being  employed  on  so 
congenial  an  errand,  and  one  which  involved 
his  absence  from  his  desk  for  the  rest  of  the 
day. 

Next  morning,  when  he  reached  the  office 
at  half-past  nine,  precisely,  Jabez  found  Higgs 
fully  prepared  with  his  rep6rt. 

"I  learn,  sir,"  he  said,  "by  inquiry,  that 
the  girl's  character  is  quite  irreproachable. 
So  we  shall  get  hold  of  nothing  there  to  help 
our  client's  case,  I  am  convinced.  Indeed,  I 
fear  we  shall  find  her  rather  an  ugly  customer 
to  deal  with,  from  what  she  said  to  me." 

"  You  saw  her,  then  5"  observed  Jabez. 

"  I  did,  sir.  I  went  round  to  her  home  in 
the  evening  so  as  to  be  sure  of  catching  her 
in.     She  assumed  a  most  uncompromising 
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tone.    She  has  discovered  who  Sir  Spencer  is, 
and  that  he  is  married!  " 

"The  devil,"  ejaculated  Jabez,  throwing 
down  his  pen,  "I  was  afraid  this  might 
happen." 

"And  more  than  that,"  Higgs  continued, 
"she  has  evidently  had  advice  in  the  matter, 
and  knows  the  strength  of  her  position.  In 
fact,  she  has  expressed  every  intention  of 
exposing  Sir  Spencer  and  ruining  his  public 
career." 

"Umph,"  said  Jabez,  stroking  his  chin, 
reflectively.  "This  looks  like  an  awkward 
business,  Higgs." 

"It  does,  sir,"  was  the  reply.  "And  I 
think  you  had  better  see  the  young  woman 
yourself.    I  could  make  nothing  out  of  her." 

"  Very  well;  I  will  do  so  this  evening,  Do 
you  think  she  can  be  bought  off?  " 

"I  don't  know,  I  am  sure,"  answered 
Higgs,  dubiously.  "It  might  be  possible,  if 
you  offered  her  a  very  high  figure.  But  she  is 
so  indignant  with  Sir  Spencer  that  it  will  be 
hard  to  get  her  to  come  into  any  arrange- 
ment." 

"Well,  I'll  see  what  can  be  done,"  said 
Jabez.    "  Sir  Spencer  is  rich,  and  will  pay  up 

rather  than  face  exposure.  And  now  about 

that  Old  Bailey  case,  Higgs." 

Hereupon  the  two  men  fell  to  discussing 
another  important  matter,  and  Sir  Spencer 
Fortescue  and  his  difficulties  were  for  the 
time  banished  from  their  minds. 

When  evening  came,  however,  Jabez  went 
round  and  saw  Miss  Oatfield,  the  injured 
damsel,  at  her  lodgings  in  Cecil  Street.  And 
the  result  of  the  interview  was  that  he  dis- 
patched a  note  to  Sir  Spencer,  by  bearer,  first 
thing  next  morning,  requesting  his  presence 
in  New  Inn  at  his  very  earliest  convenience. 

The  Baronet,  whom  this  note  caught  at 
breakfast,  lost  no  time  in  complying  with  the 
summons;  for  within  an  hour  of  his  receiv- 
ing it,  he  made  his  appearance  at  Jabez's 
office.  His  sanctimonious  face  wore  a  very 
anxious  expression,  and  his  voice  trembled 
perceptibly  as  he  asked  : 

"  What  has  happened,  Mr.  Chester?  Have 
you  been  successful  ?  " 

"In  a  certain  sense,"  replied  Jabez,  his 
calm  tones  contrasting  strongly  with  his 
client's  agitation.  "That  is  to  say,  I  have 
induced  Miss  Oatfield  to  come  into  an  arrange- 
ment which  it  only  requires  your  sanction  to 
complete." 

"Thank  heaven!  "  Sir  Spencer  ejaculated, 
heaving  a  deep  sigh  of  relief.  •  "Thank 
heaven  for  that!  " 

"You  have  not  yet  heard  the  terms,"  said 
Jabez,  eyeing  him  keenly.     "  Perhaps  you 

may  think  them  too  high  1  said  you  would 

have  to  put  your  hand  in  your  pocket,  Sir 
Spencer;  and  so  you  will.  Her  price  for  the 
arrangement  is — -three  thousand  pounds!  " 

The  Baronet's  face  fell,  and  his  relief 
seemed  heavily  discounted. 

"  Three  thousand!"  he  cried.  "The  sum 
is  out  of  all  reason  !  I — I — never  heard  of 
such  a  monstrous  demand!  " 

"  Exactly  my  own  opinion,"  Jabez  answered, 
coolly.  "  But  the  young  woman  won't  take 
less.  For  she  has  found  out  your  real'  name, 
Sir  Spencer;  knows  that  you  are  married;  and 
asserts  that  unless  you  make  her  the  repara- 
tion she  demands,  she  will  punish  you  by 
public  exposure." 

"  Good  heavens,  what  a  demon!  "  exclaimed 
the  Baronet,  in  great  agitation.  "  And — and 
— if  I  pay  this  money,  shall  I  be  secured  from 
all  chance  of  future  annoyance  ?  "  he  inquired 
after  a  moment's  reflection. 

"  Entirely.  For,  before  giving  her  a  check, 
I  shall  see  that  she  returns  all  your  letters. 
And  when  you  once  have  them  back,  you  can 


snap  your  fingers  in  her  face.  Besides," 
added  Jabez,  "  the  mere  fact  of  her  accepting 
a  consideration  to  make  good  her  damage  will 
bar  her  from  further  action." 

"But  three  thousand  is  an  enormous  sum 
— an  enormous  sum!  "  muttered  the  Baronet, 
uncertainty. 

"So  it  is,"  Jabez  assented.  "  And  it  is  for 
you  to  decide  whether  immunity  from  ex- 
posure is  worth  it.  If  you  do  not  think  so, 
you  have  merely  to  decline  the  terms." 

Sir  Spencer  bit  his  nails  for  some  minutes 
in  reflective  silence,  but  ended  by  taking  out 
his  check-book  with  a  portentious  sigh. 

*  *  *  *  *  * 

Within  two  or  three  weeks  of  the  foregoing 
events  Mr.  Higgs  sought  a  private  interview 
with  his  employer,  and  expressed  his  desire  to 
reopen  the  question  of  his  admission  to  a 
partnership. 

"Then  you've  thought  better  of  it  ?"  said 
Jabez,  in  considerable  surprise,  and  wonder- 
ing where  on  earth  his  clerk  had  found  the 
money. 

"Yes,"  said  Higgs.  "The  fact  is,  I  am 
contemplating  a  little  change  of  circum- 
stances.   I  am  going  to  get  married. 

"  Congratulate  you  Higgs.  And  who  is 
the  lady  ?  " 

"  H'm  !  Miss  Oatfield,"  replied  Higgs,  with 
a  subdued  grin. 

"Ho,  ho!  Sir  Spencer's  ,£3000!  That's 
where  the  partnership  is  coming  from,  eh! 
Higgs  ?  "  chuckled  Jabez,  with  a  leer  at  his 
clerk's  astuteness. 

"  I  hope  you  won't  think  I  have  been  in- 
fluenced by  any  mercenary  motives,  Mr. 
Chester,"  said  Higgs,  rather  stiffly.  "  I  may 
say  that  Miss  Oatfield  and  I  have  been  engaged 
for  some  time — months,  in  fact!" 

Jabez  gazed  at  his  clerk  in  admiration  as  the 
light  dawned  upon  him. 

"You  see,  we  were  too  poor  to  think  of 
getting  married,  when  one  day,  by  luck,  Sir 
Spencer  contrived  to  make  Miss  O.'s  acquaint- 
ance, and  proceeded  to  improve  it  in  the  way 
you  have  heard.  She  complained  to  me 
about  his  attentions.  I  saw  the  chance  of 
punishing  him  and  doing  a  good  stroke  of 
business  for  ourselves.  I  told  her  accordingly 
to  encourage  him.  She  did.  And  the  rest 
you  know." 

Jabez  chuckled  again.  "  Higgs,"  he  said, 
"you  are  a  treasure.  I  am  proud  to  have 
such  a  partner." — Truth. 


NOTICE    TO    THE  PUBLIC. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
—with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and' be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


With  an  instrument  of  American  manufac- 
ture, similar  to  what  one  uses  to  open  cans, 
the  malefactor  made  two  incisions,  one  vertical, 
one  horizontal,  leaving  the  same  point  in  the 
outer  door  of  the  building.  His  vigorous 
hand  twisted  the  triangle  of  metal  thus  cut  as 
easily  as  if  he  held  a  sheet  of  mere  pewter. 
(It  was  a  robust  malefactor.) 

He  could  now  penetrate  to  the  little  rect- 
angular vestibule  which  led  to  the  inner  door. 
Aided  by  a  rubber  cupping-glass  (of  American 
manufacture)  and  a  Cape  diamond,  he  cut  the 
glass.  Nothing  now  opposed  his  entrance  to 
the  store.  Tranquilly,  methodically,  he 
packed  precious  stones  and  costly  ornaments 
in  a  sack  he  carried.  He  had  nearly  com- 
pleted his  task  when  the  proprietor  made  his 
appearance  at  the  back  of  the  shop,  a  candle 
in  one  hand,  a  revolver  in  the  other. 

The  criminal  saluted  him  very  politely  and 
said  affably:  "I  was  not  willing  to  pass  so 
near  you  without  bidding  you  good  morning." 

And  while  the  unsuspecting  jeweler  pressed 
his  hand,  the  malefactor  plunged  a  homicidal 
iron  (of  American  manufacture)  in  his  breast. 

The  sack  was  rapidly  filled.  The  thief  and 
assassin  went  into  the  street,  when  a  thought 
came  to  him.  Seated  on  a  packing  case  he 
traced  some  words  in  big  letters  on  a  great 
sheet  of  paper.  By  the  help  of  some  wafers 
he  stuck  that  writing  on  the  front  of  the  store. 

The  early  passers  could  read  in  the  dawn  : 

"  Closed  on  account  of  a  death." — Translated 
from  the  "  Contes  Chatnoiresques"  of Alphonse 
Allais  for  The  Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

THE  DUKE  OF  VERAGUA  AN  EPICUREAN. 


At  a  recent  reception  tendered  by  the  Union  League 
Club,  of  New  York,  to  the  Duke,  the  following  menu, 
at  the  recommendation  of  the  Marquis  of  Barboles  and 
after  having  received  the  approval  of  H.  H.,  was 

served: 

Almuerzo 
Ostras  Irescas 
Chablis  aceitunas  pimiento  frito 
Tomatos  con  Cebollas 

Huevos  con  arroz 
Iiacalao  a  la  Biscairna 
Xeres 

KiWte  <le  Fernera  con  salsa  Castellans 

Chateau  I.eoville 
Supremes  de  polio,  a  la  Alfonso  XII 
Sorbete  infante 
Choehas  asados 
Ponitnery  Sec  K.nsalada  de  I.echuga 

Kresas  con  Kirsh  y  bizcochos 
Malaga 
Queso  de  Brie  y  Roquefort 
Cafe  y  cognac 


The  Fresno  Expositor  takes  a  hard  shot  at  a  worthy 
exchange:  "The  Colusa  Sun  heads  its  editorial 
column  '  Suustrokes.'  We  had  heretofore  enter- 
tained the  idea  that  the  editorial  colums  of  the  Sun 
were  only  a  mild  sedative  and  not  a  deadly  visitation." 


Haggs — How  doe-;  your  scheme  of  printing  an 
insurance  coupon  in  your  paper  work? 

Editor — Well,  it  has  one  disadvantage;  I  daren't 
throw  any  more  poets  downstairs.    It's  too  costly. 

— Kate  Field's  Washington. 
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San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
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CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 


O.  M.  BRENNAN, 


Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


ODD  FELLOWS'  HALL 


Thursday  Kvenin^, 


June  I  si 


GRAND  OPERATIC  CONCERT 


-01VEN  BY 


MRS.  EUNICE  WESTWATER,  CONTRALTO 


-A88I8IED  DT  — 


Mrs.  L.  Brechemeln,  Miss  Helen  Hcfron,  Signore  G.  Panizza, 
I.  Zapelli,  R.  Stantini,  G.  Minettl  and 
Walter  C.  Campbell. 

S.  MARTINEZ,     -     -     Musical  Director 


TICKETS,  Including  Reserved  Seat,  $1.00 
On  sals  at  Sherman,  Clay  k  Co's, beginning Tuesday  morning;, May  30tli 


A  PROTKST  AGAINST  PCGII.ISTS. 


Really  I  am  quite  inclined  to  believe  that 
Art  with  a  capital  A  is  anything  that  does 
not  pay  one  for  the  trouble  of  doing  it.  Some 
people,  of  course,  won't  agree  with  me,  but 
they  are  either  artists  who  make  loads  of 
money  painting  pot-boilers  or  pugilists  who 
have  abandoned  the  brutal  prize-ring  for  the 
more  vulgar  display  of  their  prowess  on  the 
stage.  I  have  found  that  the  histrionic  pro- 
fession has  enough  sins  to  father  without 
standing  sponsor  for  the  crimes  of  prize-fighters 
out  of  a  job  and  amateur  society  women. 

You  can't,  of  course,  expect  art  or  nature 
from  an  actor  who  is  a  pugilist;  indeed,  I  was 
surprised  to  find  how  little  Mr.  Corbett  knew 
about  the  stage  when  I  saw  him  on  Monday 
night.  Everybody  has  acknowledged  that  of 
all  the  actors  who  have  put  in  their  leisure 
time  being  "  artists  "  Corbett  is  the  only  one 
who  has  had  enough  intelligence  to  enunciate 
the  most  ordinary  sentence  in  a  way  to  make 
it  understood.  And  yet  he  fails  as  much  of 
being  an  actor  as  Tommy  Thinshanks  does 
of  being  a  pugilist. 

Still,  in  Chicago,  Corbett  played  to  £13,000 
worth  of  business  at  the  same  time  that  Daly's 
Company  had  a  week  of  $6000.  Here  in  San 
Francisco,  where  we  are  not  all  pork-packers, 
we  had  a  right  to  expect  something  better — I 
mean  worse  for  the  pugilist  actor.  It  may 
surprise  my  readers  to  know  that  the 
opening  night  of  "  Gentleman  Jack  "  was  the 
most  profitable  the  California  Theatre  ever 
had.  Seats  were  not  to  be  had;  you  could 
not  find  standing  room,  and  you  could  neither 
see  nor  hear  aught  of  the  play  because  of  the 
crush  and  cheers  in  the  audience.  That  was 
one  of  the  good  things  about  the  performance. 

I  regret  that  my  education  was  not  rounded 
out  by  a  course  of  athletics;  had  it  been 
thought  necessary  to  give  me  instructions  in 
)xing  I  might  have  appreciated  this  per- 
rmance  more,  but  with  merely  a  taste  for 
the  drama,  I  was  sadly  disappointed  in  it.  I 
must  protest  against  the  financial  policy  of 
managers  who  will  prostitute  the  stage  to  the 
level  of  the  prize-ring  because  it  is  profitable; 
I  protest  against  the  vulgar  display  that  peo- 
ple make  on  behalf  of  pugilists',  when  they 
leave  the  deserving  genius  to  starve  in  a  gar- 
ret. The  common  herd  is  so  near  the  condition 
of  its  savage  ancestry  that  it  crowns  with 
laurel  the  gladiator  and  puts  thorns  on  the 
brows  of  its  poets.  I  do  not  object  to  the 
honors  bestowed  on  Mr.  Corbett  as  a  pugilist; 
in  that  capacity  he  is  a  remarkable  man,  and 
is  probably  deserving  of  crowns  and  floral 
tributes;  but  he  should  not  be  on  the  stage. 
His  place  is  the  prize-ring;  he  has  chosen  that 
as  his  profession,  and  he  should  remain  there, 
accepting  all  offers  to  fight  for  the  champion- 
ship that  he  holds. 

Art,  that  modestly  waits  to  be  recognized, 
has  no  chance  against  the  men  who  push 
themselves  to  the  front  in  a  spectacular  pro- 
fession, and  then  charge  admission  for  a  glance 
at  them.  The  actors  who  can  only  portray 
nature  must  take  a  rear  place,  when  their 
ranks  are  invaded  by  the  followers  of  the 
prize-ring.  I  have  no  feeling  of  respect  for  | 
the  men  who  rush  forward  to  see  a  pugilist 
act  worse  than  a  super  in  a  cheap  play,  and 
who  hold  aloof  from  the  same  theatre  when  an 
artist  is  presenting  the  work  of  a  master. 

A.  W. 

That  clever  young  woman,  Annie  Ward 
Tiffany  has  made  quite  a  hit  at  Stockwell's  in 
"The  Shadows  of  a  Great  City."    She  is  the 


most  pleasing  Biddy  Ronan  on  the  stage,  and 
gives  a  capital  representation  of  the  eccentrici- 
ties of  the  Irish  character.  From  a  scenic 
standpoint  the  play  is  very  well  produced,  and 
there  are  enough  good  people  in  the  cast  to 
insure  its  success  from  an  artistic  standpoint. 
The  play  will  be  continued  another  week.  

"Gentleman  Jack"  will  go  on  next  week. 
The  old-time  supers  have  been  discontinued, 
and  some  of  the  Olympic  Club  boys  have 
taken  their  places,  giving  the  prize-ring  scene 
a  more  natural  setting  with  Mr.  Corbett  in 
the  centre.  The  receipts  have  been  quite  large 
during  the  past  week. 

Thatcher,  Rich,  and  Harris  are  prepar- 
ing for  their  grand  spectacular  production, 
"  Africa,"  which  will  be  seen  at  the  Califor- 
nia on  June  12th.  There  will  be  over  seventy 
people  on  the  stage,  more  than  half  of  whom 
are  ladies  of  more  than  ordinary  youth  and 
beauty. 

A  SENSATIONAL  STORY 

has  attracted  attention  lately,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact 
the  public  has  also  devoted  time  to  things  substantial, 
judging  by  the  unprecedented  sales  of  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk.  Unequalled  as  a  food 
for  infants.    Sold  by  Grocers  and  Druggists. 


AM  US  EM  BNTS. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


At,  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bocvier, 


Proprietor* 
Manager 


Sunday  Night,  May  28th,  Farewell  Concert,  REMENYI. 

£5TCommencing  Monday,  May  29th,  this  Theatre  will  be  cl"«ed 
for  a  period  of  six  weeks,  durlns  which  time  it  will  l>o  thoroughly 
renovated.   It  will  Re-open 

Monday,  July  IOth 

With  the  Re-appearance  here  of 

DANIEL  FROHMAN'S  LYCEUM  THEATRE  COMPANY 

In  their  Latent  Success 

AMERICANS  AI5KOAD 

To  be  followed  by  "The  Grey  Mare,"  "Old  Heads  and  Young 
Hearts,"  "  The  Wife"  an  I  "  The  Charity  Ball." 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatrk  in  the  World 

A.L  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

Monday,  May  29th  Last  Week 

THE  CHAMPION  OF  THE  WORLD 

JAS.  J.  CORBETT 

In  Chas.  T.  Vincent's  successful  Comedy-Drama 
•  GENTT-iEMAN     JACK  • 
Special  Matinee  Decoration  l>ny    Tnocl.iv,  May  :iOlli 

Monday,  June  5th,  Geo  Thatchers  TUXEDO 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

!..  R.  Stockwhll  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Klling  house    Manager 


Monday,  May  29th 


Last  Week 


Special  Mutinee  Decoration  Day  iTuesd'-.y) 

ANNIE    WARD  TIFFANY 

—  IK  THE  — 

SHADOWS  OF  A  CREAT  CITY 

Miss  TIITany  as  lilddy  llonan  I,  It  Stock  well  as  Jim  Karron 


No*t  Monday,  .lunc  r.tii 
ANNIE  WARD  TIITANY  ill  her  new  play  LADY  BLARNEY 

MF.TK0101.i  l  \  n  BALL 

THE  RAGAN  ILLUSTRATED  LECTURES 

Magnificent  Lecturer  Superb  llluitratlon*' 

May  29,  "Shakespeare  and  the  Avon;'  .lune  I,  "  llanibllngs  In 
Koine;''  .Mine  3,  "The  Hudson,  Lake  (leuriie,  ami  the 
Adirondacks;"  June  t,  "Olimpses  of  Scotland." 

Course  Tlrki-t,  IH«tadlBg  llni  rinl  |M|   +1  AO 

SI  lit  1 1-  Kearrvril  Seat  tn  any  li-ilurr.   SO«j. 

Tickets  now  on  sale  at  Pa<  Ific  Music  Co..  2CC  Post  Street. 


USE 


FREDRIKSON'S  SWEDISH 
AMYKOS  ACEPTIN 

FOR  THE  TOILET 

For  Sale  by  all  1  >ruggisls.     Bcn  nre  of  Imitations 


T2 


THE  WAVE. 


Playing, 

or  in  an)'  occupation  in- 
cid-Mtal  to  a  woman'? 
ife,  fro  u  childhood 
to  :notherhoo<! . 
there  is  nothing  so 
heal  tiiful,  comfort- 
able and  graceful  as 

FERRIS' GOOD  SENSE 

Corset  Waists. 

Worn  by  over  a  million 

mothers  misses  it  nd  emu 
Clump  bock  teat  hip  Tor 

hose  suppor:ei-s 
Tfcpe-ftuffeneri  •  unons, 
("ord-edi;**  l  niton  bolt's. 
Various  shapes  -long, 

Short  or  medium. 

FERRIS  BP(R  A 

y  mafttiitiirera<&  ■  '\ »  A. 

C  nm.tn-m^i   "rt*n*~rr  STEW  V«>t. .'%". 

 »>"»rl*'m  KICAVI  -I  'I.  •• 


B/SISY  WAGON 
ADDRE35: 

TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  421-427  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 


FOR 
OUR 

COUNTRY 
CUSTOMERS. 


We  have  just  published 
a  superb  Catalogue  of  ito 
pages  and  over  500  illus- 
trations. Send  ioc.  for 
postage.  You  will  find  it 
invaluable,  whether  you 
need  one  piece  of  furni- 
ture or  the  entire  furnish- 
ing of  home. 


(N.  P.  Cole  &  Co.) 


CALIFORNIA 

FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

1 17-123  GEARY  ST. 


IAN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICI 
I  i  ir    Intliscelion.  BUIousneMA. 
I  II 1  lulu'  li.  .    luiintlpatlon,  llud 

■  Complexion.  Offensive  Itrcullt, 

I  and  all  disorders  of  the  Btoinach, 
I  Liver  and  Bowels, 
I    .  RIPANS  TABULES 

EOCt  gently  yet  promptly.  Perfeet 

■  dlfc-estlon  follows  their  use.  Sold 
I  by  dnitfirists  or  sent  by  mail.  Bor 
I  (0  vials  1, 75c.  Package  ( l  boxes),  $3. 
I  For  free  samples  address 

KII'ANS  t  IIPMHWI,  I'll,,  New  Tort. 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

f  French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

J  ARTISTS  iN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 

\^ME  BEjT  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  F 

>$r  221  Powell  Street,  Cor.  of  Gearv 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 

Anne,  Dear: — There  is  nothing  especially 
new  in  hats  and  frocks,  but  so  much  that  is 
pretty  that  one  does  not  know  where  to  stop 
in  the  list  of  buying  and  ordering.  These 
mild  days  are  urgent  reminders  that  the  stock 
of  thin  dresses  must  be  made  complete,  and 
the  greatest  difficulty  lies  in  making  the  selec- 
tions. There  are  two  classes  of  these  frocks — 
the  washable  and  unwashable,  and  in  many 
cases,  I  must  admit,  the  former  have  greater 
attractions  for  me,  though,  of  course,  are 
never  as  dressy  as  the  dainty  creations  with 
silk  linings  and  foundations;  but  there  is 
something  indescribably  attractive  about  a 
freshly-laundried  frock,  provided,  of  course, 
it  be  made  for  the  purpose  and  perfectly  done. 
In  choosing  wash  dresses  be  very  careful  about 
the  colors,  as  certain  shades  fade  alarmingly 
even  when  the  greatest  care  is  taken  by  the 
laundress.  Lavender  and  pink  are  especially 
perishable,  but  red  and  blue  may  nearly 
always  be  depended  upon.  However,  for 
purely  satisfactory  wash  frocks  there  is  noth- 
ing that  will  take  the  place  of  Persian  lawns 
and  small  dotted  Swiss  muslins.  These 
dresses  should  never  be  lined,  and  care  should 
be  taken  that  they  are  cut  large  enough  to 
allow  for  shrinkage.  The  skirts  are  prettiest 
when  of  four  breadths,  slightly  sloped  at 
the  top,  and  finished  at  the  bottom  either 
by  a  deep  hem  or  three  rows  of  lace  inser- 
tion. The  waists  are  slightly  gathered  at  the 
throat  and  waist  and  finished  by  a  collar  and 
belt  of  folded  white  satin  ribbon,  each  fasten- 
ing on  the  side  with  a  flat  bow.  The 
sleeves  are  most  satisfactory  in  the  Bishop 
pattern.  Another  pretty  model  for  the  wash- 
able waist  is  cut  round  and  low  in  the  neck, 
with  a  ruffled  bertha  crossing  the  bust  and 
tying  at  the  waist  Hue  in  the  back.  For 
suburban  home  dresses  I  am  cp^ite  sure  you 
will  agree  with  me  nothing  could  be  more 
satisfactory  considering  how  becoming  they 
are  to  the  majority  of  girls. 

The  latest  addition  to  a  dainty  dressing- 
room  (which  in  many  cases  is  called  an  Em- 
pire boudoir  merely  out  of  compliment  to  the 
occupant)  is  a  delicate  stand  with  wee  spindle 
legs  made  to  hold  a  diminutive  Dresden  bowl 
and  pitcher  and  a  half  dozen  bottles  of  the 
same  porcelain.  The  pitcher  contains  rose- 
water  and  one  of  the  large  bottles  alcohol. 
The  girl  who  desires  to  retain  her  youth,  at 
least  in  appearance,  though  the  years  creep 
on,  bathes  her  face  and  neck  with  rose-water 
and  alcohol  only.  Of  course,  one  must  be 
guided  in  the  proportions  by  the  texture  of 
the  skin;  if  dry,  one  part  alcohol  to  two  parts 
rose-water;  if  moist,  reverse  the  order.  This 
should  be  applied  with  a  soft  sponge,  and  I 
assure  you  there  is  no  preparation  as  cleans- 
ing and  harmless  as  this  one.  Another  bot- 
tle should  contain  two  parts  rose-water  to  one 
part  tincture  of  benzoine.  This  solution  should 
also  be  applied  with  a  fine  sponge  and  will 
be  found  especially  soothing  and  delicious 
after  the  face  has  been  exposed  to  sun  or 
wind.  The  stand  is  especially  lovely  in  rose- 
wood, though  ivory  enamel  is  very  effective 
in  a  room  of  delicate  hangings.  The  cele- 
brated French  beauties  always  possessed  a 
table  with  these  appointments,  a  number  now 
being  exhibited  in  the  Museum  of  the  Louvre. 

Nancy. 


LUCILE  &  STONE, 

Now  in  the  White  House  Building,  will  remove  tem- 
porarily on  June  ist  to  128  Post  Street,  until  their 
new  Building  is  completed,  and  will  sell  all  Millinery 
at  greatly  reduced  prices. 


U/ash/able 
Sultana  (Jloues 

fTjousquetaire  Style  ^amois 
5Kir?  Cloves 

TEW  QOTTP 
^OCOI^S:  sv^moRE  green 

ItyluY  BC/JE 
STRpU/BERRV 

ET<$.,  E  co. 

Durable  ^ 

U/asr,able  QTQt  3  P^W 
pastyiopable    J  * 


in  to  i2i  Post  Street 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  In  the 
preparation  of 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

BreakfastCocoa 

u-hieh  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble. 

|  \t\\as  more  than  three  timet 
I  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
■  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
'  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, coating  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,   nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grorers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mats. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Ladies'  Uair  Dresser,  Hair  Culturlst  and  Toilet  Artiste 

836  MARKET  STREET 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 

Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Shampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


T  H  E    WAV  E 
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KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attfst  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SEARBY,  ZEILIN  &  CO. 

Druggists  Chemists 

Formerly  of  859  Mabkki  Stkket 


have  Removed  to 


400  S OTTER  STREET,  -  00R.  STOCKTON 


PUBE  EEFINEB 

i  A 

FOR  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggists 


Ten  Cents 


MOTHERS 


Samaritan  Powdkrs  are  a 
Positive  Cure  for  Morning 
Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  ha  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  214. 
OAKLAND,    -    -  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ol  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  HOVTOO  HKRT  "TRKKT 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1601  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVKNUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 
Next  Term  commences  January  Uh,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal, 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Hu  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 


vocal  rooms  at  new  residence 
1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


PARASOLS!  PARASOLS! 


The  members  of  the  California  Tennis  Club 
will  be  out  in  force  on  Tuesday  to  take  part 
in  or  witness  what  promises  to  be  some  very 
exciting  contests  in  the  gentlemen's  double 
tournament  for  the  club  championship,  at 
present  held  by  Stetson  and  DeLong.  The 
game  is  to  be  called  at  ten  o'clock  a.  m.,  and 
the  following  teams  will  take  part  :  DeLong 
and  Stetson,  Allen  and  Hobart,  Davis  and 
Linderman,  G.  Whitney  and  W.  B.  Collier, 
Hradshaw  and  P.  P.  Collier,  Allison  and  S. 
Hoffman,  Wilberforce  and  R.  N.  Whitney. 
As  Tobin  and  Taylor  are  not  to  play,  the 
chances  of  again  capturing  the  championship 
seem   to  greatly  favor  the  present  holders. 

The  Whitney  brothers  have  had  the  benefit 
of  a  week's  hard  practice  at  Placer  County, 
and  are  playing  in  true  form. 

The  third  quarterly  tournament  fladies' 
singles)  for  the  California  Club's  champion- 
ship trophy,  which  has  already  been  won  by 
Miss  Morgan  and  Miss  Lord  respectively,  will 
be  played  this  morning,  commencing  at  ten 
o'clock.  Those  who  are  likely  to  take  part 
are  Miss  Morgan,  Miss  Lord,  Miss  Hoffman, 
Miss  Gibbs,  Mrs.  Barry,  and  Mrs.  Hall.  All 
the  above  players  are  at  their  best,  and  should 
give  a  very  good  exhibition  of  tennis.  Miss 
Morgan's  chances  of  winning  on  this  occasion 
is  slightly  marred  by  a  lame  ankle,  which  pre- 
vents her  from  covering  the  court  in  her  usual 
agile  manner,  however,  in  entering  the  con- 
test Miss  Morgan  has  certainly  displayed  the 
proper  spirit  which  should  prove  a  lesson  to  a 
great  many  gentlemen  members  of  the  organi- 
zation whose  presence  in  a  tournament  would 
not  only  create  a  great  deal  of  interest,  but 
would  greatly  benefit  the  club  as  well. 

Mr.  A.  B.  Wilberforce  appeared  at  the 
courts  of  the  California  Club  on  Wednesday 
last  gorgeously  arrayed  in  a  Union  Jack  in 
honor  of  the  Queen's  birthday — a  cablegram 
displayed  by  the  gentleman  graciously  ac- 
knowledged the  birthday  gift  of  a  handsome 
souvenir  which  Mr.  Wilberforce  forwarded  to 
the  Queen  some  days  ago. 

The  San  Mateo  tournament  will  take  place 
about  June  3d,  and  as  Mr.  C  D.  Bates,  Jr., 
has  charge  of  the  affair  its  success  is  assured. 

The  Oakland  Club  will  hold  a  tournament 
on  May  30th. 

Messrs.  Hobart  and  Allen,  who  will  take  a 
lively  interest  in  the  coming  tournament  in 
the  California  Club,  are  probably  the  best 
smashers  of  high  balls  that  will  take  part  in 
the  event.  They  are  known  as  the  "Golden 
Gate  "  team. 

F.  S.  Mitchell  and  G.  S.  Bradshaw  have 
shown  a  wonderful  improvement  in  their  play 
during  the  past  two  or  three  months,  which 
shows  what  continual  practice  can  accomplish. 

The  return  of  Cutler  Paige  to  the  California 
Club  is  awaited  with  great  suspense  by  those 
players  who  have  hopes  of  capturing  first 
honors  at  San  Rafael  on  July  4th. 

The  executive  committee  of  the  Pacific 
States  Lawn  Tennis  Association  have  elected 
Mr.  Wilberforce  chairman  of  the  tournament, 
and  have  thereby  made  a  very  wise  selection. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Field  is  expected  to  return  from 
Chicago  shortly  with  a  new  assortment  of 
tennis  strokes  with  which  to  surprise  the 
natives. 

The  courts  of  all  the  local  tenuis  courts 
have  been  well  patronized  of  late,  owing  to 
the  beautiful  weather  which  it  is  hoped  will 
continue  for  some  time  to  come. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  is  at  present  playing  in 
true  championship  form,  in  doubles  with 
Tobin  he  has,  during  the  past  week,  been  seen 
to  great  advantage.  The  Scorer. 


PARASOLS! 


All  the  Latest  Styles, 

The  Handsomest  Designs, 

The  Most  Fashionable  Shapes, 
And  the  Newest  Colorings, 

ENDLESS  VARIETY  OF  MATERIALS, 
TRIMMINGS  AND  HANDLES 


 ON  SALE  AT- 


EXCEPTIONALLY  LOW  PRICES 


Mail  orders  promptly  execuUd. 
Goods  delivered  Free  In  Oakland,  Alameda.  Berkeley,  Kan  Rafael 
Tibnron,  Sausalito.  San  Quentin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  Blitbcdale. 


Murphy  Building, 


Cor   Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


the  TAVERN  of 

CASTLE  CRAG 

WILL  BE  OPENED  FOR  THE 
RECEPTION  OF  CUESTs 

Thursday,  Junel,  1893 

ENLARGED  ^nt3  IMPROVED 


HOTEL  BEN  LOMOND 


TIiIh  Hotel  will  rr-oprn  (ot  tin-  reception  of  gur«ts  on 
May  5,  1893,  under  entirely  new  management. 

Minuted  10  miles  from  Kanta  CtUa  in  the  heatt  of  the 
Santa  Cruz  Mountains. 

Climate  perlect  I.nvcly  walks  ami  drives,  good  hunting 
and  fishing,  superb  croquet  and  tennis  lawns  and  club  house. 

Three  and  n  half  hours  from  San  p'ranciseo.    Vour  trains 
daily  to  Santa  Cruz.    Trains  stop  near  hotel  grounds. 
For  terms  apply  to 

G.  I..  A.  SMI  I  II  (I. ate  of  Hotel  Pl-asanton,  S.  F.) 
Malinger  Hotel  Hen  Lomond, 

Saul  a  t'riir.  Co.,  Cal 


W.  N.  HART 
K.  8.  HART 
F.  R.  HART 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  teimlnus  of 
tbo  North  Pacifl  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
woods Of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazudero  hss  undergone  many 
Improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  ond  opens  for  the 
seoron  of  l»9a  unsurpusscd  by  ouy  mountain  resort  Id  California 
Tbo  fishing  and  hinting  aro  of  tionsual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  has  been  addid  to  'ho  many  natural  attractions 
Tents  tor  campers.    Terms— 110  to  fcH  per  week. 
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THE  WAVE. 


A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dkar  Miss  Matilda:— If  you  would  be 
profoundly  depressed,  convinced  of  the  de- 
pravity of  success,  the  debasement  of  high 
effort,  the  despicableness  of  journalism,  read 
"A  Great  Man  of  the  Provinces  in  Paris." 
An  epic  of  pessimism,  it  is  a  tragedy  of 
supreme  power,  more  terrible  in  its  inevitable- 
ness  than  Macbeth,  and  more  potent  in  its 
truth  than  l'Les  Miserables."  Full  of  the 
maxims  of  immoralty,  it  yet  teaches  virtue 
more  potently  than  the  Commandments,  the 
downfall  of  Lucien,  accomplished  by  purely 
natural  means,  is  a  lesson  that  lingers  in  the 
head  while  it  lives  in  the  heart.  The  spectacle  of 
Coralie's  death  bed,  her  beloved  poet  seated 
scribbling  ribald  verses  to  earn  her  funeral 
expenses,  is  one  of  the  most  touching  and 
terrible  in  fictiou.  Who  that  has  ever  read 
dare  forget  Lousteau's  dreadful  warning  to  de 
Rubempre  yearning  for  journalism  ?  The 
terror  of  the  catastrophe  is  commensurate  with 
the  dreadful  power  of  that  warning,  surely 
the  brink  of  an  abyss  were  never  so  flamiugly 
indicated. 

The  art  of  Balzac,  the  wonderful  power  of 
his  contrast,  the  depth  of  his  knowledge  of 
life  and  men  and  things,  this  tremendous 
story  illustrates.  How  admirably  the  rise  of 
the  poet  is  traced;  the  crescendo  is  perfect  in 
gradation,  yet  as  inexorable  as  fate.  As  for 
the  fall — the  effect  is  more  depresssing  than  a 
personal  catastrophe.  This  is  a  book  to  read 
over  and  over,  an  epic  of  life  in  prose,  more 
tremendous  than  the  blank  verse  of  "  Paradise 
Lost"  or  the  "Divine  Comedy."  Miss 
Wormeley  and  the  publishers  deserve  not  con- 
gratulations alone,  but  thanks  for  adding  this 
book  and  its  predecessor,  "  Lost  Illusions," 
to  the  literature  of  English. 

"The  Voice  of  a  Flower,"  by  E.  Gerard,  is 
almost  as  bad  as  a  dime  novel;  it  falls  a  bit 
short  of  being  utterly  dreadful,  because  there 
are  comparatively  few  so-called  dramatic  situa- 
tions. In  praise  of  it  I  may  say.it  is  a  restful 
sort  of  novel.  In  the  beginning  one  knows 
exactly  what  is  about  to  happen — the  roman- 
tic adoration  of  the  German  baron  for  the  poor 
Italian  girl,  whose  marvelous  carnation  gives 
the  book  its  name.  Of  course,  she  has  an- 
other lover,  Guido,  (Italians  always  have)  and 
together  they  laugh  at  the  Herr  Graf.  We  are 
taught  that  it  is  dangerous  to  jest  with  anything 
of  that  nationality  and  the  Count  proves  no 
exception.  He  puts  an  end  to  the  artistic 
career  of  Guido  and  buries  him  lightly  in  the 
very  spot  where  a  few  moments  before  he  had 
parted  with  Livia — Guido  having  decided  to 
go  to  America  to  carve  for  himself  a  sculptor's 
fortune.  The  Count's  crime  is  discovered,  the 
strange  carnations  grow  over  Guido's  grave 
from  a  little  collection  of  seeds  which  Livia 
has  given  him  to  carry  with  him  and  plant  in 
his  distant  destination.  There  is  not  a  senti- 
ment worth  the  having  in  the  book — not  a 
line  to  read  twice.  It  is  unreal  and  over- 
drawn from  its  absurd  beginning  to  its  sad 
end. 

"  Pierre  and  His  People,"  by  Gilbert 
Parker,  is  a  collection  of  short  stories  of  life  in 
the  North,  about  Canada.  They  interested 
me  when  I  grew  used  to  the  labored  style  of 
the  writer.  There  is  no  spontaneity  about  the 
telling,  but  once  fairly  started  the  tales  take 
great  proportions.  They  are  simple  in  the 
extreme — the  women  with  almost  the  Greek 
grandeur  of  character — the  men  hard-work- 
ing, unappreciative  save  in  that.  Pretty- 
Pierre  is  a  combination  of  villainy  and  true 
worth — if  you  can  imagine  such  a  thing  as  a 
consistent  whole.  He  is  a  gambler  with  all 
the  tricks  of  hand  and  refinement  of  chance  of 


that  class.  There  are  some  touching  things  in 
this  book  where  conviction  and  courage  are 
the  chief  factors.  I  like  that  sort  of  thing;  it 
thrills  me.  A  ride  for  life — a  smile  for  death — 
an  epigram  on  the  lips  of  a  condemned  man — 
these  things  appeal  to  me.  Pretty  Pierre  is 
calm  in  the  face  of  danger,  never  morose;  in 
misfortune  his  wit  does  not  desert  him.  He 
is  unforgiving,  too,  with  the  subtle  keenness 
of  a  "  revenge  which  hath  its  hour  with  every 
man;  if  hating,  he  knows  how  to  bide  the  will 
of  Fate."  He  is  good  to  look  at,  with 
clear  cut  features  and  a  native  refinement 
which  is  not  dissipated  by  his  daily  life.  His 
teeth  are  white  and  pointed,  and  it  is  sug- 
gested that  if  one  could  see  the  roof  of  his 
mouth  it  might  be  found  dark  like  those  of 
well-bred  hounds.  He  is  always  a  sinner, 
which  is  something  of  a  consolation;  the  ways 
of  iniquity  never  pale  their  effectual  fires  for 
him.  All  he  is  guilty  of  in  the  way  of  re- 
pentance is  musing  over  the  "  grim  ledger  of 
his  life."  In  spite  of  the  many  glaring  faults 
in  the  book,  you  must  read  it. 

Much  that  is  quaintly  interesting  you  will 
find  in  "The  Inheritance."  Old  style  per- 
force, but  infinitely  more  readable  than  the 
average  Jin  de  siecle  fiction.  Set  midst  the 
manners  and  customs  of  a  century  back,  one 
realizes  the  gap  between  past  and  present,  and 
if  only  by  the  immensity  of  the  dramatis  per- 
sona, the  distinction  between  new  novels  and 
old.  The  worst  feature  of  this  book  is  its  stu- 
pendous length.  It  seems  bent  on  attaining 
immortality  by  its  pages.  Some  amusing  peo- 
ple figure  there,  however,  notably  the  gossipy 
old  lady,  a  set  type  in  eighteenth  century  fiction. 
Miss  Ferrier's  is  of  the  shabby-genteel  order  of 
femininity,  a  hanger-on  of  rich  relatives,  who 
dread  her  tongue  with  the  fear  of  reason. 
She  tells  spicy  tales,  and  when  carving  fowl 
always  asks,  "  Will  you  run  or  fly  ?"  meaning, 
do  you  prefer  leg  or  wing.  The  heroine  is 
endowed  with  a  Dianalike  beauty  and  begins 
the  story  as  an  heiress.  She  is  also  charming 
and  highly  educated.  The  course  of  her  life 
and  the  true  love  of  her  cousin  do  not  run 
smoothly,  but  at  the  end  of  the  second  volume 
the  curtain  rings  down  on  a  dramatic  scene, 
for  Miss  Ferrier  has  played  Providence  by 
righting  all  wrongs,  certainly  a  misuse  of  her 
prerogative. 

"  Myra  Mordaunt,  a  tale  of  love  and  con- 
stancy by  W.  F.  McMillan,  is  one  of  those 
tiresome  stories  of  odd  disappearances  and 
cruel  trials  to  which  some  writers  insist  on 
subjecting  the  faithful  lover  or  the  con- 
stant wife.  Perhaps  one  might  compare  this 
type  of  illiterature  with  the  dime  novel 
to  its  detriment,  as  the  latter,  at  least,  fur- 
nishes excitement   and  this   merely  bores. 


"  Aurette,"  by  Henri  Greville,  hardly  im- 
presses me  as  the  best  this  author  is  capable 
of.  The  plot  is  inadequate,  and  is  not  well 
carried  out.  There  is  not  even  a  soupcon  of 
the  wickedness  which  ordinarily  makes  the 
lightest  French  story  interesting.  "  Aurette" 
is  a  commonplace  maiden,  of  the  clergyman's 
daughter  type.  The  interest  that  blankets 
and  beef  tea  excite  in  the  bucolic  English 
novel  is  entirely  lacking  here. 

"Doctor  Latimer,"  by  Clara  Louise  Burn- 
ham,  is  a  truly  delightful  story  for  a  rural 
resort.  Everything  goes  as  smoothly  as  a 
July  day.  The  air  is  warm  and  redolent  of 
flowers,  and  one  feels  as  if  one  were  lying  in  a 
hammock  listening  to  the  babbling  melody  of 
rippling  brooks.  Doctor  Latimer  is  a  fine, 
strong  character,  with  none  of  the  petty 
weaknesses  that  distinguish  ordinary  mortals. 
The  three  Miss  Ivesons  are  real  living  women 
whom  one  would  be  glad  to  meet  any  day. 
To  accuse  "  Doctor  Latimer  "  of  being  clever 
might  sound  forced.  It  is  nice  and  entertain- 
ing and  good,  but  not  clever. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Voice  of  a  Flower,"  by  E.  Gerard.  D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"A  Great  Man  of  the  Provinces,"  by  H.  de  Balzac. 
Roberts  Bros.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"  Pierre  and  His  People,"  by  Gilbert  Parker.  The 
Wayside  Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  William  Doxey. 

"  The  Inheritance,"  by  Miss  Ferrier.  Roberts  Bros., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 


The  admirable  portaits  of  Messrs.  Cham- 
bliss  and  Nevins,  dressed  en  habit  noir  and 
published  in  the  Examiner  the  day  after  the 
sanguinary(?)  encounter  'twixt  these  gay 
young  sparks  and  devilish  brawlers,  suggests 
that  in  the  photographing  of  their  then  un- 
scarred  and  smiling  visages  they  both  com- 
mitted a  far  more  heinous  crime  against  tne 
unalterable  law  of  the  "  Proper  Thing  "  than 
in  common  street  fighting.  Prithee  gents  ! 
and  were  you  photographed  by  flash  light  or 
did — save  the  mark — did  you,  it  is  almost  too 
horrible  to  contemplate,  but  did  you  get  your 
doughtv  selves  into  dress  clothes  during  the 
day? 

*  *  * 

Unless,  indeed,  you  can  produce  the  pho- 
tographer's affidavit  that  you  were  "  took  " 
after  the  dinner  hour  and  by  flash-light,  then, 
gents,  you  really  stand  convicted  of  a  far,  far 
higher  social  "break"  than  the  wearing  of 
cotton  gloves  or  of  playing  penny-ante  and 
telling  the  reporters  of  the  thousands  you 
have  squandered  at  the  noble  game  of  draw. 
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MUSIC. 


PHILHARMONIC  CONCERT. 

Wednesday  evening's  concert  brought  to  a 
close  the  present  series  of  concerts  given  by 
the  Philharmonic  Society.  This  represents 
the  completion  of  the  fourteenth  season  of 
usefulness  entered  into  and  carried  through  by 
this  body.  Stretching  over  a  number  of  years, 
the  value  of  this  society's  work  to  the  mus- 
ical community  is  considerably  beyond  what 
is  implied  in  the  mere  announcement  of 
its  period  of  existence.  Originally  a 
small  and  unimportant  body  of  amateurs 
gathered  together  with  little  purpose  be- 
beyond  that  of  amusement,  the  Society  has 
grown  to  embody  the  interests  of  amateur 
music  in  a  serious  and  dignified  way.  Its 
concerts  bring  an  audience  gathered  from  the 
intelligent  portion  of  the  community  who  take 
considerable  interest  in  music  itself,  and  a 
special  one  in  the  welfare  of  the  Society. 
For  several  years  the  Philharmonic  Society 
made  up  the  sole  permanent  means  for  the 
performance  of  instrumental  works  of  orches- 
tral proportions  to  be  had  in  the  city.  Rest- 
ing upon  a  financial  basis  provided  for  by  a 
subscription  list,  the  organization  asks  but 
little  from  the  public  at  large  in  the  shape 
of  support,  and  appears  to  be  in  no  need  of 
outside  assistance.  The  Philharmonic  has 
been  the  training  school  of  a  large  number  of 
amateurs,  who  learned  in  its  service  much 
that  would  havebeen]otherwise  sealed  to  them. 
Most  of  the  present  generation  of  violinists 
have  played  in  its  ranks  before  they  took 
upon  themselves  the  burden  of  the  profes- 
sional mantle.  Several  professional  players 
of  brass  instruments  blew  their  first  tones  in 
public  for  the  benefit,  and  sometimes  the  dis- 
traction, of  the  Society,  and  heard  at  its  per- 
formances for  the  first  time  the  higher  class  of 
music.  The  standard  of  proficiency  remains 
generally  at  somewhat  the  same  level  in  the 
playing  of  the  orchestra.  Amateur  music 
suffers  frets  and  bars  which,  under  any  but 
extraordinary  circumstances,  renders  it  use- 
less to  expect  rounded  finish.  Time  is  the 
first^requisite  in  the  musical  exponent's  art, 
and  among  amateurs  this  is  the  least  available 
necessity. 

The  programmes  of  the  concerts  given  are 
not  (wanting  in  ambition,  which  has  its  good 
and  its  detrimental  side.  As  the  body  is  a 
strictly  amateur  one,  the  attitude  toward  criti- 
cism is  frank  enough;  errors  are  admitted, 
and  adequacy  more  than  irreproachability  is 
the  standard  aimed  at.  Seeing  that  until 
recently  no  opportunity  existed  for  hear- 
ing difficult  works,  the  choice  of  exacting 
pieces  was  hardly  blamable.  Now,  however, 
as  a  professional  orchestra's  performance  is  to 
be  contrasted  with  it,  the  case  is  different. 
However,  as  the  performances  are  not  deemed 
unblemished  by  the  players  themselves,  and 
given  for  their  benefit  as  much  as  for  the 
subscribers,  the  matter  is  more  one  of  a  sense 
of  fitness  and  choice  than  obligation. 

Mr.  Hermann  Brandt  has  done  much  hard 
work  as  Director  of  the  Society  these  several 
years  past,  and  it  and  the  musical  public  owes 
him  a  debt  for  the  patient  effort  put  forth  in 
the  cause  of  bettering  the  standard  of  per- 
formance and  taste.  Among  the  amateurs, 
faithfully  adhering  to  the  duties  entailed  as 
officers  and  members,  of  the  oldest  standing  are 
Messrs.  J.  M.  Willard,  G.  W.  Storey,  A.  T. 
Regensburger  and  S.  Newbauer.  Mr.  Wil- 
lard as  first  violinist,  besides  holding  the 
position  with  marked  ability  for  several  years, 
has  been  an  conscientious  officer  and  unfail- 


ingly regular  member  at  rehearsals,  this  last 
no  small  merit  in  an  amateur  society. 

The  last  programme  with  the  Tannhauser 
Overture  and  a  suite  by  Massenet  Les  E'Rinn- 
yes  as  its  principal  features,  was  of  the  usual  in- 
terest Mr.  Hermann  Brandt  and  Madame 
Alice  Waltz  were  the  soloists,  creating  con- 
siderable enthusiasm,  while  the  performances 
in  general  were  at  the  customary  standard. 

Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie's  benefit  concert,  though 
fairly  attended,  hardly  fulfilled  expectations. 
It  was  anticipated  that  one  of  the  largest  audi- 
ences of  the  season  would  crowd  the  Metro- 
politan Temple.  The  programme,  in  common 
with  other  benefit  concerts,  was  long  and  en- 
tirely redemanded — a  pestiferous  habit,  grow- 
ing with  every  season.  Besides  Mr.  Wilkie's 
numbers,  given  with  his  usual  carefulness, 
those  supplied  by  Mrs.  Maude  Berry-Fisher, 
Mrs.  Dickman,  Miss  Florence  Doyen,  and  Mr. 
Victor  Carrol  were  all  well  received.  Miss 
Doyen,  a  debutante  with  a  fresh  voice  of  good 
timbre,  sang  with  delicacy  of  method  and  gen- 
uine and  telling  simplicity.  Mr.  Pasmore's 
part  songs,  compositions  of  tact  and  ingenuity, 
deserved  more  spirited  delivery. 

Assisted  by  Mrs.  L.  Brechemeiu,  Miss  Helen 
Hefron,  Messrs.  Walter  Campbell,  Stantini, 
Panizza,  Zapelli,  and  Minetti,  Mrs.  Eunice 
Westwater  gives  a  concert  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall 
on  the  first  of  June.  Mrs.  Westwater's  endow- 
ment of  a  real  contralto  voice,  added  to  musical 
ability,  have  made  her  popular.  Her  concert 
promises  to  be  a  very  attractive  one. 
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de  0  Wite  0  ftouse 

o 

special  inducement 

o 

Parasols,  gn  CQS 

Carriage  gun  gfrabes 

o 

Silk-'T\ufflec)  parasols,  plain  and  Shaded 
effects,  $2.75  6ach. 
o 

plain  and  ^abei)  Close-'^oll  parasols. 
$3.75  each. 

© 

Assortment  Complete  in  SilN  and  ^ash 
ftlouses  and  Chemisettes  at 
Moderate  prices. 

0 

•Rafael  Wei"  &  Co. 


PERSONAL. — THE  BEADTY  OF  THE  ROMANS  WAS 
largely  due  to  fine  unguents  used  in  their  famous  Roman  Baths, 
and  Dr.  O.  P.  Brown's  celebrated  HERBAL  TISSUE  BUILDER  is  a 
Roman  Oil  which  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumping,  beautifying,  clArifyinjr,  absorbent  TiBsne  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  Eraser.  Most  skins,  hungry  for  nourishment 
absorb  it  as  thirstv  plants  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
monials and  Lady's  8-page  paper  frustrating  W'  man's  life  and 
treating  on  care  of  face  and  body.  J.  GIBSON  BROWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  N.  J. 

Wife  of  the  County  Clerk  of  Z\  Dorado  County,  Placerville, 
Cal.,  writes  Nov.  25th,  18'12:— "  It  is  the  finest  prep  aration  for  tin- 
skin  I  ever  used — makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc." 


BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.: 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  aud  Oakland  Ferry 
Depot  (waiting  room). 


-Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 


"California's  Fauoiite  Summer  Resort."  "  Thr  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  ami  comfortable  In  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives  proximity  to  San 
Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  Ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  OHIO.  F.  SJM£C1_iI_i,  Manager 


Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vendome  Stables 

Diily  Sti*;»  f)r  Lic'<  Oo;irvatD.-y  litre  S1.1  f  v,:  at  7:p  A.  M.,  ret  it.ime  atnut     00  P.  M.    SMurdeyj  only 
°Stages  leave  at  12:30  P.  M.    For  further  informition,  address  F.  II.  Ross  &  Sons,  San  Jose. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-4U7  CALIFORNIA  ST. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °™don 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D,  1780 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       -       •     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  801  MonUromnry  St.    Genoml  Office.  401  MontKOmfr/ 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Aosets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Asiets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1869 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  F. 


PACIFIC  DiS^ABTMEH-T 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 


Paid-up  Capital 
Cash  Assets  - 


t  5,000,000 

f2.1,lC4,2» 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -       -     f 10.1 17,045 
Assets  In  America        SJ.SIO,  '(8 


wi.  I.  LASHERS.  Ben'l  stent.  205  sansome  St..  San  Francisco,  Cal 


Oldest  StocK  Fire  Insurance  company  in  the  United  States-&a 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OP  PHI  ti  %  DELPHI  A,  PENT*. 


OFr'ICE  PACIFIC  DKPABTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     •     -     •     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agist 


[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Addrens,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St8.  S.  F. 


NOTICE. 


The  office  of  the  WORLD'S  FA  1 14  TRANSPORT  ITIOX 
(OMI'AW  l.as  removeil  from  Room  24,  Chronicle  Bulidlne 
to  028  MARKET  STREET. 

   .  ■  D.  H.  HELBIXG,  Secretary. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to  20  d;ivs.  No  pay  till  cured. 
DR.J.STEPHEN8,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


The  sensation  of  the  week  may  be  told  in  half  a 
dozen  words :  Alfred  Stillinau  is  out  and  George  F. 
Ash  ton  is  in.  Charles  B.  Whiting,  President  of  the 
Orient  of  Hartford,  Conn.,  and  J.  B.  Branch,  Vice- 
President  of  the  Providence-Washington  of  Provi- 
dence, R.  L,  have  both  been  in  this  city  for  something 
over  a  fortnight.  They  have  been  going  over  the 
"fearfully  muddled  books"  of  their  respective  com- 
panies with  a  view  to  see  in  what  way  the  expenses 
may  be  cut  down.  Although  there  has  been  a  nastv 
rumor  of  defalcations,  on  the  street,  the  rumor  is 
emphatically  denied  at  the  offices,  and  the  reason  for 
the  change  in  the  agency  head  is  said  to  be  the 
termination  of  Mr.  Stillman's  contract,  and  the  fact 
that  the  expenses  have  been  so  heavy  that  neither 
company  has  made  any  money.  The  loss  and  expense 
ratio  has  been  very  high,  and,  in  fact,  so  high  that 
there  has  been  no  profit  in  the  Pacific  Coast  business. 
It  seems  strange  that  such  an  excellent  theorist  in 
insurance  matters,  and  a  man  who,  as  manager  of  the 
Pacific  Insurance  Union,  was  for  six  years  a  success, 
should  make  so  poor  a  general  agent  as  Stillman  has 
done.  The  facts  are  there,  however,  and  according  to 
the  admissions  of  the  officers  of  the  company,  Mr. 
Stillman  has  not  been  a  success.  Experts  have 
been  at  the  books  for  three  weeks  past  and  arc  not 
yet  out  of  the  tangle  of  figures. 

"Our  Happy  Family,"  the  cherished  legend  of 
Brown,  Craig  &  Co.,  must  come  down  now,  and  so 
must  that  other  legend  which  read  "American  com- 
panies only  "  for  the  mighty  dollar  has  thrown  these 
loved  mottoes  overboard.  H»own,  Craig  &  Co.  are 
now  the  duly  accredited  agents  of  the  little  Swedish 
company,  the  Svea  which  has  hitherto  been  repre- 
sented by  Muecke  &  Co.  The  change  has  been  made 
for  purely  business  reasons,  and  it  is  hoped  that 
under  the  new  agency  the  Svea  will  stand  be'ter  on 
this  coast  than  it  has  done.  Its  entry  with  the  British 
Columbus  agency  robs  that  concern,  however,  of  two 
of  its  proudests  boasts,  presumably  there  are  good 
and  sufficient  reasons  for  foregoing  the  said  titular 
claims. 

A.  J.  Wright,  President  of  the  Springfield,  of 
Massachusetts  is  here  on  his  biennial  visit,  aud  has 
devoted  a  good  deal  of  his  time  to  Voss,  Conrad  & 
Co.,  who  represent  his  company  on  this  coast.  He 
finds  every  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  the  condition  of 
affairs,  i  xcept  that  with  every  one  else  he  would  like 
to  see  a  little  better  condition  of  business. 

There  is  another  compact  in  process  of  incubation, 
not  a  great  one,  but  none  the  less  a  real  one.  The 
four  plate  glass  companies  have  decided  to  agree 
upon  a  schedule  of  rates.  The  companies  are  the 
New  York  represented  by  Maxwell  &  Berry,  the 
Fidelity  by  Garniss,  Lloyds  by  R.  V.  Watt,  and  the 
Metropolitan  by  Mann  &  Wilson 

The  new  skyrocket  company,  the  Columbian  which 
has  written  $400,000  since  January  1st,  will  not  go  into 
the  new  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company's  building 
after  all,  but  has  taken  Alfred  Jones'  former  quarters 
on  California  Street. 

George  B.  Cutter,  described  as  the  underwriter  of 
the  American  Casualty  and  Security  Company  of  New- 
York,  is  in  town.  He  is  accredited  with  being  the 
1  rainiest  man  in  the  concern. 

The  condition  of  the  State  Investment  is  hopeless. 
The  assessment  is  not  being  paid  and  will  not  be. 
Another  question  has  however,  been  raised,  it  is  this: 
Can  the  shareholders  in  a. company  sell  out  their 
stock  to  the  company  and  not  be  held  liable  for  the 
full  amount  they  have  received?  The  hypothecating 
of  the  company's  stock  by  the  company  was  a  very 
questionable  proceeding,  and  the  opinion  is  that  it  is 
an  indictable  offense.  If  the  hypothecating  of  1  he 
stock  was  against  the  law,  the  sale  of  the  stock  by 
the  shareholders  to  the  company  under  the  existing 
conditions  was  an  illegal  transaction,  and  those  wl  o 
sold  the  stock  can  be  sued  for  what  tbey  received,  in 
addition  to  being  held  liable  for  the  company's  debts. 

Oakland  insurance  men  are  just  now  worrying  over 
the  action  of  the  License  Collector  of  the  flat  city. 
That  gentleman  has  issued  the  following  notice : 

Under  a  recent  construction  of  the  license  ordinance  | 
regarding  insurance  licenses  each  agent  or  firm  must  j 
pay  a  license  on  the  total  amount  of  premiums  col- 
fected  by  them,  and  not  an  amount  for  each  company  i 
represented.  You  will  please  file  in  the  license  office  1 
an  affidavit  of  the  amount  of  business  done  by  you  as 
an  insurance  agent,  and  in  future  insurance  license  < 
will  be  made  out  in  your  name." 

Insurance  men  very  naturally  object  to  being  thus 
obliged  to  make  p  blic  the  amount  of  business  done 
by  them.  Heretofore  the  cus'om  has  been  to  pay  a 
license  on  the  number  of  companies  represented  by- 
each  agent.  Local. 

Do  vou  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 

El  Monte  Hotel,  Sausalito. 

Fashionable  seaside  resort. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Diy" 

CHAMPAGNE 


Jbi<  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/to« 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Established  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREHERY  &  CO. 

rH    > ,,  hi.  for  tb>  Hiieiric  i  !(,H-t 


He 


tuiLtLtinms,  DimoflD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAS  KIT  AOT  PMI  ST2EETS. 


AOENT8  FOX 

The  Cnnard  Royal  Hail  Steamship  Company;  "The  Oallfornii 
Line  of  Clippers,''  fr»*ni  New  York:  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Park 
>t*t"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  I.'d  ;  The  Baldwin  Loc  - 
■Motive  Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  C0'5  BANE 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -      -      •  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valkn  ri ne,  Preei  lent  j  Hombr  8.  Kixu,  Manager 
Henry  Wadbwoktii,  Cashier    |  F.  L.  LrpM.o,  Asst.  Cashier 
nmncTOHS: 
Lloyd  Tevis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  O.Kargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray        Charles  F.  Crocker     '  W.  F.'Gosd  ' 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


THK  WAVK. 
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COURAGE. 


It  was  after  dinner,  and  stories  were  going 
round  with  the  cigars.  The  talk  had  turned 
on  courage  and  our  host  having  related  a 
brilliant  tale  of  the  prowess,  under  distressing 
circumstances  of  a  hunting  friend,  leant  back 
in  his  chair  watching  the  blue  spirals  curling 
from  the  glowing  end  of  his  perfccto.  "  I  can 
tell  you  a  story,"  said  a  German  who  sat  near 
him.  "  It  is  about  a  young  Prussian  officer. 
I  cannot  give  you  his  name.  The  man  him- 
self told  me  in  confidence  ;  and  though  he 
personally,  by  virtue  of  his  after  record,  could 
afford  to  have  it  known,  there  are  other  reas- 
ons why  it  should  not  be  bruited  about. 

How  I  learnt  it  was  in  this  way.  For  a 
dashing  exploit  performed  during  the  brief 
war  against  Austria,  he  had  been  presented 
with  the  Iron  Cross.  This,  as  you  are  well 
aware,  is  the  most  highly  prized  decoration  in 
the  German  Army  ;  men  who  have  earned  it 
are  usually  conceited  about  it,  and,  indeed, 
have  some  excuse  for  being  so.  He,  on  the 
contrary,  kept  his  locked  in  a  drawer  of  his 
desk,  and  never  wore  it  except  when  com- 
pelled by  official  etiquette.  The  mere  sight  of 
it  seemed  to  be  painful  to  him.  One  day  I 
asked  him  the  reason.  We  are  very  old  and 
close  friends,  and  he  told  me. 

The  incident  occurred  when  he  was  a 
young  lieutenant.  Indeed,  it  was  his  first  en- 
gagement. By  some  means  or  another  he  had 
become  separated  from  his  company,  and  un- 
able to  regain  it,  he  attached  himself  to  a 
Landwehr  regiment  stationed  at  the  extreme 
right  of  the  Prussian  lines. 

"  The  enemy's  effort  was  mainly  directed 
against  the  left  centre,  and  for  a  while  our 
young  lieutenant  was  nothing  more  than  a 
distant  spectator  of  the  battle.  Suddenly, 
however,  the  attack  shifted,  and  the  regiment 
found  itself  occupying  an  extremely  import- 
ant and  critical  position.  The  shells  began  to 
fall  unpleasantly  near,  and  the  order  was  given 
to  '  grass. ' 

"  The  men  fell  upon  their  faces  and  waited. 
The  shells  ploughed  the  ground  around  them, 
smothering  them  with  dirt.  A  horrible,  grip- 
ing pain  started  in  my  young  friend's  stomach 
and  began  creeping  upwards.  His  head  and 
heart  both  seemed  to  be  shrinking  and  grow- 
ing cold.  A  shot  tore  off  the  head  of  the  man 
next  to  him,  sending  the  blood  spurting  into 
his  face  ;  a  minute  later  another  ripped  open 
the  back  of  a  poor  fellow  lying  to  the  front  of 
him. 

"  His  body  seemed  not  to  belong  to  him- 
self at  all.  A  strange,  shrivelled  creature 
seemed  to  have  taken  possession  of  it.  He 
raised  his  head  and  peered  about  him.  He 
and  three  soldiers — youngsters  like  himself, 
who  had  never  before  been  under  fire — ap- 
peared to  be  utterly  alone  in  that  hell.  They 
were  the  end  men  of  the  regiment,  and  the 
configuration  of  the  ground  completely  hid 
them  from  their  comrades. 

"  They  glanced  at  each  other,  these  four, 
and  read  each  other's  thoughts  in  each  other's 
eyes.  Leaving  their  rifles  lying  on  the  grass, 
they  commenced  to  crawl  stealthily  upon  their 
bellies,  the  lieutenant  leading,  the  other  three 
following. 

"  Some  few  hundred  yards  in  front  of  them 
rose  a  small,  steep  hill.  If  they  could  reach 
this  it  would  shut  them  out  of  sight.  They 
hastened  on,  pausing  every  thirty  yards  or  so 
to  lie  still  and  pant  for  breath,  then  hurrying 
on  again,  quicker  than  before,  tearing  their 
flesh  against  the  broken  ground. 

"  At  last  they  reached  the  base  of  the  slope, 
and  slinking  a  little  way  round  it,  raised  their 
heads  and  looked  back.    Where  they  were  it 


was  impossible  for  them  to  be  seen  from  the 
German  lines. 

"  They  sprang  to  their  feet  and  broke  into 
a  wild  race.  A  dozen  steps  further  they  came 
face  to  face  with  an  Austrian  field  battery. 

"The  demon  that  had  taken  possession  of 
them  had  been  growing  stronger  and  stronger 
the  further  and  further  they  had  fled.  They 
were  not  men,  they  were  animals  mad  with 
fear.  Driven  by  the  same  frenzy  that  prompt- 
ed other  panic-stricken  creatures  to  once  rush 
down  a  steep  place  into  the  sea,  these  four 
men,  with  a  yell,  flung  themselves,  sword  in 
hand,  upon  the  whole  battery  ;  and  the  whole 
battery,  bewildered  by  the  suddennes  and  un- 
expectedness of  the  attack,  thinking  the  entire 
battalion  was  upon  them,  gave  way,  and 
rushed  pell-mell  down  the  hill. 

"  With  the  sight  of  those  flying  Austrians 
the  fear,  as  independently  as  it  had  come  to 
him,  left  him,  and  he  felt  only  a  desire  to  hack 
and  kill.  The  four  Prussians  flew  after  them, 
cutting  and  stabbing  at  them  as  they  ran  ; 
and  when  the  Prussian  cavalry  came  thunder- 
ing up,  they  found  my  young  lieutenant  and 
his  three  friends  had  captured  two  guns  and 
accounted  for  half  a  score  of  the  enemy. 

' '  Next  day  he  was  summoned  to  head- 
quarters. 

"  '  Will  you  be  good  enough  to  remember 
for  the  future,  sir,'  said  the  Chief  of  the  Staff, 
'that  His  Majesty  does  not  require  his  lieu- 
tenants to  execute  manoeuvres  on  their  own 
responsibility,  and  also  that  to  attack  a  battery 
with  three  men  is  not  war,  but  dammed  tom- 
foolery. You  ought  to  be  court-martialed, 
sir  !  ' 

"  Then,  in  somewhat  different  tones,  the 
old  soldier  added,  his  face  softening  into  a 
smile  :  '  However,  alertness  and  daring,  my 
young  friend,  are  good  qualities,  especiall) 
when  crowned  with  success.  If  the  Austrians 
had  once  succeeded  in  planting  a  battery  on 
that  hill  it  might  have  been  difficult  to  dis- 
lodge them.  Perhaps,  under  the  circum- 
stances, His  Majesty  may  overlook  your  indis- 
cretion.' 

"  '  His  Majesty  not  only  overlooked  it,  but 
bestowed  upon  me  the  Iron  Cross,'  concluded 
my  friend.  '  For  the  credit  of  the  army,  I 
judged  it  better  to  keep  quiet  and  take  it. 
But,  as  you  can  understand,  the  sight  of  it 
does  not  recall  very  pleasurable  reflections.'  " 
—  The  Idler. 


CORONADQ. 

On  Tuesday  next,  May  30th,  two  thousand  Knights 
of  Pythias  are  expected  to  march  their  uniformed 
ranks  in  line  to  the  great  hotel  011  Coronado  Reach, 
and  there  break  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine  of  the 
southern  country  in  company.  The  parade  will  be  an 
imposing  one,  and  crowds  are  making  ready  to  follow 
the  spectacle.  The  Knights'  pathway  will  literally 
be  among  the  rosfs,  as  it  is  under  the  palms,  and  all 
arrangements  for  their  reception  are  on  an  elaborate 
scale.  One  of  th»  finest  features  of  the  entertain- 
ment, aside  from  the  luncheon,  will  be  the  Tuesday 
night  grand  ball  in  the  hotel  theatre. 

A  "symphony"  is  a  new  fad.  Down  at  the  Coro- 
nado a  symphony  in  red  has,  for  some  days,  been 
engrossing  attention  on  the  veranda.  It  is  created  by 
a  pretty  young  woman  with  red  cheeks,  who  effects 
as  a  morning  costume  not  only  a  red  gown,  a  red 
cloak  and  a  smart  red  hat,  gloves  and  veil,  but  she 
reads  from  a  red  book.  It  is  amusing  to  note  that 
alway-.  later  in  the  day  she  reads  from  a  book  of 
another  color. 

George  and  Ilattic  are  San  Franciscans,  and  not 
many  weeks  ago  they  passed  their  honeymoon  at  the 
Coronado. 

"Hattie,"  said  George,  "do  you  want  to  go  for  a 
drive  ?  " 

"Ye — es,"  hesitating,  to  divine  his  wish.  "Ho 
you  want  to  go  ?  " 

"  Don't  lie  absurd!"  he  blurted  out,  half  angrily, 
"  If  you  want  to  go,  say  so;  if  you  don't,  sav  so.  I 
hate  dilly-dallying.  We're  married  now,  and  I  like 
to  hear  a  woman  say  a  thing  and  slick  to  it;  yes,  or 
no?  " 
I  "No." 


"  IVhyl" 

And  then  Hattie  laughed,  and  there  was  a  very 
saucy  light  in  her  eyes,  and  she  began  to  say  some- 
thing in  a  low  tone  about  having  once  said  no  and  if 
she  had  stuck  to  it  .    When  George  interposed. 

Well,  he  apologized  neatly.  There's  hardly  a  man 
living  could  have  done  it  better,  but  he  finished  w  ith 
this:  "I  only  said  it  because  it's  the  way  married 
folks  tdk,  Hattie.  I've  heard  'em  a  gieat  many 
times.    It  sounds  kind  of  experienced  you  know." 

"Bless  his  heart!"  ejaculated  Mi-s  Frizzle  her- 
curls,  who  sits  in  the  corner,  and  who  boasts  that  she 
never  in  her  life  was  in  love.  "Of  course,  it'-,  the 
way  they  talk.  She  ought  to  have  thought  about 
that  before  she  married.  But  I  do  hope  the  dear 
little  thing  w  ill  forgive  him,  now  that  she's  got  to 
live  with  him." 

Miss  Frizzle-her  curls  ueed'nt  have  bothered  about 
that.  By  the  time  Hattie  hail  finished  speaking  she 
had  somehow  got  around  to  the  back  of  her  hus- 
band's chair,  and  was  stroking  the  big  boy's  neck 
much  as  one  would  stroke  a  kitten. 

What  should  you  have  done,  if  you  loved  your 
lover  and  he  apologized  ?  Miss  Frizzle-her-curls  wants 
to  know. 

Aptopos  of  honeymoons,  a  pretty  sight  was  wit- 
nessed in  a  corner  of  the  Hotel  del  Coronado  veranda, 
just  off  the  sun  gallery,  the  other  morning.  A  pair 
of  the  tame  quail  that  live  in  the  court  had  estab- 
lished themselves  in  the  screen  of  a  honeysuckle 
vine,  and  the  little  crested  head  of  the  family  was 
feeding  his  small  mate  some  dainty  tidbit,  having 
coaxed  her  up  into  that  leafy  retreat  to  discuss  the 
viand.  It  was  as  pretty  a  picture  as  many  caught  on 
canvas.  STELLA. 


CONCERNING  AGES. 

"  'Man  wants  but  little  here  below,' 
He  is  not  hard  to  please; 
But  woman  — bless  her  little  heart — 
Wants  everything  she  sees." 

"  '  Age  comes  to  every  man,'  but  fate 
Is  kind  to  woman  fair 
For  when  she  reaches  twenty-eight 
She  stops  right  then  and  there." 


Great  Reduction  in  Rates 

During  thk  Summkr  at 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  CORONADO 


CALIFniiM  \  S  MOST  PBBTBOT  KKSIIRT 


WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  lo  man. 


ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

l'leasant  da\swilh  cool  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  riding. 

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing,  hard  sandy  beach,  no  undertow. 


YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 
tanks  on  the  coast.  


Bcsidt -■  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 

TflllDICTC  leiuembei  inati  hip  to  California  la  not  cotn< 
I  UUnlo  I  u  pletenntU  yon  have  seen  Botkldhl  Co*oi»ado 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS  $65 

Includes  fifteen  days'  hoard,  with  privilege  Ol  longer  stay  nt 
$2.50  per  day.  From  San  PnnciSCO  by  1  - ■  1 1 .  s.  Pi  K.  R.,  613 
Market  Slrct  t,  l>v  water.  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

K.  S.  BABCOCK,  Manager,  Motel  del  Coronado 
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THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAmric  b vst em.) 
Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  M.\y  7.  1S93.  abbiye 

7.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  (Juden  and  East   7.46  p  m 

7.00  am    Beulcla.Va -»villo,Runi8ey  and  Sacramento  P.46  p  m 

7.30  a  ni    Hiiywards,  Nilee  and  San  Jose   "12.18  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  pm 

7.o0  a  m    Martinez.  San  Kamon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

Siiita  Rosa   6-l6  P  m 

8.00  a  m  Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Darts   6  45  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff  and  *Oro- 

vill.-   *-*H  p  m 

9.00  a  m   New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.4S  p  m 

•9.00  a  in  Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

12.00  in      Haywards,  Niles  and  LWcrmore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  in  Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  PortCo-ta  

3.00  p  m    1 1 y  wards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.45  a  m 

4.00  pm   Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced,  Raymond  (for 

Y»seniite)  and  Fresno   12. 15  p  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga.  El  Verauo.anrl  Sajita  R  sa   9.45  a  ni 

4.00  p  m   Benlcia,  Tacaville,  Esparto,  Wooillanrl, 
Knights  Landing,  Marvsville,  Oroville 

and  Sacramento     10.15  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

•5.00  p  m   Niles  and  Llvermore . . . .    *8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersneld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m   8ante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Ilaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose..   7.46  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   t8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 

(7.46  a  m   8unday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  anil  Sinta  Cruz   (8.06  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  pm    Newark.  Centerville,  San  Jos  ■,  Almadcn, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal  Way  statioi  s   •lO.BO  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  tiatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,   Almadcn  and    Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 
8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Ollroy,  Trea  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  i'aso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.16  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.06  p  m  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations.. .  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Oilro\ ,  Tree  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   '10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *S.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 46  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      (  Sundays  only. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway 
San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  h.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  P.  u. 
Sdndats— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wrbk  Days — 6:25,  7:65,  9:80,  11:80,  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  K.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  Sau  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  16, 1893. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  ni 
6:06  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 
Hoplaud  and  Uklab. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  tu 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guernevllle. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

3:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  p  m 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon)— 3.  8.  "Colon,"  May  26th;  S.  S.  "San  Juan," 
June  3d;  S.  S.  "Oollma,"  June  13th. 

Note— When  the  hailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  Indies,  Straits,  etc. 

►'or   BonekODg  via  Yokohama. 
S.  S.  "City  of  Rlode  Janeiro,"  Diursdaj  ,  June  1,  1893,  at  3  p.  M  ; 
S.  3.  "  City  of  New  York,"  Thursday  June  8,  !89l,  at  3  P.  If.;  S.  S. 
"City  of  Peking,    Thursday,  June  22,  1893,  at  3  p.   m;  8.  8. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  Monday,  July  3,  1893,  at  3  p.  M  ;  S  S. 
"Peru,"  Saturday,  July  22,  1893,  at'3  p.  m. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


The  bank  failures  which  are  taking  place  in  the 
various  cities  of  the  United  Stales  and  the  prevailing 
dullness  in  commercial  circles  is  beginning  to  be  felt 
severely  in  the  Stock  Market,  als  >  at  the  Stock  Ex- 
change. Shares  in  general  declined  fully  20  p  r  cent, and 
Potosi  which  has  stood  the  attacks  of  the  bear  clique 
for  the  last  two  months  was  forced  below  the  $>  mark, 
and  Con.  Virginia  aud  California,  kiug-pin  of  them 
all  (which  has  paid  in  dividends  more  millions  than 
any  three  mines  combined)  also  started  on  the  down- 
grade, and  under  the  heavy  sales  of  Hirshfield,  of 
the  Pacific,  and  Miles,  of  the  San  Francisco,  sold 
down  on  Tuesday  to  $1.55,  the  lowest  price  it  has 
seen  in  10  years.  The  whole  market  is  in  a  demoral- 
ized condition  and  outside  of  a  half  dozen  mines  on 
the  Comstock  speculators  wou'd  be  very  foolish  to 
buy.  The  fact  that  they  are  selling  at  10  to  50  cents  a 
share  may  be  a  good  argument,  but  one  must  remem- 
ber it  is  not  to  be  an  investment  of  only  the  purchase 
money.  The  payment  of  future  assessments  must  be 
considered  and  these  will  come  thick  and  fast,  and  so 
300  or  400  per  cent  will  be  paid  in  over  the  original 
outlay. 

The  market  is  by  no  means  dead.  Spasmodic  jumps 
will  occur  from  time  to  time  in  the  Stock  Market,  but 
not  much  increase  in  values  cau  be  looked  for  this 
summer  unless  the  outlook  is  better  than  at  present. 
None  of  the  mines  at  Virginia  City  can  boast  of  hav- 
ing anything  more  than  a  bare  prospect  in  sight,  and 
no  immediate  development  need  be  expected.  In 
fact  it  will  be  a  very  lucky  thing  if  the  various  mines 
can  collect  enough  in  assessments  to  keep  up  the 
prospect  work. 

The  Potosi,  which  has  been  the  favorite  and  only- 
gamble  for  the  last  three  months  is  beginning  to  lose 
its  charms,  as  the  chances  of  finding  anything  on  the 
930  foot  level  is  each  day  decreasing.  The  Superin- 
tendent's report  of  last  week  says:  The  north  drift 
from  enst  crosscut  is  out  78  feet,  face  is  in  5  feet  of 
fair  grade  ore.  South  raise,  1000  foot  level,  20  feet 
south  of  top  of  raise,  1 100  foot  level,  is  up  36  feet;  top 
shows  6  feet  of  fair  grade  ore.  There  was  extracted 
and  sent  to  the  mill  during  the  week  470  tons  of  ore. 
Shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint,  422  pounds  of  crude 
bullion. 

In  the  Con.  Virginia  the  Superintendent  reports 
that  they  continue  to  extract  ore  and  old  filings  from 
the  tenth  to  the  seventeenth  floors  of  the  1500  foot 
level.  Prospecting  work  will  be  continued  on  this 
level  with  a  small  force  of  men.  A  south  drift  has 
been  started  at  a  favorable  looking  point,  75  feet  above 
the  sill  floor.  The  drift  starts  in  a  quartz  formation 
of  low  assay  value  and  will  be  advanced  in  unex- 
plored ground.  Whether  this  particular  part  of  the 
mine  has  improved  in  prospect  or  not  we  are  unable 
to  learn  at  the  present  writiug,  for  Epstein,  of 
Rehfisch  &  Co.,  and  Fitch,  of  Foster  &  Co.,  both 
of  whom  do  a  large  business  for  Virginia  City  patrons, 
began  to  buy  Con.  California  and  Virginia  and 
Ophir,  carrying  them  up  from  5l.6o  to  $ [.95  a  share 
and  imparting  a  strong  tone  to  the  whole  market. 
Potosi  also  advanced  from  $2  to  $2.25,  but  there  is  a 
weakness  in  the  stock  and  it  does  not  look  for  the 
present,  at  least,  as  though  the  advance  will  hold. 

In  the  Gold  Hill  group  nothing  new  to  report,  but 
there  is  an  undercurrent  of  strength  perceptable  in 
P.elclu  r  and  it  would  not  be  surprising  should  this 
stock  make  an  advauce  of  15  or  20  per  cent.  Con. 
Virginia  is  taking  out  about  25  tons  of  ore  per  day, 
and  shipments  to  the  Morgan  Mill  will  for  the 
present  be  stopped.  Last  week  655  tons  was  worked; 
bullion  valued  at  #12,341  was  shipped  to  the  Carson 
Mint. 

W.  B.  Eckart,  Engineer  of  the  Comstock  Pumping 
Committee,  is  still  investigating  as  regards  to  the 
feasibility  of  draining  the  mines. 

Local  securities  were  in  light  demand  at  the  Stock 


and  Bond  Board.  Of  Spring  Vallev  Water  during  the 
week  350  shares  sold  at  $98  @  |oSX;  California 
Electric  Light,  355  at  $22^  ©f22i{;  San  Francisco 
Gas,  180  at  ©  $72;  Oakland  Gas,  20  ©$42'+; 
Hutchinson  Plan.,  885  at  $8#  @  #9;  Atlantic 
Dynamite,  ico  at  $46  @  California  Safe 
Deposit,  25  ©  $51;  also  5  Omnibus  Cable  6's,  #45; 
and  I5000  California  street  Cable  5's  ©  fio6;  South- 
ern Pacific  of  Ca.ifornia,  $750:1  of  ~6's  at  $112;  Spring 
Valley  Watrr  4's,  $93^;  and  $2000  Dupont  Street  7's 
bonds  at  $145.  SURETY. 
 .  •.  

ENDORSED  BY  MEDICOS. 


To  the  remarkable  purity  and  efficacy  of 
Camel]  ine  there  is  expert  evidence  in  abund- 
ance. From  the  most  noted  analysts  in  the 
country  have  come  testimonials  endorsing  the 
preparation  and  eulogizing  its  freedom  from 
the  noxious  drugs  invariably  the  basis  of  com- 
plexion nostrums.  Great  actresses,  Mary 
Anderson,  Lillian  Russell,  and  others  whose 
study  in  life  is  the  preservation  of  smoothness 
and  softness  of  skin,  have  on  several  occa- 
sions announced  how  valuable  Camelline  has 
been  to  them.  Endorsed  by  the  medical  pro- 
fession it  has  certainly  obtained  a  remarkable 
vogue,  and  that  it  is  to  be  found  on  the  dress- 
ing-tables of  the  finest  ladies  in  America  is  not 
surprising,  considering  all  these  testimonials. 
Camelline  is  prepared  by  Wakelee  &  Co., 
whose  stock  of  perfumery  and  toilet  goods  is 
the  choicest  on  the  Coast. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies*  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


GOLD  SEAL  rubber  HOSE 


THE   BEST  MADE 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 


Managers.        577  and  579  MARKET  ST. 


It.  H.  PEASE, 


S.  M.  RUNYON,  I 


Will  Opeti  a  Store  in  June,  at  73  and  76  First  St., 
Portland,  Or. 


Shaw's  Glycerine  Lotion 

Will  Remove  Sunburn  and  Freckles, 
Will  Protect  the  Complexion, 
And  Make  it  Fair  and  Beautiful. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresno  Expositor  says:  "'Lady  tramps'"  are 
the  latest  feature  of  our  social  system,  being  fre- 
quently seen  in  some  of  the  States.  It  is  astonishing 
how  the  world  does  progress  under  this  Christian 
civilization." 

This  is  the  sort  of  reading  that  makes  life  bearable 
in  San  Jose;  I  clip  it  from  the  San  Joscan:  "Mrs. 
General  Gordon  was  one  of  the  first  ladies  to  intro- 
duce the  Eastern  fad  of  driving  without  a  lap  robe 
into  San  Jose.  Such  a  silly  custom  would  indeed 
have  appeared  absurd  in  this  city  had  it  been  intro- 
duced by  one  less  pretty  and  winsome.  It  is  an 
Kastern  craze  which  promises  to  be  ephemeral,  as 
fads  lacking  a  comfort  or  convenience  cannot  long 
oppress  a  people." 

Those  Oakland  editors  are  great  fellows.  This  is 
how  Mr.  Moffit  of  the  Times,  retorts  on  the  Coiiriei : 
"  We'll  wager  an  easy  conscience  against  a  brass  door 
knob  that  the  editor  of  the  Courier  knows  less  about 
the  religion  of  the  Chinese  than  he  does  about  the 


woolly  aphis  or  the  prune  bug.  We  also  consider  it  a 
safe  proposition  that  if  he  ever  heard  of  Buddha  he 
pronounces  the  name  as  if  it  rhymed  with  John  L. 
Sullivan's  rendition  of  "mother,"  and  as  for  the 
"  Light  of  Asia" — great  Gautama — well,  that  sounds 
like  Christian  swearing,  aud  the  editor  of  the  Conner 
never  swears." 

The  Oakland  Tribune,  which  may  have  tried  the 
"  cure "  for  something  else  than  fiuancial  troubles, 
says:  "  The  gold  cure  does  not  seem  to  work  satis- 
factorily on  the  finances  of  the  world.  Suppose  a 
little  more  carbonate  of  silver  be  tried. 

There  seems  to  be  some  truth  in  t'..is,  even  if  it  is 
from  the  Fresno  Republican'.  "  The  trouble  with  the 
California  World's  Fair  Commission  appears  to  be 
that  it  had  only  a  small  fund  of  energy  to  begin  with, 
and  that  was  all  exhausted  in  drawing  their  salaries 
and  providing  fat  places  for  friends." 

Callowe — If  our  engagement  is  broken,  I  suppose 
you  will  return  me  the  ring. 

Marie— Why,  certainly,  if  you  can  pick  out  yours 
from  this  boxful. — Kate  J-ulU's  Washington. 


T  H  K    WAV  K. 


HO!  FOR  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR 

The 

Evening  Post's  Offer 

"Are  you  going  to  Chicago?" 
"By  all  means!" 

"  You  can  travel  there  FREE  for  a 


OFFICE  DESKS  

B«nk  and  School  Furniture 

1  Andrews  Upright  cabinet  Folding 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

i  Post  and  Stockton  Sts. 
San  Kkancisco. 


C.  F  WEBER  &  00. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  :„,,,.  ,1.,l,s::",,1 |  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


!   So  Siys 

I   an  Advertiser. 


little  trouble." 
How?" 

Form  a  club  of  25  subscribers 
and  EVENING  POST  will  give  you 
Two  Round -Trip  Tickets  to  the 
Fair— one  for  yourself,  and  the 
second  for  whomsoever  the  club 
designates." 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 

LHE_  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 

BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHER 
NEWSPAPERS 


An  Advertisement  in 
"THE  WAVE" 

is  a 

Regular  Source  of  Income. 

Business  Good?  Keep  it,  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 
Business  Dull?  stir  it  up  by 

Advertising  in  "The  Wave." 

By  the  way,  you  have  seen 

Thk  Wave's  pictures? 

Remember:  Eternal  Advertising  is  the 
Price  ot  Prosperity. 


HAl  H  VtMtfc 
BLANK  BOOK*  MADB 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGKST  SHWKD 
BOOK 
IN  THH  MAKIRT. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 

«*N  u  '  ■  -  '  M  >.  * 
»hO  BiNOrttB  or 
BOORfl 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

UV        SAft  R1NCSW,  CAI. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^^SMi"-" 

Alio,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
n'CKS  from  SO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
noki. 

Manufsdyred  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


WURPHY,  GRANT  &  (JO.,  P«*>»1«  Com!  Sole.  A|tiU 


ERNST  H.  LUUWIG 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor. California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSOEA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

104  Grant  Ave.  ™  44  Geary  St. 

IAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


OHMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

uS^.ne^oTthe  price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Port  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


TIMES" 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  b*«. 


ftfe*  213  Sutter  St^et 

We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons     Fancy  Fntree  Cases     Charlotte  Rnsse  Cups 
Panr.y  Paper  Cases 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO  loBB 


For  tlioso  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


9AH  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM,  B  HOOPER,  Mimager 


BRUT  a  ^rand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
•*•     ♦  ♦ 

GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
♦    ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  M^incent^RAch  Wine 


THE    HICH  EST   GRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
IN   THE  MARKET 

These  Wir^s  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Club*, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  ikltm  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WIIE  MEECHAITS  AID  PROCESS 
MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     •  ^  ■    Sole  Agents  Pacific  Cert 


L9ND9N  Tailor 


28  (tOld^ilVeh  AND  3 

^pKopizEyvyEOALs  ?i 


UNEXCELLED 

flUQilEIp(A(V|RrH 

ARMD  HARASZTHT  «  CO.,  85KS&."* 

530  Washington  St..  San  F-nncixco,  Cat. 

CHAUTEAT  dOKl.KANS    The  highest  ^rade 

Claret  made  in  America. 
GABRBNBT  BLEND— The  richest  and  finest 

of  Tab'e  Clarets. 
O.  V.  CHABLIS- Possets  d  of  all  the  dilicat; 

pungency  of  its  French  counterpart. 
O.  V.  SAUTKKNE— With  the  exact  character 
and  Peve  of  the  imported  Sauternc. 


.  .  .  USE 

BARKER'S 


W<E3A  SPECIALTY  OF 
pi^TlTTING  CLOTHE? 

!  ,  1216-1218  Makkkt  Street,  S.  F. 
<H  302  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 

II  9oX  Market  Street.  S.  F. 

Suits  to  Order  from  $19.50 

■•j   ***S8mpies  and  Self-Measurements  free  by  mail. 


Bohemian  Club Mocha  and  Java 


Blended  Coffee? 

IT'S  A  WHOLE  BREAKFAST 


IN  ITSELF 


ROASTED,  Not  Ground 


PACKED  ONLY  IN 

2Mb  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$1.15  Each, 

5-lb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$2."  1  Each. 


sr. 


FOR  THE 

COMPLEXION 

BEST  BEER  ON  EARTH 

Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  T0JAM1LIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 

■    BY  THE  • 

California  Bottling  Company 
1407-1417  eddy  street 

TELEPHONE  4144 


CURES  INDIGESTION 

MAKES  THE  SICK  WELL 

RELIEVES  DYSPEPSIA 


MADE  BY 


110  POWELL 


r. 


JilflE  3d 


pr.c\  10  g^qCs 


T  H  K    W  A  V  E  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


HOTEL  *  DEL  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


JVIanager. 


THE  v  WAVE 

San  Francisco,  June  3,  1893. 


Vol.  X.  No.  22. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  the 
Post  Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  f  1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
Brentano'S,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
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SPLASHES. 


HOW  ARE  THE  PEOPLE  who  yet  re- 
main in  town  amused  ?  The  past  week  has 
been  duller  than  any  mid-Lenten  week  that 
ever  cast  a  pall  over  Society  gayeties,  and  yet 
few  names  appear  on  the  summer  resort  regis- 
ters. The  World's  Fair  exodus  has  not  com- 
menced yet;  the  seaside  hegira  is  an  event  of 
the  future;  and  yet  there  has  been  a  dearth  of 
hops,  dinners,  balls,  or  theatre-parties.  And 
look  at  the  theatres;  two  are  closed,  and  those 
that  remain  open  are  not  making  any  money. 
Indeed,  I  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  the 
"  frost  "  that  has  nipped  Mr.  Corbett's  enthu- 
siasm over  his  native  city  has  extended  to  the 
box-office  of  the  California. 

*  *  * 

There  have  been,  of  course,  some  quiet 
musicals,  a  family  dinner  or  two,  and  a  few 
well-meant  salon  efforts;  but  people  absolutely 
refuse  to  stir  out  of  their  homes.  A  friend  of 
mine  informed  me  that  accepting  invitations 
meant  either  the  wearing  of  dresses  intended 
for  the  country  or  a  visit  to  the  dry  goods 
stores,  to  be  followed  by  a  lengthy  discussion 
with  "poor  papa"  regarding  boom-time  ex- 
travagances on  a  burst  income.  I  haven't 
noticed  that  the  voluntary  retirement  of  Soci- 
ety has  resulted  beneficially  to  the  book  stores, 
and  the  clever  young  people  with  whom  I 
have  talked  on  the  subject  do  not  seem  to  have 
developed  a  vein  of  philosophy  through  hours 
at  home  that  might  reasonably  be  devoted  to 
study. 

*  *  * 

THE  DENIAL  of  that  charming  story 
about  Papa  Pullman's  generosity  and  his  ten- 
der efforts  at  converting  into  a  Chicagoan  our 


inimitable  Frank,  is  a  sad  necessity  that  de- 
volves on  me.  Mr.  Carolan  has  not  been 
offered  a  "  lucrative  position"  in  the  works, 
nor  has  the  plutocratic  parent-in-law  offered 
him  a  magnificent  mansion  on  the  Lake  shore 
drive,  regally  furnished  from  attic  to  base- 
ment, as  another  equally  competent  authority 
had  it.  The  fact  is,  Frank  will  be  back  here 
ere  many  moons  are  gone,  and  his  handsome 
wife  will,  some  time  or  other  in  the  fall, 
again  condescend  to  frown  on  this  metropolis. 
It  seems  curious  that  the  Marquis  should  not 
desire  to  find  a  place  in  some  branch  of  his 
business  for  Mr.  Carolan.  Despite  the  straw- 
berry and  cream  complexion  and  baby-blue 
eyes  which  gave  a  character  so  agreeably  in- 
fantile to  his  face,  Frank  was  rather  clever 
"down-town"  and  quite  decidedly  indus- 
trious. 

*  *  * 

He  will  doubtless  return  here  representing 
some  big  iron  firm  or  other,  and  will  go  into 
the  commission  business,  in  which  a  fair  living 
is  to  be  made.  He  will  have  the  consolation 
of  independence,  however,  and  that,  if  I  am 
to  believe  the  husbands  of  rich  women,  is  a 
finer  jewel  than  consistency.  Since  her  return 
to  Chicago,  Mrs.  Carolan  has  become  genial. 
Her  manner  and  her  expression  seem  to  have 
lost  the  discontent  that  characterized  both 
here.  She  makes  no  secret  of  her  detestation 
of  this  sleepy  burg,  and,  like  a  patriotic  daugh- 
ter of  the  Windy  City,  admits  there  is  no  place 
to  compare  to  it  on  earth. 

*  *  * 

THAT  MRS.  JOHN  W.  MACKAY  was 
profoundly  impressed  with  the  fascination  of 
social  life  in  San  Francisco,  I  am  not  inclined 
to  believe.  She  was  but  slightly  harassed  by 
the  attentions  of  our  beau  )iiondc,  and,  while  by 
no  means  lacking  visitors,  had  few  of  the  set 
whose  notice  was  flattering.  Elsewhere,  the 
lady  is  the  centre  of  considerable  interest,  and 
finds  the  best  of  houses  very  willing  to  wel- 
come her  within  hospitable  gates.  But  here, 
in  the  prevailing  inertia,  she  languished.  She 
had  a  few  intimates,  Mrs.  Coitt,  for  instance, 
who  spent  considerable  time  in  her  quarters 
at  the  Palace.  It  is  very  doubtful  if,  in  the 
next  decade,  we  have  another  visit  from  her. 

*  *  * 

As  a  social  investment,  Mrs.  Mackay  would 
have  borne  excellent  foreign  interest.  She 
certainly  has  a  place  in  London  Society,  en- 
tertains Royalty,  and  all  that  kind  of  thing. 
Undoubtedly  she  would  have  reciprocated  in 
lavish  style  attentions  tendered  her.  But  the 
people  she  wanted  were  oblivious  and  the  de- 
votion of  the  rest  she  had  no  desire  for. 

*  *  * 

Dame  Rumor  still  dallies  with  the  names  of 
Miss  Birdie  Fair  and  young  John  W.  Mackay. 


TO  CPU'S 


That  indistinguished  young  man  is  declared 
to  have  won  the  heart  of  the  heiress  and  that 
the  match  is  distinctly  approved  by  bis 
parents.  Mrs.  Mackay  is  persuaded  that  Miss 
Virginia  is  the  very  wife  for  her  son,  and  the 
young  lady  is  declared  to  be  exhibiting  a 
trend  in  that  direction.  The  Oelrichs,  I  am 
told,  by  no  means  favor  the  match  and  sug- 
gest that  the  maiden  would  do  much  better  to 
select  one  of  the  multitudes  of  New  Yorkers  of 
social  prominence  who  would  be  cli armed  to 
confer  their  name  and  fame  in  exchange  for 
the  millions  of  her  parents.  But  the  ex-Sena- 
tor might  have  something  to  say  on  the  sub- 
ject. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  MELANCHOLY  commentary 
on  the  condition  of  business  in  this  interest- 
ing city  is  the  bulletin  board  of  the  Bohemian 
Club.  Posted  there  as  behindhand  in  pay- 
ments are  a  number  of  prominent  names — 
names  of  fellows  ordinarily  supposed  to  be 
possessed  of  an  amplitude  of  this  world's 
goods.  In  the  prevailing  depression  their 
incomes  have  dwindled  until  it  is  hard  for 
them  to  meet  current  expenses  and  much 
more  difficult  to  indulge  in  luxuries.  Per- 
haps their  ability  to  pay  monthly  dues  is  not 
lessened,  but  they  must  resist  the  seductions 
of  the  restaurant  and  bar,  for  their  condition 
requires  coin  and  not  the  ready  card. 

*  *  * 

When  the  exchequer  of  a  gentleman  is  in 
the  depleted  condition  I  indicate,  there  is  little 
left  for  him  but  the  cultivation  of  domestic 
virtues.  It  is  embarrassing  to  find  one's  self 
pilloried  as  impecunious,  to  have  the  waiters 
refuse  one's  signature,  be  it  only  for  a  paltry 
quarter,  to  have  one's  dignity  lowered  by  the 
general  sympathy  for  one's  penury.  I  know 
of  another  social  institution  whose  preside  nt  s 
name  heads  a  long  list  of  debtors.  With  it 
are  bracketed  the  patronymics  of  two  oi 
the  club's  directors.  Indeed,  there  is  a 
proposition  to  discuss,  at  the  next  gathering 
of  the  members,  the  utility  of  an  executive 
whose  exuberance  is  so  conspicuously  in  ex- 
cess of  his  discretion. 

*  *  * 

MORE  LIKE  a  funeral  than  a  festival  was 
the  dance  of  the  Monday  Evening  Club.  As 
a  dead  failure  it  was  eminently  a  success.  Fully 
a  dozen  couples  gyrated  to  the  gay  music  of 
one  piano  and  a  single  violin,  and  six  of  the 
men  relieved  the  shiny  snow  of  their  shirt- 
fronts  by  means  of  voluminous  black  silk  hand- 
kerchiefs. Amid  the  brilliancy  of  the  Maple 
Room  they  looked  strangely  out  of  place,  these 
scions  of  floorwalkerdom,  whose  white  ties  re- 
joiced in  fluted  and  embroidered  ends.  It  was 
evident  that  Mr  Chambliss  had  recruited  his 
guests  from  the  highways  and  byways,  for, 
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though  all  were  evening  garmented,  there  was 
no  distinction  about  style  or  manner. 

*  *  * 

The  efforts  the  unfortunate  manager  made 
to  rally  a  crowd  would  have  been  amusing  if 
less  piteous.  He  sent  out  appeals  regardless 
of  cost,  hired  the  ballroom  at  his  own  ex- 
pense, paid  for  the  refreshments,  and  awaited 
vindication  at  the  feet  of  his  former  adherents. 
It  was  not  forthcoming,  and  had  the  Fruit- 
Pickers  but  seen  the  disconsolate  expression 
of  their  unfortunate  traducer's  face  as  he  leaned 
against  the  door,  I'm  certain  their  wrath  would 
have  been  partially  appeased.  Never  was  there 
a  fizzle  so  pronounced.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say 
that  the  many  residents  of  the  Palace  who  par- 
ticipated in  the  previous  affairs  of  the  Club 
sent  regrets  to  Mr.  Chambliss'  invitations. 

*  *  # 

IF  RUMOR  is  a  lying  dame  she  succeeds 
in  being  the  most  interesting  of  feminine  per- 
sonages. Her  lack  of  veracity  seems  not  to 
debar  her  from  the  society  of  the  virtuous. 
The  proper  entertain  her  suggestions  with  as 
much  avidity  as  the  irresponsible,  and  if  she 
inflicts  injuries  she  also  relieves  the  tedium  of 
intercourse.  The  latest  morsel  she  has  put  in 
circulation  concerns  a  millionaire  whose  aver- 
sion to  matrimony  did  not  extend  to  the  sex. 
A  worshiper  at  the  shrine  of  a  very  charm- 
ing married  woman,  for  years  he  has  been  her 
cavaliere  servente,  and  the  constancy  of  his 
adoration  made  the  point  of  many  a  witticism. 
Of  these,  both  were  seemingly  indifferent,  and, 
as  they  did  not  care,  no  one  else  seemed  to. 

*  *  * 

Some  months  ago  the  husband  of  the  adored 
one  departed  for  a  better  world,  ,  and  at  the 
same  time  the  attentions  of  the  millionaire 
grew  less  conspicuous.  The  gossips  smiled 
and  insinuated  how  the  pleasure  of  the  in- 
timacy had  departed  with  the  danger.  But 
the  lady  said  nothing.  Now,  the  story  goes 
that  they  only  await  the  expiration  of  the 
mourning  period  to  become  man  and  wife, 
and  that  the  twain  will  set  off  for  Europe  for 
a  prolonged  tour.  If  my  information  is  cor- 
rect, Society  will  have  something  tangible  in 
the  connection  before  the  year  is  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Bull's  Head  breakfast  of  the  Country 
Club  occurs  on  Sunday  next.  It  promises  to 
be  an  affair  of  considerable  interest,  and  the 
hundred  or  so  members  who  intend  going  up 
to  Bear  Valley  anticipate  having  a  brilliant 
time.  The  delicacies  will  be  Spanish,  strictly; 
the  tables  are  to  be  spread  on  the  lawn  front- 
ing the  clubhouse,  and  an  ample  supply  of 
Dry  Monopole  has  been  laid  in  for  the  occa- 
sion. Fred  Webster  officiates  in  his  usual 
presidential  capacity,  and  the  boys  are  already 
getting  up  speeches. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  the  marriage  in  Paris 
of  Miss  Lillie  Graham,  of  San  Francisco,  to 
Mr.  Herbert  M.  Pugb,  of  Monroe's  bank,  can 
not  fail  to  interest  the  many  friends  of  this 
very  talented  young  lady.    Miss  Graham  left 


here  about  eighteen  months  ago  to  cultivate 
her  voice,  intending  to  go  on  the  stage  subse- 
quently. The  quality  of  the  admirable  con- 
tralto organ  she  possesses  gained  her  the  favor 
of  a  prominent  vocal  instructress,  and  she 
bade  fair  to  make  a  brilliant  success  on  the 
lyric  stage.  I  am  given  to  understand  that 
her  matrimonial  plunge  will  not  interfere 
with  her  career,  and  she  persues  her  vocal 
studies  as  before.  The  marriage  was  cele- 
brated at  the  British  Embassy  and  at  the 
church  of  St.  Phillipe  du  Roule  in  Paris, 
on  March  6th.  Miss  Taylor,  daughter  of  the 
British  Consul,  was  bridesmaid. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Frances  Rosenstirn's  surprise  party 
last  Saturday  night  was  a  very  gay  affair. 
Quite  a  number  of  handsome  boys  and  fair 
maidens  met,  danced,  played  games,  and  dis- 
ported themselves  according  to  their  bent. 
The  house  was  prettily  decorated,  the  favors 
were  quite  unique,  and  Miss  Emily  Rosen- 
stirn  proved  a  clever  young  hostess.  There 
was  a  sprinkling  of  future  belles  present, 
among  whom  the  Misses  Colman,  Miss  Ethel 
Cook,  and  Emily  Rosenstirn  carried  off  the 
honors.  Miss  Frances  Rosenstirn  has  recently 
graduated  from  the  Denman  Grammar  School 
where  she  carried  off  the  medal. 

*  *  * 

San  Jose's  swell  social  institution,  the  Sainte 
Claire  Club,  celebrated  Memorial  Day  with  a 
bull's  head  breakfast  at  the  Guadalupe  Mines. 
It  was  a  great  success;  the  members  and  their 
friends  went  out  in  wagons  and  enjoyed  thor- 
oughly the  pungent  Spanish  fare  provided  for 
them. 

*  *  * 

CUTLER  PAIGE  has  developed  into  an 
entertainer  of  the  first  water.  The  series  of 
dinners  he  has  given  have  been  very  interest- 
ing affairs,  for  he  has  gathered  at  his  board 
some  of  the  most  charming  girls  in  town.  He 
gave  two  a  couple  of  weeks  ago,  and  varied 
the  prevailing  monotony  of  the  past  seven 
days  with  two  more.  The  first,  on  Tuesday 
evening,  was  for  Miss  Nelly  Boyd,  a  decidedly 
handsome  blonde  of  lucid  complexion  and 
regular  features.  It  was  a  progressive  affair. 
After  each  course  partners  were  changed,  the 
result  being  to  keep  the  talk  alive  in  good 
style.  The  second,  in  honor  of  Miss  McNutt, 
went  off  as  successfully.  The  men  and  girls 
sat  down  to  table  in  no  especial  order,  but 
under  their  napkins  each  found  a  description, 
without  name,  of  his  or  her  partner  for  the 
evening. 

$   $  3§G 

A  great  deal  of  fun  was  had  adjusting 
individuals  and  characteristics,  but  it  was 
finally  accomplished  and  dinner  proceeded. 
The  floral  decorations  on  both  occasions  were 
very  attractive,  and  there  is  no  doubt  of  the 
capital  facilities  for  entertaining  that  the 
Paige  house  offers. 

*  *  * 

A  gay  crowd  of  young  people  gathered  in  the 
Occidental  Hotel  parlors,  last  Friday  night,  to 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


listen  to  the  music  of  the  Occidental  Orchestra. 
It  is  composed  of  a  dozen  boys  and  girls,  who, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  John  Casad,  have 
accomplished  wonders  in  a  brief  space  on 
mandolin  and  guitar.  Their  ensemble  playing 
is  capital,  considering,  and  some  of  the  solos 
and  duets  were  played  with  decided  vim  and 
expression.  Miss  K.  Hooper  and  Miss 
Leontine  Blakeman  certainly  distinguished 
themselves  by  their  guitar  playing,  and  young 
Mr.  Cunningham  and  Mr.  Bruguiere  had  reason 
to  feel  that  they  had  earned  the  applause  which 
greeted  their  duet.  There  must  have  been 
200  present,  and  after  the  programme  was  ex- 
hausted dancing  commenced  and  was  kept  np 
with  vim  until  quite  late.  Most  of  the  girls 
wore  white  or  red  costumes  and  looked 
charming.  Some  of  them  are  the  belles 
of  the  coming  set  of  debutantes. 

%  %  $ 

The  news  of  General  Cutting's  marriage  to 
Miss  Luhrs,  on  Thursday  evening  last,  came 
as  a  decided  surprise  to  the  friends  of  both. 
Their  engagement  was  announced  some 
months  ago,  but  that  marriage  was  on  the 
cards  was  not  generally  understood.  The 
ceremony  was  celebrated  in  St.  Mary's  Luth- 
eran Church,  on  Thursday  evening,  in  the 
presence  of  a  few  friends.  In  her  wedding 
gown  of  white  silk  the  bride  looked  decidedly 
handsome.  After  the  ceremony  the  happy 
pair  adjourned  to  the  Baldwin,  where  a  supper 
was  partaken  of  and  the  health  of  bride  and 
groom  drunk  in  sparkling  bumpers  of  Piper 
Heidsieck.  General  and  ;Mrs.  Cutting  leave 
for  the  East  in  a  very  few  days. 

To  the  afternoon  tea  and  garden  party  given 
by  Mrs.  Treanor  W.  Park,  at  San  Rafael,  quite 
a  number  of  city  people  went,  on  Saturday 
last.  The  grounds  surrounding  the  Park 
house  are  among  the  most  beautiful  and  care- 
fully cultivated  in  that  suburb,  and,  peopled 
by  groups  in  summer  costumes,  were  charm- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  A.  S.  Baldwin  will  leave  for  Lake 
County  early  next  week  and  on  her  return 
will  spend  the  summer  in  San  Rafael.  The 
pretty  residence  of  the  Baldwins,  on  Wash- 
ington street,  has  been  taken  by  Dr.  W.  R. 
Cluness,  of  Sacramento,  who,  I  understand, 
will  make  his  home  here  in  the  future. 

*  *  * 

ANOTHER  ENGAGEMENT  in  the  Fri- 
day Night  Bowling  Club — that  of  Miss  May 
Kutz  to  Mr.  Cohn,  a  member  of  the  firm  of 
Louis  Sarony  &  Co.  Miss  Kutz  is  a  debutante 
of  last  winter,  an  exceedingly  pretty  maiden, 
demi-brunette,  small  and  dainty  looking. 
Her  father  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Kutz  & 
Moore.  There  are  now  left  in  the  Club  but 
seven  girls,  and  rumor  has  it  that  another 
announcement  in  the  immediate  future  will 
still  further  deplete  it.  Indeed,  the  attention 
of  Cupid  and  Hymen  seems  centered  on  the 
Club,  for  only  the  maidens  who  are  members 
seem  to  be  finding  partners  for  life.  Is  it  not 
rather  a  reflection  on  the  organization  that  the 
last  three  to  succumb  to  the  assault  raatri- 
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monial,  chose  or  were  chosen  by  males  outside 
it?  The  men  had  better  take  advantage  of 
their  opportunities  and  prevent  outsiders 
winning  the  prizes. 

Certain  of  the  members  are  considering  a 
proposition  to  auction  off  vacancies  in  the 
Friday  Night  among  marriageable  girls.  The 
successful  bidders  would  undoubtedly  be  made 
to  pay  high  for  the  privilege,  but  the  Club 
could  easily  compensate  them  by  promising  if 
none  succumbed  within  a  given  period  to 
return  a  percentage  of  the  purchase  money. 
But  as  the  girls  who  could  afford  to  bid  high- 
est are  by  no  means  the  most  attractive  physi- 
cally, perhaps  that  arrangement  would  hardly 
be  regarded  as  fair  by  the  boys.  Some  way  oi 
recruiting  the  depleted  ranks  save  that  of 
mere  favoritism  ought  to  be  hit  upon. 

*  *  * 

With  due  eclat  was  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Linda  Brandenstein  and  Joseph  Rosenberg 
accomplished  at  the  California,  Thursday  night. 
The  rotunda  was  florally  fixed  up  for  the 
occasion,  and  under  a  suggestive  arrange- 
ment of  smilax  and  roses  the  happy  pair  stood 
while  Dr.  Voorsanger  performed  the  ceremony. 
Afterwards  the  guests — a  family  party  it  was — 
sat  down  to  a  sumptuous  dinner  and  drank  in 
champagne  the  health  and  prosperity  of  bride 
and  groom.  Miss  Brandenstein,  too,  was  a 
member  of  the  Friday  Night  Club.  The 
father,  Joseph  Brandenstein,  is  somewhat  of  a 
millionaire  over  in  South  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Grace  Hartzell,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  W.  Hartzell,  is  to  be  married  on  the 
fourteenth  to  Francis  Pratt  Britton,  at  St.  John's 
Church.  Mr.  Hartzell  is  one  of  the  most 
progressive  of  our  capitalists,  being  deeply 
interested  in  electric  railroading.  He  has 
most  recently  gone  in  for  Lake  County  enter- 
prises. Mr.  Britton  is  a  resident  of  Santa 
Rosa. 

There  is  sure  to  be  a  large  gathering  at  the 
Pacific  Yacht  Club  dance  to-night,  if  but  the 
fog  preserves  its  aloofness.  There  is  a  splen- 
did moon;  the  grounds  are  in  their  best  form; 
indeed,  the  mere  tug  trip  from  wharf  to  wharf 
is  worth  adventuring  for.  However,  one 
never  knows  how  an  entertainment  will  go 
until  it  succeeds  or  fails. 

Considerable  interest  is  expressed  in  the 
exhibition  of  the  Sketch  Club,  which  opens 
this  afternoon  in  the  studio,  corner  of  Van  Ness 
Avenue  and  Sutter  Street  The  Club  is  com- 
posed of  young  women  art  students,  members 
of  the  School  of  Design  and  the  Art  Students' 
League.  Some  of  their  pictures  now  adorn 
the  walls  of  the  Hopkins  Institute,  but  I  am 
told  a  most  creditable  showing  will  be  made. 
Miss  N.  L.  Treat  is  President  of  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Delmas  entertained  a  very  pleasant 
party  at  Casa  Delmas,  Mountain  View,  last 
Sunday.    Her  guests  were  Miss  Nellie  Mur- 


phy, Mr.  Greenway,  Mr.  Baldwin,  Sigmund 
Beel,  Louis  Heine,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will 
Barnes.     Some  delightful  music  was  enjoyed. 

The  Ziska  Institute  closed  on  Tuesday  last 
for  the  summer  vacation.  Two  graduates  re- 
ceived their  diplomas,  Miss  Carrie  Beel  and 
Miss  Olga  Adelsdorfer. 

*  *  * 

The  excursion  of  the  Nos  Ostros  Club  to 
Haywards  proved  the  jolliest  trip  this  popular 
organization  has  yet  given.  Embarking  from 
the  ferries,  the  party  was  met  at  the  Mole  by 
several  drags  and  the  excursion  was  inaugu- 
rated amid  much  merriment.  Arrived  at  Hay- 
wards,  a  capital  meal  was  partaken  of  and  the 
afternoon  was  spent  wandering  through  the 
orchards  and  among  the  delightful  scenery  of 
the  place.  They  had  music,  of  course.  Frank 
Belcher  sang  and  so  did  Miss  Sanderini,  whose 
agreeable  contralto  voice  was  heard  to  advan- 
tage in  several  English  ballads.  The  health 
of  the  President,  Howard  Taylor,  was  drunk 
with  acclaim.  In  the  moonlight  the  party 
drove  home,  having  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
outing.  Major  and  Mrs.  Warfield  and  Mrs. 
Henry  Highton  chaperoned  the  party. 

The  success  of  the  Santa  Cruz  season  is 
assured.  My  announcement  of  the  people 
who  intended  spending  the  summer  there 
seems  to  have  aroused  quite  a  number  of 
others  to  the  necessity  for  action.  Manager 
Sullivan  has  been  kept  busy  dealing  with 
inquiries  for  accommodation,  and  early  this 
month  the  Sea  Beach  will  be  full  to  overflow- 
ing with  the  best  crowd  it  has  had  in  years. 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Delmas  has  taken  a  suite  of  rooms 
there  and  moves  there  on  the  15th.  The 
McKinstrys,  the  Goads  and  many  other  well- 
known  people  are  already  on  the  list.  I  am 
told,  too,  that  the  San  Jose  contingent  that  so 
livened  things  up  last  year  are  thinking  of 
again  making  the  hotel  their  summer  head- 
quarters. If  they  do,  that  will  mean  another 
large  contingent  from  town.  It  appears  as 
though  Manager  Sullivan  were  going  to  make 
money. 

THE  VIRULENCE  of  the  Murphy  cor- 
respondence seems,  for  the  time  being,  to  have 
abated.  Not  that  the  shocks  have  fallen  off 
in  number,  for  the  letters  sparkle  with  per- 
sonal assaults,  but  in  comparison  with  the 
rhodomontades  of  the  previous  week  they  are 
mild.  Reminiscences  of  the  early  vicissitudes 
of  those  "  in  the  swim  "  failed  to  occur  with 
the  frequency  that  makes  interest,  and  com- 
mentaries on  the  characteristics  of  John  T. 
Doyle  and  Adam  Grant  hardly  compensate. 
Still,  I  am  not  inclined  to  believe  either  of 
these  gentlemen  are  especially  gratified  at  the 
attention  accorded  them,  though  I  shrewdly 
suspect  Mr.  Grant  is  indifferent.  He  is  not 
troubled  with  sensitiveness. 

•    .1  *  *  #  ; 

The  matter  of  pedigree  cuts  so  conspicuous 

Richardson  <ft  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding— A  Delicious 
Deotert. 


a  figure  in  this  correspondence  that  I  may  be 
forgiven  for  adducing  a  little  back  history  on 
my  own  account.  If  the  sarcastic  Miss  Nellie 
but  remembered  the  lowly  station  that  served 
as  the  foundation  of  her  parents'  careers,  she 
would  have  been  less  pointed  in  her  references 
to  the  humble  beginnings  of  her  acquaintances. 
The  geneological  trees  of  the  best  of  us  are 
mere  shrubs,  and  posing  as  aristocracy  is 
only  a  manner  of  stupidity.  I  am  sure  Papa 
Murphy  was  not  ashamed  of  his  mother,  who 
years  ago  presided  very  honestly  over  a  small 
grocery  store  in  the  Bowery.  He  was  above 
weaknesses  so  petty.  Perhaps  the  beautiful 
woman  whom  he  married  would  have  been 
less  ready  to  reveal  the  locale  of  her  birth 
place. 

*  *  * 

Her  mother,  a  very  excellent  person,  kept 
a  boarding-house  for  laborers  in  Louisville, 
and,  as  a  girl,  the  future  Marquise  quite  often 
assisted  at  table.  Such  memories  are  rather 
humiliating,  doubtless,  but  all  of  us  have 
begun.  The  error  is  in  prating  about  the 
origins  of  others  when  we  have  so  little  of  our 
own  to  reveal.  Nothing  is  quite  so  difficult 
to  pardon  as  pretentiousness.  She  was  a 
beautiful  young  woman  when  the  dry-goods 
merchant  married  her,  and  he  loved  her  with 
a  devotion  which  she  failed,  even  in  a  minor 
degree,  to  reciprocate.  Between  them  arose 
many  a  bitter  quarrel,  and  both  being  strong- 
minded  neither  gave  way.  At  the  time  of 
his  death  papers  were  ready  to  be  filed  com- 
mencing proceedings  for  divorce  on  more 
grounds  than  I  have  space  to  state. 

*  *  * 

The  determined  efforts  William  T.  Coleman 
is  making  to  pay  off  the  debts  against  his 
name  must  move  to  admiration  those  of  us 
with  respect  for  manliness.  Though  legally 
emancipated  of  all  obligations,  he  has  set  him- 
self to  wipe  off  dollar  by  dollar  the  charges 
against  his  firm's  name.  Considering  the 
dimensions  of  the  failure  and  the  extent  of 
the  deficit,  it  is  an  heroic  task  this  pioneer 
merchant  has  undertaken,  and  one  can  only 
hope  life  will  give  him  the  years  for  its  accom- 
plishment. This  finale  of  a  very  interesting 
career  shows  the  Vigilantes  in  selecting  him 
for  leader  had  not  reckoned  erroneously  his 
fine  qualities.  Mr.  Coleman  seems  to  me  to 
be  proving  himself  "the  real  thing." 

A  CHAPTER  of  interesting  history  is  be- 
ing worked  out  in  this  city  at  the  present 
time,  unseen  by  all,  perhaps,  save  the  discern- 
ing few.  Indeed,  I  do  not  know  that  any  of 
the  discerning  few  (except  myself)  have  yet 
observed  the  phenomena.  But  if  it  does  not 
before  long  develop  into  something  calculated 
to  startle  the  natives  then,  as  a  prophet,  I  am 
an  arrant  fraud.  The  phenomena  to  which  I 
refer  crops  out  in  two  things:  the  railroad  sit- 
uation that  is  being  produced  by  the  Traffic 
Association,  and  the  discontent  that  is  being 
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manifested  among  the  laboring  classes  by  the 
failure  of  President  Cleveland  to  enforce  the 
Geary  law.  The  discontent  of  the  laboring 
classes  proceeds  primarily  from  lack  of  em- 
ployment, consequent  upon  general  stagna- 
tion in  all  lines  of  trade;  that  stagnation  pro- 
ceeds second  from  the  action  of  the  Traffic 
Association  in  breaking  down  the  freight  tariffs 
of  the  overland  railroads. 

*  *  * 

This  may  seem  a  curious  statement  to  make, 
but  a  brief  examination  will  prove  that  it 
is  true.  Any  person  with  half  an  eye  can  see- 
that  our  small  local  manufacturers  are  the 
first  to  feel  the  effects  of  the  introduction  into 
California  of  vast  quantities  of  cheap  Eastern 
goods.  The  protection  subsisting  in  the  over- 
land freight  tariffs  being  suddenly  broken 
down,  they  are  compelled  to  shut  up  shop 
until  the  Traffic  Association  and  the  Southern 
Pacific  settle  their  differences,  and  the  cheap 
goods,  with  which  the  market  has  been 
flooded,  are  consumed.  I  observe  that  some 
of  my  esteemed  contemporaries,  conspicuous 
for  their  advocacy  of  "  Protection  to  Home 
Industry,"  are  actually  backing  the  Traffic 
Association  up  in  its  desperate  fight  to  ruin 
our  local  manufactories.  No  wonder  the  pro- 
moters of  home  industries  are  organizing  to 
defend  themselves.  The  insane  desire  of  the 
Traffic  Association  to  make  San  Francisco  a 
distributing  point  is  bringing  ruin  upon  them. 

*  *  * 

The  closing  up  of  large  numbers  of  manu- 
facturing establishments  has,  of  course, 
thrown  many  men  out  of  employment.  I  see 
that  Dennis  Kearney,  the  ancient  relic  of  the 
sand  lot,  and  Dr.  O'Donnell,  our  perennial 
candidate  for  Mayor,  have  taken  advantage  of 
this,  and  have  already  commenced  to  organize 
the  unemployed  into  clubs.  They  tell  the 
idlers  that  the  presence  of  the  Chinese  in 
California  is  the  cause  of  their  poverty,  and 
counsel  them  to  take  up  arms  and  see  that 
the  Geary  law  is  executed.  It  is  now  sixteen 
years  since  the  development  of  this  game 
almost  set  San  Francisco  on  fire.  For  two 
months  the  militia  was  under  arms  and 
patrolled  the  streets  night  and  day.  Mobs 
attacked  Chinese  wash-houses  and  assaulted 
the  Mongols  in  the  streets,  for  no  other  reason 
than  that  they  had  nothing  better  to  do. 
Kearney  is  now  addressing  a  new  generation 
of  workingmen  and  seeking  to  repeat  this 
history.  Unless  the  signs  of  the  times  are 
awry,  I  am  not  certain  but  that  he  will  suc- 
ceed. The  financial  and  political  disasters 
which  culminated  in  1877  in  mobs  and  mar- 
tial law,  were  the  result  of  overspeculation  in 
stocks  and  [general  corruption  and  thievery. 
It  would  be  a  curious  circumstance  if  the 
approaching  one  shall  result  from  the  efforts  of 
a  few  tradesmen  to  regain  control  of  the  bus- 
iness of  the  interior  of  California. 

*  *  * 

MR.  M.  G.  UPTON,  Chief  Editor  of  the 
Bulletin,  has,  I  am  told,  so  far  recovered  from 
l  is  recent  illness  as  to  again  resume  his  labors 
on  the  Clay  Street  sheet.    He  has  been  con- 


fined to  his  residence  at  Berkeley  for  the 
greater  part  of  three  months  with  a  disease 
which  at  first  was  thought  to  precede  final 
dissolution,  but  the  fact  that  the  old  gentle- 
man has  survived  the  attack  of  the  insidious 
destroyer  gives  promise  that,  although  be- 
tween sixty-five  and  seventy  years  old,  he  is 
going  to  continue  with  us  for  some  time.  This 
will  be  pleasing  news  for  all  who  enjoy  Mr. 
Upton's  acquaintance,  as  well  as  for  those  who 
are  in  the  habit  of  reading  his  compositions  in 
the  Bulletin. 

*  *  * 

In  fact,  journalism  in  this  town  would  have 
lost  one  of  its  ablest  representatives  if  Mr. 
Upton  had  passed  in  his  checks.  He  is  one 
of  the  last  of  a  long  line  of  great  editors.  The 
pioneers  who  remember  such  men  as  Frank 
Sould,  Samuel  Seabough,  Benjamin  P.  Avery, 
James  F.  Bowman,  John  H.  Hittel,  and  Frank 
M.  Pixley,  when  he  wrote  for  the  Chronicle 
under  the  direction  of  Charles  De  Young,  will 
appreciate  the  full  meaning  of  this  remark. 
With  the  exception  of  George  B.  Densmore, 
of  the  Call,  Upton  is  the  last  of  this  distin- 
guished and  brilliant  race  of  journalists.  All 
were  statesmen,  publicists,  some  were  suc- 
cessful politicians,  and  some  wrote  books  that 
will  live  for  a  long  time.  Avery  died  while 
United  States  Minister  to  China,  Pixley  was 
Attorney-General  of  the  State,  and  Bowman 
and  Soule-  held  several  public  offices.  None 
of  them  were  better  educated,  or  more  pro- 
found, or  displayed  better  judgment  in  public 
affairs  than  Upton  has  during  his  thirty  years 
on  the  Alia  California  and  Bulletin. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  fact  worthy  of  some  reflection  that 
contemporary  history  is  proverbially  unjust  to 
men  of  Upton's  class.  There  is  no  doubt  but 
that  it  ought  to  take  better  care  of  them,  for 
they  write  history  themselves;  but  somehow 
they  all  fall  afoul  of  the  embalming  process, 
and  if  "  written  up  "  at  all  it  is  with  a  quill 
dipped  in  gall.  I  remember  that  when  a  boy 
I  gathered  from  reading  the  newspapers  an- 
tagonistic to  the  Tribune  that  Horace  Greeley 
wis  the  meanest  man  on  earth.  Although  I 
have  endeavored  for  many  years  to  overcome 
that  early  impression  it  still  clings  to  me. 
About  a  year  ago  the  Califomian  Magazine 
published  the  biographies  of  several  promi- 
nent members  of  the  local  press.  Sam  Backus, 
the  Postmaster,  was  given  a  picture  and  a 
page;  George  Heazleton,  Fred  Marriott,  Mr. 
De  Young,  Mr.  Hearst  and  others  had  their 
great  qualities  illustrated  in  like  manner.  In 
looking  over  the  sketches  I  found  Upton 
described  in  a  short  paragraph,  without  a  por- 
trait, at  the  very  end.  And  yet  Upton 
speaks  French  and  German,  writes  Greek  and 
Latin,  is  a  graduate  of  Oxford  University,  a 
physician,  stenographer,  and  lawyer,  and  was 
in  journalism  long  before  many  of  the  Califor- 
nian's  brilliant  litterateurs,  such  as  Mr.  De 
Young  and  Mr.  Backus,  were  born.  When  a 
friend  called  the  old  gentleman's  attention  to 
the  fact  that  the  veracious  historian  had 
evidently  sized  him  up  wrong,  he  said,  "  Oh, 


no;  that  is  right.  I  am  of  no  consequence 
compared  with  those  fellows." 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  THE  REGENTS  of  the  State 
University  and  the  Directors  of  the  Art  Asso- 
ciation there  does  not  exist  that  cordiality 
which  one  is  entitled  to  expect  of  bodies  so 
dignified  and  prominent.  The  great  men 
who  wield  the  destinies  of  the  Berkeley  edu- 
cational establishment  adopt,  in  character- 
izing the  personages  who  preside  over  art  as 
it  is  practiced  in  the  Hopkins  house,  a  certain 
degree  of  defiance.  Accusations  of  ingratitude 
and  greediness  are  cast  back  and  forth  with 
more  venom  than  appears  requisite,  and  I  am 
half  persuaded  that  one  side  of  the  question 
at  stake  actually  believes  the  other  means 
what  it  claims.  Certain  Regents  who  take 
themselves  and  their  positions  rather  more 
seriously  than  the  public  is  inclined  to,  are 
persuaded  the  importance  of  their  service  to 
the  Art  Association  is  not  recognized  by  that 
body. 

*  *  * 

Determined  to  have  elegant  quarters  in  the 
Hopkins  house  they  insist  on  desecrating  the 
symmetry  of  the  lower  floor  by  confiscating  to 
their  own  purpose  two  of  the  largest  drawing- 
rooms.  The  adequacy  of  this  series  of  apart- 
ments for  exhibition  purposes  consists  in 
their  being  en  suite,  and  the  Association  is 
alive  to  their  advantage  both  for  picture 
shows  as  well  as  entertainments.  There  is 
nothing  to  prevent  the  Regents  taking  two 
rooms  on  the  second  floor,  but  they  seem  to 
view  the  ascent  in  the  light  of  a  humiliation 
and  decline.  The  unreasonableness  of  this 
contention  is  appreciated  by  Judge  Wallace, 
Arthur  Rodgers,  and  several  of  the  others, 
but  the  majority  regard  the  Association  as 
laboring  under  a  necessity  of  pronounced 
gratitude  and  being  oblivious  of  it. 

*  *  * 

Since  its  removal  into  the  Hopkins  house 
the  institution  has  begun  to  boom  in  a  bril- 
liant way.  Major  Horace  G.  Piatt's  enthu- 
siastic work  is  bearing  fruit  in  a  perfect  stream 
of  new  members.  Fred  Zeile,  too,  is  working 
hard,  and  now  the  prospects  are  brighter  than 
they  have  ever  been  before. 

HUGH  CRAIG,  the  eminent  and  religious 
underwriter,  has  been  made  the  victim  of  a 
reprehensible  joke.  There  are  certain  people 
whose  obtrusive  characteristics  invite  the 
attentions  of  practical  satire,  but  that  this 
notable  gentleman  is  in  the  category,  I  deny. 
The  esteem  he  enjoys  on  California  Street 
where  his  virtues  are  well  known,  proves  the 
correctness  of  my  assumption.  In  order  to 
avoid  unfavorable  contrasts,  his  competitors 
have  as  little  to  do  with  him  as  possible.  But 
the  joke:  A  few  days  ago  there  arrived  at 
the  office  a  Wells,  Fargo  postal  announcing 
the  arrival  from  Denver  of  a  heavy  case — 
charges,,  collect  twenty-five  dollars.  Imagin- 
ing that  someone  of  his  dear  friends  in  the 
middle  West  had  sent  him  a  present,  or  that 
this  was  official  material  from  the  agency  of 
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his  Company  there,  he  paid  the  sum  and  had 
the  box  conveyed  to  his  cellar. 

*  *  * 

Quite  an  imposing  chest  it  was,  and  so  se- 
curely bound  and  strapped.  The  porter  was 
ordered  to  open  it,  and  Craig,  awaiting  with 
impatience  his  return,  employed  the  leisure 
moments  trying  to  realize  his  own  importance. 
Before  he  had  half  succeeded  the  menial  re- 
turned, and  with  rather  a  scared  face  begged 
Craig  to  go  clown  and  look  at  the  contents  of 
the  case. 

"  Cawn't  understand  it  at  awl,  sir,"  he  ex- 
plained. 

"  Ha,  ha,"  cried  the  great  man,  "  I'll  pene- 
trate the  mystery." 

He  did.    Comfortably  wrapped  up  in  tissue 
paper  was  a  huge  stone.    Attached  was  a  label 
that  bore  this  gentle  intimation: 
FOR  HUGH  CRAIG, 

THE  MEANEST  MAN  ON  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Oue  thing  I  am  convinced  of  is  that  Mr. 
Craig  is  not.  There  are  surely  meaner 
than  he. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  WELL  KNOWN  that  William  H. 
Mills,  Land  Agent  of  the  Central  Pacific  Rail- 
road Company,  is  the  Chief  Editor  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  of  Kentucky.  It  is  also 
well  known  that  it  is  he  who  contributes  to 
the  brain  department  of  that  corporation  most 
of  the  ideas  which  give  it  impetus  and  vital- 
ity, and  that  whenever  a  particularly  great 
literary  move  is  to  be  made  his  dome  of 
thought  creates  the  plan.  It  is  hardly  neces- 
sary to  say  these  things  to  those  who  have 
read  the  letters  addressed  to  Mr.  Mills  which 
frequently  appear  from  the  pen  of  President 
Huntington.  But  I  started  out  to  relate  a 
good  story,  of  which  all  this  is  apropos.  As 
President  Huntington  tells  it  upon  himself,  it 
must  be  true.  Knowing  him  as  well  as  I  do, 
I  cannot  conceive  that  he  would  ever  make 
himself  the  victim  of  so  good  a  joke. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  when  the  Chronicle  pub- 
lished its  great  irrigation  edition,  some  months 
ago,  Mr.  Huntington  was  requested  to  con- 
tribute an  article.  His  time  at  the  moment 
being  occupied,  and  thinking  that  Mills  could 
probably  distance  him  on  the  subject  of  irri- 
gation any  way,  he  wrote  and  asked  that 
gentleman  to  take  the  job  off  his  hands.  Mr. 
Mills  did  so,  and  in  due  time  the  paper 
appeared  with  a  very  able  article  signed  in 
facsimile  by  "  C.  P.  Huntington."  Some 
weeks  later  the  magnate  attended  a  dinner  in 
New  York  at  which  several  distinguished 
gentlemen  were  present.  The  conversation 
turning  on  irrigation,  one  of  them,  desiring 
no  doubt  to  flatter  the  millionaire,  said  : 

"  Do  you  know,  Mr.  Huntington,  that  of 
all  the  articles  I  read  on  the  subject  of  irriga- 
tion in  the  Chronicle,  yours  was  the  best." 

"Yes,"  remarked  another  of  the  company, 
"I  can  say  the  same  thing.  It  was  really 
the  ablest  and  most  practical  presentation  of 
the  subject  I  have  ever  seen." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Huntington  straightened  up  and  looked 


proud.  Then  he  smiled.  "Yes,"  he  said, 
"  that  was  an  exceedingly  able  thing,  if  I  do 
say  it  myself,  who  should  not.  But  that 
article  reminds  me  of  a  story.  In  1864,  when 
I  was  in  Washington  trying  to  get  Congress 
to  pass  the  second  Pacific  Railroad  bill,  I 
called  on  President  Lincoln  one  day  and  there 
heard  a  distinguished  Senator  pay  him  a  very 
high  compliment.  Lincoln  had  just  issued  a 
remarkably  able  state  paper  and  the  Senator 
was  pronouncing  it  the  greatest  thing  he  had 
ever  read.  '  Yes,' said  old  Abe,  'I  am  very 
proud  of  that  paper.  There  is  nothing  that 
you  can  say  about  it  that  will,  in  my  opinion, 
adequately  illustrate  its  fine  qualities.'  I  was 
becoming  amazed  at  the  President's  fearful 
conceit,  when  he  added,  with  a  broad  grin, 
1  Yes,  that  is  the  finest  thing  Bill  Seward  ever 
wrote.'  I  am  in  precisely  the  same  fix  now. 
I  am  very  proud  of  that  irrigation  article. 
In  my  judgment  you  can  say  nothing  that 
will  praise  it  too  highly.  But  I  am  sorry  to 
add  that  Bill  Mills  wrote  it." 

*  *  * 

THE  EFFORTS  of  Californians  to  have 
some  of  the  exhibits  at  the  World's  Fair 
brought  to  San  Francisco  for  a  winter  exposi- 
tion should  meet  with  success.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  we  need  just  such  a  thing  to  give  the 
Coast  the  boom  that  has  been  so  long 
expected.  I  believe  the  exhibition  could 
be  easily  arranged  were  the  management  and 
details  left  to  the  younger  men  of  the  city, 
who  are  neither  handicapped  by  a  line  of  fail- 
ures nor  indolent  because  of  a  stream  of  suc- 
cesses. The  city  has  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
the  old,  whose  energy  has  been  exhausted. 
They  are  ready  to  rest  now,  but  won't  give 
up  their  positions  at  the  gates,  where  they  sit 
content  with  things  as  they  are,  and  unwilling 
to  make  an  effort  to  repeat  the  experiences  of 
the  past  or  provide  for  the  future. 

*  *  * 

It  is  time  the  young  men  had  a  trial,  and  if 
they  are  given  charge  of  the  pro'posed  exhibi- 
tion they  will  make  it  a  success.  Many  of  the 
foremost  of  the  foreign  exhibitors  are  willing 
and  anxious  to  bring  their  goods  to  California 
and  show  them  here;  every  American  in  the 
Fair  would  be  glad  to  do  the  same,  and  we 
could  offer  an  attraction  for  the  Eastern  vis- 
itor that  would  very  nearly  rival  the  parent 
exposition  at  Chicago.  Golden  Gate  Park  has 
sufficient  area  to  permit  a  splendid  display, 
and  it  would  mean  for  California  a  financial 
success  of  a  most  pronounced  character. 

*  *  * 

THE  EPISTOLARY  REMARK  of  Miss 
Helen  Murphy,  heroine  of  the  Oakland  will 
contest,  that  Mr.  E.  J.  Baldwin  is  one  of  the 
"worst  characters  in  America,"  reminds  me 
of  a  story,  which,  if  Mr.  Baldwin  will  refrain 
from  visiting  condign  punishment  upon  me,  I 
shall  beg  his  permission  to  relate.  His  anger 
upon  perusing  Miss  Murphy's  comment,  I 
will  wager  a  leg,  did  not  equal  the  passion 
into  which  he  flew  on  another  notable  occasion 
when  he  was  scorched  even  more  severely.  It 
was  in  1877,  shortly  after  Baldwin  had  earned 


the  sobriquet  of  "Lucky"  by  his  operations 
in  the  stock  market.  He  was  building  the 
Baldwin  Hotel  at  the  time,  and  was  busy 
investing  his  gains  so  that  the  stock  gamblers 
could  not  recover  them. 

*  *  * 

For  some  time  a  correspondent  of  the  New 
York  Times  had  been  writing  up  San  Fran- 
cisco and  its  Society  in  a  style  calculated  to 
make  everybody  shiver.  And  as  if  this  were 
not  enough,  the  letters  were  being  republished 
in  the  Chronicle.  The  correspondent's  identity 
was  unknown.  He  merely  signed  himself 
"Gar."  One  day  a  letter  devoted  to  the 
mushroom  millionaires  came  along.  Flood, 
O'Brien,  Mackay,  Fair,  Keeue,  and  others 
were  written  up  in  a  heart-rending  style.  At 
the  end  of  the  letter  the  correspondent  devoted 
a  dozen  lines  to  Baldwin.  He  said  he  had 
been  unable  to  obtain  his  history  from  any  of 
his  fellow  gamblers  on  the  street.  One  of 
these  had  said,  "Baldwin  has  no  history.  If 
you  want  to  describe  him  say  that  he  has  the 
luck  of  a  black  cat  and  the  manners  of  a 
hog."  Whew!  but  how  Mr.  Baldwin  raved 
and  swore  when  this  letter  appeared  in  the 
Chronicle.  It  was  said  that  the  brimstone 
from  his  language  actually  fumigated  the  new 
hotel. 

if.   %  if 

"Gar's"  letters  had  now  become  so  warm 
that  there  was  a  general  desire  to  ascertain 
his  identity.  Flattered  by  the  sensation  he 
had  created  throughout  the  city,  he  finally 
emerged  from  his  cover.  He  proved  to  be  a 
Polish  gentleman  named  Garzynsky — a  regu- 
lar attache  of  the  Times,  who  was  in  Califor- 
nia for  an  outing.  I  am  told  that  Mr.  Bald- 
win ground  his  teeth  and  stamped  heavily 
upon  the  floor  of  his  new  hotel  when  he  read 
in  the  papers  that  "Gar"  had  been  turned 
up.  About  two  weeks  after  this  Mr.  Garz- 
ynsky was  brought  into  the  City  Receiving 
Hospital  on  a  stretcher.  His  head  was  broken 
in  two  places.  He  said  he  was  returning  from 
a  Western  Addition  call  and  on  a  certain  dark 
corner  had  run  against  a  bludgeon.  No  one 
ever  accused  Mr.  Baldwin  of  having  wielded 
that  bludgeon,  but  many  charitable  and  God- 
fearing people  had  their  suspicions.  A  word 
to  the  wise  ought  to  be  sufficient.  Miss 
Helen  Murphy  had  better  stick  close  to  her 
carriage. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Sadie  Hardy,  the  interesting  young 
woman  who  won  such  plaudits  at  Herkcley  by 
her  essay  on  the  Higher  Education  of  Woman, 
is  pronounced  as  charming  as  she  is  clever. 
Critics  who  have  been  at  every  Commence- 
ment for  an  age  back  pronounce  her  paper  the 
best  they  have  heard,  but  the  reader  is  so 
pretty  and  so  decidedly  fascinating  that  I  fear 
to  accept  their  dicta.  Indeed,  as  the  belle  of 
the  Senior  Class  she  had  more  admirers  than 
she  cared  to  count.  The  dexterity  of  the 
paper  lay  not  only  in  the  treatment,  which 
was  decidedly  logical,  but  in  a  vein  of  irony 
aud  humor  that  twisted  and  twined  through 
the  context.  Pronounced  so  very  promising, 
intellectually,  Miss  Hardy  is  evidently  favored 
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by  the  divinity  who  so  often  mounts  charms 
of  heart  and  head  in  an  ungraceful  setting. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  REMARKABLE  that  Jim  Corbett 
has  not  done  better  here  than  the  receipts  at 
the  box-office  of  the  California  Theatre  indi- 
cate. There  is  no  more  popular  chap  in 
America  than  Corbett,  whose  appearance, 
manner,  and  methods  differ  so  materially  from 
those  of  other  men  who  have  made  the  prize- 
ring  the  scene  of  their  endeavors.  In  Califor- 
nia, Corbett  is  a  hero;  in  San  Francisco,  an 
idol,  and  yet  his  histrionic  venture  has  been  a 
failure.  To  what  can  this  be  attributed  ?  It 
is  useless  to  say  that  people  do  not  want  to 
see  him;  he  is  followed  on  the  streets  by 
admiring  crowds;  it  can't  be  that  the  public 
has  other  means  of  amusement;  there  are  only 
two  theatres  open;  it  may  be  that  while  we 
are  partial  to  the  man,  we  no  longer  care  for 
the  profession  he  follows. 

*  *  * 

I  am  quite  safe  in  saying  that  if  Mr.  Cor- 
bett had  appeared  at  the  California  Theatre 
six  months  ago,  each  night  of  his  stay  would 
have  been  a  repetition  of  that  first  one  that 
was  the  "banner"  performance  in  the  thea- 
tre's history.  Prize-fighting  was  not  yet  dead, 
and  pugilism  has  still  many  friends.  Now, 
however,  public  sentiment  has  proved  too 
much  for  those  who  fought  themselves  or 
countenanced  the  ring,  and  the  result  is  that 
the  champion  of  the  world  in  his  own  town 
has  had  as  severe  a  frost  as  the  least  compe- 
tent stranger  that  ever  set  foot  within  our 
gates.  That  Corbett  feels  this  keenly  there  is 
no  doubt;  he  had  every  reason  to  expect  to  do 
as  well  here  as  he  did  in  the  East,  and  his 
failure  is  a  blow  to  his  vanity  as  well  as  to 
his.  purse. 

*  *  * 

TO  HIS  SMALL  but  very  choice  col- 
lection of  pictures  Colonel  Fred  Crocker  has 
recently  made  some  notable  additions.  Dur- 
ing his  stay  in  New  York  several  opportun- 
ities were  given  him  of  purchasing  celebrated 
canvases  at  liberal  figures.  That  he  took 
excellent  advantage  of  them  is  apparent  from 
the  names  of  the  artists — Van  Marcke,  Diaz, 
Gerome,  Crevillon,  and  Seno — comparatively 
small  canvases,  but  charming  in  theme  and 
treatment.  The  Van  Marcke  is  an  especially 
beautiful  landscape,  with  a  group  of  cattle  in 
the  foreground.  Coloring  and  atmosphere  are 
really  exquisite.  A  dainty  little  allegorical 
group,  charming  in  color,  illustrates  an  inter- 
esting phase  of  Diaz's  work.  The  Gerome  is 
a  strong  example.  It  is  the  interior  of  a 
Turkish  rug  depot.  The  floors  and  walls  are 
covered  and  hung  with  the  products  of 
Smyrnan  looms.  The  quality  and  accuracy 
of  the  technic  and  the  beauty  of  the  coloring 
are  noticeable. 

*  *  * 

The  Crevillon  is  a  dainty  aquarelle — a 
woman  in  a  red  gown  languidly  fanning  her- 
self. The  face  is  full  of  a  poetic  charm,  an 
exquisite  delicacy  of  coloring.  The  Seno  is 
a  Venetian  scene,  a  white  castle  on  the  edge  of 
a  glossy  blue  lake,  with  an  Italian  azure  sky 


behind.  Besides  these  Mr.  Crocker  has  re- 
cently bought  two  of  Keith's  landscapes;  one 
of  them,  the  "  Mt.  Diablo,"  a  harvest  canvas, 
is  the  most  notable  picture  in  the  Hopkins 
Gallery'.  The  other,  which  he  calls  "The 
Springtime  of  Youth,"  hangs  in  Vickery's  at 
present. 

*  *  * 

What  a  continuously  irritating  person  the 
stage-manager  of  the  average  playhouse  is  to 
be  sure.  He  seems  to  be  possessed  of  about 
as  little  taste  and  knowledge  of  the  proprieties 
of  interior  decoration  as  a  scene-painter.  A 
striking  example  of  painful  carelessness  or 
crass  ignorance  in  the  matter  of  the  dressing 
of  a  drawing-room  was  noticeable  in  the  last 
act  of  that  graceful  play  of  Nat  Goodwin's, 
"  A  Gilded  Fool."  The  scene  represents  sup- 
posedly the  parlor  of  a  wealthy  New  Yorker. 
On  the  rising  of  the  curtain  the  impression  of 
brightness  and  rich  furnishing  is  pleasing  to  the 
eye — a  second  and  even  slightly  critical  glance 
shows  a  number  of  incongruities  which  are 
positively  unpardonable.  The  furniture,  of 
graceful  design  and  rich  brocade  covering,  is 
set  forth  as  if  in  a  shop  window,  every  piece 
facing  the  audience.  Again,  beside  a  chair  of 
apparent  beauty  and  costliness  is  an  oak  table 
without  covering  or  decoration  of  any  kind, 
and  of  a  quality  that  would  distress  the  hum- 
blest housewife  in  her  "spare  room."  Shall 
there  never  come  among  us  some  manager  ot 
sufficient  tact  to  see  that  pretty  women  in 
priceless  gowns  and  men  admirably  groomed 
and  garbed  lose  much  of  their  attractiveness 
when  placed  in  lodging-house  surroundings  ? 

*  *  * 

AFTER  ALL,  the  San  Francisco  Verein 
is  to  have  a  new  clubhouse.  That  much 
mooted  plan  of  redecorating  the  good  old 
quarters  over  the  Market  has  been  abandoned, 
and  in  the  near  future  we  will  hear  of  a  lot 
purchased  and  contracts  let  for  a  swell  club- 
house, possibly  in  the  vicinity  of  Post  and 
Leavenworth  Streets.  After  deciding  to  ex- 
pend large  sums  on  beautifying  the  lengthy 
corridors  and  endless  salons  of  the  old  institu- 
tion it  was  realized  that  the  move  at  best 
must  only  be  a  temporary  one,  and,  sooner  or 
later,  the  structure  would  have  to  be  removed. 
Then,  architectural  investigation  developed 
the  sad  fact  that  over  $10,000,  the  amount 
promised  by  Mrs.  Frank  Sullivan  for  positive 
improvements,  would  have  to  be  expended  in 
mere  repairs. 

*  *  * 

That  settled  the  scheme.  President  M.  H. 
Hecht  with  his  usual  energy  undertook  the 
task  of  raising  enough  coin  for  a  lot  and  the 
erection  of  a  comfortable  home.  Already  the 
sum  of  $108,000  has  been  promised,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  at  all  but  that  the  required 
amount  will  have  been  subscribed  ere  the  end 
of  next  week.  Against  the  building  scheme 
there  is  some  opposition  on  the  part  of  certain 
members  who  are  anxious  to  accept  a  proposi- 
tion from  the  Parrott  estate.  A  large  structure 
is  to  be  erected  on  the  Trinity  Church  prop- 
erty and  several  floors  have  been  offered  the 
Club  at  a  fair  rental.    One  advantage  of  the 


offer  is  that  the  estate  would  attend  to  the 
interior  decorations. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONDITION  of  the  "Monterey's" 
boilers,  guns,  and  stearing  gear  is  as  much  of 
a  mystery  to-day  as  on  the  occasion  of  the 
New  York  '/'inn  s'  bitter  attack  on  the  Coast 
defender.  When  the  armed  vessel  steamed 
through  the  Golden  Gate  on  Sunday  after- 
noon, the  belief  was  general  that  the  bright 
newspaper  men  on  board  would  discover  her 
shortcomings  or  make  public  her  worth.  In 
this  I  was  sorely  mistaken.  The  accounts  of 
her  trial  trip  in  the  daily  papers  are  conflict- 
ing, and  one  could  easily  imagine  that  they 
had  been  written  at  the  desks  of  the  clever 
journalists,  after  watching  the  "  Monterey  " 
through  a  telescope. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  about  some  of  them  there  is  a  flavor 
of  "paid  reading  matter,"  so  warmly  do  my 
contemporaries  praise  the  action  of  the  grim 
warship.  The  suspicion  that  this  is  the  case 
is  strengthened  by  the  accounts  of  the  acci- 
dents that  happened  when  the  monster  guns 
were  fired  and  the  unhappy  result  of  a  second 
effort  to  discharge  "Sister  Alice."  The  be- 
havior of  the  "Monterey"  in  a  moderately 
heavy  sea  is  also  commented  on,  and  in  one 
journal  it  is  easy  to  imagine  the  great  ship  is  as 
steady  as  a  train  amid  the  mountainous  waves 
of  the  Pacific,  while  a  glance  at  another  will 
convince  you  she  is  but  a  cockle-shell  in  the 
waves. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  SOME  capital  journalistic 
work  being  done  on  the  Evening  Post.  Under 
the  new  regime  that  paper  has  made  brilliant 
strides,  far  out-distancing  its  contemporaries 
in  the  same  field.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
Post  needed  young  blood  and  new  energy  to 
make  a  success,  and  the  chances  are  it  will 
soon  be  to  its  contemporaries  what  the  Exam- 
im  >  is  to  its  morning  rivals.  During  the  past 
two  months  it  has  gained  largely  in  circula- 
j  tion,  in  advertising  patronage,  and  in  the 
estimation  of  the  general  reader.  The  inde- 
pendence of  its  tone  and  the  outspoken  vigor 
of  its  editorial  voice  are  attractive,  and  are 
winning  it  friends  among  the  people  who 
I  were  accustomed  to  speak  of  it  as  the  subser- 
vient organ  of  monopoly.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  there  are  to  the  credit  of  the  Post  more 
actual  scoops  than  any  one  of  the  morning 
papers  can  boast. 

*  *  * 

Talking  about  my  evening  contemporary, 
I  am  reminded  of  the  remarkably  fine  special 
edition  with  which  the  Call  signalized  its 
entrance  into  modern  journalism — I  mean  m. 
j.,  so  far  as  make-up,  shape,  size,  and  number 
of  pages  ma)'  be  concerned.  It  was  really  a 
capital  paper;  well  printed,  carefully  edited, 
and  varied  as  a  dozen  magazines.  The  arti- 
cles were  by  well-known  writers,  and  the  fine 
illustrations  illumined  pages  that  were  not 
soggy  with  statistics  and  heavy  with  the  well- 
known  facts  of  California's  progress  by 
counties.  I  believe  that  Frank  Millard  was 
the  man  who  got  up  the  special  edition,  and 
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if  he  was,  his  editorial  stock  will  have  a 
boom. 

I  am  waiting  with  some  interest  for  the 
Examiner 's  World's  Fair  edition  to  be  pub- 
lished to  morrow.  The  promise  has  been 
made  that  this  will  be  the  finest  special  issue 
of  a  newspaper  ever  published,  and  I  believe 
it.  The  Examiner  has  the  means  to  accom- 
plish anything  it  tries,  and  the  big  paper 
to-morrow  should  be  a  marvel  even  to  modern 
journalism.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  see 
the  cover,  which,  done  in  colors  by  the  Mon- 
arch's new  press,  is  quite  artistic  in  design 
and  clever  in  execution. 

*  *  * 

From  a  newspaperman's  standpoint,  the 
Chronicle  is  keeping  up  these  days,  and  I  un- 
derstand some  of  its  best  stories  are  attributed 
to  Andy  Lawrence,  who,  as  City  Editor  of  the 
Oakland  Tribune,  and  afterward  of  the  Exam- 
iner, gained  a  capital  idea  of  the  location  of 
news,  and  how  to  get  at  it. 

THE  LEGAL  ability  of  the  late  Judge 
Mesick  there  is  no  gainsaying.  Possessed  of  a 
fine  rather  than  a  powerful  intellect,  he  excelled 
in  clearness  of  statement  and  exactness  of 
information.  Logical  in  his  presentation  of  a 
case,  he  never  failed  to  add  to  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  facts  a  luminous  compre- 
hension of  the  laws  bearing  thereon.  Not 
especially  magnetic,  his  triumphs  were  mainly 
intellectual.  At  the  mining  bar,  he  was 
easily  first.  Dick  Mesick  for  years  attended 
to  the  legal  requirements  of  the  bonanza  peo- 
ple; he  has  acted  for  Haggin  and  Tevis,  for 
Hearst,  for  Hobart.  Of  necessity  he  was 
retained  in  all  big  mining  suits,  not  because 
of  his  reputation,  but  on  account  of  his 
shrewdness,  the  incisive  quality  of  his  mind 
and  that  skillful  way  he  had  of  presenting  his 
pleas. 

*  *  * 

What  a  romance  the  life  of  this  interesting 
old  lawyer  would  make.  Intellectually  strong, 
his  weaknesses  more  than  counterbalanced  his 
capacity.  In  the  ordinary  sense  of  success  he 
was  a  failure.  He  leaves  no  home,  nor  great 
estate,  nor  children  to  bear  his  name,  and  yet 
his  were  years  of  arduous  and  profitable  exer- 
tion. He  made  great  fees;  of  the  millions  he 
won  for  others  thousands  remained  with  him. 
He  was  well  paid,  and  yet,  owing  to  his  affec- 
tion for  a  woman,  whom  be  could  not  marry,  he 
died  with  but  a  tithe  of  the  fortune  he  should 
have  been  possessed  of.  But  that  fact  does  not 
detract  from  his  intelligence.  It  proves  that 
he  lived  for  the  pleasure  of  life  and  had  learned 
that  he  could  take  nothing  with  him. 

*  *  * 

THE  TANGIBLE  RESULTS  of  the  Vau- 
deville are  enmities  and  discontents  rather 
than  shekels.  It  seems  the  management 
rather  overrode  the  performers  and  forgot  that 
consideration  which  amateur  artists  demand 
as  their  due.  Much  wonderment  was  ex- 
pressed over  the  failure  of  Mrs.  Batchelder  to 
respond  to  the  clamorous  encores  she  received; 
the  cold  declination  of  Miss  Lathrop  to  favor 


the  audience  with  another  guitar  solo,  after 
being  deluged  with  flowers  and  deafened  by 
recalls,  provoked  surprise.  The  explanation 
of  these  anomalies  is  amusing.  It  seems  the 
management  interfered  between  audience  and 
encore — told  one  lady  to  make  a  bow  and 
"  be  blamed  quick  "  and  refused  the  other  a 
response.  Harry  Melvin  and  Frank  Belcher, 
however,  were  at  liberty  to  appear  as  often  as 
they  pleased. 

*  *  * 

Besides,  the  two  lady  participants  are  ag- 
grieved over  the  slight  notice  accorded  them 
by  the  members  of  the  Company.  They  were 
denied  the  courtesy  of  an  escort  to  and  from 
stage  door  and  dressing-room,  and  were 
snubbed  in  other  directions.  The  sole  ex- 
planation of  these  sins  of  omission  is  that  the 
ladies  are  not  members  of  the  "  Charity  Com- 
pany "  and  presumably  not  in  Society. 

*  *  * 

Last  week  was  not  brilliant,  socially.  The 
Houghton  luncheon,  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Oelrichs, 
was  as  cruel  a  blow  to  the  members  of  the  99 
as  was  the  dinner  given  by  Mrs.  Requa. 
Oakland  simply  "  was  not  in  it." 

*  *  * 

THE  SOLE  EVENT  Oakland  boasts  this 
week  was  the  Reliance  Club  opening.  The 
new  building  is  large,  well  equipped  within 
and  sightly  without.  On  Monday  evening 
the  interior  was  elaborately  decorated  and  the 
effect  was  quite  pleasing.  The  musical  end 
of  the  programme  was  excellent.  Mrs.  Maud 
Berry  Fisher  seemed  to  carry  off  first  honors, 
but  Mrs.  Dickman  was  a  good  second,  and  the 
quartette,  in  which  Frank  Coffin  and  George 
McBride  were  the  other  members,  sang  bril- 
liantly. Dancing  after  the  concert,  of  course, 
and  then  a  tour  of  inspection.  The  large 
gymnasium  floor  was  canvased,  but  it  was 
rather  too  densely  crowded  for  comfortable 
waltzing.  As  for  the  crowd  itself — it  was 
Bohemian  in  its  ensemble.  Every  set  in  Oak- 
land was  represented,  and  considering  that 
there  were  1,500  invited  guests',  the  number 
of  objectionables  was  small. 

*  *  * 

The  Jackson  Street,  Fruitvale,  East  Oak- 
land, and  Vernon  Heights  cliques  all  sent 
representatives,  and  among  the  throng  were 
one  or  two  pretty  typewriters  who  were 
remembered  by  their  Reliance  friends.  In- 
deed, everyone  remarked  on  the  number  of 
exceedingly  pretty  girls  present.  Their  cos- 
tumes were  charming.  The  Reliance  youths 
perambulated  around  inquiring  of  everyone  if 
the  affair  was  as  correct  and  successful  as  they 


anticipated.  They  seemed  very  anxious  for 
approval.  Probably  the  approaching  opening 
of  the  Athenian  Club  had  something  to  do 
with  this  ambition  for  flattery. 

*  *  * 

Oakland  Society  is  anticipating  three  swell 
June  weddings.  One  is  that  of  May  Tubbs 
and  Mr.  Tremway,  which  has  been  talked 
over  until  there  is  nothing  left  of  it.  Another 
is  that  of  Everett  Grimes,  whose  decision  to 
venture  again  in  the  matrimonial  arena  I 
spoke  of  before.  This  is  Everett's  second  ven- 
ture. The  sweet  girl  who  was  his  first  wife 
has  been  dead  for  a  couple  of  years  now. 
His  luck  in  marrying  wealthy  maidens  is 
conspicuous.  His  own  inheritance  he  spent 
having  a  good  time  at  college. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  very  jolly  dancing  party  that  Miss 
Florence  Herrick  gave  at  her  Linden  Street 
home.  The  house  has  been  recently  remod- 
eled in  a  style  decidedly  artistic.  Miss  Flor- 
ence was  assisted  in  entertaining  by  her  six 
older  sisters,  and  there  were  other  pleasant 
things  to  do  besides  dancing.  There  were 
sketches  and  paintings  by  Mr.  Herrick  and 
the  girls  to  look  at,  and  the  wonderful  oven 
for  baking  china  that  Miss  Alice  invented.  A 
few  of  the  intimate  friends  were  allowed  to 
penetrate  Mr.  Herrick's  den,  and  walked 
around  with  hands  behind  them  like  big  chil- 
dren, and  looked  but  touched  not.  Miss  Mar- 
garet Herrick  played  some  violin  solos,  and 
there  was  a  dainty  supper  and  a  short  order  of 
dances.  The  guests  were  of  the  younger  set, 
and  among  them  was  that  inseparable  trio, 
Ethel  Moore,  Nina  Pringle,  and  Luita  Booth. 

*  *  * 

That  was  rather  a  clever  mot  of  Ellis  Woos- 
ter's  anent  the  Chambliss  episode.  Discussing 
the  typographical  scorching  which  the  Mana- 
ger of  the  Monday  Night  Club  had  received 
in  connection  with  the  manner  in  which  the 
remains  of  the  late  Judge  Mesick  had  been 
disposed  of,  Mr.  Wooster  remarked: 

«'  The  newspapers  are  not  '  in  it '  with  the 
cremationists." 

"Wait  until  you  get  roasted  yourself," 
suggested  someone. 

"The  cremationists  not  only  burn  a  man 
up,  but  charge  him  for  it.  Isn't  that  adding 
insult  to  injury  ?  " 

Keystone,  Mcnogrwn,  and  (  Id  Saratoga 
Rye  Whisky  are  imported  by  Sherwood  & 
Sherwood. 
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THE  WAVE. 


AN   EVENING   IN  MILL 
VALLEY. 


"  I  am  always  respousive  to  the  glory  of 
the  Redwoods,"  said  Von  Ruyter  carefully 
refilling  his  pipe. 

"  They  rise  in  solemn  grandeur  like  the  col- 
umns of  some  vast  cathedral  that — " 

"  Trite,"  snapped  Hoffman  from  the  sofa. 

"We cannot  all  be  original  at  the  expense 
of  truth,"  Sountag  retorted,  with  a  side 
glance  at  the  sofa,  where  little  Hoffman  snug- 
gled, looking  more  than  ever  like  a  squirrel. 
"  Go  on  Ruyter." 

"Oh,  I  was  not  going  to  say  anything 
worth  hearing,"  Von  Ruyter  replied,  flushing 
a  little.  "My  avoirdupois  is  not  conducive 
to  extended  nights.  Try  the  poet.  He  looks 
as  if  he  might  be  bursting  with  inspiration." 

"Say,  Berthold,  for  heaven's  sake  don't 
listen  to  that  flavor  any  longer.  Upon  my 
honor  it's  genuine.  Tell  us,  what  do  you 
think  of  the  Redwoods  as  a  profitable  poetic 
investment  ?  Did  you  feel  yourself  burning 
with  the  correct  rage  divine  this  afternoon  ?  " 

"  No,"  Berthold  replied  lowering  his  glass, 
"lam  afraid  not.  There  were  too  many  of 
us.  The  muse  is  shy  of  numbers.  Some  day 
1  mean  to  go  there  alone,  and  then — " 

"  Oh,  the  confidence  of  youth,"  Von  Ruyter 
interrupted.  "Don't  pin  your  faith  to  that 
woman.  Your  Muse  is  not  a  whit  less 
capricious  than  the  rest  of  her  sex.  To-day 
she  shuns  your  very  solitude;  to-morrow  seeks 
you  boldly  in  the  crowd.  Don't  you  remem- 
ber my  experience  ?  " 

"  No,  what  was  it?  Yon  never  told  us  of 
it." 

"Oh,  I  must  have.  It  created  a  small 
panic  at  the  club.  Don't  you  remember 
'  High  Noon  in  the  Redwoods,'  the  poem 
that  raised  such  a  stir  in  the  summer  of 

1 8  "  he  hesitated.    "After  all,  you  are 

right.  It  was  before  your  time.  Strange, 
though,  that  nobody  ever  told  you  of  it.  The 
story  became  a  part  of  the  community  prop- 
erty of  the  club.  And  the  poem — you  surely 
must  have  read  it.  Don't  you  remember 
'  Beneath  the  sum  '  no,  that's  not  it.  'Un- 
der the  ' " 

"Never  mind  the  poem,"  Sountag  inter- 
rupted.   "  Tell  us  the  story." 

"  Yes,  let  us  hear  the  story,"  Berthold  cried, 
drawing  his  chair  closer  to  the  table.  Hoff- 
man shifted  his  position  to  one  of  more  tan- 
gled comfort  and  closed  his  lids.  Nobody 
heeded  the  affectation.  They  knew  that  he 
was  listening  hard. 

"  It's  hardly  a  story,"  Von  Ruyter  said 
apologetically,  regretful  of  the  expectations 
that  he  had  aroused.  "  It's  rather  an  incident; 
but  you  shall  have  it." 

Fingering  his  half-emptied  glass  reflect- 
ively, he  began: 

"You  must  know  that  in  those  days  I  was 
haunted  by  suspicions  that  I  was  predestined 
to  become  a  poet.  Three  other  young  men 
entertained  similar  sneaking  convictions  re- 
garding their  own  destinies.  Far  from  being 
separated  by  professional  rivalry — none  of  us 
could  boast  more  than  a  passing  bow  from  the 
public — we  were  held  together  by  a  strong 
bond  of  sympathy. 

"  I  assured  Hardy  again  and  again  that  there 
was  a  dramatic  sweep  to  his  verse  that  must 
carry  him  on  to  fame,  and,  in  return,  he 
cheered  me  with  his  belief  that  the  world  had 
but  to  tune  its  ear  to  recognize  that  the 
melody  of  my  quatrains  had  never  been  sur- 
passed since  Heine  sang.  Creighton  and 
Matthews  required  no  external  impetus. 

"  Perhaps  you  know  Creighton — a  tall, 
lanky  fellow  with  a  half  dozen  affectations  of 


dress  and  manner  that  make  one  wonder  if  he 
is  a  genius  or  only  an  ass.  You  haven't  met 
him  ?  Well,  I'll  point  him  out  to  you  some 
day.  The  others,  Matthews  and  Hardy,  are 
floating  about  the  East  somewhere.  At  the 
Club  they  called  our  table,  with  satire  that 
was  wasted  upon  us,  the  Poet's  Corner. 

"  We  four  were  constantly  together,  dining 
at  the  same  restaurants,  seeking  entertainment 
at  the  same  resorts,  and  on  Sunday  tramping 
together  over  hill  and  valley.  What  endless 
walks  we  did  take  !  Every  attainable  nook 
we  explored  until  the  time  when  we  sighed 
for  lack  of  worlds  to  conquer. 

' '  Late  one  Saturday  evening,  as  we  sat 
talking  over,  in  a  half-hearted  way,  the 
proposed  tramp  for  the  morrow,  some  one 
asked  why  we  did  not  go  to  these  Redwoods. 
As  one  man  we  jumped  at  the  suggestion. 
Here  at  last  was  an  unexplored  field.  We 
fired  question  upon  question  until  we  had 
acquired  all  necessary  information  for  a  suc- 
cessful outing. 

"  Our  projected  trip  was  tacitly  abandoned. 
We  would  take  the  first  boat  for  Sausalito, 
and  then  strike  out  for  the  Valley. 

"We  left  the  Club,  still  talking  demon- 
stratively of  the  excursion.  Hardy,  in  his 
excitement,  skipped  a  step  and  landed  on  the 
pavement.  But  he  picked  himself  up  and 
limped  along  with  undiminished  enthusiasm. 

"The  next  morning  he  was  missing  when 
the  boat  left  the  pier.  We  thought  then  that 
he  must  have  overslept  himself,  but  we  learned 
later  that  his  ankle  had  been  rather  seriously 
sprained.  In  fact,  the  doctor  said  "  Hoff- 
man snored — an  exaggerated  snore. 

"  Hoffy's  right,"  Sountag  said,  stretching 
himself,  "you're  taking  hours  to  get  to  the 
Redwoods." 

"That's  because  my  style  is  realistic,"  Von 
Ruyter  responded,  good-naturedly.  "  You 
don't  realize  how  long  it  used  to  take  to  get 
there.  It's  all  very  well  for  you  to  drive  over 
a  good  road,  and  then  put  up  here  at  '  Liberty 
Hall '  for  the  night.  In  those  days  my  summer 
residence  was  more  vaporous  in  its  outlines. 
There  was  no  prospect  of  a  railroad  to  Mill 
Valley  then.  In  truth,  we  were  grateful  for 
the  faintest  suggestion  of  a  cow-trail.  We 
had  selected  a  miserably  hot  day,  too,  so  that 
more  than  one  of  us  secretly  envied  Hardy  in 
the  foggy  city. 

"But  I  would  live  again  through  the  heat 
and  dust  of  that  long  tramp,  I  would  willingly 
plod  up  the  steepest  grades,  and  make  my  way 
through  the  blinding  brush,  if  I  could  once 
again  experience  the  overpowering  thrill  that 
froze  the  speech  on  our  lips  as  we  entered  the 
Redwood  forest. 

"  It  was  like  walking  in  the  nave  of  some — " 
he  paused  and  glanced  defiantly  at  the  sofa. 
"  Damn  it!    It  was  like  a  cathedral!  " 

The  challenge  received  no  answer,  so  he 
continued: 

"We  walked  slowly  through  the  aisles, 
each  one  absorbed  in  his  own  impressions. 
Words  would  have  been  sacrilege.  Matthews 
was  the  first  to  break  the  religious  silence. 

"  '  Boys,'  he  said,  '  I'm  starved! ' 

"  Creighton  started  as  if  stung,  and,  without 
a  word,  left  us. 

"  '  Why,  Matthews!  '  I  expostulated,  '  are 
you  so  dead  to  the  solemnity  of  the  scene  ? '  i 

"  'On  an  empty  stomach,  yes,'  he  said,  de- 1 
cidedly.     '  Though  I  were  to  be  blasted  by  i 
the  avenging  gods,  I  must  still  maintain  that 
I  am  starving,  and,  what  is  more,  dead  tired. '  j 

"  He  threw  himself  under  a  tree,  loosened 
the  basket  from  the  strap  that  had  been  slung 
over  his  shoulder,  and,  in  the  midst  of  such 
solemn  glory  as  one  may  rarely  hope  to  wit- 
ness, he  routed  a  dozen  ham  sandwiches. 

"  Later  in  the  afternoon  we  found  the  sensi- 


tive Creighton  stretched  full  length  beside  the 
creek,  his  glance  resting  on  a  tall  tree  that 
bent  lightly  across  the  water  until  it  rested 
on  the  shoulder  of  a  sturdier  fir. 

"What  legend  of  old  had  not  these  united 
lovers  whispered  to  the  enthusiast,  lying 
there  with  ear  strained  to  catch  each  accent. 

"Matthews  questioned  him,  but  he  vouch- 
safed no  reply.  On  the  way  home  he  made 
apparent  his  desire  to  be  alone,  running  on 
ahead  and  answering  in  monosyllables  when 
addressed. 

"  All  things  considered,  it  was  rather  a  dis- 
mal home-coming.  And  yet  the  poem  was 
written  that  very  night.  It  was  published  a 
month  later  and  created  quite  a  respectable 
sensation.  The  '  Poet's  Corner '  became  an 
important  section  of  the  Club's  architecture 
after  that,  I  can  tell  you. 

"  Wait  a  minute  and  I'll  hunt  the  poem  up, 
I  am  sure  that  I  have  it."  He  went  into  the 
next  room.  They  heard  him  emptying 
drawer  after  drawer.  Finally  he  reappeared 
at  the  door  with  an  old  copy  of  "  Horton's 
Review  "  in  his  hand. 

"I  have  it!"  he  exclaimed,  triumphantly. 

"By  the  way,  who  wrote  it?"  Sountag 
asked. 

"  That's  so,"  said  Von  Ruyter  with  a  laugh. 
' '  I  almost  forgot  the  point  of  my  story.  Who 
do  you  think  ?  " 

"  Not  you,"  Sountag  asked,  suspiciously. 

"Oh  my,  no!  Who  do  you  think,  Ber- 
thold?" 

"Creighton,  the  true  poet,  of  course.  He 
should  have  shot  that  man  Matthews.  He 
was  a  brute." 

"  I  bet  on  the  brute,"  cried  little  Hoffman, 
jumping  from  the  sofa.  "You  say  that  the 
poem  was  successful.  What  more  fitting  em- 
blem of  the  modern  success  than  the  sand- 
wich. The  reign  of  underfed  genius  is  over. 
Wasn't  it  the  sandwich-eater?" 

"  No  ;  you're  all  wrong,"  Von  Ruyter  said, 
with  ill-concealed  satisfaction.  "  Hardy  wrote 
it." 

"Hardy?"  queried  Hoffman,  "who's  he?" 
"Don't  you  remember?    The  fellow  that 
stayed  at  home."  Harriet  L.  Levy. 


LUCILE  &  STONE, 

Now  in  the  White  House  Building,  will  remove  tem- 
porarily on  June  ist  to  128  Post  Street,  until  their 
new  Building  is  completed,  and  will  sell  all  Millinery 
at  greatly  reduced  prices. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 


THE  WAVE. 


9 


THE  FLOOD. 


BY  GILBERT  PARKER. 

Wendling  came  to  Fort  Anne  on  the  day 
that  the  Rev.  Ezra  Badgley  and  an  unknown 
girl  were  buried.  And  that  was  a  notable 
thing.  The  man  had  been  found  dead  at  his 
evening  meal;  the  girl  had  died  on  the  same 
day;  and  they  were  buried  side  by  side.  This 
caused  much  scandal,  for  the  man  was  holy, 
and  the  girl,  as  many  women  said,  was  prob- 
ably evil  altogether.  At  the  graves,  when  the 
minister's  people  saw  what  was  being  done, 
they  piously  protested;  but  the  Factor,  to 
whom  Pierre  had  whispered  a  word,  answered 
them  gravely  that  the  matter  should  go  on, 
since  none  knew  but  the  woman  was  as  worthy 
of  heaven  as  the  man.  Wendling  chanced  to 
stand  beside  pretty  Pierre. 

"Who  knows!"  he  said  aloud,  looking 
hard  at  the  graves,  "  who  knows!  She  died 
before  him,  but  the  dead  can  strike." 

Pierre  did  not  answer  immediately,  for  the 
Factor  was  calling  the  earth  down  on  both 
coffins;  but  after  a  moment  he  added:  "Yes, 
the  dead  can  strike."  And  then  the  eyes  of 
the  two  men  caught  and  stayed,  and  they  knew 
that  they  had  things  to  say  to  each  other  in 
the  world. 

They  became  friends.  And  that,  perhaps, 
was  not  greatly  to  Weudling's  credit;  for  in 
the  eyes  of  many  Pierre  was  an  outcast  as  an 
outlaw.  Maybe  some  of  the  women  disliked 
this  friendship  most,  since  Wendling  was  a 
handsome  man,  and  Pierre  was  never  known 
to  seek  them,  good  or  bad;  and  they  blamed 
him  for  the  other's  coldness,  for  his  uncon- 
cerned yet  respectful  eye. 

"There's  Nelly  Nolan  would  dance  after 
him  to  the  world's  end,"  said  Shon  McGann 
to  Pierre  one  day;  "and  the  Widdy  Jerome 
herself,  wid  her  flamin'  cheeks  and  the  wild 
fun  in  her  eye,  croons  like  a  babe  at  the  breast 
as  he  slides  out  his  cash  on  the  bar;  and  over 
on  Gansonby's  Flat  there's  " 

"There's  many  a  fool,"  sharply  interjected 
Pierre,  as  he  pushed  the  needle  through  a 
button  he  was  sewing  on  his  coat. 

"  Bedad,  there's  a  pair  of  fools  here,  any 
way,  say  I;  for  the  women  might  die  without 
lift  at  waist  or  brush  of  lip,  and  neither  of 
ye'd  say,  Here's  to  the  joy  of  us,  goddess,  me 
own ! " 

Pierre  seemed  to  be  intently  watching  the 
needle-point  as  it  pierced  up  the  button-eye, 
and  his  reply  was  given  with  a  slowness  cor- 
responding to  the  sedate  passage  of  the  needle. 
"  Wendling,  you  think,  cares  nothing  for 
women  ?  Well,  men  who  are  like  that  cared 
once  for  one  woman,  and  when  that  vvas  over — 
but,  pshaw!  I  will  not  talk.  You  are  no 
thinker,  Shon  McGann.  You  blunder  through 
the  world.  And  you'll  tremble  as  much  to  a 
woman's  thumb  in  fifty  years  as  now." 

"  By  the  holy  smoke,"  said  Shon,  "  though 
I  tremble  at  that,  maybe,  I'll  not  tremble,  as 
Wendling,  at  nothing  at  all."  Here  Pierre 
looked  up  sharply,  then  dropped  his  eyes  on 
his  work  again.  Shon  lapsed  suddenly  into  a 
moodiness. 

"Yes,"  said  Pierre,  "as  Wendling,  at  noth- 
ing at  all.  Well?" 

"  Well,  this,  Pierre,  for  you  that's  a  thinker 
from  me  that's  none.  I  was  walking  with 
him  in  Red  Glen  yesterday.  Sudden  he  took 
to  shiverin',  and  snatched  me  by  the  arm,  and 
a  mad  look  shot  out  of  his  handsome  face. 
'Hush!'  says  he.  I  listened.  There  was  a 
sound  like  the  hard  rattle  of  a  creek  over 
stones,  and  then  another  sound  behind  that. 
'  Come  quick,'  says  he,  the  sweat  standin' 
thick  on  him;  and  he  ran  me  up  the  bank— 
for  it  was  at  the  beginnin'  of  the  Glen  where 


the  sides  were  low — and  there  we  stood  pantin' 
and  starin'  flat  at  each  other.  '  What's  that  ? 
and  what's  got  it's  hand  on  ye  ?  for  y'  are 
cold  as  death,  an'  pinched  in  the  face,  an' 
you've  bruised  my  arm,'  said  I.  And  he 
looked  round  him  slow  and  breathed  hard, 
then  drew  his  fingers  through  the  sweat  on 
his  cheek.  '  I'm  not  well,  and  I  thought  I 
heard — you  heard  it;  what  was  it  like  ? '  said 
he,  and  he  peered  close  at  me.  '  Like  water,' 
said  I;  'a  little  creek  near,  and  a  flood  comin' 
far  off.'  '  Yes,  just  that,'  said  he;  '  it's  some 
trick  of  wind  in  the  place,  but  it  makes  a  man 
foolish,  and  an  inch  of  brandy  would  be  the 
right  thing.'  I  didn't  say  No  to  that.  And 
on  we  came  and  brandy  we  had  with  a  wish 
in  the  eye  of  Nelly  Nolan  that  'd  warm  the 
heart  of  a  tomb.  And  there's  a  cud  for  your 
chewin',  Pierre.  Think  that  by  the  neck  and 
the  tail,  and  the  divil  absolve  you." 

During  this,  Pierre  had  finished  with  the 
button.  He  had  drawn  on  his  coat  and  lifted 
his  hat,  and  now  lounged,  trying  the  point  of 
the  needle  with  his  forefinger.  When  Shon 
ended,  he  said  with  a  sidelong  glance:  "  But 
what  did  you  think  of  all  that,  Shon  ?  " 

"Think!  There  it  was!  What's  the  use 
of  thinkin'  ?  There's  many  a  trick  in  the 
world  with  wind  or  with  spirit,  as  I've  seen 
often  enough  in  auld  Ireland,  and  it's  not  to 
be  guessed  by  me."  Here  his  voice  got  a  little 
lower  and  a  trifle  solemn.  "  For,  Pierre,"  spoke 
he,  "  there's  what's  more  than  life  or  death, 
and  sorra  wan  can  we  tell  what  it  is;  but  we'll 
know  some  day  whin  " 

"When  we've  taken  the  leap  at  the  Al- 
mighty Ditch,"  said  Pierre,  with  a  grave  kind 
of  lightness.  "Yes,  it  is  all  strange.  But 
even  the  Almighty  Ditch  is  worth  the  doing; 
nearly  everything  is  worth  the  doing;  being 
young,  growing  old,  fighting,  loving — when 
youth  is  on —  hating,  eating,  drinking,  work- 
ing, playing  big  games:  all  is  worth  it  except 
two  things." 

"  And  what  are  they,  bedad  ?  " 

"Thy  neighbor's  wife.  Murder.  Those 
are  horrible.  They  double  on  a  man,  one 
time  or  another,  always." 

Here,  as  in  curiosity,  Pierre  pierced  his  fin- 
ger with  the  needle,  and  watched  the  blood 
form  in  a  little  globule.  Looking  at  it  medi- 
tatively and  sardonically  he  said:  "There  is 
only  one  end  to  these.  Blood  for  blood  is  a 
great  matter;  and  I  used  to  wonder  if  it  would 
not  be  terrible  for  a  man  to  see  his  death  ad- 
vancing on  him  drop  by  drop,  like  tlLat."  And 
he  let  the  spot  of  blood  fall  to  the  floor.  "  But 
now  I  know  that  there  is  a  punishment  worse 
than  that — mon  dieu!  worse  than  that,"  he 
added. 

Into  Shon's  face  a  strange  look  had  sud- 
denly come.  "  Yes,  there's  something  worse 
than  that,  Pierre." 

"So,  Men?" 

Shon  made  the  sacred  gesture  of  his  creed. 
"  To  be  punished  by  the  dead.  And  not  see 
them  —  only  hear  them."  And  his  eyes 
steadied  firmly  to  the  other's. 

Pierre  was  about  to  reply,  but  there  came 
the  sound  of  footsteps  through  the  open  door, 
and  presently  Wendling  entered  slowly.  He 
was  pale  and  worn,  and  his  eyes  looked  out 
with  a  searching  anxiousness.  But  that  did 
not  render  him  less  comely.  He. had  always 
dressed  in  black  and  white,  and  this  now- 
added  to  the  easy  and  yet  severe  refinement 
of  his  person.  His  birth  and  breeding  had 
occurred  in  places  unfrequented  by  such  as 
Shon  and  Pierre;  but  plains  and  wild  life  level 
all;  and  men  are  friends  according  to  their 
taste  and  will,  and  by  no  other  law.  Hence 
these  with  Wendling.  He  stretched  out  his 
hand  to  each  without  a  word.  The  hand- 
shake was  unusual;  he  had  little  demonstra- 


tion ever.  Shon  looked  up  surprised,  but  re- 
sponded. Pierre  followed  with  a  swift,  inquir- 
ing look;  then,  in  the  succeeding  pause  he 
offered  cigarettes.  Wendling  took  one;  and 
all,  silent,  sat  down.  The  sun  streamed  in- 
temperately  through  the  doorway,  making  a 
broad  ribbon  of  light  straight  across  the  floor 
to  Wendling's  feet.  After  lighting  his  cigar- 
ette he  looked  into  the  sunlight  for  a  moment, 
still  not  speaking.  Shon  meanwhile  had 
started  his  pipe,  and  now,  as  if  he  found  the 
silence  awkward — "  It's  a  day  for  God's  coun- 
try, this,"  he  said;  "  to  make  man  a  Chris- 
tian for  little  or  much,  though  he  play  with 
the  Divil  betune  whiles."  Without  looking 
at  them  Wendling  said,  in  a  low  voice:  "  It 
was  just  such  a  day,  down  there  in  Quebec, 
when  it  happened.  You  could  hear  the  swill 
of  the  river,  and  the  water  licking  the  piers, 
and  the  saws  in  the  Big  Mill  and  the  Little 
Mill  as  they  marched  through  the  timber, 
flashing  their  teeth  like  bayonets.  It's  a  won- 
derful sound  on  a  hot,  clear  day — that  wild, 
keen  singing  of  the  saws,  like  the  cry  of  a  live 
thing  fighting  and  conquering.  Up  from  the 
fresh-cut  lumber  in  the  yards  there  came  a 
smell  like  the  juice  of  apples,  and  the  saw- 
dust, as  you  thrust  your  hand  into  it,  was  as 
cool  and  soft  as  the  leaves  of  a  clove-flower  in 
the  dew.  On  these  days  the  town  was  always 
still.  It  looked  sleeping,  and  you  saw  the 
heat  quivering  up  from  the  wooden  walls  and 
the  roofs  of  cedar  shingles  as  though  the 
houses  were  breathing." 

Here  he  paused,  still  intent  on  the  shaking 
sunshine.  Then  he  turned  to  the  others  as  if 
suddenly  aware  that  he  had  been  talking  to 
them.  Shon  was  about  to  speak,  but  Pierre 
threw  a  restraining  glance,  and,  instead,  they 
all  looked  through  the  doorway  and  beyond. 
In  the  settlement  below  they  saw  the  effect 
that  Wendling  had  described.  The  houses 
breathed.  A  grasshopper  went  clacking  past, 
a  dog  at  the  door  snapped  up  a  fly;  but  there 
seemed  no  other  life  of  day.  Wendling  nodded 
his  head  towards  the  distance.  "It  was 
quiet,  like  that.  I  stood  and  watched  the 
mills  and  the  yards,  and  listened  to  the  saws, 
and  looked  at  the  great  slide,  and  the  logs  on 
the  river:  and  I  said  ever  to  myself  that  it 
was  all  mine;  all.  Then  I  turned  to  a  big 
house  on  the  hillock  beyond  the  cedars,  whose 
windows  were  open,  with  a  cool  dusk  lying 
behind  them.  More  than  all  else,  I  loved  to 
think  I  owned  that  house  and  what  was  in 
it.  She  was  a  beautiful  woman!  And  she 
used  to  sit  in  a  room  facing  the  mill — though 
the  house  fronted  another  way — thinking  of 
me  I  did  not  doubt  and  working  at  some  deli- 
cate needle  stuff.  There  never  had  been  a 
sharp  word  between  us,  save  when  I  quarreled 
bitterly  with  her  brother,  and  he  left  the  mill 
and  went  away.  But  she  got  over  that  mostly, 
though  the  lad's  name  was  never  mentioned 
between  us.  That  day  I  vvas  so  hungry  for 
the  sight  of  her  that  I  got  my  field-glass — used 
to  watch  my  vessels  and  rafts  making  across  the 
bay — and  trained  it  on  the  window  where  I 
knew  she  sat.  I  thought  would  amuse  her 
too,  when  I  went  back  at  night,  if  I  told  her 
what  she  had  been  doing.  I  laughed  to  myself 
at  the  thought  of  it  as  I  adjusted  the  glass. 
I  looked.  There  was  no  more  laughing.  I 
saw  her,  and  in  front  of  her  a  man,  with  his 
back  half  on  me.  I  could  not  recognize  him, 
though  at  the  instant  I  thought  he  was  some- 
thing familiar.  I  failed  to  get  his  face  at  all. 
Hers  I  found  indistinctly.  Hut  I  saw  him 
catch  her  playfully  by  the  chin!  After  a  little 
they  rose.  He  put  his  arm  about  her  and 
kissed  her,  and  he  ran  his  fingers  through  her 
hair.  She  had  such  fine  golden  hair;  so  light, 
and  lifted  to  every  breath.  Something  got 
into  my  brain.    I  kuow  now  it  was  the  mag- 
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THE  WAVE. 


got  which  sent  Othello  mad.  The  world  in 
that  hour  was  malicious,  awful. 

"  After  a  time — it  seemed  ages  :  she  and 

everything  had  receded  so  far — I  went  

home.  At  the  door  I  asked  the  servant  who 
had  been  there.  She  hesitated,  confused,  and 
then  said  the  young  curate  of  the  parish.  I 
was  very  cool:  for  madness  is  a  strange  thing; 
you  see  everything  with  an  intense  aching 
clearness — that  is  the  trouble.  She  was  more 
kind  than  common.  I  do  not  think  I  was 
unusual.  I  was  playing  a  part  well, — my 
grandmother  had  Indian  blood  like  yours, 
IMerre, — and  I  was  waiting.  I  was  even  nicely 
critical  of  her  myself.  I  balanced  the  mole  on 
her  neck  against  her  general  beauty;  the  curve 
of  her  instep,  I  decided,  was  a  little  too  em- 
phatic. I  passed  her  back  and  forth  before 
me,  weighing  her  at  every  point;  but  yet 
these  two  things  were  the  only  imperfections. 
I  pronounced  her  an  exceeding  piece  of  art — 
and  infamy.  I  was  much  interested  to  see  how 
she  could  appear  perfect  in  her  soul.  I 
encouraged  her  to  talk.  I  saw  with  devilish 
irony  that  an  angel  spoke.  And,  to  cap  it  all, 
she  assumed  the  fascinating  air  of  the  medi- 
ator— for  her  brother;  seeking  a  reconciliation 
between  us.  Her  amazing  art  of  person  and 
mind  so  worked  upon  me  that  it  became  unen- 
durable; it  was  so  exquisite — and  so  shame- 
less. I  was  sitting  where  the  priest  had  sat 
that  afternoon;  and  when  she  leaned  towards 
me  I  caught  her  chin  lightly  and  trailed  my 
fingers  through  her  hair  as  he  had  done:  and 
that  ended  it,  for  I  was  cold,  and  my  heart 
worked  with  horrible  slowness.  Just  as  a 
wave  poises  at  its  height  before  breaking  upon 
the  shore,  it  hung  at  every  pulse-beat,  and 
then  seemed  to  fall  over  with  a  sickening 
thud.  I  arose,  and,  acting  still,  spoke  impa- 
tiently of  her  brother.  Tears  sprang  to  her 
eyes.  Such  divine  dissimulation,  I  thought; 
— too  good  for  earth.  She  turned  to  leave  the 
room,  and  I  did  not  stay  her.  Yet  we 
were  together  again  that  night.  I  was  only 
waiting." 

The  cigarette  had  dropped  from  his  fingers 
to  the  floor,  and  lay  there  smoking.  Shon's 
face  was  fixed  with  anxiety;  Pierre's  eyes 
played  gravely  with  the  sunshine.  Wendling 
drew  a  heavy  breath,  and  then  went  on. 

"Again,  next  day,  it  was  like  this — the 
world  draining  the  heat.  I  watched  from  the 
Big  Mill.  I  saw  them  again.  He  leaned  over 
her  chair  and  buried  his  face  in  her  hair.  The 
proof  was*  absolute  now.  I  started  away, 
going  a  roundabout,  that  I  might  not  be  seen. 
It  took  me  some  time.  I  was  passing  through  a 
clump  of  cedar  when  I  saw  them  making 
toward  the  trees  skirting  the  river.  Their 
backs  were  on  me.  Suddenly  they  diverted 
their  steps  toward  the  great  slide,  shut  off 
from  water  this  last  few  months,  and  used  as 
a  quarry  to  deepen  it.  Some  petrified  things 
had  been  found  in  the  rocks,  but  I  did  not 
think  they  were  going  to  these.  I  saw  them 
climb  down  the  rocky  steps;  and  presently 
they  were  lost  to  view.  The  gates  of  the  slide 
could  be  opened  by  machinery  from  the  Little 
Mill.  A  terrible, deliciously  malignant  thought 
came  to  me.  I  remember  how  the  sunlight 
crept  away  from  me  and  left  me  in  the.  dark. 
I  stole  through  that  darkness  to  the  Little 
Mill.  I  went  to  the  machinery  for  opening 
the  gates.  Very  gently  I  set  it  in  motion, 
facing  the  slide  as  I  did  so.  I  could  see  it 
through  the  open  sides  of  the  mill.  I  smiled 
to  think  what  the  tiny  creek,  always  creeping 
through  a  faint  leak  in  the  gates  and  falling 
with  a  granite  rattle  on  the  stones,  would  now 
become.  I  pushed  the  lever  harder — harder. 
I  saw  the  pates  suddenly  give,  then  fly  open, 
and  the  river  sprang  roaring  massively 
through  them.    I  heard  a  shriek  through  the 


roar.  I  shuddered;  and  a  horrible  sickness 
came  on  me.  And  as  I  turned  from  the 
machinery,  I  saw  the  young  priest  coming 
at  me  through  a  doorway!  It  was  not  the 
priest  and  my  wife  that  I  had  killed;  but  my 
wife  and  her  brother. ' ' 

He  threw  his  head  back  as  though  some- 
thing clamped  his  throat.  His  voice  rough- 
ened with  misery  : — "  The  young  priest  buried 
them  both,  and  people  did  not  know  the 
truth.  They  were  even  sorry  for  me.  But  I 
gave  up  the  mills — all;  and  I  became  home- 
less this." 

Now  he  looked  up  at  the  two  men,  and  said: 
"  I  have  told  you  because  you  know  some- 
thing, and  because  there  will,  I  think,  be  an 
end  soon."  He  got  up  and  reached  out  a 
trembling  hand  for  a  cigarette.  Pierre  gave 
him  one.  "Will  you  walk  with  me?"  he 
asked. 

Shon  shook  his  head.  ' '  God  forgive  you  !  "  | 
he  replied;  "  I  can't  do  it." 

But  Wendling  and  Pierre  left  the  hut 
together.  They  walked  for  an  hour  scarcely 
speaking,  and  not  considering  where  they 
went.  At  last  Pierre  mechanically  turned  to 
go  down  into  Red  Glen.  Wendling  stopped 
short,  then,  with  a  sighing  laugh,  strode  on. 
"Shon  has  told  you  what  happened  here?'' 
he  said. 

Pierre  nodded. 

"And  you  know  what  came  once  when 
you  walked  with  me.  The  dead  can  strike," 
he  added. 

Pierre  sought  his  eye.  "  The  minister  and 
the  girl  buried  together  that  day,"  he  said, 
"  were  " 

He  stopped,  for  behind  him  he  heard  the 
sharp,  cold  trickle  of  water.  Silent  they  walked 
on.  It  followed  them.  They  could  not  get 
out  of  the  Glen  now  until  they  compassed  its 
length — the  walls  were  high.  The  sound 
giew.  The  men  faced  each  other.  "Good- 
bye," said  Wendling;  and  he  reached  out  his 
hand  swiftly.  But  Pierre  heard  a  mighty 
flood  groaning  on  them,  and  he  blinded  as  he 
stretched  his  arm  in  response.  He  caught  at 
Wendling's  shoulder,  but  felt  him  lifted  and 
carried  away,  while  he  himself  stood  still  in  a 
screeching  wind  and  heard  impalpable  waters 
rushing  over  him.  In  a  minute  it  was  gone; 
and  he  stood  alone  in  Red  Glen. 

He  gathered  himself  up  and  ran.  Far 
down,  where  the  Glen  opened  to  the  plain,  he 
found  Wendling.  The  hands  were  wrinkled; 
the  face  jvas  cold;  the  body  was  wet:  the  man 
was  drowned  and  dead. — Pierre  and  His 
People. 

 >•<  

Parson — My  friend,  does  not  the  ijrave  hold  any 
terrors  for  you  ? 

Snicson — It  holds  my  wife  and  she  was  a  holy 
terror,  I  can  tell  you! — Jown  'lopics. 


THE   EVIL  DWELLING. 


Would  you  like  to  #o  to  the  World's  Fair?  Twenty- 
five  subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you. 


Once  when  I  sought  a  lodging  in  the  sub- 
urbs I  saw  a  house  which  pleased  me  at  once 
on  account  of  its  front  of  red  brick  covered 
with  climbing  ivy  and  creepers,  and  on  ac- 
count of  its  little  garden  whose  one  long 
alley,  somewhat  mysterious  under  its  droop- 
ing branches,  invited  to  solitary  and  dreamy 
promenades.  "Ah!  but  you  will  do  well  to 
come  to  live  in  our  house,"  cried  the  man 
who  had  charge  of  letting  the  building. 
"  There  is  not  in  all  the  quarter  a  habitation 
comparable  to  this," — "  Ah!  the  very  thing," 
thought  I, — "except  that  the  rent  is  rather 
high.  It  offers  advantages  that  one  cannot 
find  elsewhere." 

' '  Is  that  true  ? " 

"  It  is,  as  I  have  the  honor  of  telling  you. 
In  the  first  place  it  is  exposed  to  the  noon 
sun;  it  is  freshly  and  tastefully  decorated,  and 
its  great  rooms  with  lofty  ceilings  are  full  of 
windows;  but  the  most  admirable  of  all  is  that 
the  house  brings  happiness." 

"What!  really?" 

"Really.  Ask  the  neighbors.  They  will 
unite  in  telling  you  that  all  who  have  lived 
here  during  the  last  thirty  years  have  known 
only  happy  days." 

"  Nonsense! " 

'  Yes,  sir.  One  of  our  first  tenants,  ruined 
when  he  moved  here,  made  another  fortune  in 
a  few  weeks! " 

"This  is  the  very  thing  to  tempt  me!"  I 

thought. 

"Another,  whose  wife  had  been  faithless, 
found  her  here  the  most  constant  of  spouses." 

"  Ah!  "  thought  I,  "if  my  darling  would 
consent  to  live  with  me  in  this  blessed  house!  " 

"  By  merely  bringing  their  furniture  under 
this  roof,  imbeciles  have  become  people  of 
genius,  the  ignorant  have  been  transformed 
to  glorious  personages;  they  cite  a  captain 
who,  at  the  twelfth  quarter,  was  a  general." 

"  I  will  hire  it!    I  take  it!  " 

"  Hypochondriacs  " 

"  It  is  enough!  I  hire  it!  Here  is  the  money 
to  bind  the  bargain!  " 

' '  Hypochondriacs  similar  to  melancholy  mad- 
men who  stray  in  the  streets  have  become  here 
more  cheerful  than  the  birds  in  the  lanes." 

"I  tell  you  that  I  will  take  it!  " 

"  But  the  most  prodigious,  the  most  admir- 
able is  this:  nobody,  you  understand,  has  died 
in  this  house!  " 

"  Hey  ?  "  said  I. 

"Not  only  one  lives  there  in  opulence,  in 
glory,  and  in  jollity,  but  one  cannot  die  there!  " 

And  the  man  looked  at  me,  triumphant. 
"Ah!  truly?"  I  said  to  him;  and  I  added: 
"Well!  well!  I  will  think  about  it."  And  I 
went  away  and  I  did  not  hire  the  house. — 
Catulle  Mendes. —  Translated  by  E.  F. 
Dawson. 
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THE  DRAMA,  AS  I  SEE  IT. 


ELEVATING  THE  STAGE. 
The  elevation  of  the  stage  is  proceeding  to 
my  entire  satisfaction.  This  may  appear  a 
queer  statement,  first,  because  at  one  of  our 
best  theatres  there  is  a  pugilist  essaying  the 
role  of  an  actor;  at  another,  there  is  an  excep- 
tionally melodramatic  performance;  and  the 
two  remaining  houses  are  closed.  Still,  all 
these  reasons  cause  me  to  express  the  opinion 
that  the  stage  is  being  elevated  in  an  unusually 
rapid  manner. 

In  the  first  place,  the  prize-fighter,  who  is 
the  finest  in  the  world,  I'm  told,  in  his  line, 
has  been  an  utter  frost  here;  indeed,  his  two 
weeks  have  been  so  chilly  that  there  is  a 
marked  coolness  between  the  expenses  and 
receipts  on  the  trial-balance;  again,  the  melo- 
drama has  been  a  sore  thorn  in  the  managerial 
side;  and,  as  I  said  before,  two  of  the  theatres 
are  closed.  If  this  does  not  point  to  an  eleva- 
tion of  the  drama,  I  don't  know  what  does. 

A  couple  of  years  ago  the  presence  of  a 
prize-fighter  in  our  dramatic  midst  would  have 
been  an  event  in  histrionism.  The  house  for- 
tunate enough  to  get  him  would  have  made  a 
fortune,  and  we  would  have  been  content  to 
sit  at  his  feet  like  the  twenty  lovesick  maidens 
in  "Patience."  I  remember  with  what  en- 
thusiasm we  greeted  Mr.  Sullivan;  how  we 
cheered  his  dramatic  efforts  to  the  echo,  and 
how  we  made  him  rich.  Now,  look  at  the 
condition  of  the  pugilist  turned  actor;  I 
am  told  that  this  engagement  is  the 
least  remunerative  that  he  has  had  since 
he  adopted  the  stage  as  a  means  of  enjoy- 
ing his  leisure.  People  get  tired  of  pugi- 
lists— either  on  or  off  the  boards;  we  are 
beginning  to  appreciate  the  fact  that  it  is  a 
prohibited  profession,  and  that  its  followers 
should  be  encouraged  to  go  to  work.  In  the 
matter  of  the  melodrama,  I  have  seen  plays 
of  this  sort  pack  the  theatre;  now  the  taste  for 
that  has  gone,  and  we  stroll  about  taking  our 
recreation  from  watching  events  in  real  life. 
The  fact  that  two  of  the  theatres  are  closed  at 
a  season  that  is  usually  quite  remunerative 
would  prove  that  possibly  they  have  not  been 
offering  the  sort  of  amusement  that  the  people 
of  San  Francisco  wanted. 

So,  you  see,  the  elevation  of  the  stage  goes 
bravely  on.  In  the  near  future,  if  the  peo- 
ple's desires  are  not  catered  to,  we  will  be  able 
to  get  along  with  a  diminished  number  of  play- 
houses. The  public  has  such  a  capital  idea  of 
what  it  wants  that  it  will  not  accept  an  imita- 
tion, and  while  it  supports  liberally  what  suits 
it,  we  have  learned  by  experience  how  quickly 
it  finds  a  means  of  letting  managers  know  that 
they  do  not  understand  their  business.  For 
some  time  the  management  of  the  Alcazar 
believed  that  it  knew  what  the  public  wanted. 
In  three  months  its  doors  were  closed. 

If  we  give  the  people  a  chance,  the  stage 
will  be  properly  elevated.  A.  W. 

Annie  Ward  Tiffany  will  drop  the  Irish 
female  role  on  Saturday  at  Stockwell's,  and 
will  appear  in  a  character  of  a  higher  order. 
She  will  present  for  the  first  time  here  "  Lady 
Blarney,"  which  affords  her  excellent  oppor- 
tunity for  the  display  of  her  talent.  In  the 
play  there  is  room  for  a  lot  of  capital  Irish  fun. 
and  the  clever  actress  is  said  to  have  made  a 

pronounced  hit  in  it.  

We  will  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the 
well-heralded  production  of  "Tuxedo"  at 
the  California  on  Monday  night.  George 
Thatcher's  Minstrel-Farce-Comedy  Company 
has  a  fine  reputation,  and  if  "Tuxedo" 
approaches  the  notice  it  has  received  the 

engagement  should  be  a  success.  

The  arrangements  that  are  being  made  for 


is  a  capital  one,  and 
the  story  that  should 
comic   opera  a  suc- 


the  production  of  "  Africa  "  promise  a  remark- 
ably fine  performance  at  the  California  on 
June  1 2th.    The  cast 
there  are  elements  in 
make  the  spectacular 
cess.  

The  concert  given  by  R.  Fletcher  Tilton 
and  Frank  Belcher  was  a  decided  success, 
musically  as  well  as  financially.  The  num- 
bers were  all  very  well  rendered,  especially 
Mr.  Belcher's  song  "He  was  a  Prince,"  which 
the  audience  insistently  encored.  He  has  a 
rich,  deep,  basso  voice.  Dr.  Regensburg  con- 
tributed a  cello  solo.  The  Stanford  trio,  com- 
posed of  Messrs,  Belcher,  Beance,  and  Angelo, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


sang 
style. 


I  Shot  an  Arrow  in  the  Air"  in  fine 


SPRING. 


Infaut  spirit  of  the  Spring, 

On  thy  flesh-plumed  pinion  bring 

Snowdrops  like  thy  stainless  brow — 

Violet,  primrose — cull  them  now 

With  the  cup  of  daffodil, 

Which  the  fairies  love  to  fill, 

Ere  each  moon-dance  they  renew. 

With  the  fragrant  honey  dew  ; 

Bring  them,  spirit — bring  them  hither, 

Ere  the  wind  have  time  to  wither, 

Or  the  sun  to  steal  their  dyes, 

To  paint  at  eve  the  western  skies. 

Bring  them  for  the  wreath  of  one — 

Fairest,  best  that  time  hath  known. 

— foliu  Ru 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

HANDSOMKST  TllKATRK  IN  T II K  WORLD 

\l  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J  J.  Gottlob  Mnnng< 1 

Commencing  Monday,  June  5th  a*?^***7 
^  ;  I  :ou<  ;  E  THATC1 1  ER'S 

Minstrel  Farce  Comedy  Creation 

— T  HXlvI)  O 

Newly  ConBtruetfcd  and  IMa.ved  by  a  Lawr  and  H  tier  Cnat 
than  ever  before. 

To  be  followed  on  Mondiv   Kvenliin,  June  l^th,  hj  an  Klabotate 
FirHi  I'mdui  tion  of  (be  Spe  tncular  Comic  <>|>era 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I,.  R.  Stockweli.  Lessee  and  Pioprletot 

Alp  Hllinghousb  Manager 

Commencing  Monday.  June  5th 

Matinee  Saturday 

ANNIE    WARD  TIFFANY 

In  ber  New  and  Amusing  Comedy 

I^AJ)V  ISI^VIVIVK^ 

NEXT   Monday,  June  12th 
Maud  Granger  and  her  Eastern   Conipanv  in  the 
Society  Drama  Froth  of  Society. 


tkin. 


Here  is  a  wail  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel:  "  At 
an  auction  sale  in  Hollister  the  other  day  2  mules 
were  sold  for  $4.  At  the  same  sale  38  mules  only 
brought  $198.75.  The  mules  have  good  cause  to 
kick." 

Mrs.  Jinks — I  like  to  have  an  allowance,  don't 
you  ? 

Mrs.  Filkins — Yes;  it's  so  convenient  to  be  able  to 
reproach  one's  husband  for  his  meanness  in  com- 
pelling his  wife  to  spend  her  own  money — Kate  Field's 
Washington. 

"Her  right  hand  knows  not  what  her  left  hand 
doeth." 

"  How  is  that?  " 

' 'She  plays  symphonies  on  the  piano  ' ' 


■Town  Topics. 


METROPOLITAN    H  A  1,1, 

Wednesday  Evening-.      -       -  ....       June  7tli 

CONCERT 

THE  -  CALIFORNIA  -  KEELEY  -  CLUB 

BT 

The  Theosophical  Society  of  San  Francisco, 
Los  Baudnrristas,  Loriug  Club,  and  others. 

Seats  011  Sale  tbla  Saturday  Horning  at  Nine  O'clock 


HAYWARDS  PARK 

At  the  Terminus  of  the  Oakland,  San   l.eandru  an< 
HaywardH  Klectrie  Hallway. 


Romantic  walks;   mountain  streams;    dense  woods; 
secluded  lunching  places;  mineral  springs;  beautiful 
banks  of  ferns,  maiden- hair  and  wild-flowers. 

Cars  connect  with  all  broad-gauge  local  trains  at  Twenty-third 
avenue,  Oakland;  also,  with  narrow-gauge  it 
Thirteenth  and  Franklin  SU. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"  California's  Favorite  Summer  Resort:'  "  The  Haunt  of  iht  Elite  of  the  Coast.  " 

Thm  Hotel  i»  the  mo.l  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.    W,th  ita  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drive,  proximity  t..  San 
Francisco,  elegant  appointment*,  ami  unexcelled  table,  It  In  an  Ideal  abl.llng  place. 


Terms  Reasonable 


GEO.  F.  SNEL1L1,  Manager 


Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vendome  Stables 

Saturdays  only 

Stages  leave  at  12:30  P. 


Diilv  Stages  for  Lick  Observatory   leave  San  Jose  at  7=30  A.  M .,  returning  about  6no  I'.  M  . 

.   a  111,    For  further  information,  address  F.  II.  Ross  ic  sons,  San  Jose. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  LETTER  OF  RUPTURE. 


The  instant  he  came  home  he  rushed  to  the 
table,  seized  the  pen  and  began  to  write,  full 
of  rage!  Yes,  full  of  rage,  for  he  could  not 
doubt  she  whom  he  adored  had  been  all  that 
evening  the  most  perverse,  the  most  abomin- 
able of  flirts.  Oh!  how  she  leaned  toward 
the  shoulder  of  her  partners  in  the  waltz! 
With  what  languishing  grace  she  let  herself 
seem  to  swoon  upon  their  breasts!  And  he 
wrote  revengeful  phrases. 

"I  do  not  hate  you,  Madame,  because  I 
despise  you.   I  not  only  no  longer  have 
any  love,  but  I  have  not  even  anger. 
I  see  you  now  as  you  are — false,  lying, 
perfidious — worthy  of  all  disdain;  and 
if  by  one  more  impudent  lie  you  dare  to 
try  to  justify  yourself,  I  shall  not  even 
listen  to  you." 
He  interrupted  himself;  he  reflected.  Cer- 
tainly if  she  should  try  to  justify  herself  he 
would  never  listen  to  her,  even  if  in  tears  and 
dragging  herself  upon  her  knees.    That  part 
of  the  letter  is  very  well.    He  is  less  satisfied 
with  the  commencement.    Even  to  a  despic- 
able woman  one  ought  not  to  say  that  one 
despises  her.    One  should  remain  the  gallant 
man  toward  even  the  worst  creatures.  He 
took  another  sheet;  he  wrote: 

"Know  that  I  hate  you,  Madame;  I  have 
no  more  love,  I  am  so  enraged!  and, 
should  you  have  the  audacity  to  pre- 
tend innocence,  I  believe  that  with  my 
own  hands,  in  my  legitimate  resent- 
ment— " 

He  interrupted  himself  anew.  He  thought 
that  he  was  going  too  far  again.  One  might 
imprecate  a  woman  and  say  to  her  that  one  ex- 
ecrated her,  but  not  menace  her  with  a  brutal 
vengeance.  However,  if  one  is  carried  away 
by  wrath  5  Perhaps  it  would  be  better  if  he 
did  not  insist  so  much  upon  that  rage  ?  He 
took  another  sheet;  he  wrote: 

"  I  should  hate  you,  Madame,  if  I  had  not 
loved  you  so!    The  remembrance  and 
reverence  of  my  love  (which  no  longer 
exists,  thank  God!)  will  save  you  from 
my  fury;  and  if  you  dare  hazard  a  vain 
justification  I  shall  turn  away  from 
you  with  tranquil  indifference." 
That  is  the  way.    Emphasis  withdrawn, 
all  is  dignified;  that  speaks  formally,  but 
with  nothing  outrageous,  the  fine  resolve  of  a 
strong  soul,  resolve  to  forget.    Still  he  felt 
some  scruples.    Was  he  right  to  talk  of  calm- 
ness and  indifference  ?    When  one  avows  that 
one  had  so  much  love,  one  cannot,  even  after 
treason,  declare  that  one  no  longer  loves  at  all 
without  exposing  one's  self  to  the  reproach  of 
having  a  heart  inconstant  and  too  easily  con- 
soled; in  separating  from  her  he  did  not  want 
to  authorize  her  to  believe  and  to  say  that  he 
was  not  worthy  of  the  fidelity  on  which  he 
insisted;  she  would  be  less  culpable.  He 
meditated  a  long   time.    He  took  another 
sheet.    He  wrote: 

"  I  have  loved  you  so  much,  Madame,  that 
I  cannot  without  regret  cease  to  love 
you,  and  if  you  attempt  to  justify  your- 
self I  shall  turn  from  you,  certainly, 
but  not  without  profound  sadness." 
Ah!    Even  thus  corrected,  the  letter  did  not 
content  him.    For,  after  all,  had  he  the  right 
to  refuse  to  listen  to  her  who  had  so  long  been 
gracious  and  sweet  to  him  ?    Do  not  the  most 
severe  judges  question  the  accused,  weigh 
their  responses  ?    Alas!  he  knew  well  that  she 
was  not  innocent.    But  the  faults  she  had 
committed  might   not  be   as   grave   as  he 
thought;  there  might  be  excuses.    Oh!  he 


would  never  pardon  her,  he  could  not,  but  he 
would  be  humane,  generous;  in  a  word,  wor- 
thy of  himself;  he  would  not  refuse  the  un- 
happy creature  the  possibility  of  being  able  to 
make  him  see  her  conduct  as  less  criminal,  or 
of  meriting,  by  confession  and  repentance, 
some  mitigation  of  the  sentence.  He  took 
another  sheet.    He  wrote: 

"I  have  loved  you  so  much,  Madame,  II 
have  seen  you  so  long  loving  and  faith- 
ful that  I  am  unwilling  to  believe 
you  inexcusably  coquettish  and  false. 
Come,  now!  come!  Try  to  justify  your- 
self; endeavor  to  prove  to  me  that,  de- 
ceived by  appearances  " 

He  threw  down  the  pen!  If  she  read  those 
lines  she  would  not  come.  He  knew  her;  she 
was  fierce  and  impertinent,  above  all  when  in 
the  wrong.  Offended,  she  would  not  even 
answer,  and  all  would  be  over.  He  would  see 
no  more  those  dear  little  golden  eyes  where 
hypocrisy  is  so  pure,  the  adorable  lips  where 
blooms  so  deliciously  the  lie  of  the  kiss.  He 
trembled  all  over,  he  held  his  head  in  both 
hands,  his  heart  swelled;  it  seemed  to  him 
that  he  was  going  to  weep.  There  was  only 
one  sheet  left  on  the  table;  he  took  it;  he 
wrote  in  a  transport  of  ardor: 

' '  I  love  you !  I  adore  you !  Of  what  should 
you  justify  yourself  since  you  are  not 
guilty  ?  It  is  not  true  that  you  leaned 
on  your  waltzers'  shoulders;  it  is  not 
true  that  you  swooned  upon  their 
breasts.  I  was  mad!  I  saw  wrong! 
Come!  come!  On  both  knees  I  will 
demand  pardon  for  having  suspected 
you;  and  all  is  well  so  that  you  refuse 
me  neither  your  guileless  eyes  nor 
your  sincere  lips! — Translated  from  the 
French  of  C.  Mendes,  for  Thk  Wave,  by  E. 
F.  Dawson. 

 >  •  4  

THAT  ASTHMA  IS  CURABLE 

Is  a  point  much  mooted  and  discussed  by  the 
scientific  men  of  the  day.  One  thing,  how- 
ever, is  certain,  that  no  disease  is  more  an- 
noying, debilitating,  dispiriting,  and  only 
those  on  whom  it  has  fastened  its  grip  can 
fully  describe  its  tortures.  From  time  to  time 
so-called  cures  for  Asthma  have  been  ad- 
vanced, but,  until  lately,'  none  have  proved 
efficacious.  After  much  research  into  this 
disease  and  its  causes,  Dr.  Frances  C.  Burnes, 
of  this  city,  has  prepared  a  remedy,  which, 
though  tested  in  a  number  of  severe  cases,  has 
never  failed  to  effect  a  complete  and  radical 
cure.  Besides  curing  of  the  Asthma,  this 
remedy  also  acts  as  a  tonic,  building  up  the 
wasted  tissues,  restoring  the  appetite,  and,  in 
a  word,  giving  a  new  lease  of  existence  to  the 
once  sufferer.  Dr.  Burnes'  office  is  at  1228 
Market  Street,  where  a  full  supply  of  her  med- 
icine is  always  kept. 


Great  Reduction  in  Rates 

During  the  Summer  at 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  CORONADO 


CALIFORNIA'S  MOST  PKKFKCT  B BOOST 


BEAUX  YEUX. 


Once  Cupid  was  weeping  in  pain  and  dismay, 

And  railing  at  cheating  and  theft, 
For  he'd  lost  both  his  bow  and  his  arrows  at  play, 

And  all  of  a  quiver  was  left. 

"AVhat  arms  have  I  now,"  cried  the  child  in  despair, 

"To  kindle  the  heart  into  flame  ? 
My  power  is  vanished!    Oh,  ill  shall  I  fare 

In  lands  that  are  loveless  and  tame." 

At  the  thought  of  this  bitterest  cup  he  must  sup 

His  tears  into  rivulets  ran. 
But  they  suddenly  stopped,  and  a  laugh  bubbled  up 

To  his  lips,  for  he  thought  of  a  plan: 

"  How  foolish,  how  foolish,  this  sorrow  to  show, 

To  fill  all  the  air  with  my  sighs! 
For  what  is  the  need  of  my  arrow  and  bow 

When  I  can  use  Nellie's  gray  eyes?  " 

— RoQMft  Stevens. 


WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  to  man.  

ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  cool  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  riding. 

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing,  hard  sandy  beach,  no  undertow. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast.  

Besides  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 

TflllDlvTC  remember  that  a  ti  ip  to  California  is  not  com- 
I  UUili     I  O  plctc  until  you  have  seen  H  itk|.  DltbCoKOMAUO 

R-HJND  TRIP  TICKETS  $65 


Includes  fifteen  days'  board,  with  privilege  o(  longer  stay  at 
$2.50  per  day.-  From  San  Francisco  by  rail.  S.  P.  R.  R.,  613 
Market  Site  t,  t>\  water.  4  New  Montgomery  Street, 

E.  S.  BABCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Corona  ]o 


GOLD  SEAL  rubber  HOSE 


THE  BEST  MADE 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 

t  M.  RONTON,  !  Manaee™- 


577  and  579  MARKET  ST. 


Will  Open  a  St  t'  in  June,  at  73  and  76  First  St., 
Portland,  Or. 
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Delbeck  "Extra  Dry 


CHAMPAGNE 


!! 


Tb<?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/foq 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast . 


FOR 
OUR 

COUNTRY 
CUSTOMERS. 


We  have  just  published  a 
superb  Catalogueof  l  ( o  pages 
and  over  500  illustrations. 
Send  IOC.  for  postage.  You 
will  find  it  invaluable, 
whether  you  need  one  piece 
of  furniture  or  the  entire 
furnishing  of  home. 

CALIFORNIA 

FURNITURE 

COMPANY. 

(N.  P.  Cole  &  Co.) 
117-123  GKARY  ST. 


French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

A RT IS T S  IN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 


THE  BEST  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN"  S.  F. 

&   

221  Powell  Street,  Cor.  of  Gearv 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear: — I  have  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  a  woman's  good  taste  and  power  of 
discretion  in  dress  never  stood  her  in  better 
stead  than  in  this  year  A.  D.  1893.  There  is 
so  much  to  choose  from — much  that  is  beau- 
tiful, much  that  is  atrocious,  even  though  it 
is  presented  as  a  representation  of  all  that  is 
correct  and  refined.  The  clever  woman  who 
understands  her  complexion,  figure,  and  the 
styles  and  colors  which  are  suited  to  them, 
need  not  be  feared  for;  she  will  avoid  all  the 
shoals  and  pitfalls  of  so-called  modes,  and 
come  out  victorious;  but  the  poor  soul  who 
looks  upon  her  dressmaker  as  a  necessary  evil, 
orders  a  frock  either  because  her  friend  (who 
is  an  entirely  different  type)  has  one  of  the 
pattern  and  looks  well  in  it,  or  because 
she  is  persuaded  it  is  the  "very  latest,"  has 
more  than  the  ordinary  trials  to  contend  with 
during  the  present  season,  and  as  it  ad- 
vances styles  become  more  pronounced.  For 
instance,  the  "rainbow"  fabrics  that  have 
but  recently  come  to  our  shores  are  wonder- 
ful examples  of  the  weaver's  craft,  yet  how 
many  women  have  coloring  and  style  to 
offset  the  peculiar,  indefinite  tones  and  zig- 
zag effects  ? — yet  I  promise  you  there  will  be 
no  lack  of  purchasers  on  that  account.  To  be 
sure,  I  have  seen  this  novelty  most  success- 
fully used.  Emily  has  among  her  summer 
frocks  an  ideal  combination — a  skirt  of  soft, 
creamy  lace,  and  a  bodice,  cut  low  and  full,  of 
mirror  velvet  combining  pink,  violet,  lemon 
and  azure,  with  a  deep  bertha  of  fine  old 
lace — but  consider  the  art  of  her  Vienna 
modiste  and  Emily's  figure. 

Another  startling  style  we  may  anticipate 
is  the  combination  of  yellow  and  red.  Since 
so  many  gorgeous  gowns  have  been  ordered 
for  the  Infanta's  ball  in  New  York,  and  out  of 
courtesy  the  Spanish  colors  chosen  are  sure  to 
have  a  slight  reflection  as  a  season's  fad,  but 
nothing  more,  I  trust. 

I  quite  agree  with  you  that  if  one  does 
much  walking  low  shoes  are  not  the  things 
to  wear,  as  they  give  no  support  to  the  ankle. 
The  light  Russian  leather,  flat  heel,  pointed 
toe  and  Blucher  cut  are  quite  correct  for  trav- 
eling and  out-of-town  tramps,  and  for  com- 
fort there  is  nothing  to  surpass  them. 

The  girls  write  me  from  Paris  they  are 
having  a  most  delightful  time  and  that  the 
city  seems  gayer  than  ever;  hut  that,  you  must 
remember,  was  nearly  three  weeks  ago,  and 
Society  is  scattered  by  this  time.  The  races 
were  most  interesting,  but,  strange  to  say, 
the  costumes  worn  were  exceedingly  plain  com- 
pared with  those  of  previous  seasons — simple 
taffeta  silks  and  gray  and  blue  cloth  gowns 
were  the  rule,  and,  for  my  part,  I  rather  regret 
it.  The  scene  must  lack  much  of  the  splendor 
since  the  gay  frocks  are  no  more.  It  is  also 
an  interesting  piece  of  information  from  the 
fashion  centre,  that  skirts  are  narrower  in 
place  of  wider  as  the  season  advances.  That 
certainly  is  a  good  sign,  and  if  we  can  only 
reach  and  cling  to  a  happy  medium,  how 
much  satisfaction  there  would  be! 

Your  brother  will  be  glad  to  know  that  his 
old  favorite  posy,  the  gardenia,  is  replacing 
even  the  chrysanthemum  as  a  favorite  for  the 
coat  lapel.  In  London  they  are  becoming 
quite  the  rage  ;  but  one  and  one  only  should 
be  worn,  however — in  fact,  I  believe  that 
rule  applies  to  all  flowers  this  season,  since 
the  violet  is  110  more.  Nancy. 


The  Stockton  Mail  calls  attention  to  an  important 
fact:  "One  by  one  the  doors  of  life  are  opening  to 
women.  A  female  footpad  is  reported  to  be  doing  a 
large  and  successful  business  in  New  York  City." 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


The  poems  of  William  Watson  are  the  large, 
majestic  utterance  of  the  True  Poet. 

"Autumn,"  "Sunset,"  "An  Epistle," 
"The  Blind  Summit,"  "The  Questioner," 
"The  River,"  "The  Dream  of  Man,"  the 
sonnets  :  "  Beethoven,"  "  Vanishings,"  "  Sky- 
faring  and  God-seeking,"  and  more  than  a 
dozen  of  the  epigrams,  are  the  perfection  of 
poesy.  For  instance,  the  one  after  reading 
"  Tamburlaine  the  Great  "  : 

Your  Marlowe's  page  I  close,  my  Shakspere's  ope. 

How  welcome — after  gong  and  cymbal's  din  — 
The  continuity,  the  long,  slow  slope 
And  vast  curves  of  the  gradual  violin  ! 

Watson  knows  all  the  resources  of  his  in- 
strument. His  poems  have  the  consummate 
ease  with  which  a  skilled  musician  plays.  He 
is  not  only  artist  but  artisan,  and  the  work- 
manship never  obtrudes  as  in  so  much  of 
Swinburne's  verse.  Watson's  toil  is  as  hid- 
den as  that  of  Tennyson.  His  work  would 
have  satisfied  even  Gautier  and  Baudelaire, 
who  thought  anyone  could  feel  and  admire  the 
beautiful,  the  mark  of  genius  was  to  be  able 
to  express  such  emotion.  "  World  Strange- 
ness "and  "  The  Raven's  Shadow  "  remind  one 
of  Heine.  The  close  of  • '  An  Epistle  "  is  similar 
to  Longfellow's  sonnet — "  Nature."  There  isa 
fine  poem,  "The  Hem  of  His  Garment,"  by 
"  Carl  Spencer,"  a  Hudson  River  poetess,  the 
exact  idea  of  Watson's  "  Questioner."  Sel- 
dom is  a  first  volume  so  little  derivative.  His 
thoughts  are  original  and  lofty;  transfiguring 
common  things  so  that,  as  he  says  in 
comparing  Wordsworth's  reflections  to  that 
of  the  "  Moon  in  Rydal  Lake,"  they  become 
strangely  remote  and  wondrous  near,  and 
by  some  nameless  difference  born  anew.  There 
are  many  powerful  lines,  as  the  close  of  the 
Hasheen  sonnet : 

England  appalled  by  her  own  bloody  hands. 
Near  the  dramatic  close  of  "  Angelo, "  where 
the  husband  listened  to  his  wife  and  her  lover  : 
The  fugitive  brief  moments  were  to  him 
A  pyramid  of  piled,  eternities. 

In  the  "  Prince's  Quest:" 
The  hope  that  filled  youth's  beaker  to  its  brim, 
The  tremulous  hand  of  age  had  long  outspilled. 
and: 

Sleep — a  soundless,  sea-dull  breaking  on  the  shore  of 
haunted  lands. 

He  pictures  his  muse  as  in  despair  at  the 
courtly  step  and  air  of  that  of  "  Austin  Dob- 
son,"  but  his  "  Keyboard  "  has  the  very  same 
airy  charm  and  dainty  deftness.  The  fervor 
of  his  patriotic  verse  would  not  have  been  ex- 
pected from  such  a  citizen  of  the  universe 
dwelling  on  unworldly  heights.  Perhaps  he  is 
most  proud  of  Englishmen  for  being  Milton's 
kindred,  Shakspere's  heirs. 

Much  of  his  best  work  is  in  praise  of  poets, 
and  how  just  are  his  epithets!  Milton's  keen, 
translunar  music,  Shakspere's  cloudless, 
boundless  human  views,  Shelley's  flush  of 
rose  on  peaks  divine,  Coleridge's  wizard  twi- 
light, the  Hugo-flare  against  the  night,  By- 
ron's lightning,  Wordsworth's  light.  Beside 
the  wonderful  tributes:  "  In  Saleham  Church- 
yard," "  Lachryma:  Musarum,"  "Shelley's 
Centenary  "  and  Wordsworth's  Grave,"  the  in- 
solent lines  to  Oscar  Wilde  are  out  of  place. 
It  is  as  if  a  god  should  stoop  to  sneer  at 
a  man.  It  is  remarkable  that  among  nearly 
two  hundred  poems  there  should  be  less  than 
a  dozen  having  love  for  their  theme.  One  of 
these,  "The  Lute-player,"  is  a  three-volume 
novel  in  fourteen  lines.  The  ballad  of  the 
"  Britain's  Pride  "  relates  an  incident  just  like 
that  which  brought  another  ship  into  verse: 
A  voice  came  down  the  wild  wind, 

"Ho!  ship  ahoy!"  its  cry: 
"  Our  stout  Three  Bells  of  Glasgow 
Shall  stand  till  davlight  by!  " 


The  striking,  uncanny  sonnet,  "The  Mock 
Self,"  and  the  epigram  on  Durer's  "  Melan- 
cholia," have  a  grim  meaning  when  we 
remember  the  poet's  recent  madness. 

A  spirit  that  can  lead  to  such  mighty  peaks 
of  vision,  as  readers  of  this  volume  find,  need 
not  have  his  Great  Misgiving  about  a  here- 
after. This  is  not  one  of  the  many  echoes, 
but  one  of  the  lew  voices,  one  of  extraordi- 
nary, entrancing  melody  and  most  unusual 
compass,  one  that  will  not  be  forgotten. 

E.  F.  D. 

"Destiny,"  by  Miss  Ferrier,  is  superior  in 
style  and  plot  to  either  of  her  former  tales 
from  a  modern  standpoint.  The  scene  is  laid 
in  Scotland  and  though  one  is  spared  the 
incomprehensible  dialect  of  the  Highlands, 
which  makes  most  Scottish  tales  tiresome, 
the  exquisite  lights  and  shades  of  scenery 
are  quite  lacking  in  her  descriptions.  As 
in  "  Marriage,"  there  are  two  heroines;  one, 
Florinde,  beautiful  as  an  angel,  cold,  heartless, 
vain;  the  other,  Edith,  gentle,  sweet,  and 
good.  There  is  a  moral,  of  course.  The 
beautiful  one  drags  out  a  miserable  exis- 
tence whilst  the  good  obtains  her  heart's  desire. 
Glenroy,  the  principal  male  character,  is  a 
typical  old  Highland  chieftain,  tyrannical, 
haughty,  overbearing,  though  hospitable  and 
generous  to  an  extravagent  degree.  While 
this  book  is  more  interesting  than  ' '  Marriage  " 
it  is*  not  half  so  amusing  as  "The  Inheri- 
tance." 

"Stories  of  the  Railway,"  from  Scribner's, 
comprise  "  As  the  Sparks  Fly  Upward,"  by 
George  Hibbard.  It  is  a  very  exquisite 
little  story  of  an  engineer  and  a  fireman 
(the  time  Christmas  night)  whirling  in  the 
engine  through  a  vast  country.  The  fire- 
man tells  the  engineer  his  story;  how  he 
had  been  the  black  sheep  of  a  very  white 
flock,  and  had  gradually  gone  from  bad  to 
worse  till  he  had  become  a  tramp,  when  he 
was  met  and  set  straight  on  his  feet  by  this 
engineer,  who  had  taken  him  in  and  made  a 
man  of  him.  He  had  been  almost  stopped  on 
his  downward  track  by  a  woman,  whom  he 
describes,  and  as  he  describes  her  the  engineer 
recognizes  the  portrait  of  his  wife  and  immedi- 
ately falls  on  the  fireman  and  fells  him  to  the 
earth,  while  the  train  goes  speeding  on.  The 
fire  requires  replenishing  and  he  does  so,  mov- 
ing the  body  and  so  on.  At  last  the  stunned 
fireman  recovers  and  asks  the  reason  of  the 
attack.  The  engineer  explains  and  the  fire- 
man begs  him  to  let  him  live  till  they  arrive 
in  a  city,  as  whirling  through  space  as  they 
are  they  will  endanger  the  lives  of  sleeping 
passengers.  The  engineer  agrees  and  the 
fireman  hands  him  a  letter,  which  proved  to 
be  from  his  wife  explaining  all  things.  The 
tale  is  very  exciting  and  well  told. 

"How  I  Sent  My  Aunt  to  Baltimore,"  a 
true  story  by  C.  S.  Davison,  is  a  bright  little 


tale  of  a  series  of  errors  that  would  have 
happened  to  an  aged  lady  of  seventy-four  but 
for  the  prompt  action  of  railroad  officials. 
Her  nephew  having  placed  her  on  the  wrong 
car,  forgets  her  purse,  and  almost  imme- 
diately discovers  his  error.  The  railroad 
officials  send  telegrams,  money,  and  every- 
thing preventing  the  traveler  a  moment's 
delay  or  inconvenience.  If  the  story  is  true, 
as  is  said,  our  railway  system  is  indeed  perfec- 
tion. 

"Run  to  Seed,"  by  Thomas  Nelson  Page, 
is  a  pathetic  little  story  that  will  cause  the 
soft-hearted  to  weep  and  the  cynical  to  ex- 
claim, "  What  a  fool."  There  lived  a  young 
fellow  with  his  mother  and  sister,  and  they 
were  direfully  poor,  he  their  sole  sup- 
port. He  gets  a  position  as  brakeman  on  the 
railroad,  works  hard,  and  sends  home  all  he 
earns.  He  is  unpopular  with  the  other  men, 
being  a  gentleman,  never  swearing  or  telling 
coarse  stories,  spending  nothing,  and  they 
make  life  a  rocky  road.  One  night  the 
engine  runs  off  the  track;  he  turns  the  lever 
on  and  saves  the  train  and  passengers  at  the 
cost  of  his  life. 

"  Flandroe's  Mogul,"  by  A.  C.  Gordon,  the 
last  of  the  railroad  stories,  is  a  rather  sad 
reflection  on  the  justice  done  by  railway  men 
to  employes  who  have  been  injured  while  in 
their  service.  Flandroe  lost  an  arm  while 
engineer  on  a  train,  and  the  railroad  would 
pay  nothing;  his  fellow  employes  would  not 
give  evidence  in  his  favor  lest  they  should 
lose  their  positions.  His  old  fireman  whom 
he  trusted  went  back  on  him,  and  he  lost  the 
case.  Some  nights  after  the  fireman  rushed 
into  the  station  and  inquired  had  they  seen 
the  flying  express.  They  said  no  and  laughed. 
He  said  that  it  had  just  passed,  and  Flandroe 
was  driver.  They  telegraphed  and  found  that 
Flandroe  had  just  died. 

"  A  Crown  of  Shame,"  by  Oscar  Day,  is  a 
story  written  to  prove  how  much  law  and  how 
little  justice  one  can  have  under  a  democratic 
government  that  all  men  are  equal,  and  how 
an  innocent  man  may  be  adjudged  guilty  of 
any  crime  in  the  eyes  of  the  law  and 
compelled  to  remain  in  prison  if  he  be  too 
poor  to  procure  bail  until  he  be  proven  inno- 
cent is  shown  at  full  length.  Why  the  tale 
is  called  a  "  Crown  of  Shame"  is  an  enigma. 
The  material  of  which  it  is  composed  is  good, 
but  it  is  poorly  written  and  highly  improbable. 

"Joys  Beyond  the  Threshold,"  by  Louis 
Figuier,  is  a  melange  of  spiritualism,  Budd- 
hism, and  various  other  isms  concerning  the 
whereabouts  and  existence  of  our  soul  after 
death.  The  author  believes  that  comets  are 
excursion  trains  of  the  population  of  ethereal 
space,  for  he  says  astronomers  can  give  no 
reason  for  their  existence  or  of  what  they  are 
composed.  He  has  the  Swedenborgian  idea 
of  whatever  we  commence  here,  be  it  music,  lit- 
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erature,  art,  or  science, we  shall  attain  to  perfec- 
tion beyond  the  threshold.  We  shall  see 
virtue  triumphant;  friendship  free  from  dis- 
simulation. He  believes  that  we  pass  through 
endless  lives  and  deaths  in  other  planets 
whilst  mounting  the  celestial  ladder.  He 
reviews  and  compares  ably  and  in  an  interest- 
ing manner  the  different  religious  systems  of 
to-day,  and  though  he  believes  in  none  sees 
good  in  all.  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  learned 
from  the  book;  it  is  not  diffuse,  but  bright  and 
entertaining.  His  views  are  highly  improba- 
ble, but  in  this  age  of  theories  impossibility 
cuts  but  a  minor  figure. 

"  The  Unexpected  Guests,"  by  W.  D.  How- 
ells,  is  worth  the  ten  minutes  it  consumes  in 
the  reading.  It  gives  one  quite  an  excited 
feeling,  like  the  good  description  of  a  horse- 
race, or  a  rush  for  a  train,  or  an  election.  The 
women  are  so  distinctly  feminine  that  it  is  a 
bit  hard  on  the  sex.  Do  not  you  think  that 
is  possible  ?  It  is  the  sort  of  femininity  one 
calls  exaggerated,  if  one  is  really  charitable. 
There  are  tears  from  the  hostess  in  the  play, 
and  a  telephone — even  a  phonograph.  Could 
one  ask  Mr.  Howells  for  more  in  the  way  of  a 
sensation  ? 


"Destiny,"  by  Miss  Ferrier.  Roberts  Brcs.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"A  Crown  of  Shame,"  by  Oscar  F.  G.  Day.  Mor- 
rill, Higgins  &  Co.,  Chicago. 

"Joys  Beyond  the  Threshold,"  by  Louis  Figuier. 
Roberts  Bros.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"Stories  of  the  Railway,"  stories  from  Scribner's 
series.  Published  by  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons.  For  sale 
by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"The  Poems  of  Wm.  Watson."  Macmillan  &  Co., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"The  Unexpected  Guest,"  by  W.  D.  Howells. 
Harper  &  Bros.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


A  REMARKABLE  PREPARATION. 

The  manner  in  which  Camelline  has  superseded  all 
other  "  creams,"  "  balms,"  and  "blooms  "is  a  re- 
markable testimonial  to  its  admirable  qualities. 
Sooner  or  later  merit  will  tell,  and  experience  lias 
shown  that  this  discovery  actually  produces  the  effect 
claimed  for  it  besides  lacking  the  noxious  proper- 
ties of  the  preparations  it  has  superseded.  Camelline 
imparts  to  the  complexion  that  youthful  and  glowing 
appearance  that  poets  write  of  and  men  admire.  It  re- 
moves traces  of  sallowness,  it  imparts  to  the  skin  a  de- 
licious softness  and  purity,  and  withal  the  closest  in- 
spection reveals  not  a  trace  of  its  application.  Under 
the  circumstances  it  is  unnecessary  to  animadvert  on 
the  properties  of  the  discovery.  They  appeal  to  every 
woman  who  realizes  that  the  first  duty  of  femininity  is 
to  look  beautiful.  Tt  is  interesting  to  remember 
Camelline  is  a  Californian  discovery  and  is  but  one  of 
the  many  valuable  preparations  manufactured  by 
Wakelee  &  Co.  They  have  a  large  line  of  toilet 
articles  and  perfumes,  the  quality  of  which  it  would 
be  impossible  to  gainsay. 


HER  ANSWER. 

I  gently  asked  her  and  her  glorious  eyes 

Turned  unto  mine,  while  over  them  there  swept 
A  film  of  tender  longing  and  fond  light, 

As  though  from  overjoy  they  might  have  wept; 
And  bending  towards  me  till  her  warm,  sweet  breath 

Fell  on  my  cheek,  a  fragrant  garden  breeze, 
The  while  her  white  throat  fluttered  with  a  sigh, 

She  softly  whispered:  "  A  mint-julep,  please." 

—  Town  Topics. 



Now  comes  the  breeze-enamored  hat  of  straw, 
With  starched  linen  in  perpetual  thaw; 
Now  conies  the  gaseous  beverages  cool, 
And  "  Is  it  hot  enough  for  you  ?  "  d  n  fool. 


"  What  flabby  nymphs  our  Bunyan  Shox  produces! ' 

Said  to  our  connysure  a  critic  dude. 
"  His  wife's  his  model." 

"Model  wives  have  uses; 
But  still  her  youth  can  never  be  re-nude." 

I 


Binkc  (at  the  races) — Hello,  Baldwin,  you  look  out 
of  place  here. 

Baldwin — So  I  am.  Seventh  horse  is  the  nearest 
I've  been  to  place  yet. 


MUSIC. 


MRS.  WESTWATER'S  CONCERT. 

The  spirit  and  form  of  Italian  composition 
walked  abroad  in  the  programme  chosen  for 
Mrs.  Westwater.  Mercadanto,  Petrella,  Bel- 
lini, Rossini,  Barrili,  Bazzini,  Rotoli,  and 
Boito  were  called  upon.  The  last  two  being 
distinctively  modern  have  only  the  unvarying 
Italian  tunefulness  in  common  with  the  rest, 
and  represent  the  now  universal  aim  toward 
striking  rhythmic  effects  and  interesting  taste- 
ful harmony  which  the  cultivated  of  all 
nations  strive  for.  Outside  its  style  of  melody 
modern  Italian  music  of  the  higher  class  has 
little  that  is  distinctly  national,  and  does  not 
appear  to  be  the  less  attractive  on  that 
account 

All  the  numbers  from  the  earlier  masters 
sung  at  this  concert  exhibited  the  well- 
recognized  poverty  of  harmonic  workman- 
ship and  monotonous  changlessness  of 
rhythms  characteristic  of  a  certain  operatic 
style  in  Italy  during  the  first  half  of  this 
century.  Except  as  examples  of  a  mode  that 
is  dying  out,  these  numbers  are  capable  of 
awakening  no  sort  of  enthusiasm,  especially 
where  the  audience  is  presumably  entirely  an 
American  one  with  a  strong  preference  for 
singing  in  its  own  language. 

Decrepit  with  age,  these  numbers  may 
make  good  studies  for  the  aspiring  vocalists, 
but  for  performers  of  educated  perception  little 
material  is  to  be  found  in  them.  The  habit  of 
singing  in  the  Italian  language  without  a 
knowledge  of  the  same  produces  curious 
results  in  pronunciation  both  in  that  and  the 
English  tongue.  Italian  singing  teachers  on 
an  average  are  individuals  with  less  talent  for 
the  languages  than  any  others,  and  capable 
of  living  in  America  for  only  fifty  years  while 
acquiring  perhaps  ten  sentences  of  genuine 
English.  Of  course,  they  content  themselves 
with  any  kind  of  enunciation  their  pupils 
may  give  them.  "  Awi  heur  thuee  spuak  uf 
ah  beauttur  le-and  "  is  the  haricot  of  English 
dished  up  to  the  public  by  the  debutante  who 
has  studied  Italian  methods  for  six  years  and 
consequently  throws  a  divine  touch  of  strange- 
ness into  the  English  speech. 

The  printed  words  of  the  above  were  not 
Volapuk,  as  might  be  supposed,  but  just 
plain  "I  hear  thee  speak  of  a  better  land." 
Some  of  the  ladies  singing  at  Mrs.  West- 
water's  and  other  concerts  do  their  best  to 
equal  the  feat  quoted,  trolling  "  slupe "  for 
sleep,  "dawk  "for  dark,  "  eoi  "  for  eye,  and 
succeeding  in  lacerating  nightingale  into 
"  nah-twong-gawle."  Indeed,  many  of  our 
singers  make  their  own  language  as  splendidly 
idiotic  as  the  people  of  the  Hotel  de  Ram- 
bouillet  did  theirs. 

Mrs.  Westwater's  concert  brought  together 
a  larger  number  of  performers  familiar  and 
popular  with  the  ptiblic  than  have  been  heard 
here  for  some  time.  The  lady  herself,  Mrs. 
Brechemin,  Signor  Martinez,  Mr.  Walter  C. 
Campbell,  and  Signors  Panizza  and  Stantini 
having  all  of  them  become  conspicuous  in  the 
local  world  of  music.  The  concert-givers' 
voice  and  talents  sustained  their  usual  level, 
and  Mrs.  Westwater  has  probably  never  sung 
with  as  great  volume  as  at  this  concert.  Mrs. 
Brechemin  also  appears  to  have  lost  nothing 
since  her  last  public  appearance  in  the  matter 
of  style  or  voice.  Miss  Helen  Hefron,  a  debu- 
tante evidently  affected  by  nervousness,  ex- 
hibited a  limited  voice  with  some  power  of 
agility,  a  defective  intonation,  and  the  usual 
indications  of  taste.  With  experience  her 
efforts  will  probably  gain  in  certainty  and 
effect. 

Signor  Minetti's  violin  numbers,  one  a  com- 


position of  his  own,  and  a  fugitive  piece  by 
Bazzini,  were  novel  and  interesting,  and  given 
with  spirit  and  judgment.  Frequent  appear- 
ances have  brought  a  welcome  control  to  Sip- 
nor  Martinez's  piano  solos.  Mr.  Campbell 
has  the  merit  of  leaving  nothing  doubtful  in 
his  singing  speech,  and  always  produces  his 
effects  with  unfailing  confidence.  Signors 
Panizza  and  Stantini  kept  their  customary 
standard.  Signor  Zapelli,  a  novice  with  a 
voluminous  voice,  considerable  esprit,  very 
slight  skill  in  the  usages  of  singing,  sang  the 
most  effective  number  on  the  programme — 
Rotoli's  "  Mia  Sara." 

The  concert  was  only  fairly  attended,  prob- 
ably on  account  of  the  summer  season  having 
opened  earlier  than  usual  this  year,  and  hav- 
ing taken  many  concert-goers  out  of  town. 


She— Did  you  ever  kiss  any  other  girl.  Goon?*'  i 
He— None  half  so  sweet  as  vou,  darling. 


ng- 
The  Minna. 


Bilton — When  I  was  poor  I  used  to  get  a  twenty-five 
cent  luncheon  and  fee  the  waiter  a  dollar. 
Stilton — And  now  ? 

Bilton— Now  that  I'm  rich  I  j;et  a  ten-dollar 
luncheon  and  tell  the  waiter  to  go  to  lull' 


-THE- 


White  •  House 


GREAT  REDUCTION  IN  ALL 
DEPARTMENTS 


Latest  Summer 


Louisine,  Pongee  (  Q  •  1 1 
and  Changeable  i  OllKS 

Woolen  Dress  Goods 
Challies,  Crepons 

Printed  Wash  Fabrics 
Parasol  Eneas 

ALL  AT  PRICES  MUCH  BELOW  COST 
o 

Raphael  Weill  &  Co. 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance  :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPF.LLE,  riER.MANY 

ESTABLISHED  '  825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65  ' 
UyiTED  Stateh  Depaiittient: 
312  PINE  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V08S.  CONRAD  &  CO  General  Managers 
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THE  WAVE. 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ♦  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 


Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office.  501  Montsmmery  St.    General  Office.  401  Mnrrgimeri-  St 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  910,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  186!' 


WM.  SEXTOH,       E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manngtr  8ub-l»anaglr 

Pacific  Department.  214  SANSOME  ST  .  S.  F 


E>j*-CinG  Bjfii'AE.TMEN'T 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     I  6,000,000 
Cash  Asaeta   -      ■     ?  :,194,*->43 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Caen  Aaaeta    •       -  110.117,045 
Assets  in  America  «2,610,3t8 


wi.  I.  lAPERS.  Gen'l  A.ient.  2f)5  Sansome  St..  San  Francisco.  Kal 


Oldest  stocK  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  the  United  States"=©a 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADEM'lll  \.  PENN. 


OFFICE  PACIFIC  KKPAKTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  (Jkneral  Agrnt 


cuiuiiinms,  oimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  1IASEET  AND  PINE  STBZZTS. 

AOBNTS  FOR 

The  Cnnaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company:  "The  Californb 
Line  »f  Clippers,"  fr-m  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Une  of  l  ack 
*U;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loc 
active  Works.  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material 


[foal?  Brandt 
# 

(Having  the  only  thoroughl? 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  musit 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


A  number  of  more  or  less  interesting  changes  in 
agencies  have  excited  comment  among  insurance 
men  this  week.  The  principal  change  is  in  the 
Springfield,  of  Springfield,  Mass.,  which  has  been  in 
the  hands  of  Jacobs  &  Easton  here  for  several  years. 
President  Andrew  J.  Wright,  of  that  Company, 
arrived  here  last  week,  and  was  no  sooner  recog- 
nized than  rumors  began  to  circulate.  The  business 
of  the  company  has  suffered  on  the  Coast  of  late,  and 
President  Wright  determined  to  make  a  change.  He 
accordingly  wired  the  Oregon  Manager,  A.  G.  Dugan, 
to  come  to  town,  and  on  His  arrival  the  agency  of  the 
Company  was  formally  transferred  to  him.  The 
special  agent  of  the  Springfield  will  be  Amos  Sewell, 
who  was  for  a  long  time  connected  with  the  Con- 
tinental in  the  same  capacity.  The  new  agency  is 
not  yet  located  in  a  home  of  its  own,  but  expects  to 
be  during  the  coming  week. 

Brown,  Craig  &  Co.  have  secured  the  entire  con- 
trol of  the  business  of  the  Svea  on  this  Coast.  This 
Company  was  formerly  represented  by  Mencke  & 
Co.,  aud  recently  a  change  of  agent-,  was  determined 
upon,  with  the  result  as  stated. 

The  Western,  of  Toronto,  British  America,  and 
American,  repreented  for  some  years  by  Butler  & 
Ilaldan,  were  transferred  on  Thursday  to  A.  R. 
(iurrey,  as  Manager,  and  C.  A.  Stuart  as  Assistant 
Manager.  It  is  stated  that  these  companies  have  not 
been  coining  a  great  deal  of  money,  and  that  the 
stimulus  of  new  managerial  blood  was  necessary. 
Alfred  Jones,  of  the  Western,  has  gone  to  the  home 
office  at  Toronto  in  accordance  with ,  instructions 
received. 

The  busy  season  in  insurance  circles  has  com- 
menced, and  the  field  men  are  now  out  in  great 
numbers.  In  this  connection  a  number  of  complaints 
have  been  made  against  the  practice  of  appointing 
farmers  as  agents  so  that  they  may  get  commissions 
on  their  own  business.  The  practice  has  never  been 
so  bad  as  at  present  and  the  Union  will  shortly  be 
called  upon  to  make  some  regulation  to  do  away  with 
the  evil. 

Losses  on  the  Coast  have  been  reasonably  heavy 
this  season,  and  the  figures  indicate  that  the  average 
ratio  is  gradually  on  f'e  increase,  while  the  average 
rate  is  decreasing.  The  reason  for  this  it  would 
require  a  philosopher  of  more  than  ordinary  acumen 
to  give. 

A  local  agency  has  created  amusement  by  issuing 
policies,  the  dates  of  which  are  punched  like  an 
ordinary  railroad  ticket.  It  is  explained  that  this  is 
an  innovation  in  the  interests  of  country  agents  with 
whom  time  is  an  object.  The  more  conservative 
insurance  people  intimate  that  such  innovations  bring 
the  business  into  disrepute,  and  that  if  a  policy  is  not 
worth  writing  out  with  extreme  care,  it  is  not  worth 
issuing  at  all.  Meanwhile  the  company  in  question 
is  issuing  its  bell  and  punch  policies  as  fast  as  they 
are  called  for. 

Assistant  Manager  T.  C.  Conroy,  of  the  Compact, 
has  arrived  home  after  a  six  weeks'  stay  at  Honolulu, 
where  he  rated  the  town  at  the  request  of  the  Hono- 
lulu Board  of  Underwriters.  Local. 


Addres«.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sta. 


8.  F. 


OPIUM 


BETTER  THAN  EVER. 

The  Haywards  Hotel  is  filling  rapidly  with  summer 
guests.  The  splendid  reputation  of  this  well-known 
summer  resort  has  not  diminished  through  change  of 
management,  but  is  even  better  than  before,  espe- 
cially is  this  the  case  concerning  the  table,  which  is 
unsurpassed  in  California.  A  large  party  of  Eastern 
tourists  have  engaged  roonas  for  June  and  will  arrive 
in  a  few  davs.  This  is  one  of  the  few  resorts  that  wi* 
be  well  filled  this  summer. 


The  Woodland  Democrat  stops  the  press  to  ask  a 
pertinent  question:  "The  California  editors  at  the 
World's  Fair  have  been  heard  from.  They  have 
resolved  that  the  Columbian  Exposition  lacks  com 
pletion.  That  is  rather  indefinite.  Hasn't  Kearney 
and  the  other  curious  arrived?" 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country  ?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to20d;iya.  No  pay  till  cured. 
DR,  J. STEPHEN 8,  Lebanon, Ohio. 


LOST  TIME 

Is  money  lost.  Time  saved  is  money  saved.  Time 
and  money  can  be  saved  by  using  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  in  your  recipes  for  Cus- 
tards, Puddings,  and  Sauces.  Try  it  and  be  convinced. 
Grocers  and  Druggists. 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK 


"SEC" 
CHAMPAGNE 

INTENSELY  DRY 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 


SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
A  ow  Open  Foi*  Guests 

FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -    124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 

—OB — 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,     -     -    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANE 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      •      •      •  $6,260,000 

John  J.  Valbktin*,  President  I  Bomir  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Hevrt  Wadbwortii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lifmak.  Asst.  Cashier 
DIHBCTOH81 
Lloyd  Tevia     Leland  8tanlord     Oliver  Kldridge     James  O.Fajgo 
Geo.  E.  Gray        Charles  F.  Crocker        W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J .  Valentine 


PERSONAL— THE  BEACTY  OF  THE  ROMANS  WAS 
largely  due  to  fine  unguent*  uaed  in  their  famous  Roman  Batbs. 
and  Dr.  0.  P.  Brown's  celebrated  HERBAL  TIS8UE  BUILDER  la  a 
Roman  Oil  which  baa  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  akin,  acting,  as  a 
plum  pine,  beautifying,  elanfwng,  absorbent  Tieeue  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  traaer.  Moat  skins,  hungry  for  nouriabnient. 
abaortrlt  aa  thiratv  pUnta  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
moniala  and  Lady's  8-page  paper  illustrating  Woman's  I  tie  «od 
treating  on  care  of  face  arid  body:  J.  GIBSON  BROWN;  JtrrSrTi 
CITY,  N.  J.  . '     -  "'"'*»%.  ~ 

Wife  of  the  County  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County.  Placerville, 
Cal.,  writes  Nov.  26th,  18°2:— " It  is  the  finest  preparation  for  tb« 
akin  I  ever  uaed— makea  the  akin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc.'' 


THE  WAVE 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Pigs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


SEARBY,  ZEILIN  &  CO. 

Druggistis  <<£$*80»  Cliemiists 

Formerly  of  859  Market  Street 


have  Removed  to 


400  S OTTER  STREET,  -  COR.  STOCKTON 


FTTHE  REFINED 


FOB  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggists 


Ten  Cents 


MOTHERS 


Samaritan  Powders  are  a 
Positive   Cure   for  Morning 
 Sickness. 

One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  214. 
OAKLAND,    •    •  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  o!  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


USE 


FREDRIKSONS  SWEDISH 
AMYKOS  ACEPTIN 

FOR  THE  TOILET 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists.     Beware  of  Imitations. 


EDUCATIONAL 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen;  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RE8IDENCE 

1429  Bcsh  Street,     •      •      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


The  gentlemen's  tournament  at  the  courts 
of  the  California  Club  on  Tuesday  last,  and 
the  ladies'  singles  championship  on  Saturday 
were  both  very  successful  affairs,  and  in  both 
instances  resulted  as  was  generally  expected, 
Stetson  and  De  Long  winning  the  gentlemen's 
event,  and  Miss  Morgan  the  ladies'  event. 

This  is  Miss  Morgan's  second  victory,  as 
well  as  the  second  victory  for  Stetson  and  De 
Long,  and  but  one  more  victory  will  give  the 
trophies,  which  are  handsome  affairs,  to  the 
lucky  ones.  As  it  looks  now,  Miss  Morgan 
will  again  win  the  next  tournament,  and 
unless  Field  and  Allen,  Taylor  and  Hubbard, 
or  Tobin  take  part  in  the  next  quarterly 
event,  it  is  quite  apparent  that  De  Long  and 
Stetson  will  again  walk  off  with  the  honors. 

The  playing  of  the  winners  on  Tuesday 
last  was  in  marked  contrast  to  their  playing 
in  their  late  match  with  the  Hardy  brothers, 
inasmuch  as  they  did  not  indulge  in  lobbying 
to  any  extent,  but  kept  the  ball  down  and 
won  by  clever  driving  and  clean,  accurate 
volleying. 

W.  B.  Collier,  Jr.,  and  G.  F.  Whitney 
played  quite  a  strong  game  together,  and 
were  the  only  team  that  really  made  the  win- 
ners stir  themselves.  Collier  throughout  the 
match  performed  some  really  clever  acrobatic 
feats  that  held  the  spectators  spellbound. 

On  Saturday  next  the  courts  of  the  Hotel 
Mateo,  San  Mateo,  will  be  the  scene  of  what 
certainly  should  be  one  of  the  most  interesting 
double  matches  that  has  been  played  in  this 
vicinity  for  some  time.  It  will  be  in  the 
nature  of  an  invitation  tournament,  and  the 
following  teams  have  accepted  and  will  surely 
play  :  C.  P.  Hubbard  and  Jos.  S.  Tobin, 
Geo.  De  Long  and  H.  N.  Stetson,  T.  F. 
Driscoll  and  C.  D.  Bates,  Jr.,  H.  H.  Haight 
and  Thos.  Magee. 

It  will  be  Tobin  and  Hubbard's  first  ap- 
pearance together  as  a  team  since  their  visit 
East  last  July,  when  they  came  near  winning 
the  championship  at  Chicago.  They  play  a 
very  strong  game  and  are  the  tallest  team  on 
the  Coast 

De  Long  and  Stetson  are  at  present  playing 
in  excellent  form  and  will  surely  make  a  strong 
bid  for  the  prizes  which  the  hotel  manage- 
ment has  kindly  offered. 

C.  D.  Bates  and  Driscoll,  the  latter  a  left- 
handed  player,  are  a  very  strong  team  to  beat. 
They  have  in  practice  frequently  done  up  the 
Hardy  brothers,  so  that  their  performance  on 
Saturday  next  will  be  watched  with  interest. 

Haight  and  Magee,  although  not  having 
played  together  as  a  team,  are,  nevertheless, 
quite  experts  with  the  racket.  Magee  is 
playing  an  unusually  strong  game  at  present, 
and  Haight  can  always  be  relied  upon  to  play 
strong  in  doubles. 

The  games  will  be  called  at  one  o'clock 
p.  m. ,  and  as  the  weather  at  this  time  of  the 
year  is  delightful  at  San  Mateo,  it  is  thought 
that  quite  a  crowd  of  enthusiasts  from  both 
sides  of  the  Bay  will  be  in  attendance. 

Pro'essor  Joe  Daily,  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club,  will  referee  the  contests. 

The  lady  players  of  the  California  Club  are 
to  hold  a  ladies'  double  tournament  in  the 
near  future. 

The  work  of  relaying  the  courts  at  the 
Hotel  Rafael  has  at  last  been  started,  and 
every  care  will  be  taken  to  put  them  in  tip- 
top order  for  the  July  championship  event. 

Thk  Scokkr. 


PARASOLS!  PARASOLS! 


PARASOLS! 


All  the  Latest  Styles, 

The  Handsomest  Designs, 

The  Most  Fashionable  Shapes, 
And  the  Newest  Colorings, 

EKDLESS  VARIETY  OF  MATERIALS, 
TRIMMINGS  AND  HANDLES 

 ON  SALE  AT  

EXCEPTIONALLY  LOW  PRICES 


Mail  orders  promptly  executed. 
Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oiklind,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  (ton  llatael, 
Tiburon,  Ssusalito,  San  Quentin.  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  Blithcdale. 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


Do  you  want  to  jrp  to  the  World's  Fair  ?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


K.  S.  HART  [  Props 
F.  R.  HART  ) 

87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  of 
the  North  Pacin  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
woods of  Austin  (Ireek  canyon.  C'azodero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  snd  opens  for  tho 
season  of  1893  unsurpisscd  by  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  hunting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  has  been  added  t.) 'he  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.    Terms— ?10  to  »U  per  week. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP.  PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Shaw's  Glycerine  Lotion 

Will  Remove  Sunburn  and  Freckles, 
w  ill  Protect  the  Complexion, 
And  make  ll  Fair  and  Beautiful. 


The  Latest  Parisian  I  ...I.I        In  II  .It  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

l.ailitu'  Hair  /Jri-nncr,  Hair  OmUmtM  and  Toilet  Arllmtt 

836  MARKET  STREET 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  (loods  and  Tollut  Articles  for  Private 
and  Stage  Use. 

Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing,  Hbampooing  and  Tonic 
Treatment. 


i8 


THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOITIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  Mat  7,  1693.  abbit« 

7  00  am    Atlantic  Express  for  Onden  and  East. .....  ].«P«< 

7  00  a  m   Benlcla.VaLaville.Rnmeey  and  Sacramento  6.18  p  m 

7  SO  a  m   Uaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   1216  P  ru 

Nlles  and  San  Jose  •  16.16  p  m 

7  a()  a  m    Martinez,  San  Kamon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

Santa  Rosa   J-JJ  P  m 

8  00  am  Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis.    ... .  6  15pm 

8  30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 

mento, Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  •Oro- 

ville   4  48  P  n> 

9  00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Ix)s  Angeles,  Dom- 

ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9  00  a  m  Stockton  and  Milton   *8.46  p  m 

12  00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.16  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers   ™.™  P  m 

1  30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Port  Costa  •   

8  00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9-46  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced,  Raymond  (for 

Yosemite)  and  Fresno   12.16  pm 

4  00  pm   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Val'.ejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga,  El  Verano.and  Santa  Rosa   9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Benicia,  Vacaville,   Esparto,  Wooilland, 
Knights  Landing,  Marysville,  Oroville 

and  Sacramento   }•■»  tt  m 

6  00  pm    Europe  >n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  am 

•5.00  p  m    Niles  and  Uvermore     *8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Lob  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.16  a  m 

6  30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.16  a  m 

6  00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

tl.OO  p  m   Vallejo   '8.46  p  m 

7  00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Red. ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 

17  46  a  m   Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  and  Santa  Cruz   18.06  p  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   8-20  P  m 

•2.15  p  m    Newark   C'enterville,  San  Jose,  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal  Way  Stations   •10.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Uatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

7.00  a  m   San  Jose,    Almaden  and    Way  Stations  2.38  p  m 
8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Qilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   616  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

12.05  pm  Cemetery,  Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations. . .  8.30  pm 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilro\ ,  Tree  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove   '10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose,  and  Principal  Way  Stations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  pm    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6  30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

HI. 46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.30  p  m 

•  8undays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Eailway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Datb— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  p.  M. 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:80,  3:30,  5:00,  6:20  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkik  DATS— 6:26,  7:55  ,  9:30,  11:30,  A.       1:40,  3:40,  6:05  p.  M. 

Sati'Bdavb  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Sckdats— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  16, 1893. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30pm 

8:50  a  n 
10:30  a  a, 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  am 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 
Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  re 
6.10  p  n 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

(5:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  n> 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pm 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

4:00  a  m 
.1:00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

13:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

PACIFIC  MAIL  8TEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailings  (at  noon)— S.  S.  "  Colima  "  June  13th;  S.  S  "San  Jose," 
June  23d;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  July  3d;  S.  S.  "  Colon,"  July  18. 
NorB — When  the  balling  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  SDd  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  ml— 9.S."  City  of  New  York,"  June  8;  S.S.  "City 
of  Peking."  June  22;  a  8.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  July  3;  S.  8. 
"  Peru,"  July  22. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


The  Stock  Market  during  the  past  week,  outside  of 
Potosi  aud  Belcht  r,  was  of  such  a  nature  that  the 
majority  of  speculators  could  do  nothing.  At  the  North 
End,  Con.  Virginia,  Ophir,  Mexican,  etc.,  were  in 
light  demand,  although  at  the  ruling  figures  there  was 
a  steady  demand,  but  as  regards  the  prices,  there  was 
not  a  fluctuation  of  io  cents  per  share  during  the  last 
few  days;  nothing  new  to  report  from  these  mines. 
The  Superintendent  of  Con.  Virginia  in  his  last  report 
says  that  on  the  15  o  foot  level  from  the  end  of  the 
southwest  drift  a  west  drift  has  been  advanced  15 
feet;  7  feet  is  in  ore  of  an  assay  value  of  $25  per 
ton  and  the  last  8  feet  in  a  quartz  formation  assays  $2 
to  $  1  per  ton.  During  the  week  225  tons  of  ore  were 
extracted;  worked  at  the  Morgan  Mill  190  tons;  the 
mill  has  been  shut  down  and  the  clean-up  of  bullion 
from  the  mill  sent  t'>  the  Mint;  assay  value  $24,000. 
In  the  Ophir  a  cross-cut,  started  52  feet  below  the  sill 
floor  of  the  1565  foot  level,  has  been  advanced  24  feet 
in  a  porphyry,  clay  and  quartz  formation  of  low 
as-say  value. 

At  the  South  Ends  the  Gold  Hills  displayed  a  little 
more  activity ,  and  on  the  active  buying  of  Bob  Mor- 
row (who  controls  these  stocks  for  the  Sharon  and 
Jones  crowd)  of  Belcher,  the  price  was  advanced  from 
$1  to  $1.40  with  a  good  demand  for  the  stock.  There 
was  a  rumor  of  an  improvement  on  the  400  foot  level 
toward  the  Crown  Point;  the  latter  stock  was  bought 
largely  by  Pitch  who  does  business  for  Poster  &  Co. 
Now,  although  these  stocks  will  not  advance  materi- 
ally at  present,  they  will  bear  watching  as  ihey  are  in 
a  position  to  advance  sharply  on  a  little  improve- 
ment. It  took  a  very  little  improvement  on  this  same 
level  last  October  to  send  Belcher  from  fi.25  per 
share  to  $7. 

Of  the  lower  end  of  the  Comstock  nothing  to  note. 
Of  those  around  Silver  City,  Justice,  Lady  Washing- 
ton, Benton,  Caledonia  etc.,  all  are  selling  at  bed- 
rock prices,  but  are  dear  purchases  even  at  the  low 
pries  prevailing.  It  is  the  Middle  group  or  those 
that  Hayward  is  interested  in,  namely  Chollar  aud 
Potosi,  that  are  at  present  the  only  speculative  stocks 
on  the  stock  list;  in  fact,  Potosi  has  been  the  king- 
pin for  the  last  three  months,  as  during  that  time  it 
has  engaged  the  attention  of  the  street  and  has 
fluctuated  up  and  down  in  a  lively  manner.  The 
stock  has  been  well  handled,  and  notwithstanding  the 
attacks  of  the  "hear"  element,  who  have  sold  the 
stock  down  repeatedly,  it  would  bob  up  serenely 
again  and  would,  in  a  speculative  sense,  be  stronger 
than  ever.  Much  of  the  demand  for  the  stock  was 
and  is  created  bv  operators  who  short  the  stock  and 
then  each  day  as  it  comes  due  go  into  the  market 
and  buy  cash  stock,  as  the  seller  finds  it  hard  to 
borrow  the  stock.  Very  few  of  the  brokers  are 
carrying  any  quantity  of  the  stock;  those  that  have 
any  find  an  easy  way  of  turning  the  stock,  as  by  buy- 
ing seller  30  stock  at  from  10  to  25  cents  below  the 
selling  price  and  selling  it  out  regular  they  make  the 
difference,  but  very  little  of  this  is  done  as  the 
majority  of  dealers  are  afraid  of  a  corner  in  the  stock. 

The  news  from  the  mine  is  very  contradictory;  for 
the  most  part  the  different  drifts  and  cross-cuts  made 
have  proven  a  fizzle,  and  the  bunches  of  ore  encoun- 
tered have  been  exceedingly  small.  On  Sunday 
evening  they  started  on  the  south  drift  of  the  930 
foot  level  of  the  Potosi  about  400  feet  from  the  Bullion 
line  (as  a  speculation.  Bullion  is  a  better  buy  than  the 
Potosi);  so  far  they  have  nothing  but  a  few  small 
bunches  of  low  grade  ore,  which  assayed  about  $13, 
and  in  the  North  drift  they  stopped  and  started  an 
upraise;  this  was  because  the  drift  was  getting  into 
porphyry;  in  the  raise  some  small  bunches  of  ore  was 
struck  that  assayed  about  $10;  this  explains  fully  the 
present  situation  of  the  work  in  the  mine  and  on 
these  indications  no  one  need  buy  the  stock,  but  the 
manipulation  of  the  stock  is  a  different  question  and 


KING  OF  THE  MAY. 


the  operator  who  can  go  with  the  tide  and  take 
advantage  of  the  present  tightness  and  scarcity  of  the 
stock  and  who  on  the  first  sign  of  weakness  is  ready 
to  sell  to  such  a  dealer  the  stock  is  a  buy  for  a  turn. 
According  to  the  Superintendent's  weekly  report 
there  was  extracted  and  sent  to  the  Nevada  Mill  in 
the  past  week  545  tons  of  ore,  average  battery  assays 
$25;  there  was  shipped  to  the  United  Slates  Mint  at 
Carson  418  lbs.  of  crude  bullion. 

On  Monday  the  market  was  oversold,  and  at  J?. 95 
and  f3  the  insiders  took  all  that  was  offered,  and  on 
the  reassembling  of  the  Board  after  Decoration  Day  the 
shorts  who  were  compelled  to  fill  this  sent  the  stock 
to  $3.50,  the  highest  yet;  but  on  Thursday,  on  receipt 
of  bad  news  from  the  south  drift,  the  stock  broke 
until  at  noon  it  was  selling  at  $2.85,  aud  unless  the 
insiders  give  it  another  twist  it  will  go  lower. 

Nothing  new  to  report  from  the  outside  districts; 
the  Tuscaroras,  Quojotoas,  and  Bodies  are  still  in  a 
comatose  state  with  but  very  little  hope  of  resurrection. 

The  Mt.  Diablo  Mine  of  Candalaria.  Nev.,  shipped 
8936  ounces  of  silver;  and  13  bars  of  bullion  valued  at 
|i3,ooo  were  received  from  the  Candalaria  Mine, 
Mexico.  Silver  sold  up  to  82 %  cents  per  ounce  at 
New  York  and  the  London  quotation  was  37^4  d  per 
ounce. 

Great  activity  is  going  on  in  the  different  mining 
counties  of  this  State,  only  a  brief  summary  of  which 
we  can  give.  At  the  Irma  Mine,  Pioneer  District, 
Amador  County,  in  the  lower  drift  from  the  200  foot 
level,  the  ledge  is  2  feet  wide  and  will  yield  rock  of 
|ioo  per  ton  free  gold.  The  Evening  Star  Mine, 
Grass  Valley,  is  turning  out  some  rich  rock  from  the 
200  south  drift.  About  200  tons  will  be  ready  for 
crushing  next  month.  The  rock  is  so  rich  that  some 
of  it  is  being  deposited  in  bank.  A.  G.  Myers  has 
bought  the  Shores  Mine  in  Quartz  Valley.  Siskiyou 
County,  for  $3000.  He  will  erect  a  Crawford  Mill;  this 
is  the  latest,  working  by  metal  balls,  twelve  to  fifteen 
inches  in  diameter  in  a  circular  frame. 

An  assessment  of  5  cents  was  levied  by  the  Silver 
Hill. 

Local  securities  were  in  light  demand  at  the  Stock 
and  Bond  Exchange.  The  sales  made  were  of  Spring 
Valley  Water,  35  shares  at  $98^  %  $98^;  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas,  60  at  $71  (A,  %-\%;  California  Electric, 
175  at  $22%  (w,  $22'/2;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  5 
(a)  $80%;  Giant  Powder,  10  @  fol'i;  Hutchinson 
Com.,  400  at  (Sj,  8%;  and  Bonds,  Spring  Valley 
Water  6's,  6000  @  $122  ©  $121^,  and  Southern 
Pacific  of  California  2000  (w,  $112%.  Surety. 


You  must  wake  and  call  me  early,  call  me  early, 
mother  dear, 

To-morrow  '11  be  the  happiest  day  that  ever  I  drank 

beer 

Of  all  the  glad  new  year,  mother— for  it  is  moving- 
day. 

And  I  am  a  truckman  bold,  mother, 
And  I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May. 

There's  many  a  big,  strong  arm,  you  bet,  but  none  as 

strong  as  mine; 
And  it  can  smash  the  looking-glass  with  a  power 

almost  divine; 
And  it  can  break  the  bric-a-brac,  and  think  it  childish 

play. 

Oh,  I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May,  mother, 
I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May. 

And  look  upon  this  good  boot-heel,  likewise  the  three- 
inch  sole, 

Why,  every  time  I  step  upon  a  rug,  I'll  leave  a  hole. 


BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.; 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry 
Depot  (waiting-room). 


—Dr.  H.  G.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


EVANS' 
POISON 

OAK 
SPECIFIC 


A  Preventive  anil  Cure  for  P.iison  Oak, 
Perfec  ly  Free  from  any  Poisonous  Ingredients. 
Its  Application  is  Followed  by  Immediate  Relief. 
A  Few  Applications  Produce  a  Cure. 
A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 


s  also  an  excellent  remedy  lor  Chilblains, 
Itcn,  Cut*,  Burns  and  Ulcers. 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle. 

Prepared  by  0.  0.  HIGGIN8,  Druggist  and  Apothecary 

003  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  NE  \  It  CLAY 


What  I'll  leave  downstairs  for  kindling  wood  is  a 
folding-bed  to-day. 
Oh,  I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May,  mother, 
I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May. 

The  women  folks  will  tear  their  hair,  the  men  will 

want  to  fight; 
They'll  travel -to  the  hospital  in  an  ambulance  that 

night. 

And  I  will  take  their  last  red  cent,  and  swear  I  want 
more  pay 

Oh,  I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May,  mother, 
I'm  to  be  King  of  the  May. 

—  Tom  Hall,  in  Truth. 


When  the  editor  of  the  Fresno  Republican  wants  to 
be  mean,  he  talks  like  this:  "  Southern  California  is 
pluming  itself  because  of  the  fact  that  Queen  Victoria 
has  accepted  a  box  of  oranges  grown  down  there. 
The  Queen  has  not  the  reputation  of  declining  any- 
thing good." 


THE  WAVE. 


HO!  FOR  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR 


OFFICE  DESKS. 


B-nk  and  S:nool  Nrniture 


The 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  COURAGE  of  our  convictions  few  of 
us  seem  to  possess.  In  Society  one  may  ex 
press  opinions  and  impressions,  but  the  idea 
of  cherishing  beliefs  or  of  entertaining  scruples 
is  frowned  at.  The  initial  necessity  being 
superficial  harmony,  aught  that  tends  toward 
ruffling  current  placidity  is  unwelcome.  But 
there  are,  even  in  the  first  set,  persons  who 
imagine  conscience  more  desirable  than  tact, 
who,  in  living  up  to  their  momentary  per- 
suasions, insist  on  trampling  on  the  feelings  of 
their  friends.  It  was  quite  unnecessary  for 
the  coterie  of  swell  women  at  Mrs.  Haggin's 
dinner,  some  nights  ago,  to  treat  with  coldness 
so  pronounced  the  charming  Miss  Helen 
Murphy.  Considering  the  notable  intolerance 
of  her  correspondence,  and  the  somewhat  un- 
savory esdandre  of  the  contest,  one  might 
have  imagined  in  her  a  yearning  for  seclusion. 
*  *  * 

It  seems  the  demeanor  of  her  fellow  guests, 
especially  of  the  fair  sex,  was  marked  by  a 
hauteur  which  might  have  disturbed  one  less 
self-possessed  than  Miss  Murphy.  Indeed, 
two  well-known  young  matrons  betrayed  an 
obliviousness  to  her  vicinity  that  the  most 
charitable  could  not  credit  either  to  myopic 
weakness  or  bad  manners.  In  fact,  Miss 
Murphy  was  made  rather  to  feel  that  a  lack 
of  patriotism  is  at  times  resented.  It  must  be 
admitted  that  the  manner  of  this  superb  young 
person  indicated  no  especial  sensitiveness  of 
the  slights  dealt  out  to  her.  No  one,  how- 
ever, would  gainsay  her  the  capacity  of  being 
equal  to  all  occasions,  be  they  agreeable  or 
the  reverse. 

*  *  * 

In  notable  contrast  to  Miss  Helen's  insou- 


ciance is  the  conduct  of  her  brother.  During 
the  progress  of  this  most  lamentable  expose  he 
has  maintained  a  seclusion  which  no  tempta- 
tion has  been  strong  enough  to  tempt  him  out 
of.  All  efforts  to  induce  his  participation  at 
Pacific-Union  Club  dinners  and  festivities 
given  Herman  Oelrichs  were  in  vain.  More 
conspicuous  still,  his  relations  with  the  Grant 
family  are  harmonious,  and  I  believe  no  one 
expressed  more  sincere  regret  than  himself  at 
the  untemperate  expressions  of  bias  the  letters 
contained  against  Joe  Grant.  In  this  connec- 
tion I  cannot  but  remark  how  eagerly  my 
contemporaries  have  seized  on  the  series  of 
libels  against  Adam  Grant.  If  there  existed 
some  especial  grudge  against  the  personality 
of  the  drygoods  merchant  I  could  comprehend 
the  animus,  but  I  am  aware  of  no  such  feeling. 

*  *  * 

Commenting  on  the  evidence  presented,  I 
am  of  opinion  that  Attorney  Wheeler  has 
come  very  close  to  proving  undue  influence. 
The  extreme  difficulty  of  the  plea  in  this 
especial  case  must  be  apparent  in  the  absence 
of  direct  evidence,  but  his  theory  has  been  so 
clearly  demonstrated  that  the  inferences  are 
unmistakable.  Of  course,  one  never  knows 
how  a  judge  will  weigh  evidence,  so  the  result 
is  doubtful. 

*  #  # 

A  GOOD  STORY  like  a  fine  pheasant 
stands  keeping  but  a  limited  time.  Sooner 
or  later  it  finds  its  proper  setting  in  appropri- 
ate type.  This  seems  to  have  lingered  long 
in  someone's  memory  for  it  was  only  told  me 
a  day  ago.  During  the  Lillian  Russell  opera 
engagement  the  dear  friend  of  a_  gay,  pretty, 
if  corpulent  widow  came  to  beg  her  company 
to  the  theatre. 

"I  have  a  box,"  he  explained,  "sent  me 
by  the  fair  Lillian,  and  the  sole  condition  of 
my  acceptance  is  that  I  go  afterwards  to 
supper  with  her." 

"  And  you  leave  me  ?  "  said  the  widow,  icily; 
"  no,  sir." 

"  You  know  Lillian  and  I  are  such  good 
old  friends.  I  had  a  bad  attack  of  her  once 
very,  and  just  for  the  sake  of  bygone  days 
she  wants  to  talk  over  things."  He  was 
deferential  was  this  good  friend. 

"On  one  condition,  then,"  she  said,  "that 
you  tell  me  exactly  what  she  says  about  me." 

*  *  * 

Resplendent  in  her  swellest  gown,  wearing 
diamonds  in  her  hair,  at  her  ears,  looking  very 
pretty  and  plumper  than  a  double  cherub,  she 
sat  through  the  performance,  the  Dear  Friend 
constant  in  his  attentions,  whispering  all 
manner  of  sweet  things  into  her  shell-like 
ears.  At  the  twain  the  fair  p> ima-donna  cast 
interested  glances,  all  of  which  the  fair  widow 
intercepted  as  intended  for  herself.    They  left 


as  the  curtain  rang  clown,  and  as  he  handed 
her  into  the  carriage  she  whispered: 

"  Remember  your  promise." 

Next  morning  he  reappeared  to  perform 
his  daily  devoirs,  and  was  received  with  rather 
a  cold  manner. 

"  Well,  and  what  did  she  say  of  me?  Tell 
me  quick;  I'm  dying  to  know." 

He  hesitated.  "Well,  she  said — said — oh! 
nothing  in  particular." 

"  But  you  must  tell  me,"  she  insisted. 

Yielding,  after  struggles,  to  her  pertinacity, 
he  said: 

"  I  found  Miss  Russell  waiting  for  me  in  her 
dressing-room,  and  she  laughed  a  little  when  I 
came  in.  '  So  at  last  you've  found  someone 
fatter  than  I  am,'  she  said." 

*  *  * 

THE  QUESTION  OF  CLOTHES  is  rather 
a  difficult  one  in  San  Francisco.  We  are  as 
many  years  behind  London  and  New  York  in 
styles  as  in  art  or  music.  One  rarely  sees 
the  latest  in  long  frock  coats  even  among  the 
junior  leisure  class  of  the  Pacific-Union,  and 
as  for  the  accentuated  waists  which  Vogue 
depicts,  he  would,  indeed,  be  courageous  who 
would  dare  display  one.  Joe  Tobin,  I  am 
told,  had  several  of  the  most  recent  cuts  in 
coats  sent  him  from  London.  With  the 
intrepidity  of  a  trained  footballist  he  tried 
wearing  them,  but  the  loneliness  of  the 
fashion  finally  disgusted  him  and  he  has  re- 
tired to  the  uneventful  Prince  Albert,  made 
regulation  style. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  are  not  two  men 
in  town  who  attempt  keeping  up  to  the  male 
fashions.  Will  McMurtry  had  an  ambition  in 
that  direction,  but  refrained  from  carrying  it 
to  excess.  Dick  Tobin,  perhaps,  more  nearly 
approaches  the  standard,  and  quite  often  dares 
couspicuousness.  Captain  Percy  Smith,  dur- 
ing his  regime  at  the  Palace,  was,  perhaps,  the 
most  correctly  habited  man  in  town.  In  con- 
stant communication  with  London,  he  had  in 
that  way  an  advantage.  Arthur  Scrivner, 
natty  as  he  always  is,  makes  no  attempt  at 
realizing  the  ideals  of  Him  in  Vogue,  nor  does 
Sam  Shortridge,  whose  habiliments  are  distin- 
guished both  in  the  diiections  of  variety  and 
good  taste,  ever  pose  as  the  young  man  on  the 
front  page  of  Lift. 

MY  SYMPATHY  goes  out  to  that  charm- 
ing young  woman  whose  flirtations  with  mar- 
ried males  are  beginning  to  attract  the 
attention  of  Society.  She  is  pretty,  bright, 
indeed,  in  a  way  quite  clever,  and  naturally 
demands  more  intelligent  companionship  than 
is  obtainable  from  the  current  dancing  youth. 
Imagine  being  bored  continually  by  the  flabby 
languishineiits  of  the  calling  dancer  and  ex- 
changing gossip   about  "our  store,"  "the 
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office,"  or  what  that  "awful  clever  fellow, 
So-and-So,  said  at  the  club  the  other  night." 
Better  discuss  the  philosophy  of  fondness  as 
opposed  to  the  lust  of  love  with  maturity  and 
a  bank  account.  Besides,  what  is  the  sin  of 
speculating  conversationally  when  one  has  the 
courage  to  resist  conclusions  ? 

*  *  * 

I  should  be  the  last  to  condemn  this  ma- 
tronly young  person  for  seeking  to  alleviate 
Society's  tedium;  few  of  her  friends,  though, 
are  distinguished  by  the  charity  that  so  adorns 
my  criticisms,  and  perhaps  an  infusion  of  dis- 
cretion might  serve  to  palliate  the  gossip  in 
circulation.  As  for  that  yarn  about  the  unex- 
pected descent  of  the  gracious  wife  from  her 
new  country  home  on  the  straying  husband 
and  this  beguiling  girl,  I  am  positive  of  its 
untruth.  That  personage  would  not  give 
herself  the  trouble,  and  besides  her  son-in- 
law's  misadventures  are  quite  recherche  enough 
to  engage,  actively,  her  caressing  attention. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEMAND  for  drugs  that  soothe,  for 
megratiine,  for  antupyrine  to  persuade  into 
normal  quietude  the  disturbed  gray  matter  of 
certain  Pacific-Union  men,  persuades  me  into 
a  belief  that  the  Bull's  Head  breakfast  was  a 
howling  success.  In  the  dailies  I  have  read 
allusions  to  the  vast  concourse  of  good  things 
that  went  up  to  Bear  Valley — the  cases  of 
Roederer,  the  boxes  of  beer,  the  demijohns  of 
Bourbon,  not  to  speak  of  clarets  and  sauternes, 
the  quarters  of  beef  and  lamb,  the  larks,  and 
reed  birds.  The  list  reads  like  the  menu  of 
a  fairy  tale  giant,  and  I  am  assured,  was 
appreciated  by  the  hearty  appetites  of  the 
Country  Club  and  its  friends.  If  the  genial 
"stills"  developed  that  night  and  the  ani- 
mated contests  maturing  still  earlier  are  safe 
evidence  of  appreciated  supplies,  I  am  not 
sure  much  of  the  liquor  at  least,  remains  up 
Tomales  way. 

I  should  like  to  tell  some  stories  that  have 
come  to  me,  especially  of  an  arrest  and  its 
consequences,  but  I  will  refrain  out  of  kindli- 
ness. It  was  quite  unwarranted,  however, 
and  I  am  assured  the  victim  will  "  break  "  the 
cop — for  which  no  one  would  grieve  a  tear. 
For  this  consequence  and  some  others,  per- 
haps it  is  not  surprising  they  are  still  talking 
Bull's  Head  around  the  corner  of  Post  and 
Stockton  Streets. 

A  SENSE  OF  HUMOR  is  an  excellent 
thing  in  a  driver  of  plugs.  While  Shafter 
Howard  has  my  sincere  sympathy  as  the 
victim  of  the  subtle  wit  of  Henry  Redington 
and  Peter  Martin,  still  it  must  be  confessed 
that  his  repartee  was  the  reverse  of  intellect- 
ual. The  appeal  to  fists,  excusable  under 
certain  circumstances— say  at  a  Sunday  picnic 
—is  hardly  as  pardonable  after  a  bull's  head 
breakfast.  To  criticise  Mr.  Howard's  judg- 
ment is  not  my  province,  however.  Doubtless 
he  chose  the  form  of  retort  his  tormentors 
could  best  appreciate.  To  the  nice  discrimi- 
nation of  Ambrose  Bierce  I  would  refer  the 
question  "What  is  the  most  effective  replvj 


to  a  dig  in  the  ribs?"  As  Shafter  remarked 
at  the  University  Club  the  other  night — the 
fellows  being  busy  discussing  the  affair  as  it 
appeared  in  the  Chronicle — 

*  *  * 

"  I  might  have  said:  '  Martin,  if  your  con- 
versation was  as  sharp  as  your  fingers  I'd 
have  thrown  you  out  long  ago.'  But  he 
wouldn't  have  seen  the  point  of  that,  so  I  just 
batted  him." 

*  *  * 

Peter  Martin,  besides  being  good-looking, 
is  the  younger  brother  of  J.  Downey  Harvey, 
and  his  reputation  is  that  of  a  vivacious  and 
entertaining  young  gentleman,  whose  popular- 
ity is  not  less  positive  among  the  girls  than  it 
is  with  the  interesting  members  of  the  jeunessc 
dore,  whose  society  he  affects.  He  is  by  no 
means  as  incapable  of  appreciating  the  sarcasm 
of  Mr.  Howard  as  that  individual  indicates. 
Otherwise,  Peter  is  a  nephew  of  Mrs.  Annie 
Donahue,  and  is  engaged  for  a  certain  number 
of  hours  per  day  learning  gas  making. 

*  *  * 

LIKE  HALF  the  community  the  question 
of  admitting  to  certain  clubs  the  prominent 
Hebrew,  has  gone  East.  That  is,  it  has  come 
down  Post  Street  from  the  Olympic  Club  and 
has  reached  Bohemia — in  time,  doubtless,  it 
will  get  to  Oakland.  In  Mr.  Gerberding's 
institution  the  absence  of  a  prevailing  topic 
might  induce  a  revolution.  When  nothing 
better  offers  up  there,  the  fellows  are  ever 
ready  to  talk  about  the  directors  and  that  is 
what  those  sensitive  plants  are  most  anxious 
to  avoid.  It  seems  an  effort  is  being  made  to 
elect  a  prominent  Jewish  capitalist,  who,  sub- 
jected twice  before  to  the  ordeal,  was  black- 
balled with  a  vigor  that  came  near  frighten- 
ing his  nominators.  However,  they  with- 
stood the  shock  long  enough  to  accumulate 
the  courage  for  a  third  attempt. 

*  *  * 

This,  I  am  given  to  understand,  is  being 
made  on  the  strength  of  the  subsequent  ad- 
mittance of  Phil  Lilienthal,  who  got  in  with- 
out tremendous  exertions  on  the  part  of  his 
sponsors,  and  of  Bauer,  of  the  Tivoli,  who 
quite  recently  was  admitted  to  membership, 
though  a  certain  prominent  violinist  of  the 
same  persuasion  had  been  refused  the  honor. 
In  his  case,  however,  professional  jealousy 
was  pronounced  the  animating  motive,  for 
the  Election  Committee  rarely  refuses  a  man 
who  can  do  anything  entertaining.  But  there 
happens  to  be  two  embittered  fiddlers  in 
Bohemia,  who,  like  certain  wine  dealers  in 
the  Pacific-Union,  swear  there  are  enough  of 
their  kind  on  the  rolls  without  additions  of 
more — especially  when  the  candidate  possesses 
ability. 

*  *  * 

Whether  this  third  trial  at  introducing  the 
Jewish  capitalist  will  succeed  is  a  question  for 
the  Election  Committee,  on  which  I  am 
assured  considerable  educational  effort  is  being 
expended.  There  are  being  said  about  the ! 
gentleman   more  agreeable  things  then  he 
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suspects  his  friends  capable  of  appreciating  in 
him,  though  the  assumption  is  less  indicative 
of  their  veracity  than  his  imagination. 
*  *  * 

THE  GATHERING  of  the  clans  at  Sau- 
salito  has  not  yet  begun.  Some  of  the  boys 
are  over  there  but  not  the  numbers  of  last 
year.  Indeed,  I  am  not  hearing  of  the  un- 
limited prosperity  of  any  especial  suburb,  un- 
less it  be  San  Mateo,  and  there,  it  as  much  con- 
trast as  crowd.  Charley  Mackintosh,  the  Bon- 
nells,  and  several  of  the  Monastery  youth 
have  taken  up  their  residence  on  the  hillside; 
George  Knight  speeds  round  the  bay  in  his 
naphtha  launch,  for  which  he  has  temporarily 
abandoned  his  favorite  charger.  General  andl 
Mrs.  Dickinson  dispense  generous  hospitality 
at  Craig  Hazel. 

*  *  * 

.  Three  times  a  week,  at  least,  a  pleasant 
company  from  town  gathers  round  the  board. 
After  dinner  there  is  boating  along  the  base  of 
the  cliffs.  Or  if  the  crowd  is  not  energetic, 
could  anything  be  more  delightful  these  sum- 
mer nights  than  lolling  on  the  veranda,  watch- 
ing the  sun's  departing  rays  gilding  the 
radiant  waters,  and  lengthening  shadows  on 
Belvedere  darkening  the  surface  of  Drake's 
Bay  ? 

Our  respected  fellow  townsman  ex-Senator 
Fair,  I  am  told,  is  enjoying  the  sights  and 
sounds  of  Chicago  in  a  practical  and  unob- 
trusive way.  The  Machinery  Hall  is  his 
favorite  stamping  ground,  and  he  has  there 
the  practical  development  of  many  of  his  pet 
theories  of  mechanics.  It  must  be  remem- 
bered that  our  leading  capitalist  has  more 
than  a  talent  for  engineering.  He  has  assured 
me  he  has  a  genius  in  that  direction,  and  but 
for  his  success  on  the  Comstock  would  have 
discounted  Edison.  To  aspiring  inventors  he 
has  been  generous,  however,  and  he  is  busy 
recognizing  his  ideas  amidst  the  motors  of  all 
nations. 

*  *  * 

The  membership  qualification  question 
still  agitates  at  the  University  Club.  One 
phase  has  been  abandoned,  however — the  Club 
feeling  itself  strong  enough  to  dispense  with 
further  additions  to  the  non-University  twenty- 
five.  At  a  recent  meeting  the  Constitution  was 
amended  making  permanent  that  original 
feature  and  permitting  vacancies  occurring  to 
be  filled  by  the  election  of  gentlemen  without 
the  college  advantages  of  the  rest.  I  am 
persuaded  that  Eliot  McAllister's  amendment, 
providing  that  eligibility  to  membership  may 
be  gained  by  two  years'  connection  with  a  uni- 
versity or  college  or  U.  S.  military  or  naval 
academy,  will  yet  prevail.  At  the  last  meet- 
ing it  seems  to  have  been  rejected. 

*  *  * 

SOCIALLY,  the  week  has  been  dull.  For 
all  that  happens  we  might  be  living  in  under- 
taking parlors.  A  few  dinners,  a  lunch  or  so, 
no  theatre  parties.  Receptions  occur  only  in 
the  country,  to  which,  indeed,  there  has  ye- 
been  no  especial  exodus.  The  town  lant 
guishes.  Even  the  debutantes  seem  bored: 
the  belles  would  hail  the  most  fugitive  of  ex- 


T  H  K  .WAV  E. 


citements  as  a  relief;  in  fact,  if  one  has  no 
particular  affaire  dn  cceur  on  hand  life  is  not 
worth  living.  The  big  hotels  are  deserted;  in 
the  Palace  cafe  one  sees  only  a  corporal's 
guard  at  dinner;  the  California  dining-room  is 
as  solitary  looking  as  the  Flood  mansion,  and 
that  even  with  its  blinds  raised  is  no  more 
than  a  successful  reminiscence  of  a  mauso- 
leum. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  relieving  features  of  the  week 
was  a  dinner  given  General  Wade  Hampton 
and  his  party  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Perrin.  There 
were  eighteen  at  table.  That  occurred  Tuesday 
night,  and  it  was  quite  a  formal  as  well  as  an 
elaborate  affair.  Then,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace 
Hill  had  Mrs.  John  P.  Jones  to  dinner  at  1812 
Van  Ness  Avenue.  The  Heads  gave  a  very 
handsome  spread  for  this  lady  and  her  daugh- 
ters on  Monday  evening.  Mrs.  Jones  returns 
to  Santa  Monica  next  week  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Bucknall  and  her  daughter  Mrs.  Jardine. 
On  Tuesday,  Miss  Ruger  gave  a  very  pleasant 
lunch  at  the  Richlieu. 

*  *  * 

IF  YOU  WOULD  be  dans  le  train  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  have  a  cottage  at  Bur- 
linghame.  They  have  actually  set  about  or- 
ganizing a  club  there.  Modeled  on  Tuxedo, 
the  membership  is  restricted  to  two  sexes  and 
the  roll  to  150  members.  For  the  presidency, 
Will  Crocker  is  slated,  Harold  Wheeler  for 
secrelary,  and  Major  Rathbone,  treasurer. 
Socially,  therefore,  the  institution  will  be  im- 
peccable. Besides,  it  is  under  most  distin- 
guished Southern  patronage,  and  Jack  Casser- 
ley  is  to  have  the  general  superintendency  of 
the  region.  It  is  a  little  surprising  that  this 
distinguished  young  advocate  can  afford  to 
abandon  his  lucrative  law  practice  to  attend 
to  a  mere  social  institution  as  Burlinghame  is 
at  the  best. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  place  is  getting  into  trim. 
Lawn  tennis  and  pulo  grounds  are  being  built, 
bungalows  are  in  course  of  erection.  Page 
Brown  has  the  clubhouse  plans  in  readiness. 
It  will  cost  $15,800  and  will  be  finished,  I'm 
told,  August  15th.  When  everything  is 
ready,  and  there  are  members  in  plenty, 
tally-ho  coaches  will  leave  the  clubs  at  four 
each  Saturday  through  the  summer  and  it  will 
be  en  regie  to  spend  the  night  and  Sunday  at 
our  new  Tuxedo. 

*  *  * 

San  Mateo  will  be  gay  this  afternoon.  A 
number  of  people  are  going  down  for  the 
tennis  match  at  the  courts  of  the  Hotel  Mateo, 
and  a  jolly  evening  is  anticipated.  With  such 
clever  racket  wielders  as  Tobin  and  Hubbard 
involved,  there  should  be  an  exciting  contest. 
I  suppose  the  gathering  will  devote  the  even- 
ing to  a  dance  if  it  is  not  too  hot. 

*  *  * 

The  "Del  Monte  limited"  takes  one  to 
the  hotel  in  excellent  time  for  an  evening  dip 
on  the  beach.  Just  now  there  could  be  noth- 
ing more  delightful,  for  the  surf,  if  not  warm, 
is  only  cold  enough  to  be  bracing.  The  indi- 
cations are  for  an  excellent  season,  less  brill- 


iant, perhaps,  than  last  year's  owing  to  the 
absence  of  so  many  fashionable  people  in 
Chicago.  Yet,  on  that  account,  a  number  of 
country  capitalists  who  are  adverse  to  the  dis- 
play they  consider  residence  at  the  queen  of 
resorts  demands,  will  flock  there.  Already  a 
number  of  Santa  Cruz  habitues  have  secured 
rooms. 

*  *  * 

The  Paso  Robles  Hotel  is  the  latest  fancy  of 
certain  fashionables.  I  am  told  that  this  fine 
hostelry  is  to  have  a  big  run  of  business  this 
season.  Apart  from  the  advantages  of  its  loca- 
tion, there  is  no  question  that  the  waters  here 
are  of  marvelous  efficacy,  and  I  have  no  hesi- 
tation in  suggesting  to  the  "run  down"  of 
both  sexes  a  week  there. 

*  *  * 

HENRY  CROCKER  has  inaugurated  his 
career  as  President  of  the  Olympic  Club  very 
successfully.  The  financial  problem  awaiting 
to  be  grappled  there  was  of  more  moment  than 
the  statements  really  indicated .  Very  pressing 
was  the  demand  for  coin;  there  were  bills 
aggregating  an  uncomfortable  total  of  thou- 
sands to  be  settled.  Very  timely,  too,  was  the 
organization  of  a  syndicate  to  loan  the  neces- 
sary coin.  Of  course,  Mr.  Crocker  was  the 
moving  principle  in  it  though  the  nominal 
heads  are  Irving  Scott  and  J.  O'B.  Gunn. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  Club  is  an  income-producing 
property  of  the  first  calibie.  There  is  at 
at  least  $6000  a  month  coming  in,  besides  the 
$10  assessment  which  is  being  met  more 
readily  than  I  imagined  possible.  The  younger 
members  are  making  vigorous  efforts  at 
putting  up;  they  have  been  guaranteed  plenty 
of  time,  and  within  a  year  the  institution 
will  be  on  velvet. 

*  *  * 

I  hope  I  am  not  too  late  in  presenting  my 
congratulations  to  Captain  and  Mrs.  J.  J. 
Callundan.  The  wedding  was  celebrated  on 
Tuesday  night,  at  the  home  of  the  bride's 
father,  Congressman  E.  F.  Loud,  12 19  Golden 
Gate  Avenue.  Dr.  Stebbins  officiated,  and 
the  Congressman  gave  his  daughter,  Miss 
Oda,  into  the  keeping  of  Captain  Callundan. 
The  latter  is  the  manager  of  Morse's  Agency, 
and  is  a  very  popular  young  man.  The 
honeymoon  will  be  spent  at  Santa  Cruz. 

IN  OAKLAND  Hymen  rules  supreme. 
The  air  is  vibrant  with  the  music  of  wedding 
bells.  The  talk  is  of  bridesmaids,  of  white 
satin  gowns,  of  breakfasts  and  banquets. 
Why  our  neighbors  "across  the  drink" 
should  so  rejoice  in  summer  ceremonies,  I 
have  never  been  told,  but  the  really  fashion- 
able affairs  there  are  always  celebrated  in  June, 
with  accompaniment  of  roses  and  all  that  kind 
of  thing.  Without  mnemonical  effort  of  especial 
moment  one  recalls  the  marriage  of  the  Tucker 
girls  and  Miss  Grayson  just  two  years  a  o, 
of  Miss  Flossie  Barrett  and  Miss  Whitney  a 
twelvemonth  gone.  This  merry  month  eclipses 
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all  records,  however,  for  ceremonies  are  being 
celebrated  right  and  left,  in  number. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Mamie  Knowles, 
daughter  of  the  capitalistic  captain  of  that 
ilk,  and  Harry  Adams  was  celebrated  at  the 
Jackson  Street  mansion  of  the  bride  on  the 
evening  of  Wednesday.  Of  course,  there  was 
a  fine  gathering;  as  usual  the  bride  looked 
charming,  and  it  goes  for  the  saying  that  the 
decorations  and  the  supper  were  all  that  one 
might  exact.  *  *  * 

On  Thursday  evening  many  of  the  same 
set  assembled  at  the  old-fashioned  Tubbs 
homestead  in  East  Oakland.  The  youngest 
daughter  of  the  house  was  bride,  the  sixth 
who  has  gone  out  of  its  portals.  Three  mar- 
ried sisters  were  present  and  there  were  some 
beautiful  flowers  and  gowns.  The  popularity 
of  Miss  Bessie  Wheaton  was  evidenced  by  the 
fact  that  she  was  a  bridesmaid  at  both  affairs. 
Nellie  Cbabot  and  Emma  Ferrier  officiated  in 
similar  capacities  for  Miss  Tubbs.  Miss 
Wheat'on  apparently  is  not  a  whit  super- 
stitious. This  is  the  third  time  she  has 
assisted  at  a  matrimonial  sacrifice  since  the 
season  began.    Brave  maiden. 

*  *  # 

Mr.  Greenwood,  the  groom  at  the  Tubbs 
wedding,  was  almost  lost  sight  of.  But  one 
must  not  forget  the  numerical  inferiority 
of  the  Greenwoods  to  the  family  of  the 
bride,  though  the  distinction  of  being 
related  to  the  aristocratic  Pownings  belongs 
to  them.  .What  a  basis  that  does  offer 
for  pretension.  The  list  of  matrimonial 
affairs  these  hig  lif  ceremonies  by  no  means 
exhausts.  The  wedding  of  Miss  Gertrude 
Boyce  and  Charles  Root,  of  Sacramento, 
was  small,  but  very  pretty.  The  groom 
is  par  excellence  the  State  capital  catch,  I 
am  assured,  bis  parent  being  endowed  by 
my  informant  with  a  fat  sack.  The  bride  has, 
therefore,  well  earned  the  envy  of  her  dearest 
friends,  but  doubtless  is  acquiescent  to  that 
minor  trial.  Pretty  Miss  Bertha  Crouch,  and 
Miss  Good,  of  San  Francisco,  were  bridesmaids. 

*  *  * 

But  the  list  by  no  means  reaches  its  climax 
here.  Three  more  are  on  the  cards  for  the 
fourteenth,  the  most  fashionable  that  of  Miss 
Laura  Blanche  Huff  whose  dearest  friends 
call  her  "  Dude"  Huff.  She  is  to  be  wedded 
to  Bush  Fennell,  the  lightning  insurance 
person  who  rejoices  in  costumes  so  ornate. 
The  twain  are  to  be  made  one  at  Grasmere, 
San  Leandro.  Then  Harry  Melvin  departs 
Portlandways  where  he  celebrates  his  union 
with  Miss  Morse,  whom  he  learned  to  love 
while  that  interesting  young  woman  was  the 
guest  of  Miss  Brown,  of  East  Oakland.  What 
the  financial  results  of  so  many  weddings  will 
be,  I  cannot  guess,  but  that  jewelry  and  plate 
are  at  a  premium  over  there,  is  a  fair 
assumption.  *  *  * 

HOW  SENATOR  STEVE  WHITE  is 
going  to  extricate  himself  from  the  delicate 
situation  in  which  he  has  been  placed  by 
President  Cleveland,  I  am  willing  to  confess 
I  do  not  know.    About  half  the  Pacific  Coast 
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offices  have  been  distributed  and  not  a  single 
friend  of  the  Los  Angeles  Senator  has  been 
provided  for.  And  this  is  not  all.  It  is 
quite  plain  that  when  the  other  half  are 
apportioned  his  friends  will  be  in  an  equally 
as  cold  and  cheerless  a  situation.  Of  course, 
Steve  can  say  to  his  friends  that,  notwith- 
standing his  politics,  Senator  Stanford  is  still 
the  Big  Man  at  Washington,  and  that  "  gag" 
may  go  down  with  some  of  them;  but  there 
are  others  who  will  not  swallow  it. 

*  *  * 

For  instance,  there  is  Mr.  W.  H.  H.  Shana- 
han,  the  Assemblyman  from  Shasta,  to  whom 
Steve  promised  the  Japanese  mission.  There 
is  Mr.  James  H.  Barry  to  whom  he  promised 
the  Superintendency  of  the  Mint.  There  is 
Speaker  Gould  to  whom  he  promised  the 
office  of  United  States  District  Attorney. 
There  is  Assemblyman  Burke,  the  Non- 
partisan, who  voted  for  him  in  the  Joint 
Convention,  to  whom  he  promised  a  fat  berth 
in  the  Custom  House.  And  there  are  others 
too  numerous  to  mention  who  were  assured  of 
comfortable  situations  in  consideration  of  their 
support  in  the  last  Legislature.  The  prospect 
is  exceedingly  brilliant  that  not  one  of  these 
will  realize  his  expectations.  The  all  im- 
portant question  is,  therefore,  how  will  Sena- 
tor White  explain  his  failure  to  secure  these 
spoils  ? 

*  *  * 

I  confess  I  am  unable  to  answer  the  ques- 
tion. It  is  useless  for  a  man  placed  in  his 
position  to  sav  that  Cleveland  has  gone  back 
on  the  party  and  become  a  ' '  railroad  ' '  Demo- 
crat. That  will  not  do.  Senator  White  was 
sent  to  Washington  to  secure  positions  at  the 
public  crib  for  all  the  Democrats  who  voted 
for  him  in  the  last  Legislature.  That  he  has 
not  done  so,  and  that  in  all  human  probability 
he  never  can  do  so,  is  sufficient.  This  fact  is 
not  as  deep  as  a  well,  nor  as  wide  as  a  church 
door,  but,  like  Mercutio's  wound,  it  is  enough. 
The  terms  of  Mr.  White  as  Senator  and  of 
Mr.  Cleveland  as  President  are  coterminous. 
Mr.  White  holds  two  years  longer  than  Mr. 
Cleveland.  The  next  President  may,  and  it 
is  quite  likely  will,  be  a  Republican.  Thus, 
it  appears,  the  chances  are  equal  that  Mr. 
White  never  will  be  able  to  deliver  these  goods. 
If,  rather  than  meet  the  assembled  Democratic 
hosts  in  the  next  State  Convention  (where, 
baffled  and  angry,  the  unterrified  of  the  last 
Legislature  will  be  seeking  whom  they  may 
devour)  Mr.  White  prefers  the  last  recourse  of 
a  desperate  man,  I  will  cheerfully  tell  him 
how  to  accomplish  his  purpose.  Cyanide  of 
potassium  or  prussic  acid  are,  I  am  assured, 
quick  and  reliable. 

*  *  * 

THOSE  OF  MY  esteemed  contemporaries 
who  have  written  up  my  ancient  friend,  Judge 
Edward  McGowan,  during  the  past  week, 
have  libeled  him.  With  one  accord  they  have 
all  accused  him  of  complicity  in  the  murder 
of  James  King  of  William,  Editor  of  the 
Bulletin,  and  where  they  have  not  made  that 
accusation  in  terms  they  have  thrown  out 


dark  insinuations  that  he  knew  more  about  it 
than  he  ever  divulged.  This  is  not  right. 
"Ned"  is  now  eighty-six  years  old,  and  at 
St.  Mary's  Hospital  on  his  death  bed.  Why 
did  not  these  gay  and  gallant  young  knights 
of  the  quill  accuse  him  of  this  crime  while  he 
was  upon  his  feet  and  able  to  draw  and  defend 
himself?  It  is  scarcely  fair  to  wait  until  the 
old  man  is  hors  du  co??ibal  before  libeling  him. 
Until  very  recently  it  has  been  extremely 
dangerous  to  intimate  to  the  Judge  that  he 
was  in  any  degree  responsible  for  the  death  of 
Mr.  King.  For  some  reason  he  has  always 
been  extremely  sensitive  on  that  subject. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  McGowan  had  nothing 
to  do  with  the  murder.  I  know  this,  or  I 
should  not  make  the  positive  statement.  In 
pursuing  and  seeking  to  hang  him  the  Vigi- 
lance Committee  was  simply  giving  vent  to  its 
disposition  to  string  up  everybody  who  did 
not  sign  its  rolls.  Perhaps  McGowan  will  be 
dead  before  these  lines  are  printed,  but  never- 
theless, in  order  to  vindicate  his  memory,  I 
shall  relate  the  true  story  of  the  famous  mur- 
der which  turned  San  Francisco  upside  down. 
Supervisor  Casey,  who  shot  James  King  of 
William,  had  been  a  resident  of  San  Fran- 
cisco for  three  or  four  years  before  King  started 
the  Bulletin.  He  had  held  the  offices  of  Tax 
Collector  and  Alderman  and  was  a  well-known 
politician.  Moreover,  he  had  never  been  un- 
friendly to  King.  Once  he  voted  in  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  to  award  a  contract  for  the 
county  advertising  to  the  Bullcti?;,  for  which 
King  had  personally  thanked  him.  The  article 
which  appeared  in  the  Bulletin  on  May  15, 
1856,  against  him  was  a  scurrilous  thing.  It 
called  him  a  "  ballot  box  stuffer,"  and  an  ex- 
convict,  and  said  his  neck  ought  to  be  stretched 
for  bis  practices.  Mind  you,  King  had  been 
running  the  Bulletin  for  six  months  and  had 
just  discovered  that  Casey's  neck  ought  to  be 
stretched. 

*  *  * 

But  I  do  not  mean  to  intimate  that  Casey 
was  justified  in  his  crime.  On  the  contrary, 
I  think  it  was  a  cold-blooded  murder.  That 
Casey  had  strong  provocation  for  his  deed, 
however,  and  in  these  times  would  be  acquitted 
as  Kalloch  and  Spreckles  were  acquitted  for 
their  assaults  on  the  De  Youngs,  there  is  no 
doubt.  The  truth  is,  the  publication  of  the 
attack  on  Casey  was  unprovoked,  not  in  the 
public  interest,  not  called  out  by  any  public 
event,  and  a  piece  of  bravado  that  was  entirely 
unnecessary,  because  Mr.  King  was  known 
and  acknowledged  to  be  a  courageous  man. 
About  half  past  four  o'clock  on  the  day  of  the 
shooting  Ned  McGowan  and  two  other  friends 
were  drinking  in  a  saloon  on  Sacramento  Street 
near  Kearny.    Suddenly  Casey  came  in. 

"  Lend  me  your  pistol,  Ned,"  he  said,  ad- 
dressing McGowan. 

The  Judge  complied  without  hesitation.  It 
was  the  custom  in  those  days  for  gentlemen 
to  lend  each  other  their  pistols  on  all  occasions. 
After  Casey  had  departed,  one  of  McGowan's 
friends  said: 


"  Wonder  what  Jim's  going  to  do  with  the 

pop,  Ned  ? ' ' 

"  Oh,"  said  McGowan,  carelessly,  "  shoot  a 
snipe,  I  guess." 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  laugh  at  the  jest  and  nothing 
more  was  thought  of  the  affair.  Half  an  hour 
afterward  Ned  learned  to  his  astonishment, 
that  Casey  had  used  his  pistol  in  killing 
Editor  King.  The  Vigilance  Committee  hung 
Casey  and  they  probably  would  have  hung 
McGowan  had  they  captured  him;  but  that 
they  did  not  do.  Everybody  believed  there 
had  been  a  conspiracy  to  murder  King,  but 
there  was  none.  Casey  was  simply  maddened 
by  the  attack  upon  him,  and  adapted  the 
usual  foolhardy  method  of  redress.  It  was 
unfortunate  for  him  that  his  crime  followed 
several  others  which  were  considered  equally 
unjustifiable,  and  he  was  lynched  for  it.  Over 
a  year  afterward  McGowan  was  tried  at  Napa 
on  a  charge  of  having  been  accessory,  and, 
although  every  effort  was  made  to  establish 
the  conspiracy  theory,  it  failed  utterly.  Ned 
was  not  connected  with  the  tragedy  any 
closer  than  I  have  indicated.  The  Judge  has 
killed  several  men  in  his  time,  but  he  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  murder  of  King,  though 
his  pistol  was  the  instrument  with  which 
Casey  did  the  deed. 

*  *  * 

RATHER  A  GOOD  bit  of  dialogue  comes 
to  me  from  the  Bohemian  Club.  It  is  the 
narrative  of  a  young  tradesman  of  literary 
and  Bohemian  aspirations,  who  is  given  to 
boasting  of  journalistic  connections  and  the 
general  patronage  of  newspaper  men.  He 
was  the  centre  of  a  group  of  similarly  brain- 
less creatures,  when  some  one  asked: 

"  Where  have  you  been,  Cholly  ?  " 

"Oh,"  replies  Cholly  with  a  certain  lofti- 
ness in  his  tone,  "  I've  been  up  at  Angwin's. 
Me  and  Bierce  had  a  splendid  time." 

"Was  Bierce  up  there?"  asked  another, 
with  admiring  envy. 

"  Yes;  found  him  there.  I  was  put  at  the 
same  table  with  him,  and  we  got  acquainted 
right  away.  Will  Hearst  joined  us  the  fourth 
day,  and  it  was  awful  jolly." 

*  *  * 

"  Was  Hearst  there,  too?"  said  a  third  en- 
vious listener. 

"  You  bet!  and  I  can  just  tell  you  there  was 
one  succession  of  brilliant  remarks." 

"  Is  Hearst  witty  like  Bierce?  " 

"  Yes,  siree,  every  bit  as  witty!  Why,  from 
the  very  first  moment  he  came  he  said  funny 
things  all  the  time.  I  can't  remember  one- 
quarter  of  them.  But  when  he  got  out  of  the 
wagon,  everybody  was  standing  on  the  porch 
to  see  the  new  arrivals,  and  Ambrose,  he 
walked  down  the  steps  to  give  Hearst  a  wel- 
come. Well,  Hearst  sort  of  laughed  and  said: 
'  Mr.  Bierce,  do  coyotes  howl  ?  ' 

"  Of  course  everybody  roared.  Clever 
wasn't  it?  He  isn't  as  suave  as  Bierce  tho', 
and  when  I'd  tell  some  of  those  awful  good 
stories  of  Nat  Goodwin's  why  he  drum  on 


THE  WAVE. 


5 


the  table  and  try  changing  the  subject. 
Don't  give  a  fellow  a  show." 

Of  course,  everyone  was  suitably  impressed 
by  this  familiarity  with  the  great  names  in 
journalism,  and  Cholly's  stock  has  gone  up. 

*  *  * 

THE  LESLIE  EXHIBITION  cf  literary 
marital  bad  taste  recalls  "  Madame  Sapphira," 
in  which  Mr.  Edgar  Saltus  is  accused  of  dis- 
cussing the  characteristics  of  his  recent  wife. 
Local  Society  has  wagged  tongues  and  heads 
somewhat  over  the  affair,  for  Willie  Oothout 
is  rather  a  prominent  figure  when  he  comes 
here  and  is  permanently  eminent  in  Santa 
Barbara.  As  he  is  married  to  the  lady  who 
divorced  the  novelist,  the  envious  of  several 
sexes  have  assumed  him  pilloried  as  Mr.  James 
Niblaut,  the  rather  painful  roue  who,  in  the 
novel,  weds  the  lady.  However,  Saltus  has 
denied  with  positiveness  he  had  his  own  for- 
tunes under  dissection,  and  aware  of  certain 
phases  of  the  affair,  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
the  fellow.  *  *  * 

That  Mrs.  Saltus  could  stand  as  long  as  she 
did  the  unvarying  brutality,  the  garish  cruelty 
of  the  novelist,  was  a  marvel  to  her  Gotham 
friends.  She  was,  before  marriage,  Miss 
Helen  Reed,  of  New  York,  and  although  not 
a  beauty  was  possessed  of  a  large  fortune, 
given  her  by  her  papa,  who  is  a  wealthy 
merchant.  From  almost  the  very  first — this 
was  ten  years  ago — he  treated  his  bride 
wretchedly.  The  two  resided  in  Europe  the 
most  of  the  time,  and  the]  American  colony  in 
Paris  and  Venice  were  constantly  treated  to 
the  spectacle  of  Mr.  Saltus  and  his  jag.  One 
incident  I  remember  most  painfully;  I  had 
been  at  the  Eden  Theatre  watching  Theo  in 
"GirofleV'  and  met  Saltus  in  the  lobby.  I 
did  not  know  him  well  then,  but  had  been 
rather  favorably  impressed  with  his  witty 
conversation  at  a  dinner  several  nights  before, 
when  in  reply  to  the  question  of  a  lovely 
young  thing  in  clinging  tulle,  "  Mr.  Saltus, 
what  is  your  favorite  character  in  fiction?" 
the  novelist  replied,  "God." 

Well,  when  I  met  him  in  this  lobby  I 
readily  accepted  his  invitation  to  sup  with 
him  at  the  Cafe  de  la  Paix,  and  we  turned 
into  the  Boulevard,  and  walked  toward  the 
Place  de  l'Opera.  I  noticed  that  his  gait  was 
a  trifle  unsteady,  but  gave  little  thought  to 
such  a  mere  detail  as  that.  We  entered  the 
cafe  and  seated  ourselves  in  a  corner,  he  in  a 
chair  and  I  in  the  cushioned  bench  next  the 
wall.  He  ordered  Chablis,  if  I  remember 
rightly,  and  a  dish  of  kidneys  with  some 
elaborate  sauce  of  his  own  invention — as  he 
remarked.  The  place  was  crowded,  and 
Saltus  grew  somewhat  impatient  over  the 
delay  in  serving.  He  talked  in  an  angry, 
boisterous  manner,  calling  down  maledictions 
on  the  head  waiter;  that  functionary  pro- 
tested, but  to  little  avail.  Presently  the  dish 
arrived,  however,  and,  according  to  the  French 
custom,  the  garcon  held  it  for  a  moment 
before  Saltus  for  inspection. 

*  *  * 

With  an  oath  the  novelist  kicked  it  from 


the  affrighted  servant's  hands  high  in  the  air. 
It  went  flying  across  the  room,  casting  kid- 
neys, mushrooms,  and  truffles  in  the  faces  and 
bosoms  of  fair  ladies  and  gallant  men.  In  an 
instant  there  was  a  wild  scene.  Howls  of 
rage  filled  the  air,  and  dragging  Saltus  behind 
the  table,  I  helped  the  head  waiter  defend  him 
from  the  fury  of  the  mob.  His  wife  stood  ten 
years  of  this  sort  of  thing  and  then  got  a 
divorce,  which  was  granted  last  summer. 
She  had  known  Oothout  since  childhood,  and 
whenever  he  was  in  Europe  or  on  a  visit  to 
New  York  he  would  spend  much  of  his  time 
in  her  company,  so  that  it  was  not  at  all  a 
matter  of  surprise  that  two  such  excellent  and 
attractive  friends  decided  last  winter  to  join 
hearts  and  fortunes. 

*  *  * 

Beside  being  rather  a  clever  business  man, 
Oothout  is  quite  an  interesting  and  accom- 
plished fellow.  He  comes  of  one  of  the  best 
New  York  families,  his  sister  is  the  wife  of 
Riggs,  the  Washington  banker.  At  Santa 
Barbara  he  has  a  lovely  home,  where  as  a 
partner  of  William  H.  Crocker  he  manages 
the  affairs  of  their  asphaltum  mine.  When 
in  San  Francisco  he  stops  at  the  Palace,  and 
his  little  dinners,  given  to  a  select  coterie  of 
friends,  are  gems  in  their  way.  A  dude  in  his 
dress,  he  is  never  foppish.  Possessed  of  as 
large  a  wardrobe  as  Freddie  Gebhard  he  is 
yet  so  unostentatious  that  one  never  remem- 
bers what  he  has  on.  One  of  Oothout's  fads 
is  the  matter  of  footgear.  He  has  nearly  200 
pairs  of  boots  and  shoes,  and  changes  several 
times  a  day.  He  is  the  owner  of  a  recipe  for 
boot  varnish  for  the  secret  of  which  Dick 
Tobin  is  said  to  yearn. 

*  *  * 

THE  WIDE  deep  gap  which  divides  antic- 
ipation and  realization  most  of  us  know  by 
experience,  few  quite  so  sadly  as  Manager 
Sullivan,  of  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  at  Santa 
Cruz.  Of  an  optimistic  temperament,  he  is 
inclined  to  expect  agreeable  results  from  his 
enterprises,  and  being  notified  that  some  300 
students  from  Stanford  University  purposed 
making  his  house  their  headquarters  during  a 
day  at  the  seaside,  he  set  about  preparing  a 
fine  reception  for  them.  Among  so  many 
scholars  he  concluded  there  must  needs  be 
appetites  of  considerable  virtue,  and  in  order 
to  cope  with  all  exigencie,  she  hired  a  city 
chef  to  prepare  a  lunch  adequate  to  the 
occasion. 

Of  liquors  he  laid  in  a  special  stock;  two 
bartenders  were  hired  for  the  day;  they  pre- 
pared light  punches,  delicious  lemonades  for 
the  girls  and  other  beverages  calculated  to 
tickle  one's  palate  at  the  seaside.  The  eventful 
moment  came;  everything  was  in  readiness — 
lunch,  liquids,  table  decorations — when  the 
whistle  of  the  noon  train  announced  the 
arriving  throng.  They  were  flatteringly  re- 
ceived; in  holiday  attire  they  streamed  up  the 
steps,  invaded  parlors  and  verandas,  made 
themselves  perfectly  at  home.  But  when  the 
lunch  bell  rang  out  there  was  an  instant 
development  of  baskets.    Sandwiches  made 


their  appearance  irom  unsuspected  places. 
Some  sixty  young  fellows  and  girls  went  into 
the  dining-room,  ate  appreciatively,  but  the 
moment  of  payment  found  them  disconcerted 
— half  expected  the  meal  was  complimentary. 

*  +  * 

Though  speedily  disabused  of  an  idea  so 
irreconcilable,  they  grumbled  insistently. 
However,  if  the  lunch  was  a  loss  the  bar 
could  not  fail  to  do  a  fine  business,  for  the 
billiard-room  was  full  of  bright  young  men, 
who,  like  others  of  that  caliber,  were  doubt- 
less thirsty.  But  upstairs  there  was  enough 
to  do  to  keep  the  manager  busy  and  he  had 
not  a  moment  to  consult  his  underlings  until 
they  were  embarked  again  for  the  city. 

"  Well, "he  said,  genially,  "  guess  you  must 
have  got  away  with  considerable  liquor — heard 
noise  enough." 

The  bartender  said  nothing  but  exhibited 
the  contents  of  the  cash  register.  They  had 
taken  in  fifteen  cents. 

*  *  * 

THE  WORLD'S  FAIR  Examiner  was 
veritably  a  journalistic  giant.  Its  huge  bulk 
transcended  the  sublimest  efforts  of  its  con- 
temporaries. Mr.  Hearst  has  cause,  there- 
fore, to  regard  his  achievement  as  unparalleled, 
and  is  fairly  entitled  to  as  much  trumpet 
blowing  as  so  great  an  occasion  justifies. 
Considering  San  Francisco  is  not  the  metrop- 
olis, and  that  the  best  the  New  York  World 
could  do  was  100  pages,  the  Examiner' s  120 
pages  is  a  triumph.  There  have  been  other 
great  issues  of  Mr.  Hearst's  paper  whose 
leading  features  were  more  calculated  to 
attract,  but  for  brilliantly  treated  fact,  for 
elaborate  information,  entertainingly  set  forth, 
this  edition  has  never  been  approached. 

*  *  * 

The  array  of  pages  devoted  to  the  counties 
rather  surprised  those  who  are  accustomed  to 
this  journal's  sprightly  avoidance  of  familiar 
Chronicle  features.  I  imagine,  though,  if 
they  would  glance  over  the  separate  histories 
they  would  be  equally  astonished.  The 
feature  is  the  most  costly  in  the  paper.  Mr. 
Livingstone,  the  commercial  editor  of  the 
Monarch,  has  for  years  been  collecting  data 
in  reference  to  our  subdivisions  for  the  pur- 
pose of  writing  a  book  on  his  own  account. 
He  was  persuaded,  however,  that  the  matter 
would  obtain  wider  circulation  in  the  World's 
Fair  edition  and  got  more  for  his  accumula- 
tions and  trouble  than  the  volume  could 
possibly  have  brought  under  the  most  favor- 
able circumstances.  The  matter  is  right  up 
to  date  and  on  that  account  alone  has  a  posi- 
tive value.  Another  costly  feature  was  the 
column  and  a  half  from  Henry  George  for 
which  quite  a  fancy  price  was  paid. 

*  *  * 

The  other  features  were  clever — even  the 
Southern  Pacific  advertisement,  written  by  W. 
C.  Morrow  and  E.  McD.  Johnstone  whose 
literary  ability  is  of  a  high  order,  is  con- 
spicuously readable.  I  doubt,  indeed,  if  there 
exists  a  better  presentation  of  the  subject. 
Governor  Markham  was  in  better  English 
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than  his  admirers  expected,  and  Jim  Corbett 
actually  did  write  the  article  signed  by  him- 
self. It  was  certainly  the  liveliest  description 
of  the  fight  that  has  been  given. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  VERY  immediate  future  General 
Dimond's  term  as  Superintendent  of  the 
Mint  comes  to  an  end.  For  four  years  he  has 
presided  over  the  destinies  of  the  big  coinage 
institution  on  Fifth  Street,  and  his  friends 
speak  of  him  as  lucky  to  have  made  no  his- 
tory during  his  administration.  In  fact,  it 
has  been  an  eventless  term.  The  gold  has 
come  in  bullion  and  emerged  eagles,  half  or 
double,  as  the  case  may  be;  the  silver  has 
come  out  dollars,  or  integral  portions  thereof. 
And  this  without  a  word.  For  all  the  world 
knew,  the  Mint  might  not  be  in  operation. 
Like  a  huge  machine  it  has  performed  its 
functions  so  silently  that  the  result  alone  and 
not  the  process  is  visible.  And  yet,  had 
aught  occurred,  had  one  of  the  officials  gone 
wrong,  had  the  control  been  relaxed,  what 
possibilities  of  scandal,  of  journalistic  sen- 
sation ? 

*  *  * 

General  Dimond  has  made  a  model  Super- 
intendent. His  executive  capacity  enabled 
him  to  perfect  the  system  he  found  in  opera- 
tion there,  and  to  amend  it  in  several  particu- 
lars. That  nothing  untoward  occurred  during 
the  four  years  of  his  term  is  no  indication  that 
fortune  favored  him.  It  simply  means  he 
took  no  chances — his  knowledge  of  men  and 
affairs  enabled  him  to  hedge  against  contin- 
gencies. A  business  man,  he  handled  the 
affairs  of  the  Government  as  he  managed 
those  of  Williams,  Dimond  &  Co.,  and  he 
retires  now  with  every  reason  to  be  proud  of 
his  record. 

THE  PROPOSITION  to  have  a  Winter 
Fair  in  San  Francisco,  composed  of  the 
exhibits  shown  in  Chicago,  was  such  a  good 
one  that  I  am  not  surprised  that  it  did  not 
have  a  better  reception  here.  In  the  first 
place,  it  had  all  the  elements  of  a  healthy 
enterprise,  and  nowadays  no  one  expects  that 
here;  again,  it  was  proposed  by  one  man,  and 
did  not  suggest  itself  to  all  of  us  at  the  same 
time,  and  no  one  in  this  city  or  State  would 
permit  another  person  to  gain  credit  for  "  think- 
ing up  "  an  idea  that  might  be  carried  out  for 
the  general  good;  then,  it  was  calculated  that 
some  of  the  exhibits  might  be  brought  over 
the  Southern  Pacific's  lines,  and  we  would  not 
permit  that  corporation  to  gain  a  penny's 
benefit  from  something  that  was  calculated  to 
make  the  State  richer  by  some  millions  of 
dollars. 

*  *  * 

So,  you  see,  it  was  no  surprise  when  the 
people  "sat  upon"  the  project  so  hard  that 
within  a  couple  of  days  after  it  was  suggested 
it  was  flatter  than  an  egg  fried  on  both  sides. 
It  would  be  useless  to  tell  the  people  ot  this 
city  that  they  are  a  trifle  behind  the  times; 
they  have  been  informed  of  that  sad  fact  so 
often  that  its  reiteration  would  not  cause  them 
the  slightest  sensation.    They  know  it,  and  I 


really  believe  they  are  glad  of  their  cons  rva- 
tism  that  has  developed  into  the  worst  case  of 
silurianism  in  the  country.  Whenever  a  plan 
is  proposed  that  will  redound  to  the  profit  of 
the  city  generally,  a  committee  to  investigate 
is  appointed  by  some  staid  body  of  octoge- 
narians, with  one  foot  in  the  grave,  and  that  is 
the  last  ever  heard  of  it;  unless  there  is  fifty 
per  cent  profit  in  sight  on  the  spot  your  real 
San  Franciscan  will  touch  nothing  that  re- 
quires a  financial  outlay.  The  funeral  pro- 
cessions that  this  city  could  see  without  a 
tear  are  too  numerous  to  mention;  and  the 
only  gleam  of  hope  that  lights  up  the  city's 
torporescence  is  found  in  the  fact  that  men  do 
not  live  forever. 

THOUGH  THE  MARRIAGE  of  Joe  Liv- 
ingston is  a  Gotham  event,  it  arouses  more 
interest  in  San  Francisco  than  in  the  abode  of 
the  bride.  She  is  a  Miss  Clara  Schiffer,  and  her 
parent,  L.  G.  Schiffer,  is  in  cotton,  one  of  the 
wealthiest  members  of  the  New  York  Cotton 
Exchange.  On  Monday  last  the  ceremony  was 
performed  under  the  swellest  auspices.  Rev. 
Dr.  Gottheil  officiated,  and  a  big  banquet  at 
Delmonico's  followed.  Then  Europe,  later  on 
Chicago,  and  finally  Mr.  Livingston  promisse 
to  present  his  bride  to  the  numberless  friends 
he  possesses  on  the  Coast.  With  an  income 
of  sixty  thousand  from  an  invested  million, 
matrimony  is  robbed  of  all  its  tremors,  and 
that  the  twain  will  be  more  than  happy  is 
quite  on  the  cards. 

*  *  * 

Without  question  Joe  Livingston  was  the 
most  generous  as  he  was  the  most  popular 
young  man  of  his  set.  He  lived  in  princely 
style,  indulged  every  reasonable  caprice,  was 
happiest  entertaining  his  friends,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  spending  a  fair  portion  of  the  five 
thousand  odd  dollars  that  represented  the 
month's  income.  With  Louis  Hirsh  and  Ru- 
dolph Neumann  he  kept  bachelor  quarters  in 
a  residence  on  the  corner  of  Turk  and  Gough 
Streets.  Furnishings,  decorations,  appoint- 
ments generally  were  of  a  luxurious  charac- 
ter, and  nothing  satisfied  the  three  better  than 
to  have  a  party  of  friends  to  dinner. 

The  table  was  never  set  for  fewer  than 
eight,  and  the  cook,  a  cordon  bleu,  though  of 
the  fair  sex,  charmed  hearts  as  well  as  palates 
by  the  exquisite  subtlety  of  her  entrees.  For 
whom  she  is  now  practicing  the  dextrous 
refinements  of  her  art  I  know  not,  but  if  her 
skill  continues,  they  should  be  happy.  Such 
clarets  and  cigars  as  the  storerooms  contained 
are  not  to  be  forgotten,  either.  With  the 
coffee  there  entered  the  huge  Danish  hound, 
Moloch,  whose  head  was  at  least  as  high  as 
the  table.  His  master  liked  nothing  better 
after  a  perfect  dinner  than  fondling  this  mag- 
nificent animal,  whose  growl  was  a  veritable 
thunderclap. 

How  as  nice  a  fellow  as  Livingston  with- 
stood the  seductions  of  San  Francisco's  belles, 
I  cannot  guess.  He  left  for  Europe  unim- 
paired as  to  his  heart,  and  during  his  last 


s'op  here  gave  that  brilliant  entertainment  at 
the  California.  Some  150  ladies  and  gentle- 
men s-at  down  to  a  swell  banquet,  a  delicious 
menu  it  was,  too,  and  afterwards  they  enjoyed 
a  performance  by  the  clever  people  from  the 
different  variety  theatres — a  capital  idea  which 
no  one  has  ever  tried  since.  The  affair  cost 
him  a  few  thousand  dollars,  but  as  a  neat 
turn  in  American  rails  in  London  had  netted 
him  a  profit  of  $30,000,  he  could  afford  to  be 
liberal.    And  he  certainly  was. 

*  *  * 

The  Livingston  fortune  was  built  up  by 
Mark  of  that  ilk,  a  shrewd  trader  whose 
millions  were  made  in  the  wholesale  grocery 
business.  That  was  the  period  of  big  profits. 
He  left  his  accumulations  to  be  divided  be- 
tween his  widow  and  his  son,  both  being 
allowed  to  spend  only  the  income  of  the  old 
gentleman's  clever  investments.  Mrs.  Living- 
ston spends  much  of  her  time  here,  but  flits  to 
Europe  or  to  New  York  as  the  fit  takes  her. 
Recently  she  made  her  home  with  Mrs.  Joe 
Marks,  and  she  has  gone  on  to  Gotham  to  see 
her  interesting  and  generous  offspring  don 
matrimonial  shackles — of  which  I  am  very 
sure  she  is  decidedly  pleased. 

*  *  * 

I  DO  NOT  DESIRE  to  pose  as  an  icono- 
clast, but  really  I  must  raise  my  voice  against 
that  growing  evil,  the  marriage  anniversary. 
A  short  time  ago  (I  do  not  care  to  be  exact  as 
to  the  date,  as  this  might  redound  to  my 
discredit  in  some  quarters)  I  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  be  invited  to  a  silver  wedding,  to 
which  I  bore  a  slight  token  of  my  apprecia- 
tion of  the  honor  in  the  shape  of  a  repousse 
item.  The  home  was  in  a  blaze  of  light,  the 
couple  stood  under  a  floral  bell,  as  they  had 
done  twenty-five  years  before,  they  explained, 
and  they  looked  happy  and  contented  among 
the  bevy  of  grandchildren  gathered  around 
the in. 

*  *  * 

Conspicuously  displayed  in  one  of  the 
handsomely  furnished  rooms  were  the  presents 
of  the  guests,  water  pitchers,  decanters, 
knives  and  forks  by  the  dozens,  toilet  sets  (I 
saw  my  slight  gift  was  duplicated  a  half  score 
of  times)  and  a  miscellaneous  collection  of 
useful  and  ornamental  objects  that  might 
have  stocked  a  silversmith's  establishment. 
To  each  of  the  articles  a  card  was  attached, 
expressing  the  sender's  sentiments,  and 
hoping  for  an  opportunity  to  bestow  a  slight 
testimonial  of  esteem  on  the  occasion  of  the 
golden  anniversary.  I  am  not  a  bad  man  at 
heart,  but  I  distinctly  omitted  any  such  hope 
from  my  card.  Now,  why  does  the  happy 
couple,  whose  married  life  has  been  as  pleasant 
as  a  love  song,  get  presents  on  the  occasion  of 
their  wedding  anniversary  ?  Haven't  they 
had  sufficient  enjoyment  out  of  each  other's 
company  without  assessing  their  friends  for 
their  delights  ?  If  they  had  gone  to  squab- 
bling before  the  wooden  wedding,  and  been 
divorced  prior  to  the  glass  wedding  (am  I 
correct  in  this  sequence?)  they  might  have 
expected  something  for  their  sorrow;  but  to 
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pay  them  for  being  happy  struck  me  as  a 
most  ridiculous  proposition,  which  I  shall 
try  to  combat. 

*  *  * 

PEOPLE  ARE  INTERESTED,  I  pre- 
sume, in  the  men  who  make  the  papers — who 
know  where  news  is,  how  to  6nd  it,  how  to 
•write  it,  and  when  to  print  it.  If  my  pre- 
sumption is  based  on  an  error,  may  Heaven 
forgive  me  for  wasting  the  time  of  my  read- 
ers and  myself.  The  New  York  Herald,  how- 
ever, which  is  a  pretty  good  authority  on 
matters  of  this  sort,  was  so  well  assured  that 
the  public  was  interested  in  who  its  editor 
was,  that  it  sued  a  news  agency  for  about 
a  half  million  dollars  for  spelling  his  name 
wrong  or  giving  the  credit  to  someone  else,  or 
■something  of  that  sort. 

*  *  * 

I  thought  when  Tom  Williams  returned 
from  Chicago,  where  he  drew  such  striking 
pictures  of  California's  enterprise  as  exhibited 
in  the  buildings  at  the  World's  Fair,  that  he 
would  assume  the  city  editorship  of  the 
Examiner,  but  I  see  I  was  in  error.  Mr. 
Williams  will  do  special  work,  which  is 
pleasanter,  more  congenial  to  him,  and  quite 
as  remunerative. 

*  *  * 

Frank  Millard,  who  has  filled  the  position 
of  City  Editor  of  the  Call  for  some  time,  will 
take  the  same  position  on  the  Examiner. 
He  is  a  capital  newspaperman,  and  kept  the 
Call  up  to  date  since  he  took  hold  there. 
Millard  is  one  of  the  few  newspapermen  who 
unites  the  newsfinding  faculty  with  the  ability 
to  write  wrell — a  combination  that  is  really  not 
half  so  common  as  one  might  imagine.  The 
Exami?ier  made  its  reputation  for  printing  all 
the  news  by  engaging  young  men  who  could 
find  but  not  write  it,  and  its  excellent  record 
for  publishing  the  cleverest  news  stories  by 
hiring  bright  men  who  could  dress  up  a 
"scoop"  that  had  been  found  for  them. 
Mr.  Noble,  who  made  a  good  city  editor, 
will  take  another  desk,  probably  the  supple- 
ment, which  under  his  care  was  the  best  in 
the  West. 

*  *  * 

Horace  Hudson,  whose  long  term  of  service 
on  the  Chronicle  terminated  a  few  weeks  ago, 
will  be  made  City  Editor  of  the  Call,  and  I 
believe  he  is  the  best  man  in  the  city  for  the 
place.  He  is  a  splendid  newspaperman, 
possessed  of  excellent  judgment,  and  suffi- 
ciently conservative  to  keep  himself  and  his 
paper  from  making  any  mistakes. 

*  *  * 

THE  VITALITY  and  grasp  that  C.  P. 
Huntington  possesses  are  unique  in  this 
generation.  Head  of  one  of  the  largest  cor- 
porations in  the  world  and  administering 
private  interests  of  millions,  he  has  yet  energy 
left  to  grasp  the  complexities  of  the  Pacific 
Mail  tangle  and  attempt  to  extricate  that 
institution  from  its  troubles.  About  his 
method  of  dealing  with  the  problems  of  the 
moment  there  is  something  Napoleonic — he 
seizes  situations  with  a  trenchant  power 
that  would  surprise  to  admiration  evinced  by 


one  of  half  his  years.  But  this  great  old  man 
has  passed  the  allotted  span  of  three  score  and 
ten  without  abatement  of  that  vigor,  that 
superlative  power  of  brain  and  foresight  which 
have  operated  to  create  and  maintain  his 
enormous  fortune. 

*  *  * 

The  selection  of  Lieutenant  R.  P.  Schwerin 
as  Manager  of  the  Pacific  Mail,  is  but  another 
instance  of  that  capacity  for  individual  selec- 
tion Mr.  Huntington  possesses.  That  gentle- 
man's ability  has  been  severely  tested  as  chief 
of  the  Company's  purchasing  department. 
He  exhibited  an  executive  faculty  of  high 
order,  and  grappled  the  problems  presented 
by  the  position  with  an  aggressiveness  worthy 
of  his  chief.  He  will  bring  to  bear  in  his 
new  position  a  practical  knowledge  of  mari- 
time affairs  gained  in  the  course  of  long  years 
in  the  naval  service. 

*  *  * 

NEVER  HAVING  perfected  my  efforts  at 
infallibility,  I  am  slightly  liable  to  the  com- 
mission, on  occasions,  of  minor  errors.  One 
of  these  was  precipitated  last  week  in  my 
allusion  to  Mr.  Grimes,  to  whom,  it  seems,  a 
certain  paragraph  did  but  meager  justice. 
His  first  wife  was  Florence  Tubbs,  the  intel- 
lectual member  of  that  large  family,  and  a 
graduate  of  Vassar.  It  was  a  boy-and-girl 
love  affair,  and  no  question  of  money  could 
have  entered  Mr.  Grimes'  thoughts.  He  has 
been  a  widower  more  than  four  years.  While 
a  student  at  Yale  he  only  had  an  allowance 
at  his  disposal,  as,  unfortunately,  the  coin 
that  ought  to  have  been  his  was  in  the  hands 
of  his  step-father,  Albert  Gurnett,  who,  while 
a  clerk  in  a  furniture  store,  captured  the 
heart,  hand,  and  fortune  of  the  beautiful  and 
fascinating  Mrs.  Grimes,  whose  husband  left 
her  with  three  children  and  a  fortune  of 
$300,000. 

*  *  * 

She  lived  but  a  short  time  after  her  mar- 
riage, and  in  the  will  he  was  left  in  absolute 
control  of  her  family  and  her  money.  This 
control  he  still  seems  to  keep,  as  the  gentle- 
man has  ever  refrained  from  giving  the  chil- 
dren more  than  an  allowance.  When  Mr. 
Grimes  married  he  insisted  upon  a  settle- 
ment, but  only  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  small 
amount  of  the  whole.  Of  course,  Gurnett  mar- 
ried again — this  time  a  beautiful  young  girl 
of  Marysville,  who  was  supposed  to  inherit  a 
fortune.  They  live  in  fine  style.  He  is  a 
Stockbroker,  and  owns  the  seat  in  the  board 
that  formerly  belonged  to  Mr.  Grimes. 

Miss  Nellie  Murphy,  the  beauty  of  tK- 


"Sisters  Three,"  seefris  to-  have  set  Oak- 
land legality  by  the  ears.  They  do  little 
more  than  talk  of  the  captivating  letter-writer, 
and  to  hear  the  exuberant  enthusiasm  these 
talented  limbs  of  jurisprudence  burst  into 
when  her  name  is  mentioned  is  enough  to  per- 
suade one  into  regarding  her  as  a  combination 
of  Portia  and  Katherine,  with  a  dash  of  Rosa- 
lind on  the  side.  Indeed,  for  the  first  time  in 
a  life  singularly  free  from  the  vice  of  incident, 
Victor  Metcalfe  finds  himself  the  envied  of 
the  Bar,  and  a  dozen  of  his  best  friends  have 
asked  me  how  it  happens  Miss  Fanny  and 
mamma  had  not  penetrated  him  after  realizing 
the  intimate  characteristics  of  John  T.  Doyle, 
whose  interior  organs  never  cut  much  of  a 
figure  on  his  sleeve. 

In  the  Paris  Salon  quite  a  number  of  San 
Franciscans  have  pictures.  A  Mr.  H.  P. 
Dillon  has  an  oil  called  "Les  J/ospitalitis  de 
Soinmeeres,"  Miss  A.  F.  Klumpke  exhibits  two 
portraits,  R.  L-  McComb  a  "  A/a/in,"  Miss 
Potron  five  portraits  in  pastel,  Miss  Withrow  a 
head  in  charcoal,  Mrs.  B.  Rouillier  "La  f.ettre.' 

#  *  * 

The  ungentle  art  of  verbal  self-defense  is 
often  possessed  by  the  very  young.  I  was 
out  at  a  boys'  and  girls'  tea  the  other  after- 
noon— given  for  the  gay  and  very  lively  set 
whose  debuts  will  be  accomplished  this  winter 
or  next.  En  passant,  I  may  venture  the 
prediction  the  season  they  inaugurate  will  be 
dashing.  Two  youths  were  listening  to  the 
chatter  of  a  brisk  and  pretty  young  maiden 
whose  reputation  is  that  of  crushing  all  admir- 
ers under  twenty-two.  They  ventured  to 
laugh  more  wildly  than  wisely  at  a  slip  she 
made,  whereupon,  with  a  gesture  full  of  im- 
perial contempt,  she  said: 

"  What  idiots  you  boys  are." 

"You  must  feel  quite  at  home  with  us, 
then,"  came  from  one  of  the  youngsters  with 
a  readiness  that  took  my  breath  away. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  neat  mot  that  of  Tom  Williams' 
when  a  very  proper  matron  deprecated  sadly 
and  seriously  the  errors  of  his  way.  Theie 
was  quite  an  expostulatory  introduction  10 
the  tried  old  invitation. 

"  Mr.  Williams  will  you  turn  over  a  new 
leaf?  " 

"  Make  it  a  fig  leaf  and  I  will,"  said  Mr. 
Williams. 
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THE  WAVE 


A  SOCIETY  MANS  DIARY. 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave— Dear  Sir.— 
Permit  me  to  hand  you  herewith  a  few  leaves 
from  a  diary  picked  up  by  the  chambermaid  in 
the  room  of  my  hotel  recently  occupied  by  a 
youth  well  known  in  the  best  social  set  of  this 
city.  It  is  useless  to  make  any  comment  on 
the  matters  herein  set  forth: 

February  — :  Somebody  says  there  are  two 
kinds  of  insanity:  the  sort  that  takes  a  man 
to  the  asylum  and  the  variety  that  induces 
his  brother  to  keep  a  diary.  That  Somebody 
is  a  bright  fellow,  cousin  to  Anon,  but  he 
never  had  a  clever,  saucy,  impudent  girl 
fling  sarcasms  at  his  head,  fitting  replies  to 
which  he  could  only  think  up  on  his  way 
home  from  the  party.  A  diary  is  really  the 
only  place  where  you  can  insert  a  pungent 
remark  without  giving  offense  to  the  girl  to 
whom  it  might  have  been  addressed — if  you 
had  happened  to  think  about  it  at  the  proper 
time. 

So,  I'll  keep  a  diary — as  long  as  I  can. 

This  Society  life  is  very  pleasant.  I  have 
only  had  to  dine  twice  at  the  club  this  week; 
but  how  I  dread  the  summer.  The  only  way  to 
get  on  "in  the  swim  "  is  by  making  one's  self 
indispensable  to  the  old  ladies;  they  are  very 
grateful.  First  make  yourself  popular  with 
the  White-Haired  sex,  and  you  will  find 
plenty  of  opportunity  of  enjoying  the  com- 
pany of  the  Blondes.    It's  a  trial,  though; 

that  one  story  of  Mrs.  D  's  is  a  heavier 

cross  than  was  ever  laid  on  Christian's  back; 
but  it  has  saved  me  from  the  club's  chef  a 
dozen  times. 

February  — :  Society  owes  everything  to 
young  men;  a  clock  can  go  on  without  a  pen- 
dulum, but  there  could  be  no  400  without  the 
youth  of  the  male  sort.  Why,  it  owes  its 
existence  to  us;  and  yet  I  was  asked  to-day  to 
subscribe  to  a  charity  ball.  Why?  Won't  I 
have  to  dance  with  all  the  old  ladies  and  their 
daughters  who  are  just  as  old,  if  not  more  so  ? 
Won't  I  have  to  talk  when  I  am  not  dancing, 
and  when  my  tongue  becomes  too  dry  to 
articulate  will  I  not  have  to  dance  again  ? " 

Really,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  dancing 
was  invented  to  conceal  our  conversational 
deficiencies.  I  have  never  known  a  good 
dancer  who  knew  enough  to  comb  his  hair 
anywhere  else  than  in  the  middle  of  his  head. 

*  *  * 

February  — :  I  did  not  give  the  five  dollars 
to  the  charity  ball  committee  yesterday. 
Thank  heaven  for  giving  me  a  perspicacious 
mind;  here  is  an  invitation  to  the  party. 

What  a  dear  creature  Mrs.  S  is,  and  how 

unfortunate  it  is  that  her  thousands  are  not  in 
proportion  to  her  offspring.  But  they  are  all 
good,  homely  girls,  to  whom  a  few  words 
kindly  spoken  mean  a  great  deal.  That  din- 
ner on  Thursday  gave  me  an  opportunity  to 
do  them  a  real  favor,  and  the  ten  minutes  I 
spent  with  them  was  well  invested;  here  is  the 
coupon  now  in  the  shape  of  this  invitation. 
Some  mean  men  would  accept  the  card,  ac- 
company the  S  's  to  the  party,  and  dance 

with  other  girls.  I  am  not  that  sort;  I  never 
insult  my  hostess  by  talking  or  dancing  with 
ladies  younger  than  her  daughters. 

What  a  vulgar  display  J  is  making  of 

himself!  Giving  breakfasts  to  people  is  a 
German  silver  imitation  of  a  continental  fad. 
An  unmarried  man  has  no  more  business  en- 
tertaining ladies  to  anything  more  than  a  box 
of  candy  or  a  bunch  of  violets  than  a  three 
months'  widow  has  to  wear  red  roses  in  her 
bonnet.     But  J          always  was  a  cad;  he 


gave  a  coaching  party  three  or  four  months 
ago,  and  if  it  hadn't  been  that  I  was  a  capital 
driver,  and  took  the  lines  on  the  leading  turn- 
out, he  would  have  been  thought  a  hero. 

Society  owes  us  too  much  for  merely  going 
to  its  entertainments,  dancing  with  its  maid- 
ens, and  talking  to  its  mammas,  without  put- 
ting it  under  deeper  obligations  by  giving  it 
breakfasts  and  coaching  trips.  It  was  lucky 
the  breakfast  was  given  on  Sunday,  however. 
I  never  could  have  gone  to  the  office,  worked 
there  a  couple  of  hours,  and  then  got  off  long 
enough  to  participate  in  it  had  it  been  given 

on  any  other  day.    But  J         is  a  cad,  just 

the  same,  and  his  "  returning  hospitalities " 
ideas  are  likely  to  spread. 

*  *  * 

February  — :  This  was  a  dreadful  night. 
I  am  quite  sure  that  P  would  have  pro- 
posed had  I  given  her  half  a  chance.  That's 
the  trouble  with  those  homely  girls;  show 
them  the  attention  that  a  gentleman  should 
to  his  partner,  and  you  are  believed  to  have 
some  matrimonial  designs  on  them.  I  always 
thought  she  had  sense;  she  must  know  I  have 
only  my  salary,  and  what  I  aim  to  save  in 
dinners,  and  I'm  not  so  vain  as  to  think  she 
loves  me  for  myself.  That  would  be  too 
foolish. 

An  acquaintance  asked  me  to-day  if  I  knew 
why  the  hotels  here  were  run  on  the  American 
plan  generally.  I  guessed  it  was  because  they 
were  American.  "  No,"  says  he,  "  it's  to  give 
young  men  with  small  salaries  a  chance  to  get 
a  good  room  at  a  small  figure,  and — " 

"And  what?"  I  asked,  interested  in  the 
new  phase  of  the  question  presented. 
"  — and  scurry  for  dinners." 
He  thought  it  very  funny,  I  imagine,  and 
even  if  I  had  had  a  retort  ready,  it  would  not 
have  been  policy  to  fire  it  at  him;  he  is  the 
Society  editor  of  a  weekly  paper,  and  has  been 
kind  enough  to  print  my  name  among  "  those 
invited."  After  all,  the  journalists  are  not  as 
bad  as  they  are  painted.  I  owe  them  more 
than  I'd  care  to  tell.  They  got  me  here;  they 
and  an  infinite  capacity  for  taking  snubs.  Get 
your  name  a  half-dozen  times  in  the  Society 
columns,  and  you  are  looked  up  to;  if  you  go 
to  a  party  and  your  name  is  omitted  from  the 
account  of  it,  you  probably  won't  get  another 
invitation  there.  That  is  why  dinners  that 
are  to  be  kept  secret  get  out,  and  the  names 
are  printed. 

February — :  My  expense  account  this  week 
has  been  considerably  increased  by  the  unpar- 
donable condition  of  the  weather.  For  in- 
stance, when  P   and  I  went  to  the  Bald- 
win last  night,  the  sky  was  as  clear  as  is  its 
wont  in  San  Francisco,  and  she  urged  the 
uselessness  of  a  cab.  We  rode  in  a  street  car, 
and  although  I  commented  on  the  lack  of 
courtesy  on  the  part  of  the  magnates  in  not 


issuing  return  trip  tickets  at  a  reduced  price, 
I  rejoiced  later  that  there  was  no  such  things 
known  here.  When  we  got  out  of  the  theatre 
there  was  a  rain  storm  on  that  made  walking 
to  a  car  impossible,  and  the  cabmen  insisted 
on  our  riding.  I  strove  to  make  myself  under- 
stood regarding  the  impropriety  of  P  's 

riding  alone  with  me  at  that  hour,  but  she 
laughed  and  said,  "Mamma  considers  you 
safe."   Her  recklessness  overwhelmed  me,  and 

I  had  to  ride.    The  S  's  have  a  carriage  of 

their  own,  and  we  could  have  taken  that  in 

the  first  place,  but  P  's  preference  was  for 

the  street  car. 

What  monkeys  we  do  make  of  ourselves  to 
be  in  Society.  Coming  out  of  the  theatre  I 
met  K          face  to  face.    She  looked  at  me, 


but  I  didn't  dare  bow,  because  she  and  P  

haven't  spoken  since  the  S  's  left  K  's 

people  off  their  calling  list;  of  course,  I  had 

to  look  straight  over  K  's  head,  but  she 

whispered  something  to  her  brother  about  "  a 
cad."  Among  the  names  of  those  at  the 
"first  night"  last  evening,  I  didn't  find  my 
own  this  morning;  how  the  S  'swill  mur- 
mur; but  it  served  P  right;  she  refused  to 

let  me  leave  her  after  the  first  act,  so  that  I 
might  walk  about  the  foyer,  and  have  the 
journalists  who  were  taking  those  present 
see  me.    But  it's  no  use  trying  to  explain 

that  to  P  .     Another  thing,  when  the 

S  's  get  the  tickets,  they  are  always  for 

seats  so  far  forward  that  no  one  has  a  chance 
of  seeing  that  you  are  present.  The  boss 
asked  me  to-day  if  I  couldn't  "get  him  an 

invite  to  the  S  's?"    If  it  hadn't  been  for 

the  approaching  summer  I  would  have  re- 
signed at  once.    If  he  ever  

Here  the  diary  ends;  whether  it  was  con- 
tinued in  another  book  or  not  I  am  unable  to 
state;  that  the  comments  of  a  youth  as  clever 
as  the  writer  seems  to  be  should  be  lost  to  the 
public  for  the  lack  of  a  printer  I  am  not  will- 
ing to  believe.  It  is  not  impossible  that  he 
will  make  his  way  in  Society.  A.  W. 


BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.: 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry 
Depot  (waiting-room). 

BETTER  THAN  EVER. 

The  Hay  wards  Hotel  is  filling  rapidly  with  summer 
guests.  The  splendid  reputation  of  this  well-known 
summer  resort  has  not  diminished  through  change  of 
management,  but  is  even  better  than  before,  espe- 
cially is  this  the  case  concerning  the  table,  which  is 
unsurpassed  in  California.  A  large  party  of  Eastern 
tourists  have  engaged  rooms  for  June  and  will  arrive 
in  a  few  days.  This  is  one  of  the  few  resorts  that  will 
be  well  filled  this  summer. 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LAMAN'S 


REFUSE  ALL  SUBSTITUTES 
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MERCEDES,  THE  DANCER. 


A  MUSIC  HALL  EPISODE. 

McGregor  had  a  physical  and  moral  antip- 
athy to  Dagos.  He  was  violently  Anglo- 
Saxon,  with  warm  golden  hair,  glowing  skin 
and  the  bluest  of  blue  eyes.  There  was  no 
particular  reason  why  he  should  dislike  the 
people  of  southern  nations.  He  did  so  merely 
from  natural  impulse. 

This  is  what  makes  the  episode  at  Perega's 
quite  interesting.  Perega's  is  that  big,  flar- 
ing, unwholesome  music  hall  downtown, 
where  French  women  vibrate  and  the  prin- 
cipal toast  to  beauty  is:  "  To  your  hips,  dear; 
may  they  never  grow  less." 

McGregor  did  not  enjoy  going  to  Perega's, 
but  he  strayed  in  there  occasionally  when  out 
at  night  with  friends.  One  drizzliDg  and 
dreary  evening  a  few  weeks  ago  he  formed 
one  of  a  party  in  a  box.  He  was  yawning 
over  his  champagne,  and  trying  vainly  to  get 
his  companions,  Blenkinton  and  Halliday,  to 
adjourn  to  Del's  for  a  lobster  cutlet  or  a  bird. 

"  Not  until  after  Mercedes  has  danced," 
said  Blenkinton,  with  determination. 

"If  you  get  four  horses  and  an  electric 
trolley,"  added  Halliday,  "  you  won't  stir  me 
out  of  here  until  I  see  Mercedes." 

"  Mercedes  be  teetotally  darned!  "  exclaimed 
McGregor.  "  Why,  her  name  is  enough  to 
ruin  her.  If  she's  really  a  Mercedes  and  not 
a  Mary  Ann  she's  a  bilious,  half-tanned  spec- 
imen of  impure  humanity  that  never  ought  to 
be  allowed  in  our  northern  country.  Gad, 
how  I  loathe  a  swarthy  female!  This  is  a 
Spaniard,  I  suppose.  That  means  she  is 
bloodless,  glassy-eyed,  black-browed,  and 
with  pomatum  in  her  front  hair.  She'll  come 
out  and  twist  herself,  place  her  hands  on  her 
hips,  jut  out  her  bust,  and  the  people  will 
think  she  is  awfully  naughty  and  nice. 
That's  such  a  tiresome  type.  Give  me  a 
sunny,  beaming,  gossamer-winged  American 
or  English  girl,  with  an  azure  or  hazel  gentle- 
ness in  her  eyes  and  the  bloom  of  the  rose  on 
her  cheek.  I  draw  the  line  at  your  olive- 
tinted  dago  that  wriggles  to  the  merry  clack 
of  the  castanet.  There  is  nothing  in  that  sort 
of  theatric  and  professional  voluptuousness, 
my  boy.  Of  course,  if  you  insist  on  waiting 
for  the  woman  with  the  silly  name  I'll  stand 
by  you,  but  feel  that  I  am  committing  a  crime 
in  postponing  a  Delmonico  cutlet  in  order  to 
look  at  a  Spanish  dancer." 

Then  McGregor  closed  his  eyes  in  a  resigned 
way,  and  permitted  himself  to  float  off  into  an 
amber  dream.  He  was  aroused  some  little 
time  afterward  by  the  clamorous  applause  of 
the  audience,  and  opening  his  eyes  slowly  he 
peered  through  the  gray  clouds  of  cigar 
smoke  down  on  to  the  stage.  Something 
strangely  luminous  and  amazing  shone  and 
shimmered  there  in  the  mist.  It  was  a  woman, 
a  bright,  languorous — McGregor  leaned  for- 
ward, wide  awake,  and  fastened  his  eyes  upon 
the  figure  that  hovered  and  trembled  on  the 
air  to  the  subdued  music  of  violins.  His  eyes 
sparkled  with  animation,  his  mouth  set  itself 
firmly,  every  muscle  in  him  started  into  life 
He  saw  a  girl  of  truly  extraordinary  stature 
and  symmetry,  whose  years  were  not  more 
than  eighteen,  with  broad,  round  shoulders 
that  seemed  sculptured  from  ivory,  a  waist 
that  was  small  and  yielding,  and  noticeably 
free  from  the  severity  of  stays,  long,  large 
limbs  that  quivered  with  energy,  and  slender 
feet  that  touched  the  earth  as  lightly  as  rose 
petals.  As  for  the  face,  it  was  enough  to 
make  one  dizzy  with  its  loveliness,  and  Mc 
Gregor  flushed  deeply  as  he  noted  the  marvel 
of  its  formation  and  coloring.  The  girl  was 
too   beautiful.    She   was   such   as  sets  the 


whole  world  dreaming  ol  the  unattainable 
ideal,  and  flouts  the  wholesome  doctrines  of 
intemperance,  fidelity,  and  virtue.  Her  red 
lips  would  have  lured  a  coward  to  death  and 
her  dimpled  arms  withheld  a  Napoleon  from 
victory.  McGregor  was  a  fine,  well-con- 
structed and  experienced  young  man,  but  by 
the  time  Mercedes  withdrew,  to  the  deafening 
applause  of  the  shrieking  and  smoking  mul- 
titude, he  was  fairly  trembling  with  emotion 
and  realized  that  he  had  experienced  the  most 
intense  and  strange  sensation  of  his  life. 

"Who  the  deuce  was  that  woman?"  he 
asked,  quite  savagely,  after  he  had  pulled 
himself  together  a  little. 

"  Why,  that  was  Mercedes,  you  somnambu- 
list," responded  Halliday. 

"  Nonsense,"  said  McGregor,  "  that  wasn't 
a  Spanish  girl.    She  was  as  white  as  snow." 

He  scowled  severely,  and  looked  across  the 
hall  reflectively.  Finally  he  turned  again  to 
his  friends. 

"  There  was  one  thing  more  extraordinary 
than  anything  else  about  that  girl,"  he  said. 
"It  was  the  white  curve  of  her  throat. 
Heavens,  what  a  temptation!  It  was  like  a 
dove.  I  think  I  never  saw  such  a  dainty  poise 
of  the  head  in  a  female  before." 

Mercedes  was  again  on  the  stage  by  this 
time,  starting  into  an  ardent  and  vigorous 
dance.  McGregor  leaned  forward  again  and 
watched  her  with  vulturous  eagerness.  Her 
dreamy  eyes  met  his,  and  his  lips  said  to  her, 
"  You  are  superb."  She  raised  her  chin  dis- 
dainfully and  swept  on  as  though  up-borne 
by  wings.  Once  more  she  glanced  up  at  the 
box  wherein  the  three  men  sat,  and  her  vel- 
vety eyes  this  time  dwelt  inquiringly  upon 
McGregor. 

The  latter  sat  back  and  sighed  when  she 
had  vanished  behind  the  scenes.  He  moved 
his  hand  down  the  side  of  his  neck. 

"That  line,  boys,"  said  he,  in  a  serious 
voice.  "It  is  the  finality  of  beauty.  It  is 
that  assertive  example  of  beauty  that  creates 
poetry,  music,  and  adoration.  She  is  a  god- 
dess, and  her  throat  is  the  quintessence  of  her 
divinity." 

Halliday  proposed  that  they  should  all  go 
down  to  the  greenroom  and  talk  with  Mer- 
cedes. He  knew  her  quite  well.  She  had 
often  sipped  his  wine. 

"  No,"  said  McGregor,  "  I  don't  want  to 
meet  her.  Close  inspection  would  be  fatal. 
Her  beauty  has  come  to  me  like  the  radiance 
of  a  star  through  mist,,  and  I  should  not  like 
to  be  disillusionized  by  being  brought  into 
contact  with  the  usual  coarse  southern  woman. 
For  heaven's  sake,  keep  your  Mercedes  away 
from  me,  and  let  me,  like  a  poor  idiot,  believe 
that  at  last  I  have  gazed  upon  a  flawless 
female.  Understand  that  I  hate  Spaniards, 
Italians,  and  Greeks.  This  woman  seemed, 
in  addition  to  all  her  other  charms,  to  have  a 
beautiful  throat.  If  she  is  a  Spaniard  her 
throat  is  not  beautiful.  I  speak  authoritatively. 
I  have  lived  in  Madrid  five  years  of  my  life. 
The  women  there  have  an  odor,  and  their 
beauty  is  invariably  like  the  gleam  that  comes 
off  a  knife.  Mercedes  seems  as  clean  and 
splendid  as  a  calla  lily.  If  she  is  in  reality 
Spanish,  then  I  have  been  deceived  by  a  sil- 
very perspective,  and  she  is,  in  fact,  no  more 
lovely  than  a  black  cat." 

Three  hours  later,  however,  McGregor  met 
this  tall  and  statuesque  music  hall  creature 
quite  by  accident.  She  had  been  dancing  on 
a  table  in  Claude  Perrine's  studio  in  the  Sher- 
wood. She  had  finished  her  performance, 
and  was  dressed  to  go  down  to  her  cab.  Her 
costume  was  plain  black,  but  every  item  of  her 
apparel  was  distinguished  and  enlivened  by 
the  jauntiness  and  sprightliness  that  are  at 
once  Parisian  and  pretty.    She  reached  out 


her  hand  very  carelessly  to  McGregor  when 
he  was  introduced. 

"Mc— Mc— Mc — what  sort  of  Mc  ?— I  do 
not  quite  catch  ze  rest,  Sefior,"  she  said,  in 
lazy  tones. 

"It  doesn't  matter,"  he  replied.  "The 
rest  of  my  name  is  neither  poetic  nor  neces- 

j sary.  But  I  must  say  something  to  you.  It 
may  sound  abrupt  and  impertinent,  but  I 
won't  probably  have  another  chance,  and  I 

'am  justified  in  speaking  to  you  about  it. 
Don't  let  conventional  people  mislead  you  into 
believing  that  your  limbs,  your  lips,  your  eyes, 
or  your  hair  are  the  most  exquisite  things 
about  you-  Your  superiority  to  all  other 
women  that  ever  lived  consists  of  the  white 
and  wonderful  line  that  runs  from  the  point 
of  your  chin  down  to  the  hollow  of  your 
throat." 

Mercedes  merely  smiled  at  this  extraordi- 
nary speech. 

"  Will  you  see  me  to  ze  cab  ?  "  she  said. 

"No,"  replied  McGregor.  "Let  me  be 
frank.  I  would  not  take  any  risk  with  you. 
You  are  irresistible,  but  Spanish.  I  dislike 
your  nation.  I  am  Saxon.  I  have  lived 
among  your  people,  and  I  hate  you.  You  are 
the  most  beautiful  thing  I  ever  looked  on,  but 
I  I  will  turn  away  from  you  without  a  regret, 
for  even  after  seeing  you  I  still  have  left  in  me 
a  loathing  of  the  black  people  you  sprung 
from.  It  is  innate.  Most  tempting  of  women, 
good  night." 

"  No,  not  good  night.  You  will  see  me  to 
my  cab." 

It  was  a  command,  and  McGregor  resented 
it  in  spite  of  the  beauty  that  made  the  woman 
a  queen  by  divine  right. 

"Madam,"  he  said,  drawing  himself  up; 
"it  is  a  peculiarity  of  the  ladies  of  your 
nation  to  intimidate  and  tyrannize  the  men 
that  admire  them.  Pardon  me  if  I  speak 
plainly;  I  do  not  like  you.  You  are  perfect. 
I  have  never  before  seen  a  woman  so  nobiy 
planned;  but  I  swear  I  will  never  yield  myself 
to  the  false  fascinations  of  one  of  your  race." 

"  Mr.  McGregor,"  purred  Mercedes;  "do  you 
know,  you  are  charming.  You  really  have  an 
idea,  and  you  are  the  first  man  I  have  met  in 
New  York  that  has  had  one.  By  the  way,  do 
you  still  drink  as  much  soda  water  as  when 
you  were  at  college  ?  " 

McGregor's  eyes  expanded,  and  his  jaw 
I  dropped  with  amazement  as  he  stared  at  the 
Andalusian  beauty  before  him.  She  had 
thrown  her  head  back  and  was  smiling  at  the 
ceiling.  The  line  of  the  throat  was  gleaming 
white. 

"That  little  bit  of  a  black-haired  girl  who 
used  to  draw  soda  water  for  you  in  Thomp- 
son's drug  store  has  had  strange  experiences 
these  last  seven  or  eight  years,  Mr.  Mc- 
Gregor." 

He  caught  her  hand,  and  stared  into  her 

face. 

"  What  are  you  talking  about  ?  Who  told 
you  of  this?  What  do  you  know  about 
Cambridge,  and  Thompson's  drug  store — and 
the  child  that  drew  soda?" 

"  I  ought  to  know  little  Molly  Thompson 
pretty  intimately,"  she  murmuied,  with  a  low 
laugh  rippling  in  her  throat. 

There  was  a  pause.  Mercedes  had  turned 
her  head  away  slightly  and  was  smiling 
Kently  to  herself.  McGregor  bent  nearer  and 
nearer  to  her.  They  were  quite  alone  in  the 
dim  hallway.  Presently  she  felt  his  lips  on 
the  side  of  her  throat. 

"  Molly,"  said  he,  softly,  "  will  you  let  me 
see  you  to  your  carriage  ?  " 

And  now  McGregor  will  tell  you  that  while 
real  Spanish  women  are  offensive  to  him,  imi- 
tation ones  are  the  dearest  things  in  the 
world. —  Town  Topics. 
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A  LETTER  ABOUT  BOOKS. 

Dear  Miss  Matilda: — The  insipidity  of 
the  late  literary  output,  no  one  gainsays.  For 
months  we've  not  had  a  book  worth  reading. 
The  strong  people  are  doing  their  weakest 
and  the  mediocrities  fall  below  their  own 
average.  "David  Balfour"  has  been  syndi- 
cated but  is  not  yet  a  book.  "  The  Heavenly 
Twins"  is  still  an  anticipation. 

Of  Hardy's  novel  which  the  Graphic  pub- 
lished, I  have  not  yet  heard  an  intimation. 
Kipling  is  hibernating,  Amelie  Rives  in  Town 
Topics,  is  tiresome — I  saw  a  fellow  asleep 
over  the  dialect  a  day  ago.  The  sole  relief  I 
have  found  is  "Pierre  and  his  People,"  which 
I  hope  you  have  read.  Mr.  Parker  has  senti- 
ment and  vocabulary,  but  a  grievous  turgidity 
of  style  and  a  tendency  like  Hall  Caine  of 
writing  at  the  top  of  his  voice.  Still  his  is 
the  first  true  note  of  real  power  since  "  Plain 
Tales  from  the  Hills."  If"  the  fellow  would 
but  stuly  Henry  James  and  Newman  and 
publish  only  as  often  as  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son, he  may  leave  a  name.  At  least  he  has 
discovered  a  magnificent  new  field. 

The  subject  of  short  stories  brings  me  to 
the  little  books  which  Scribner  issues — tales 
that  have  appeared  in  the  magazine.  They 
are  charmingly  done — the  style  very  smooth 
and  refined;  neat,  graceful,  delicate  rather 
than  strong  or  suggestive,  though.  "From 
Four  to  Six,"  and  "The  Commonest  Possible 
Story"  are  infinitely  better  than  the  others, 
however;  the  first  being  especially  clever,  and 
as  a  composition,  most  dextrous. 

I  have  no  great  admiration  for  detective 
stories;  the  feeling  that  the  things  which 
appear  plain  and  simple  are  the  ones  not  to 
bilieve,  is  rather  an  unpleasant  one.  To  read 
a  book  and  realize  one  was  entirely  wrong  in 
one's  ideas  of  the  eternal  fitness  of  its  ending 
is,  to  say  the  least,  a  blow  to  the  vanity.  In 
the  detective  line,  however,  it  is  surprise  or 
nothing.  Everything  must  turn  the  wrong 
way.  Saintliness  is  the  cloak  of  vice;  the 
cjwering  accused  emerges  begirt  with  invin- 
cible innocence.  The  story  must  hinge  on 
some  small  circumstance  worth  nothing  at 
first  sight.  Worked  up  to  the  highest  possible 
point  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  truth — just  as 
o.ie  has  made  up  one's  mind  that  no  other  ex- 
planation is  possible,  the  real  facts  of  the  case 
develop  in  all  their  startling  insignificance. 
One  by  one  the  incriminating  details  are 
twisted  the  other  way  round,  and  with  the 
curtain  mystery  has  vanished. 

I  have  been  reading  "The  Great  Chin 
Iipisode,"  by  Paul  Cashing,  and  I  am  re- 
minded of  all  a  detective  story  should  be  by 
the  weakness  of  its  method  and  plot.  Its 
absurdities  are  so  apparent  as  to  be  ludicrous, 
but  they  cease  to  amuse  when  one  realizes  the 
author's  contempt  for  the  intelligence  of  his 
readers.  Such  glaring  improbabilities.  An 
English  officer  becoming  a  butler  in  order 
to  discover  the  cause  of  his  uncle's  death; 
vastly  uncomfortable  the  disguise  must  have 
proved.  Imagine  his  feelings  with  his 
fingers  covered  with  plate  powder  and  a  lady's 
maid  deeply  in  love  with  him.  He  works  on 
and  on,  however,  serving  his  young  mistress, 
whom  he  suspects  of  the  crime.  She,  high 
born  and  clever,  admires  greatly  her  butler, 
addresses  him  as  an  equal,  and  admits  to  herself 
that  she  would  love  to  marry  him.  He  is  the 
kind  of  person  who  believes  the  best  one 
moment,  the  worst  the  next.  "  Angel  or 
devil  "  he  calls  her  in  the  privacy  of  his  pantry, 
oblivious  of  the  fact  that  women  are  a  com- 
bination. The  only  odd  parts  of  the  book  are 
his  reflections  at  meal  times — this  kind 
of  thing,  "  Madame  is  served,"  ("Is  she 
the  most  wronged  woman  upon  earth?") 


"Madame  w \\  take  fish?  (or  is  she  the 
worst  criminal  unhanged?)"  To  be  at 
dinner  with  one's  lady  love — of  it,  but  not  in 
it — how  strange!  He  steals  letters  from  her 
jewelry  case  and  buys  from  her  maid  the 
gown  she  wore  the  night  his  uncle  was  killed 
— instead  of  giving  the  case  to  a  first-class 
detective;  in  that  event  the  affair  would  have 
been  settled  in  short  order,  for,  of  course,  the 
murder  was  done  by  the  former  but  Ill-bred 
butler.  The  story  is  stupid  beyond  the  con- 
ception of  any  one  who  has  not  read  it. 

"The  Third  Man,"  by  J.  G.  Bethune, 
belongs  to  the  same  class  only  it  is  not  quite 
so  dreary — but  that  would  be  an  achievement. 
It  is  a  story  of  mysterious  murder,  this  time 
of  a  young  and  beautiful  woman.  The  doctor 
who  finds  the  body  within  a  few  moments 
after  the  death,  takes  a  photograph  of  the 
woman's  retina,  he  develops  the  negative  and 
finds  the  husband's  face.  Of  course,  he  attri- 
butes the  deed  to  love  of  some  other  woman. 
"  There  is  only  one  cause  that  can  persuade  a 
wise  man  to  make  a  fool  (or  brute)  of  himself, 
that  is  an  interesting  woman."  He  follows 
the  presumed  murderer,  learns  that  he  often 
goes  into  the  country  to  visit  a  most  beautiful 
creature.  After  many  complications  it  appears 
that  the  deed  was  committed  by  the  husband's 
twin  brother,  and  that  the  charmer  is  his 
sister.  The  story  drags  more  thin  once; 
there  are  encounters  with  tramps  and  long 
scenes  whose  principal  action  is  the  moaning 
of  the  wind  outside.  The  sister  has  several 
pages  devoted  to  her  straight  nose,  her 
languishing  eyes,  her  passionate  lips,  even  | 
her  uncolored  photographs  holds  spellbound 
an  old  detective.  He  says:  "  I  acknowledge 
that  even  I,  who  have  come  this  far  through 
life  unscathed,  would  have  gone  down  before 
such  a  gatling  battery  of  beauty  as  that." 


HOOKS  RKCEIVEO. 

"Strolling  Players,"  by  C.  M.  Yonge,  C.  R.  Cole- 
ridge. MacMillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
William  Doxey. 

"The  Great  Chin  Episode,"  by  Paul  dishing,  I 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"Stories  of  New  York,"  Charles  Scribner's  Sons, 
publishers.    For  sale  by  William  Doxev. 

"The  Third  Man,"  by  J.  G.  Bethune.  Cassell 
Publishing  Company,  New  York.  For  sale  by  Payot. 
Upham  &  Co. 

There  are  only  two  or  three  real,  imported  family 
flunkeys,  or  footmen,  in  Chicago  as  yet,  and  two  of 
these  are  possessed  by  that  very  wealthy  Board  of 
Trade  man  and  popular  bon  vivanl,  Mr.  N.  S.  Worth- 
ington.  These  two  gorgeous  creatures  never  fail  to 
excite  the  envy  and  admiration  of  the  friends  who  are 
in  the  habit  of  visiting  Mr.  Worthington's  pretty 
house  on  the  North  Side.  That  the  pair  of  "gentle- 
men's gentlemen"  are  of  the  genuine  Belgravian 
stripe  is  evidenced  by  their  splendid  hauteur  and  maj- 
esty of  bearing,  something  that  is  vouched  for  by  a 
caller  who  relates  the  following  incident:  During  the 
course  of  a  visit  to  Mr.  Worthington's,  he  remem- 
bered a  message  that  he  ought  to  have  sent  to  his  own 
house,  and,  stepping  into  the  hall,  inquired  of  one  of 


the  broker's  gorgeous  importations:  "John,  have  you 
a  telephone  in  the  house?  "  Drawing  himself  to  his 
full  height  and  wheeling  about  as  though  he  had  been 
padlocked  to  a  cast-iron  swivel,  the  servant  accosted 
his  fellow-serf  in  this  manner:  "'Ennery,  'ave  We  a 
tallyphaone  in  the  'ouse  ? "  "I  thinks,"  was  the 
other's  reply,  delivered  with  even  greater  dignity,  "as 
We  'ave."  The  guest  humbly  sought  and  found  the 
"tallyphaone,"  and  has  since  then.  I  believe,  asked 
his  friend  Mr.  Worthington  several  times,  "Who  in 
'ell  howns  'is  'ouse,  hanyway  ?" — Tcnvn  Topics. 


SECURE  A  HOME 


On  Saturday,  June  17th,  the  well-known  Hunting- 
ton tract  at  Fruitvale  will  be  disposed  of  at  public 
auction  on  the  grounds.  This  property  is  on  the  line 
of  the  Oakland  and  Haywards  Electric  Koad,  and 
only  ten  minutes'  ride  from  the  heart  of  the  City  of 
Oakland,  and  forty  minutes  from  San  Francisco.  The 
tract  is  subdivided  in  lots  of  25  to  50  feet  front  by  120 
to  125  feet  deep.  A  special  train  of  Electric  Cars, 
accompanied  by  a  band,  will  leave  Eighth  and  Wash- 
ington Streets,  Oakland,  at  twelve  o'clock  sharp  and 
will  return  to  the  starting  point  after  the  sale.  It  is 
advisable  for  those  who  intend  purchasing  on  that 
side  of  the  Hay  to  visit  this  tract.  Further  particulars 
can  be  found  by  referring  to  the  page  advertisement 
in  this  issue. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry 


CHAMPAGNE 


* 


II 


Tb<?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/lr>* 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  l)E  FK EMERY  k  CO. 

J  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Qeneral  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


I  HOTEL  MATEO 

AND  COTTAGES 

A  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 

SAN    MATEO,       -       -  CAL. 


M.  CLARK,  Proprietor 

An  Illustrated  Circular  will  be  mailed  on 
Application. 

ROOMS  MAY  NOW  BE  ENCACED 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  DRAMA,  AS  I  SEE  IT 


"LADY  BLARNEY"   AT  STOCKWELL'S. 

Do  you  know,  I  am  particularly  fond  of  the 
Irish  comedy  drama.  There  is  something  so 
bright  and  breezy  about  it,  something  so  fresh 
and  fair  and  dewey  in  its  composition  that  I 
feel  as  if  I  were  robbing  myself  of  a  glimpse 
of  the  hawthorn  hedges  and  the  white- washed, 
lhatched-roof  cottages  of  Erin  if  I  allow  one  to 
come  and  go  without  paying  it  a  visit.  Of 
course,  there  are  Irish  drama  and  Irish  dra- 
mas, just  as  there  are  good  plays  and  "  Lady 
Blarneys,"  but  even  with  an  egg,  you  know, 
jou've  got  to  buy  the  shell,  and  you  can't 
eat  that. 

I  find  there  is  more  shell  than  meat  in  the 
Irish  drama;  but  that  never  disturbs  me; 
indeed,  I  find  it  rather  adds  zest  to  my  desires. 
It  is  hardly  possible  that  the  writing  of  an 
Irish  play  is  as  hard  as  the  composition  of,  say, 
a  Society  drama,  or  a  wild,  woolly,  and  gory 
melodrama.  The  recipe,  I  presume,  is  much 
like  this:  You  take  a  fairly  respectable  old 
man,  whose  fathers  have  lived  for  years  on 
"  this  holdin',  with  a  bit  o'  land  running  to 
the  hill  beyant;"  you  furnish  him  with  a  win- 
sjffle  daughter,  as  "  sweet  a  gurrl  as  the  sun 
ever  kisst;  "  a  son,  "God  bliss  him,  the 
b'loy  hasn't  his  aqual  in  all  Oireland;"  a 
retainer,  sort  of  foster-son,  you  know,  "  as 
mad  as  the  March  hares  that  snap  their  ligs 
on  Magillicud'sreeks,  but  wid  a  h'art  in  him 
as  big  as  the  mountain  itself;"  a  female 
servant,  short  skirted,  but  with  a  complexion  ' 
like  "  the  rose  petal  that  lies  nearest  the  h'art 
av  the  flowern;  "  and  a  huge  ^mortgage  "on 
the  biggin'  an'  on  the  bit  o' green  sod 
b_-yant."  Then  there's  the  Colonel,  whose 
s  >n  was  reared  in  England,  a  bad  youth, 
whose  villiany  is  easily  guessed  from  his  make 
up;  an  accomplice  to  this  young  man,  a  law- 
j  er  preferred,  desperately  wicked,  but  a  trifle 
too  sharp  not  to  cut  himself  and  his  friends; 
another  young  woman,  the  Colonel's  only 
daughter,  "as  lovely  as  a  p'ach,  Hevin  kape 
hur,  an'  as  gintle  as  a  dove;  "  and  another 
man  or  two.  These  are  mixed  up  thoroughly, 
stirred  in  with  some  brogue,  and  there  you 
are.  "Lady  Blarney"  differs  from  the  Irish 
drama,  as  explained  in  the  foregoing,  in  all 
material  points,  and  for  that  reason,  I  pre- 
sume, I  found  it  a  very  dull,  insipid  play.  The 
bad  mau  was  an  exceedingly  cheap,  nickel- 
plated  imitation;  he  was  merely  a  villainous 
actor,  probably  the  part  was  unsuited  to  him; 
his  accomplice,  the  tall,  fair  girl,  whose 
dresses  were  marvels  in  female  finery,  looked 
pretty  enough  not  to  act  well;  but,  unfortu- 
nately, had  a  character  to  enact.  Probably 
they  did  as  well  as  they  could,  but  I  hope  it 
was  an  off  night  with  them;  if  it  wasn't  dear 
old  Booth's  mantle  would  fit  him  like  a 
shroud  and  Mary  Anderson's  would  envelop 
the  tall  girl  like  a  Point  Lobos  fog. 

Annie  Ward  Tiffany's  brogue  leaves  noth- 
ing to  be  desired;  the  humor  of  "Lady 
Blarney  "  is  not  of  the  sort  that  one  would  care 
to  have  translated,  but  there  seemed  to  be  an 
impression  that  the  small  part  of  the  dialogue 
that  made  itself  understood  could  not  be  half 
as  clever  as  the  two-thirds  that  was  absolutely 
unintelligible.  The  parts  that  appeared  to  be 
in  competent  hands  were  taken  by  H.  R. 
Jewett,  George  Osbourne,  and  Bertha  Poltz. 

It  should  be  stated  in  justice  to  the  talented 
author,  Mr.  Kennedy,  that  "Lady  Blarney" 
is  distinctly  called  an  "American  Comedy," 
which  may  explain  the  exceedingly  disagree- 
able effect  it  had  on  me.  A.  W. 

Three-score  —  count  'em  —  sixty  young, 
shapely,  agile,  beautiful  women  will  take  the 


stage  of  the  California  on  Monday  evening.  I 
That  vyill  be  the  first  appearance  of  Thatcher, 
Rich  &  Harris'  new  spectacular  comic  opera 
"Africa,"  and  this  faltering  pen  is  quite  unable 
to  even  hint  at  the  "  gorgeousness  "  that  is 
promised  on  that  occasion.  I  am  told,  how- 
ever, that  in  the  cast  are  some  exceptionally 
clever  people,  that  the  opera  is  bright,  and 
the  airs  catchy,  and  that  the  girls  are  the 

same.    Sixty  women  in  the  ballet!  

Maud  Granger,  whose  portrayal  of  emotional 
characters  has  given  her  a  National  reputation, 
will  appear  at  Stockwell's  next  week  in  the 
"  Fringe  of  Society."  The  play  is  intensely 
dramatic,  and  will  make  a  hit,  I  am  quite 
sure.  It  is,  as  its  name  indicates,  a  Society 
drama,  and  played  as  it  has  been  by  Miss 
Granger,  is  quite  a  clever  piece.  As  is  well 
known,  there  have  been  several  versions  of 
the  play  produced,  but  Miss  Granger's  is  the 
only  authorized  one,  and  has  been  presented 
by  Charles  Wyndham  and  Mrs.  Langtry. 


DEMOCRATIC  POLITICS. 


there  will  be  but  one  solution  of  the  difficulty 
— an  autocratic  Boss. 

The  lessons  of  history  are  manifestly  being 
lost  on  these  men.  Power  cannot  be  conferred 
upon  the  masses  of  a  party,  because  besides 
being  unfit  they  are  incapable  of  exercising 
it.  Any  system  based  on  that  principle  is 
bound  to  lead  to  abuses  and  failure.  The 
Democratic  local  party,  organized  on  such  a 
system,  polled  at  the  last  election  an  average 
of  18,000  votes.  Cleveland  polled  30,000. 
Here  are  exposed  12,000  National  Democrats 
who  did  not  vote  the  city  ticket.  Are  the 
would-be  bosses  of  the  General  Committee 
doing  anything  to  win  back  these  voters? 
No;  on  the  contrary  they  are  doing  all  they 
can  to  reopen  the  old  wounds  and  make  fresh 
ones.  Instead  of  quarreling  over  the  posi- 
tions of  power  in  their  organization,  like  a  lot 
of  angry  curs,  these  "  leaders"  ought  to  re- 
organize the  party  on  a  simple  plan  and  restore 
harmony. 


THE  DILAPIDATED  state  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party  in  San  Francisco  at  the  moment 
presents  some  of  the  features  of  the  social 
disorders  of  which  one  often  reads  in  history. 
Whenever  a  human  organization,  whether 
political,  social,  or  governmental,  gets  at 
loggerheads  with  itself,  the  way  is  paved  for 
the  Strong  Man  on  Horseback.  Cresar  was 
the  natural  outcome  of  the  factional  dissensions 
of  Rome;  Bonaparte  emerged  in  accordance 
with  the  same  order  of  things  from  the  smoke 
of  the  French  Revolution;  Cromwell  wag  the 
product  of  the  corruptions  and  incompetency 
of  his  time.  The  Democratic  party  in  San 
Francisco,  in  a  small  way,  manifests  the 
symptoms  of  dissolution  consequent  on  inter- 
necine feuds  and  factional  dissensions.  If  the 
time  is  not  ripe  for  an  iron-handed  Democratic 
Boss,  then  I  am  a  base-ball  bat. 

*  *  * 

I  do  not  care  to  pause  now  to  read  the 
Democratic  hosts  a  lecture.  Perhaps  if  I  did, 
I  should  not  be  thanked  for  my  trouble.  But 
I  wish  to  remind  Messrs.  Sullivan,  Dwyer, 
Maguire,  Treacey,  Harney  and  the  other 
young  men  who  are  making  themselves 
ridiculous  in  the  Democratic  cat  fight  now  in 
progress,  of  one  very  conspicuous^  thing.  San 
Francisco  is  not  an  Irish  town  and  it  will  be 
useless  to  perpetuate  in  it  the  Irish  party  they 
are  organizing.  To  succeed  next  year  not 
only  will  it  be  necessary  for  them  to  interest 
in  the  party  a  few  Germans,  Italians,  Span- 
iards, Scandinavians,  and  French,  but  they 
will  have  to  take  in  a  few  Americans,  also. 
The  present  factional  disagreement  is  dis- 
graceful. It  cannot  fail  to  lead  to  riot,  dis- 
order, and  defeat.  Unless  some  of  these 
fellows  are  willing  to  follow  as  well  as  lead, 


By  the  way,  the  girl  who  wore  the  hoop- 
skirt  for  the  Examiner  is  a  would-be  actress 
in  San  Francisco.  So  anxious  was  she  to 
figure  that  she  couldn't  wait  for  the  appointed 
day  to  arrive.  She  admitted  enjoying  the 
staring,  and  for  her  excursion  received 
twenty-five  dollars  and  the  voluminous  gown. 
It  was  of  silk  and  cost  twice  that  amount. 
Well,  her  taste  may  be  questionable,  but 
many  girls  display  far  more  for  less. 

AMUSEMENTS. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Tiikatrk  in  the  World 

*•»  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.J.  GOTTLOB  Mating,, 

Week  Beginning  Monday,  June  12th 

Matinee  Saturday 
An  Klnltnrate  First  Production  on  any  Stage 
of  (hi)  New  .Spectacular  Comic  opera 

AFKICAi 

Written  and  Compose  I  bj  Clay  M  Orecne.  J  Cheevcr  Goodwin 
and  Randolph  Crugerand  Prc<ented  by 

MLR.   GEOUGE  THATCHES 

And  hit  '  peratic  Kxt  rava?au?a  Company,  composed 
of  more  than  Seventy  People 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  K.  STOCKWELL  Leasee  and  Pioptletor 

Alf  Hi.mnohou.sb  Manager 

Commencing  Monday.  June  5th 

Matinee  Satnnlay 

ANNIE    WARD  TIFFANY 

In  her  New  and  Amiming  Comedy 

Iv^VJ^V  BI^ARNBY 


NKXT    Monday   June  IS  til 

Maud  Granger  and  her  Kastern  Compnnv  in  tlic 
Society  Drama  Froth  of  Society. 


SKA    BEACH  HOTEL 

SANTA    O^USE.  CA.XL*. 

The  leading  Family  Hotel,  located  on  a  bluff  commanding  a  view  of  ihe 
beach,  mountains  and  Monterey  bay,  the  finest  land  and  marine  view  on 
the  coast.  The  beach  is  unsurpassed,  and  plunge  baths  have  been  erected 
to  accommodate  those  not  familiar  with  surf  bathing.  Klectric  cars  connect 
the  beach  and  hotel  with  the  cliffs  and  all  parts  of  the  city.  The  hotel 
is  well  equipped,  having  modern  improvements,  a  ball-room,  tennis  court, 
croquet  grounds,  billiard  parlors,  club-rooms  and  an  orchestra. 

For  Tkrms,  Addrkss 

JOHN  T.  SULLIVAN,  Proprietor. 


I  2 


THE  WAVE. 


RED    FOR   THE  LIPS. 

<  Vll  I.LK  MBNDKS 

In  the  room  of  pink  and  blue,  silk  ruffles 
and  beribboned  laces,  under  a  swinging 
light  just  dying  out  behind  its  rose-colored, 
crystal  shade,  shadowed  by  falling  flowers — 
a  little  daylight  already  crossing  the  curtains 
— she  lay  on  the  bed  all  wet  with  her  blood,  a 
knife  in  her  breast  plunged  to  the  very  hilt 
Who  had  assassinated  her,  so  young,  so  beau- 
tiful ? 

Who  had  had  no  pity  on  that  long,  pale 
gold  hair,  on  that  small  mouth  and  that  lily- 
white  bosom  ? 

Eh!  nobody  would  have  dared  to  kill  her, 
the  adorable  woman.  It  was  she,  herself,  who 
struck  the  blow.  Betrayed,  abandoned,  she 
has  scorned  life,  and  with  unhesitating  heart, 
untrembling  hand,  that  delicate  worldling,  all 
frivolous  and  sensitive,  has  had  the  atrocious 
courage  to  make  that  steel  point  enter  her 
dainty  flesh  with  repeated  thrusts.  Now  she 
is  dead,  or  seems  to  be,  her  brow  is  so  wan, 
her  lips  are  so  pallid. 

But  here  and  there,  reddened  by  that  run- 
ning blood,  she  has  quivered  faintly;  then  she 
suddenly  sits  up,  and  in  her  open  eyes  there 
is  astonishment  and  great  rage.  What!  she 
lives!  the  knife,  then,  has  not  penetrated  far 
enough?  Oh!  not  to  die — that  would  be 
horrible. 

She  reassures  herself.  She  feels,  indeed, 
that  the  wound  is  mortal.  If  she  is  erect  it  is 
in  the  supreme  spasm;  she  is  going  to  fall 
back  on  the  pillow,  forever  inanimate.  It  is 
well.  But,  with  a  last  look,  she  considers 
herself  in  the  mirror  of  the  alcove.  Fie!  how 
ugly  one  is  at  the  moment  of  yielding  the 
soul!  That  which  is  the  homeliest  of  all  is  the 
pallor  of  the  lips,  so  pale — so  sadly  pale. 
.  She  thinks  very  quickly  how  people  will  be 
immediately  entering  the  chamber;  how  they 
will  see  her  looking  far  from  pretty,  very  dif- 
ferent from  what  she  was  in  the  park,  at  the 
balls  and  theatres.  And  here  is  the  last  sigh 
mounting  from  her  chest. 

It  is  all  over.  She  dies!  But,  in  the  blood 
from  her  wound  she  dips  one  of  her  fingers, 
trembling,  passes  it  over  her  mouth  once,  once 
more,  smiles  at  her  image  and  falls  on  the  bed 
dead — dead  indeed,  but  with  red  lips. —  Trans- 
lated from  the  French,  for  Thk  Wavb,  by 
E.  F.  Dawson. 


gallery  knew  she  was  looking  for  him,  and 
he  took  a  bitter  delight  in  the  distance  be- 
tween them.  He  waited,  calm  as  a  lion  in 
his  power.  The  man  at  her  elbow  talks  on. 
She  does  not  hear.  She  is  still  looking — a 
little  swifter,  a  little  more  anxiously — her  red 
lips  ready  to  droop  in  disappointment.  The 
noise  of  feet,  of  falling  seats  continues.  Boys 
call  shrilly.  Ushers  dart  hastily  to  and  fro. 
The  soft  laughter  and  hum  of  talk  comes  up 
from  below. 

She  has  reached  the  second  balcony.  She 
sweeps  it  hurriedly.  Her  companion  raises 
his  eyes  to  the  same  balcony  and  laughs  as  he 
speaks.  She  colors  a  little  but  smiles  as  she 
lifts  her  eyes  to  the  third  balcony.  Suddenly 
the  glass  stops.  The  color  sweeps  up  her 
neck,  splashing  her  cheeks  with  red.  Her 
breath  stops  also,  for  a  moment,  then  comes 
quick  and  strong.  Her  smile  settles  into  a 
curious  contraction  that  is  almost  painful  to 
see.  His  unsmiling  eyes  are  looking  som- 
brely, sternly,  accusingly  into  hers.  They  are 
charged  with  all  the  bitterness  and  hate  and 
disappointed  ambition  which  social  injustice 
and  inequality  had  wrought  into  his  soul. 
She  shivered  and  dropped  her  glass.  Shivered 
and  drew  her  fleecy,  pink  and  pale  blue  cloak 
closer  about  her  bare  neck.  Her  face  grew 
timid,  almost  appealing,  as  she  turned  it  up- 
ward toward  him  like  a  flower,  to  be  kissed 
across  the  height  that  divided  him  from  her. 
His  heart  swelled  with  exultation.  His  face 
softened.  From  the  height  of  his  intellectual 
pride  he  bent  his  head  and  sent  a  winged 
caress  fluttering  down  upon  that  flower-like 
face.  And  then  the  stealing  harmony  of  the 
violins  began,  gliding  like  mist  above  the 
shuddering,  tumultuous,  obscure  thunder  of 
the  drums,  and  the  man's  soul  swept  across 
that  sea  of  song  with  the  heart  of  a  lion  and 
the  wings  of  an  eagle.  A  tender  musing 
smile  was  on  the  woman's  lips. — Hamlin  Gar- 
land, in  Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


ENDORSED  BY  SOCIETY. 


BEFORE  THE  OVERTURE. 


She  was  in  the  box,  he  was  far  above  in  the 
gallery.  lie  looked  down  and  across  and  saw 
her  sitting  there  fair  as  a  flower  and  robed 
like  a  royal  courtesan  in  flame  and  snow. 
Like  a  red  toich  flamed  the  ruby  in  her  hair. 
Her  shoulders  were  framed  in  her  cloak, 
white  as  snow  warmed  with  firelight.  Her 
gloved  hand  held  an  opera-glass  which  also 
glowed  with  flashing  light.  His  face  grew 
dark  and  stern.  He  looked  down  at  his  poor 
coat  and  around  at  the  motley  gallery  which 
reeked  with  the  smell  of  tobacco  and  liquor. 
Students  were  there — poor  like  himself,  but 
with  great  music- loving,  hungry,  ambitious 
souls.  Men  and  women  of  refinement  and 
indomitable  will  sat  side  by  side  with  drunken 
loafers  who  had  chanced  to  stumble  up  the 
stairway.  His  eyes  went  back  to  her.  So 
sweet  and  dainty  was  every  thread  on  her  fair 
body.  No  smell  of  toil  nor  touch  of  care,  nor 
mark  of  wear.  She  was  perfectly  clothed, 
protected,  at  ease.  Her  flesh  was  ivory,  her 
eyes  jewels,  her  heart  as  clean  and  sweet  as 
her  eyes.  No,  not  at  ease.  She  seemed  rest- 
less. Again  and  again  she  swept  her  glass 
around  the  lower  balcony.    The  man  in  the 


There  are  letters  in  number  from  the  most 
prominent  Society  ladies  in  town  extolling 
the  virtues  of  Camelline.  No  other  prepara- 
tion has  received  half  the  endorsements  that 
this  has  had,  gratuitously.  Popularity  is  not 
always  a  test  of  excellence,  but  there  is  no 
questioning  endorsement  of  these  missives 
signed  by  the  best  people  in  town.  Great 
actresses,  Mary  Anderson,  Lillian  Russell, 
and  others  whose  study  in  life  is  the  preserva- 
tion of  smoothness  and  softness  of  skin,  have, 
on  several  occasions,  announced  how  valuable 
Camelline  has  been  to  them.  Endorsed  by  the 
medical  profession,  it  has  certainly  obtained  a 
remarkable  vogue,  and  that  it  is  to  be  found 
on  the  dressing-tables  of  the  finest  ladies  in 
America  is  not  surprising,  considering  all  these 
testimonials.  Camelline  is  prepared  by  Wake- 
lee  &  Co.,  whose  stock  of  perfumery  and  toilet 
goods  is  the  choicest  on  the  Coast. 


QUITS. 

In  slipping  her  coif  to  the  sunlight 
The  Pansy  shy  peeps  at  the  day, 

Who,  bold  in  his  wooing,  is  kissing 
Her  lace  to  kiss  dewdrops  away. 

But  Pansy,  with  feint  of  rebuking, 

As  maidens  have  done  heretofore, 
Coquettish  the  kiss  is  returning. 

On  pretense  she  would  his  kiss  restore.. 
-Caroline  Edwards  Prentiss,  in  Kale  Field's  Washington. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  seems  disappointed:  "  As 
there  was  no  collapse  of  the  moral  fabric  because  the 
World's  Fair  was  open  on  Sunday  the  great  Exposi- 
tion will  be  open  again  Monday." 


Great  Reduction  in  Rates 

During  the  Summer  at 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  C0R0NAD0 

CALIFORNIA'S  MOST  I'KKKKCT  HKSOBT 


WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  to  man.  

ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  cool  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  riding. 

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing,  hard  sandy  beach,  no  undertow. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast.  

Besides  a  hundred  other  wars  of  enjoying  life. 

TniiniPTP  remember  that  a  tiip  to  California  is  not  rom- 
I  UUnl  O  I  0  plett  until  you  have  seen  H  >tm.  DEL  Cohiina  i  KJ 

R"UNn   TDIP   TICKrTc;  *RR 

Includes  fifteen  days'  board,  with  p'ivilege  of  longer  stay  at 
$2.50  per  day.  From  San  Fr  tirisco  by  rod,  S.  P.  R.  R.,  013 
Market  Street,  by  water.  4  New  Montgomery  Street, 

K  S.  BABCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Corona  o 


GOLD  SEAL  rubber  HOSE 


THK    B^ST  MADE 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 

s  m  BUNTOir  I  Ma'""!er8-        577  and  579  MARKET  ST. 

Will  U,ieij  a  St  re  in  June,  it  78  and  76  Fltet  8t, 
Portland,  Or. 


THE    WAV  EC  . 


'3 


U/oolei? 

Dress  patten^ 

p  5PWC  BfiHQfUfi 

OR  Sp^QIflC  impORTPK^E 

JljiS  U/eeK  u/e  are  Offerir)^ 

500  Illuminated 
5er(§e  Dress  patterns 

at  $5.00  eael? 

I^e^ular  price  $10.50 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


PLC  TjHE  NEWEST 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

V7.  BAKER  &  CO.'S 

\BreakfastCocoa 

which  is  absolutely 
pure  and  soluble, 

I  1 1  lias  morel han  three  times 
I  thettrength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
iwirli  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
'Sugar,  and  is  iar  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is   delirious,    nourishing,   and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mass. 


SIMON  25  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  iN  BANG  AND  VvlU  MAKING 


-w.  THE  BEiT  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S,  P. 

W  221  Powell.Street,  Cor.  of  Gearv 


Anne,  Dear: — One  has  but  to  walk  along 
Kearny  Street  during  shopping  hours  to  be 
convinced  that  our  little  fashionable  world 
has  left  town,  and  we  who  are  remaining  a 
few  days  after  the  exodus  must  content  our- 
selves with  the  very  occasional  sight  of  a 
well-dressed  woman.  Purple  and  green  have 
been  well  advertised,  and,  as  a  result,  our 
ingenious  Californienne  has  adopted  the  vivid 
colors  with  enthusiasm,  and  combined  with 
her  interpretation  of  the  early  Victorian  and 
Empire  styles  an  appearance  is  presented  far 
more  startling  than  elegant;  in  fact,  the  girl 
in  simple,  well-fitting  tweed  or  serge  is  a  rare 
exception,  and  when  she  does  appear,  one 
instinctively  wonders  why  she  has  deserted 
her  summer  cottage  or  returned  from  the  Easl 
at  this  peculiar  season. 

Magenta  seems  to  be  another  color  that  has 
found  favor  with  the  majority,  and  for  con- 
spicuous and  unbecoming  qualities  I  scarcely 
imagine  anything  its  equal.  I  noticed  one 
pretty  girl  buying  parasols  in  the  White 
House;  her  frock  was  of  fine  material  and 
well  fitting,  yet  of  that  startling  purple — red 
tone — fully  frilled,  braided  in  gold,-  and  fin- 
ished by  great  epaulets  of  ecru  lace;  her  pretty 
brown  hair  was  kinked  in  the  most  distress- 
ingly artificial  manner,  and  wrapped  into  a 
little  knot  designated,  I  believe,  as  "Gre- 
cian," and  surmounted  by  a  hat  in  greens  and 
grays  that  simply  beggars  description.  I 
sighed  and  wondered  how  many  generations 
must  come  and  go  before  the  art  of  dressing 
is  universally  understood  and  put  into  use. 

Have  you  noticed  how  many  of  the  Eastern 
daily  and  weekly  papers  are  publishing  arti- 
cles on  men's  fashions  ?  It  certainly  is  a  new 
departure,  and  demonstrates  what  an  interest 
is  taken  in  the  subject  by  the  sterner  sex.  Let 
the  good  work  go  on,  and  may  it  reach  our 
shores  if  in  doing  so  it  has  a  tendency  toward 
giving  us  a  society  of  well-dressed  men;  for 
surely,  as  they  appear  tu-day  one  could  count 
the  correctly  clad  individuals  on  the  fingers  of 
one  hand,  and  yet  possibly  have  one  to  spare. 

There  is  nothing  startlingly  new  in  tennis 
frocks;  but  some  very  pretty  ones  are  made  of 
hop  sacking  in  a  combination  of  dull  blue  and 
white,  or  red  and  white.  The  second  is  to  be 
preferred  when  the  climate  is  cool  enough  to 
warrant  the  use  of  the  warm  color,  as  it  is 
always  attractive  on  the  court.  One  pretty 
tennis  frock  of  the  season  is  of  creamy  white 
hop  sacking  with  three  bands  of  graduated 
Russian  embroidery  (red  and  yellow  on  a 
dark  blue  ground)  running  around  the  plain, 
full  skirt  with  spaces  of  six  inches  between 
the  bands.  A  French  waist  had  narrow  bands 
of  the  embroidery  running  around  the  body 
from  collar  to  belt,  and  spaced  by  twice  their 
own  width.  The  baloon  sleeves  were  of  the 
sacking  finished  by  a  narrow  cuff  of  the  em- 
broidery, the  high  collar  of  the  same.  A  blue 
silk  belt  with  Russian  enamel  buckle  and  a 
'iroad-brimmed,  white  sailor  hat  with  a  blue 
ribbon  band  are  considered  correct  to  complete 
he  frock,  which,  I  scarcely  need  add,  is  to  be 
worn  by  a  rather  tall,  slight  girl. 

For  trimming  simple  wash  dresses,  white 
pique  is  decidedly  stylish  and  appropriate; 
for  instance,  a  frock  of  pale  pink  and  white 
striped  gingham  has  one  flounce  on  the  skirt 
faced  at  the  top  and  finished  on  the  bottom 
by  a  narrow  bias  band  of  white  pique;.  Deep 
pointed  reveres  of  the  pique  turn  down  from 
the  yoke  and  high  collar  of  finely  tucked 
gingham  and  flare  out  well  over  the  full 
gingham  sleeves;  a  narrow  folded  girdle  of 
the  pique"  finishes  in  the  back  with  two  small 
rosettes  of'the  same  material.    Of  course,  this 


trimming  is  only  appropriate  for  very  simple 
morning  dresses,  but  is  far  preferable  to  cheap 
laces  and  embroideries,  as  it  has  no  preten- 
sions and  laundries  beautifully. 

For  your  new  lorgnettes  be  sure  and  select 
the  round  pebbles  in  place  of  the  oval  ones. 
They  are  especially  dainty  in  the  delicate 
Roman  gold  settings,  and  quite  correct  for 
theatre  use.  The  delicate  gold  charms  spaced 
with  pearls  are  the  safest  and  prettiest  attach- 
ments. N  \  N'CY. 
 *  ♦■•  

LUCILE  &  STONE. 

Now  in  the  White  J  louse  Ruildinp;  will  remove  tcm- 
por.irilv  on  June  1st  to  128  Tost  Street,  until  their 
new  Building  is  completed,  and  will  sell  all  Millinery 
at  greatly  reduced  prices. 


Ferris' 

Good 
Sense 

Waist 


Heat  for  limit h.  Eco- 

nuiiiy  LOd  Remit)  . 

Buttons  at  front  in- 
stead of  Clasps 
RlNO  BtTKLE  at  hip 
for  How  supporters. 
Ta-e-fasteiiea  But- 
tons— H-miV    pull  nf. 

Cord  -  Edge  Button 

Holes—  iron'l  tnur  nut. 

FIT  AM,  W.I  - 
Infants  to  Adults. 

For  Snle  bv  All 
Leadlns  Kctallera. 

^cirdcuiarin,a„s  FERRIS  BROS..  Marufrs. 


Prinripal  O" \,  I  |i, 
Bmnrh  r)jff<v— 1«  Ratt 


idwnv  Nw  York 
*r*»«t  Nan  Franr!*"""  f'ul. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TCLIPMOHC  93SB 

SuppliesWeddlng  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners.  MatlneeTens 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  [o^MsomI  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Ed 


I'clticH  in  Imported  Wear 

ShirU  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAYWARDS  PARK 

At  the  Trrmliius  of  1  In-  Oult  IiiimI,  Snn   linnilru  nn  I 
llnvimi  il»  KI11  fil.  Knilunv 


Romantic   walks;    mountain   streams;    dense  woods; 
t-ecludod  lunching  places;  mineral  springs;  lienutiful 
banks  of  ferDS,  mniden-hair  aud  wdd  flowers. 

Cars  connect  with  all  I  I    •          local  trains  at  Twenty-third 

avenue,  Oakland;  also,  with  narrow-Kauge  at 
TMrtee.itl,  and  Franklin  Ms. 


EVANS' 
POISON 

OAK 
SPECIFIC 


I  A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Pnlaon  Oak, 
Pcrfec  \y  Free  from  any  Potion  out  Ingredient* 
lu  Application  i»  FoJFiwcd  by  Immediate  Relief 

I  A  Few  Application!  Produce  a  Cure. 
A  Per/eel  Cure  Guaranteed. 


Is  also  an  eicelle.it  remedy  tor  Chilblain «. 
Itch,  CuiS.  Burns  ar  d  Ulcers. 

Price  56  Centj  per  Dottle, 

Prepared  by  0.  0.  HIGGINS.  Druggist  and  Apotheon  v 

6011  MONTOOMKKV  ST     NBA  at  iTtAY 


THE    WAV  fcD 


-THK- 


White  •  House 


GREAT  REDACTION  IN  ALL 
DEPARTMENTS 


Latest  Summer 


MUSIC. 


I.ouisine,  Pongee  f  Q  •  1 1 
and  Changeable  \OllkS 

Woolen  Dress  Goods 
Challies,  Crepons 
Printed  Wash  Fabrics 
Parasol  Eneas 

ALL  AT  PRICES  MUCH  BELOW  COST 
0 

Raphael  Weill  &  Co. 


Mfv  aaS"™ST*T 

We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bod  Bods     Fancy  Fotree  Cases     Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
Ea^y  Paper  Cases 


W.  V  HART  1 
K  S.  HABT 
K.  R.  HART  ) 


props.        Hotel  and  Cottages 


H7  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  o» 
the  v  •  t  th  Pacifl  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red 
woodl  uf  Austlii  Creek  canyon.  Caz*dero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opet  s  for  the 
-■■I -..ii  nf  1899  unsurp  used  by  auy  mountain  tvsort  in  Cal  fotnla. 
The  fishing  and  h  mting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  fine 
»«iniming  baih  has  h**en  added  t.>  *.tae  many  natural  ittmetloai. 
IVi.t*  'or  camcerp.    Tit  run — to  »14  D»*r  week. 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MED  I 

■  For  Indigent. on.  liUlougncftn. 
Headache,    Constipation,  Jtud 

■  Complexion,  Offensive  It  re  nth, 
land  all  disordera  of  the  Stomach, 
=  Liver  and  Bowels, 
i  ~*  RIPANS  T  A  RULES 
5  act  jrently  yet  promptly.  Perfect  I 

■  digestion  follows  their  use.   Sold  ' 
-  by  dmjfpists  or  sent  by  mail.  Box 
=  f*i  via!si,7.V.  raokatf*M4  buxes),  $2. 
I  For  free  samplcB-addreHS 

B1PANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  New  Yorfc. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ■^■riSEta""- 

AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPE) 
DUOKI  Iron  M  to  ISO  Icofaei  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounc 
Boaka. 

Minufictvrad  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


AMATEUR  CONCERTS. 

Music  in  some  sort  has  become  part  of  the 
training  which  is  given  with  what  is  termed 
a  liberal  education;  a  special  aptitude  or 
specific  talent  is  not  considered  an  indispen- 
sable incentive  before  lessons  are  given  or 
taken  nowadays.  The  pretense  of  prophesied 
striking  ad<  p'  ness  which  was  promised  by  old- 
fashioned  teachers  of  all  kinds  is  not  practiced 
by  the  large  and  growing  class  of  intelligent 
musicians  to  whom  teaching  is  the  chief  work 
in  life.  Development  is  the  end  to  which  the 
patient,  practical  musician  turns  the  thought 
of  the  striving  amateur,  and  the  amateur  con- 
cert is  the  target  which  the  amateur  is  ex- 
pressly made  expert  for. 

Either  voice  or  instrument  has  the  attention 
of  almost  incredible  numbers  of  students, 
very  few  of  whom  are  gifted  or  sensitive 
enough  to  put  out  effort  for  pure  love  of 
the  art  itself — generally  the  desire  to  shine 
more  brilliantly  than  some  other  is  the  main- 
spring of  the  motive.  Left  to  themselves, 
sequestered  in  Arcadian  climes,  amateur  en- 
thusiasm dwindles  to  naught  in  most  cases. 
Public  or  semi -public  performances  give  an 
impetus  to  ambitions  and  set  the  busy  wheels 
of  personal  feeling  aworking.  Hence  the 
amateur  concert  is  a  point  around  which  many 
mixed  emotions  do  play. 

Gathered  at  these  performances  the  friends, 
relatives,  admirers,  and  detractors  of  the  per- 
formers, as  well  as  their  jealously  inclined 
rivals,  are  to  be  found.  These  affairs  make 
tongues  wag  and  ears  ope  extensively.  Sniffs, 
snorts,  hums,  ha's,  chawtles,  titters,  and  oc- 
casional giggles  of  delight  are  liberally,  though 
underhandedly,  exchanged  by  the  audience. 
In  general  the  debutants  are  treated  ecstatically 
by  their  partisans,  and  the  house  shows  a 
deadly  purpose  in  encoring  every  number. 
Whether  the  singers  turn  the  vowels  of  their 
native  tongue  askew,  or  the  players  indulge 
in  asthmatic  stamping  upon  keyboards  and 
scratching  and  crowing  over  strings,  the  ap- 
plause is  as  passionlessly  polite  in  every  case; 
absolute  neglect  is  very  rare,  and  usually  hor- 
ribly deserved. 

Much  of  the  professional  concert  in  use 
amongst  us  seems  perplexingly  indifferent 
until  the  amateur  results  bear  down  upon  the 
curious;  the  contrast  makes  to  appear  shining 
gold  the  brass  of  the  musician  performing  for 
sustenance  and  glory.  With  the  aid  of  a 
phonograph  snatches  of  some  of  our  amateur 
concerts  should  be  preserved  for  the  benefit  of 
scientific  research.  However,  there  are  ama- 
teurs who  hold  their  own  against  much  of  the 
professional  ability  held  in  esteem  by  the 
public. 

Despite  the  humorous,  lugubrious,  and  awe- 


some sides  of  amateur  concerts,  they  provoke 
several  healthy  spirits  to  aid  the  progress 
of  musical  knowledge  and  accomplishment — 
gives  the  hard-worked  professional  occupa- 
tion, which  keeps  him  from  the  mischief  which 
is  found  by  the  much-invoked  personage  fir 
idle  hands;  incites  the  same  professional  to 
efforts  which  place  him  out  of  the  realm  of 
competition  with  amateurs,  and  causes  larger 
audiences  to  gather  for  the  benefit  of  singers 
who  intend  European  study,  but  are  seen 
to  strangely  congregate  upon  the  street  cf 
Market,  does  this  amateur  interest  in  music. 

Mr.  Louis  C  Knell  may  be  said  to  be  in  the 
thick  of  amateur  music,  having  gathered 
together  an  orchestra  of  sixty  performers,  all 
of  them  amateurs  presumably,  and,  above  al), 
in  the  first  blush  of  youthful  enthusiasm. 
So  far  his  work  has  borne  good  results,  for 
the  Symphony  Amateur  Orchestra  is  suffi- 
ciently well  equipped  to  undertake  for  perfor- 
mance compositions  as  extended  as  Beetho- 
ven's First  Symphony  and  the  Rienzi  Overture. 
The  success  achieved  was  quite  in  proportion 
to  its  standard  of  fitness,  and  the  Orchestra 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  principal  elements 
in  bringing  amateur  players  to  a  knowledge  of 
the  best  orchestral  works.  The  band  has  im- 
proved generally  in  precision  and  intonation. 
Selections  from  "Faust"  and  "Lohengrin," 
a  melcdy  by  Grieg  for  strings,  and  two  local 
compositions,  "  Berceuse,"  by  F.  Maurer,  Jr., 
and  "  Minuet,"  by  Otto  Fleisener,  made  the 
rest  of  the  programme.  The  Orchestra  had 
the  assistance  of  Miss  Charlotte  Gruenhagen, 
violin iste,  and  Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham, 
whose  numbers  were  received  with  extreme 
approval  and  sufficient  applause. 

Mrs.  De  Witt  Renfro  and  her  pupils  gave 
the  public  an  opportunity  of  heating  them  on 
the  same  evening  chosen  by  the  Symphonic 
Amateur  Orchestra.  A  fair  audience  ext  ressed 
considerable  interest  in  the  ptr'ormance. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country  ?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac.  etc. 
—with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxietv  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


TO  BE 


Fair  and  Beautiful 

USE 

SHAW'S  GLYCERINE  LOTION 


WI  RPHY,  GRANT  k  00.,  p»«i««  Co— t  Bole  Ag«t, 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISro 


A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM,  B.  HOOPEE,  Manager 


LARKSPUR  INN 


THIS  I'KHIRABIE 


Summer  \  Winter  Resort 


NOW  OPEN 

FOR  THK  SEASON 

ggiawn  Tennis    Telephone  and  TelejrapD 
Sail  Water  Bulling 
Livery  connected  wiin  Hotel 

The   Most  Equalile  Climate  in 
Northern  California. 

HEPBURN  ft  TERRY,  Mgrs. 


THE  WAVE. 


'5 


A  novel  window  fixture,  decorative  and  graceful, 
doing  away  entirely  with  the  old  style  wiiuiow  pole. 
Same  arrangement  can  be  astapted  to  either  a  square 
or  arched  top  window,  and  is  especially  desirable 
for  the  latter. 


A  superb 
Catalogue; 
160  pages, 
over  joo 
Mush  ations. 
Send  ioc.  for 
postage. 


m  mm 


CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

(  A".  P.  Cole  &•  Co.)  117-123  GEARY  STREET 


HAVK  YOsJR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWBD 
BOOK 
IN  THB  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

OQ  FIRST  STREET, 
uv     san  frmqsco.  ei> 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,  Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


THLBPHONB    1*3  O.  108E 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Speculation  in  mining  shares  during  the  past  week 
has  been  quite  active;  this  is  surprising,  as  the 
majority  of  the  business  men  complain  of  the  general 
dullness  of  trade;  another  element  that  tends  to 
retard  speculation  is  the  stringency  in  the  money 
market,  this  in  combination  with  tlie  many  failure's 
of  banks  in  the  West  will  interfere  with  any  contem- 
plated deal,  such  as  the  Potosi  manipulators  have  had 
in  view.  For  weeks  back  there  was  an  opportunity 
to  make  a  deal  in  Potosi  on  the  improved  looks  of  the 
mine  on  the  930  and  1000  foot  level,  and  as  the  stock 
had  been  oversold  and  no  shares  could  be  borrowed 
there  was  a  chance  to  squeeze  the  shorts,  who  have 
had  to  buy  the  stock  each  day  for  cash  to  make  their 
deliveries  good.  To  show  to  what  straits  the  short 
sellers  were  placed  in  to  keep  their  sales  out  while 
Potosi  was  selling  on  Wednesday  at  $2.75  cash  a 
share,  sales  were  made  at  #2.25  seller  90  or  50  cents  a 
share  discount.  Why  the  controllers  of  the  mine  did 
not  take  advantage  of  this  state  of  affairs,  and,  as  a  good 
number  of  shorts  were  out,  jump  the  stock  for  two  or 
three  sessions  with  the  aid  of  outsiders,  who,  as  a 
rule,  will  come  in  and  buy  on  an  active  market,  and 
who  are  willing  to  pay  $5  a  share  in  preference  to 
paying  $1  for  the  same  stock  on  a  dull  market,  is  a 
mystery.  That  there  are  at  present  a  sufficient  number 
of  shorts  out  to  make  it  an  object  to  put  the  market  up 
the  writer  does  not  believe,  but  such  was  not  the  case 
for  the  past  month,  for  every  broker  knew  how  hard 
it  was  to  receive  and  deliver  the  stock. 

As  we  said  to  the  patrons  of  Thk  Wave  for  the  last 
few  weeks,  to  the  operator  who  could  act  quickly  and 
take  advantage  of  the  present  state  of  affairs  the  stock 
on  each  decline  was  a  buy.  From  $3.50  last  week  the 
shares  declined  to  $2.55,  the  selling  price  Monday; 
but  on  Tuesday  it  advanced  till  it  sold  again  at  $3; 
but  after  a  number  of  shorts  filled,  the  stock  declined 
to  $2.75.  The  weekly  report  of  the  Superintendent 
says  that  the  south  drift,  200  feet  east  of  the  Potosi 
winze,  930  foot  level,  is  out  17  feet;  the  face  shows  4 
feet  of  ore  that  gives  fair  assays;  the  north  drift,  oppo- 
site the  last-named  drift,  is  out  102  feet;  the  face  shows 
5  feet  of  ore.  They  have  extracted  and  sent  to  the 
Nevada  Mill  during  the  week  552  tons  of  ore,  and 
shipped  to  the  United  States  Mint  at  Carson  493 
pounds  of  crude  bullion.  During  the  past  month  tin 
indebtedness  of  the  mine  has  been  reduced  about 
$3500,  leaving  $20,000  still  owing. 

At  the  North  Ends,  Con.  Virginia,  Ophir,  Mexican, 
etc.,  are  doing  the  usual  prospecting  work.  But  it  is 
the  Gold  Hill  group  that  had  the  call  last  week;  from 
a  few  shares  being  dealt  in  at  a  session  011  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday,  the  trading  amounted  to  thousands. 
We  called  the  attention  of  Tiik  Wave  patrons  in  our 
last  week's  issue  to  this  group,  and  predicted  a  sharp 
advance  on  a  slight  improvement.    Well,  it  came  this 


week  in  Yellow  Jacket,  where  on  the  east  cross-cut 
of  the  1100  foot  level,  about  250  feet  from  the  south- 
erly line,  and  not  to  exceed  130  or  about  150  feet «  ast 
of  any  of  old  workings,  there  has  been  encountered 
a  new  body  of  good  milling  ore,  said  to  be  about  5  feet 
through;  a  north  drift  has  been  begun  from  the  cross- 
cut into  this  ore  and  the  prospect  is  very  flattering. 
Should  the  showing  hold  out  and  improve,  there  will 
be  lively  times  on  Pine  Street  in  the  next  three  months. 
From  75  cents  a  share  Yellow  Jacket  advanced  to 
$1.40;  Belcher  from  $1.10  to  $1.40,  and  Crown  Point 
from  60  cents  to  95  cents 

The  several  secretaries  have  posted  the  financial 
condition  of  the  different  mines.  Among  those  in 
debt  are  Bulwer  Con.,  $4100;  Commonwealth,  $26,670; 
Kentuck,  $4296;  Overman,  110,27.?.  Those  with  cash 
on  hand  are  Andes,  $14,480;  Alta,  $13,900;  Bodie,  $11  - 
155;  Bullion,  $15,716;  Belcher,  $10,651;  Con.  California 
&  Virginia,  $94,989;  Gould  &  Curry,  $17,700;  Ophir, 
$14,051,  etc. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  were 
in  light  demand.  Among  those  dealt  in  were  225 
shares  of  Spring  Valley  Water  @  $99;  San  Francisco 
Gas,  50  ©  $7i#;  California  Electric  Light  300  @ 
$22;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  25  at  $79 %  @ 
Pacific  Lighting,  30  at  $60  @  $^S;  Safe  Deposit,  50  @ 
$5iX:  Atlantic  Dynamite,  25  @  $45^;  Giant  Powder. 
43  at  $34X  ®  $33f*;  Oceanic.  20  ©  $32^;  and  bonds: 
5000  Southern  Pacific  Branch  @  $97,'i;  Contra  Costa 
Water,  7000  @  $  rot.  StJRBTY. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  H0S0EA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hand!:.  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

»     25  Centp  der  Bottle. 


SOBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Unequalled  for  the  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZT,  SOS  Pa*l  StfMl 
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HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 


"  California's  Fauoiite  Summer  Resort."  "  The  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast.  " 

This  Hotel  iB  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  In  the  country.    With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drWes  proximity  lo  S 
Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  It  Is  an  Ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reaaona-tol©  QHJO.  F.  SNELL,  Manaf.: 


Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vendome  Stables 

servaiory  leave  San  Jose  at  7:30  A.  M.,  returning  about  6:00  P.  M.    Saturdays  only 
Stages  leave  at  12:30  P.  M.    For  further  information,  address  F.  If.  Ross  &  Sons,  San  Jose. 


Daiiy  Stages  for  Lick  Observaiory  leave  San  Jose  at  7:30 

12:30  P.  M.    For  further  information,  address  F.  H. 
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THE  WAVE 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


■MM 


mm 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  oflondo 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1730 

■f  3,446,100.00 
21,584,413.00 
8,980,251.00 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 
ASSETS  * 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS, 


Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  omre.  BOl  Mooteomery  St.   General  Office.  401  Mn.  rg  .mi>rv  St. 


FIRE 


I.IHN  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL,  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


¥1.  SEXTOH, 

Hanagtr 

Pacific  Department.  21*  SANSOME  ST  .  S.  F, 


E,  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


PACIFIC  JD'jGJ^Ja.'ELrrm&NT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     $  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets    -  $23,194  249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       ■  $10,117,045 
Assets  In  America        $'2,610,S<  8 


wi.  I.  LAIDEBS,  BetTl  iieni,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


Oldest  stock  Fire  insurance  company  in  tne  Onlied  Stales— 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN. 


OFEICE  PACIFIC  DKPAHTM  ENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     -     -     •     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  Gsnkhal  Agent 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  insurance  :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 
312  PINE  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VO88.  CONRAD  &  CO  General  Managers 

cxiiLtLtinms,  oimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AOT  PINE  STREETS. 


AGENTS  FOR 

The  Canard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  dippers,"  fr^m  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco 
motive  Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to  20  dav.x.  No  nay  till  cured. 
DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio- 


John  Jenkin  has  commenced  suit  against  the  Pacific 
.Mutual  Life  to  recover  f.7000  on  au  accident  policy 
issued  in  April,  '92,  in  favor  of  George  D.  H.  Coosbie, 
who  it  is  alleged,  was  killed  from  an  accidental  gun- 
shot wound  on  June  13,  1892.  The  case  is  one  which 
illustrates  the  freshness  of  a  lawyer.  No  proofs  of 
death  have  been  made  and  no  attempt  has  been  made 
to  show  that  the  man  was  accidentally  killed  When 
asked  to  send  proofs  the  lawyer  commenced  suit. 

Hrown,  Craig  &  Co.  are  looking  for  a  solicitor 
named  J.  E.  Ryan.  Like  others  who  have  gone 
before  him,  he  collected  premiums  and  then  suffered 
a  complete  loss  of  memory.  He  forgot  to  turn  in  the 
proceeds  of  his  collections  and  did  not  even  report, 
as  some  have  done  before  him,  that  he  owed  the 
company  and  would  give  his  note  for  the  amount 
due.  Mr.  Ryan  is  believed  to  have  been  overcome 
with  a  burning  desire  to  learn  whether  the  World's 
Fair  is  a  success  or  not. 

Someone  was  scorched  on  Wednesday  last  in  the  big 
fire  which  licked  up  thirteen  residences.  The  scorch- 
ing was  l.ot  the  result  of  playing  with  fire,  but  playing 
with  underwriting.  If  reports  are  to  be  believed,  one 
or  two  companies  have  been  carrying  a  great  deal 
more  than  they  should  have  done  on  the  residences 
which  were  burned.  These  houses  outside  the  fire 
limits  are  practically  without  protection,  and  the  only 
losses  of  any  moment  in  this  city  have  been  this  year 
in  just  such  property.  Seventeen  fine  residences  have 
been  burned,  and  the  insurance  losses  have  been  very 
heavy.  The  Westchester  and  Guardian  are  said  to 
have  been  caught  pretty  heavily.  The  losses  amounted 
to  about  #200,000,  the  insurance  loss  ranging  from 
$ 75,000  to  Si 00, 000. 

Alfred  R.  Gurrey's  successor  in  the  insurance  agency 
of  Newhall  Sons'  Company  has  been  appointed  in  the 
person  of  Frank  J.  Devlin,  who  was  special  agent  for 
many  years,  and  more  recently  assistant  manager. 
He  is  well  known  to  the  underwriting  fraternity,  and 
will  be  an  able  successor  to  Mr.  Gurrey. 

Frederick  G.  Voss,  of  the  Voss,  Conrad  Agency, 
ha^  had  a  serious  attack  of  typhoid  fever,  but  is  now 
convalescent  and  was  out  for  a  few  hours  on  Thursdav 
last. 

Warwick  Weston,  General  Manager  of  the  New 
Zealand  Insurance  Company,  arrived  from  Yokohama 
by  the  "Gaelic"  and  will  return  home  by  the  "Ala- 
meda" on  June  22d.  He  has  been  making  a  tour  of 
inspection  and  is  well  satisfied  with  the  results  of  his 
visit,  here  and  elsewhere. 

W.  H.  C.  Fowler,  of  the  Bromfield-Fowler  Agency, 
is  expected  back  from  Europe  on  the  20th  instant. 

General  Manager  W.  S.  Duval,  of  the  Pacific  Insur- 
ance Union,  will  be  absent  from  the  city  on  a  super- 
vising trip  for  several  weeks.  He  will  visit  the 
branch  offices  of  the  Union  at  Salt  Lake  and  Port- 
land. Assistant  Manager  Conroy  will  remain  in  San 
Francisco  in  charge  during  his  absence. 

The  Industrial  Fire  Insurance  Company  is  steadilv 
floating  its  stock  and  in  a  short  time  will  be  ready  to 
announce  a  uew  California  company  in  the  field. 

Morris  Franklin,  the  Assistant  Secretary  for  the 
United  States  of  the  Sun  Fire  Insurance  Company,  of 
London,  died  at  Chicago  on  his  way  home  last  Sun- 
day. He  was  on  this  Coast  with  his  family  in  search 
of  health,  and  left  here  in  a  very  feeble  condition. 

Local. 



DEFIANCE. 


to20d  ays.  No  pay  till  cured. 


Life's  a  song,  boys,  come  let's  sing  it; 

Death  and  Fate  are  only  play, 
There's  no  care,  boys,  if  we  fling  it 

To  the  winds  and  far  away. 

Pain  and  trouble  are  but  phantoms, 
Care  and  want  a  ghostly  show; 

Scoff  at  Time!  he's  but  a  dotard, 
Life's  a  song,  boys,  let  it  go. 

Fate  is  fortune,  if  we  face  it, 

Fate  is  naught,  come  swell  the  lay; 

Toil  and  grief  are  only  shadows — 
Life's  a  song. — let's  sing  our  day! 

— •Jotefh  /..  French. 


A  CULTIVATED  TASTE 

Would  naturally  lead  a  person  possessing  it  to  prefer 
the  best  thii  gs  obtainable  and  guard  against  imper- 
fections. The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  unequalled  in  quality,  as  a  trial  will  prove. 

Grocers  and  Druggists. 


One  would  hardly  expect  to  find  this  in  the  Oakland 
Tribune's  editorial  column:  "  Statistics  show  that  there 
are  8000  women  physicians  in  the  United  States,  but 
there  the  figures  cease.  It  would  be  interesting  to 
know  how  many  patients  thev  have,  even  without  the 
percentage  whom  the  grave  hides." 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD 


1 1  w. 


RICH 
AS 
CREAM 

 AND—  

SMOOTH 
AS 
SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACENTS 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
r\  o w  Open  I^or  CS-ues.lt>? 

FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 

— OR — 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,     -     -    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


WELLS  FARGO  &  C0*S  BANE 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      •      •      -  $6,250,0(10 

John  J.  Valentine,  Preai'lent  I  Bomer  S.  Kins,  Manager 
Hi   kt  Wadswobth,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  I.ipman,  Asst.  Cashier 
DIRKCTOR8 1 
Lloyd  Tevls     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  0. Fargo 
Oeo.  E.  Gray        Charles  F.  Crocker        W.  F.  Ooad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


OFFICE  DESKS  

Bank  and  School  Hjrniture 


I  Andrews  Uprignt  Cabinet  Folding  Beds 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

i'ost  and  Stockton  Sis. 
San  Francisco. 


C.  F.  WEBER  &  CO. 


PERSONAL. — THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  ROMAN8  WAS 
largely  due  to  fine  unguent*  unci  in  their  famous  Roman  Baths, 
and  Dr.  O.  P.  Brown's  celebrated  HERBAL  TISSUE  BUILDER  Is  a 
Roman  Oil  whiih  has  a  wonderful  •  fleet  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumping,  beautifying,  clanfj  in;r.  ab-orbent  Tissue  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  I-  raser.  Most  skins,  hungry  for  nourishment 
absorb  it  as  thirsty  plants  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
monials and  Lady's  8-page  paper  illustrating  W*  man's  Life  slid 
treating  on  care  of  face  and  body.  J.  GIBSON  BROWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  N.  J. 

Wife  of  the  County  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County,  Placerville, 
Cal.,  writes  Nov.  26th,  18»2:— "  It  ia  the  finest  preparation  for  the 
skin  I  ever  used— makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  astin,  etc.'' 


THE  WAVE 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  righlly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  ihe  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleausiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  aurt  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  beiug  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SEARBY,  ZEILIN  &  CO. 

Drtiggisrtsi  Chemists 

formkrly  of  859  markkt  strket 
have  Removed  to 

400  SUTTER  STREET,  -  COR.  STOCKTON 


FOR  A  SEA  BATH  AT  HOME 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists  Ten  Cents 


K/|AT|jrDQ  Samaritan  Powders  are  a 
Sf  I U  I  fltiiO  Positive    Cure    for  Morning 


Sickness. 


One  Box  containing  12  Powders  will  be  Sufficient 
to  Cure  Any  Case. 

Samaritan  Powder  Co. 

Box  214 
OAKLAND,    -    -  CAL. 


Price,  $2.00. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  tor  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


USE 


FREDRIKSON'S  SWEDISH 
AMYKOS  ACEPTIN 

FOR  THE  TOILET 

For  Sale  by  all  Druggists.     Beware  of  Imitations. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Haa  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


JOSEPH  BOECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  UOURSEN  BOEOKEL 


Vocal  Conservatory 


1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  invitation  doubles  tournament  to  take 
place  at  the  court  of  the  Hotel  Mateo  this 
afternoon  should  certainly  prove  a  very  inter- 
esting event,  as  the  teams  to  take  part  are 
among  the  best  of  thel  ocal  talent.  The  draw- 
ing took  place  during  the  week  and  resulted 
in  the  teams  being  matched  as  follows: 

Bates  and  Driscoll,  Oakland  Tennis  Club, 
vs.  T.  Magee  and  Joe  Daily,  California  Tennis 
Club.  Tobin  and  Hubbard,  California  Tennis 
Club,  vs.  Stetson  and  De  Long,  California 
Tennis  Club. 

As  Mr.  Haight,  who  was  according  to  pre- 
vious arrangements  to  play  with  Mr.  Magee, 
will  not  be  in  town  for  the  event  it  was  de- 
cided to  substitute  Professor  Joe  Daily.  As 
the  tournament  will  be  nothing  more  than  an 
exhibition  game,  the  standing  of  the  other 
players  as  amateurs  will  not  in  any  way  be 
affected. 

The  hotel  management  have  spared  no 
pains  nor  expense  to  make  the  affair  a  success; 
the  court  has  been  laid  with  the  utmost  pre- 
cision, and  has  been  pronounced  by  competent 
judges  to  be  second  to  none  in  the  State. 

Of  all  the  teams  entered,  Magee  and  Daily 
are  the  only  ones  that  have  not  practiced  much 
together,  so  that  their  chances  of  reaching  the 
finals  are  not  considered  as  very  bright,  but 
providing  that  Magee  is  in  anything  like  form, 
it  is  safe  to  state  that  Bates  and  Driscoll  will 
have  to  hustle  in  lively  shape  to  defeat  their 
opponents,  as  the  Professor  can  always  be 
relied  upon  to  play  steadily  and  effectively  in 
an  exhibition  contest. 

The  match  between  the  two  California  Club 
teams,  Stetson  and  De  Long  and  Hubbard 
and  Tobin,  should  prove  a  very  close  affair 
with  the  chances  slightly  in  favor  of  Stetson 
and  De  Long,  owing  to  their  long  and  steady 
practice,  particularly  in  tournaments  where 
they  have  figured  quite  as  frequently  as  any 
of  the  local  teams,  in  fact  more  so  than  any 
team  on  the  Coast,  excepting  the  Hardy 
brothers. 

Should  Bates  and  Driscoll  and  Stetson 
and  De  Long  meet  in  the  finals  a  stubborn 
battle  will  be  witnessed,  and  will  probably 
prove  a  repetition  of  the  clever  match  which 
took  place  in  the  championship  doubles  last 
September  between  Driscoll  and  Sanborn  and 
Stetson  and  De  Long,  in  which  the  latter  team 
proved  victorious  after  a  very  exciting  match. 

The  victory  of  young  Malcolm  Chase,  of 
Providence,  R.  L,  over  Clarence  Hobart  last 
week  in  the  Southern  championships  was  a 
great  surprise,  as  Hobart  is  looked  upon  as 
the  most  likely  candidate  for  the  champion- 
ship of  the  United  States,  and  the  subsequent 
defeat  of  Chase  by  E.  L.  Hall  in  the  same 
tournament,  when  the  latter  scored  a  compara- 
tively  easy   victory   was   another  surprise. 


Young  Chase  is  only  seventeen  years  of  age 
but  has  already  shown  himself  a  wonderful 
player,  and  in  this  year's  championships  at 
Newport  his  performance  will  be  closely 
watched.   ^  Thb  SCORER. 

—Dr.  H.  C>.  Young,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 


PARASOLS!  PARASOLS! 


PARASOLS! 


All  the  Latest  Styles, 

The  Handsomest  Designs, 

The  Most  Fashionable  Shapes, 
And  the  Newest  Colorings, 

 is  ax 

ENDLESS  VARIETY  OF  MATERIALS, 
TRIMMINGS  AND  HANDLES 


-OK  SALE  AT- 


EXCEPTIONALLY  LOW  PRICES 


Mail  orders  promptly  executed. 
Gooils  delivered  Free  in  Oakland,  Alameda.  Berkeley,  Han  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  San  Quentin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  ami  Blitbeiiale 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


The  Latest  Parisian  Fashions  in  Hair  Dressing 

MME.  J.  PHILLIPS 

ladies'  llnir  Drrsnfr,  lltlir  Cull  11  rial  nit,l  Toilet  Arlimlr 

836  MARKET  STREET 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles  for  Private 
and  -i ....  Use. 

Private  Rooms  for  Hair  Dressing.  Shampooing  and  Tonlr 
Treatment. 

SCHIMMEL  BROS. 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP   PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 

The  Stockton  Independent  puts  a  shoe  on  the  other 
foot  in  the  following  manner:  "The  members  of  the 
Presbyterian  General  Assembly  think  it  an  awful  sin 
for  Briggs  to  ignore  his  ministerial  oath.  When  it 
comes  to  a  president  ignoring  his  official  oath  at  their 
suggestion  it  is  an  act  of  virtue  in  their  estimation. 
This  is  what  creed  does  with  conscience." 

The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  is  having  some  fun  with 
the  people  of  Michigan:  "Willie  Woo,  a  Chinaman 
living  at  West  llarnsville,  Mich  ,  is  a  candidate  for 
postmaster  of  that  village.  Woo  took  out  his  papers 
as  a  citizen  of  Tawas  City  in  iHga.  He  keeps  a  little 
store,  and  is  well  educated.  His  wife  is  a  French  girl. 
Willie  had  to  first  woo  her,  he  married  her,  and  now 
she  is  Woo  for  life." 

The  Presno  Expositor  asks  us  to  watch  for  an  im- 
portant event  in  the  San  Joaquin:  'Just  watch  the 
grape  crop  of  Fresno  this  year.    Talk  about  the  soil 


laughing  with  plenty— the  earth  promises  to  split  her 
sides  yielding  grapes  this  season." 

The  feeling  of  superiority  in  the  sterner  sex  is 
inborn.  "Mamma,  do  you  think  you'll  go  to 
heaven?"  said  Jack,  thoughtfully  looking  into  his 
mother's  face. 

"Yes,  dear  if  I'm  good."  said  the  little  mother 
cautiously,  wondering  what  would  come  next. 

"Then  please  be  good,  for  papa  and  I  would  be  so 
lonesome  without  you." — Kilt*  1 '  ieltf  <  Washington, 

This  is  rather  clever  from  London  Truth:  "  I  have 
received  a  post-card  Stamped  "  Chatham  "  asking  my 
opinion  upon  "Platonic  Friendships  "  I  will  j^ladlv 
give  it.  A  Platonic  Friendship  is  like  balancing 
oneself  morally  upon  a  tight-rope  over  the  Niagara 
Rapids — very  wonderful,  eminently  perilous,  and 
supremely  unprofitable.  The  woman  it  is,  however, 
who  runs  the  risk,  though  when  an  accident  occurs 
she  inconsistently  expects  that  it  is  the  man  who  shall 
break  his  neck. — ' 


tS 


THE,    W  AV  JbL  , 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO, 


' LEAVE 

7  00  a  m 
1  Ou  a  m 

7  30   i  in 


8  .00  a  m 
8.30  a  mi 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  m 

l'i.OO  in 

"1.00  p  in 

1.30  p  in 

3  00  p  iu 

4  00  p  m 

4.00  p  ni 
4.00  p  m 


6  .00  p  to 
•6  00  p  in 
6  »0  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
17.00  p  ru 
7.00  p  m 


From  Mat  7,  1893. 


Atlantic  Express  for  Onden  and  East   

Benlcla.Va.aville.Rumsey  and  Sacramento 

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Mies  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

Santa  Rosa.  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  SacrA- 

mento,  Marysville,  Red  Bluff  and  Oro- 

vllle  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

lng,  El  Paso.  New  Orleans  and  East  

Peters  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Port  Costa  

Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.Stockton, Raymond! for  Yoseinite) 

and  Fresno  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo.  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga.  El  Verano.and  Santa  R,>sa  

Benicia,  Vacaville,   Esparto,  Wooilland, 

Knights  Lauding,  Marysville,  Oroville 

and  Sacramento   

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

Niles  and  Livermore  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  lx>s  Angeles   

8ante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East  


7.46  p  m 
t\46  p  m 
•1V.16  p  m 
(6.16  p  m 

6.16  p  m 
6  46  p  m 


4.16  p  m 

8.46  p  m 
•8.46  p  m 

7.16  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 

12  16  p  m 
9.46  a  m 

13.16  p  m 

9.45  a  m 


10.16  a  m 
10.46  a  m 
•8.46  a  m 


9.16  a  in 
7.46  a  m 
18.45  p  m 


8.16  a  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 
(7.46  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark.  8an  Jose, 

Los  Oatos,  Felton  and  Suita  Cruz   (R.06  p  m 

8. 16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  san  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  ni    Newark   Centerville,  San  Jos<",  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal  Way  Statior  s   *10.50  a  n 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  B 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

2.  SO  p  m 


•7.00  a  m 
17 30  a  m 

8.15  a  m 


19.30  a  in 
lu  40  a  m 
12  06  p  m 
•2  01  p  m 


•2.30  p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations 
8an  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  .Pacific  Grove, 

Principal  Way  Stations   J8."3  p  m 

Sin  Jose,  Tree  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
(irove.  Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo  iaud 

I'liucipal  Wai  Station*   6.2C  p  m 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   !2.'i7  p  in 

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  ui 

Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations     4  H  p  m 

Menlo  l*ark,  San  Jose,  Gilrm  ,  Pajaro  Cas- 
iroville,  Dtl  M  nte,  Monterey, and  Pacific 

Grove   ' !  I  .    a  n. 

San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Trea  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz, 
Salinas,  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   'lO^O  a  m 


•3.30  pm    San  Jose,  and  Principal  Waj- Stations   *9  47 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.10  p  ni   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  n 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  in 

(11.46  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations   17.26  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  noon) — S.  S.  "  Coliira  "  June  13tb;  S.  8  "San  Jose," 
June  23d;  3,  S.  "  Acapulco,"  July  3d;  S.  S.  "  Colon,"  July  18. 
Notk — When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hosgkoag, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  .)— 8.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  June  22;  8  8. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  July  3;  S.  8."  Peru,"  July  22;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  August  10. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER,  General  Agent. 
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A  GAME  OF  BATTLEDOOR. 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


That  day  in  grandmother's  garden — it  was 
in  the  time  of  ingenuous  adolescence — I  played 
at  battledoor  with  Denise,  who  was  my  cousin. 
We  were  both  adroit  at  the  game.  It  had 
never  happened  that  our  shuttlecocks  missed 
their  aim.  But  that  day  how  the  winged 
missile  that  I  tossed  to  her  differed,  from  the 
first,  though  the  very  same,  from  the  one  that 
she  flung  back  to  me.  For  with  that  frail, 
feathered  thing  I  threw  to  her  my  tender 
thoughts,  my  desires,  and  my  dreams  of  her 
kiss,  while  in  exchange  I  received  from  her 
chills,  rebuffs,  and  malicious  smiles  from  lips 
that  denied  themselves.  I  was  not  discour- 
aged. I  continued  the  game.  At  present  the 
airy  messenger  carried  to  her  prayers,  vows, 
and  despair,  and  so  well  that  at  last  she  could 
not  but  be  moved,  and  upon  the  feathery  go- 
between  she  confided  the  avowal  of  her  own 
emotion,  and  more  than  one  tender  promise, 
and  all  her  soul,  all  her  dear  little  soul.  It 
was  Happiness  that  came  through  the  air  and 
sunshine  toward  me!  But  a  gust  of  wind 
turned  the  shuttlecock  aside  and  threw  it  the 
other  side  of  the  wall  into  the  road,  and  I 
have  never  found  it  again. —  Translated  from 
the  French  of  C.  Monies,  for  TiiK  Wavk,  by 
E.  /■'.  Dawson. 

CORONADO  BEACH 


There  is  more  gayety  at  Coronado  since  June  opened, 
and  the  orchestra,  back  from  its  outing,  helps  the 
wheels  of  life  at  the  big  hotel  to  turn  merrily.  If  one 
wants  fun,  there  is  fishing  on  the  pier.  If  one  wants 
exercise,  there  are  saddle  horses,  the  plunge  baths,  a 
row  that  trains  the  muscles,  or  the  shell  walk  up  the 
strand.  If  one  wants  quiet,  there  are  the  surf  chairs 
at  the  edge  of  the  sea,  or  idle  mornings  ou  the 
verandas  with  a  lull  of  surf  lapping  lazily.  There  is 
frolic  when  Saturday  night  comes  and  the  great 
ballroom  echoes  to  its  dome  with  waltzes  and  the  tap 
of  tripping  feet;  and  there  are  comfort  and  luxury  in 
long  hours  passed  with  a  book  or  given  over  to 
dreams  in  the  sunshii  e  of  the  court  under  the  tropical 
shrubbery. 

San  Francisco  is  well  represented  at  Coronado 
Beach  this  June.  Mrs.  J.  I).  Spreckels  has  come 
down  with  her  family  of  four  children  to  spend  a 
portion  of  the  summer.  She  is  a  yearly  visitor. 
Later  Mr.  Spreckels  will  arrive.  Mrs.  Sands  W. 
Forman  and  Mrs.  F.  M.  Baumgartner  are  here,  the 
former  with  her  daughter  and  the  latter  with  her  son. 
They  are  in  Mrs.  Spreckels'  company.  Dr.  and  Mr*. 
O.  O.  Burgess  have  been  for  some  weeks  guests  of  the 
hotel.  They  like  the  change,  although  in  the 
Doctor's  twenty-six  years'  residence  on  the  Coast  he 
had  never  before  found  this  island  of  the  ocean.  The 
kindly  sea  air  is  healing  Mrs.  Burgess'  lungs,  after  an 
experience  with  "  the  grip." 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  F.  Watson  Todd,  and  Mrs.  Todd's 
sister,  Mrs.  Shreve,  have  taken  suites  for  the  summer 
and  arrived  Tuesday.  They  come  repeatedly.  Mr. 
C  dlaghan  Byrne  made  a  dying  trip  this  way.  His 
mother,  Mrs  Irvine,  remained  in  Los  Angeles  for  a 
fortnight.  Miss  and  Mr.  Brandenstein  have  been 
having  an  outing  here  and  jolly  fun.  Mrs.  W.  Ritchie 
brought  down  her  mother  and  sister,  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Rubie  Roach,  from  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  who  are  visiting 
her.  They  are  familiar  with  Florida,  but  California 
is  new  to  them. 

A  party  repeating  frequent  visits  of  the  past 
ai  rived  Tuesday,  and  is  composed  of  E.  L.  G.  Steele, 
E.  A.  Steele,  Miss  B.  Steele,  Miss  Elsie  Bennet,  and 
H.  G.  Brady.  Coro  B.  Cork. 


Of  Mr.  Oscar  Wilde's  new  play,  "  A  Woman  of  No 
Importance,"  Labouchere  says:  "It  is  a  common- 
place piece  composed  of  common-place  paradoxes 
compiled  from  a  common-place  book.  Shallow,  start- 
ling and  pretentious;  brilliant  by  accident;  discordant 
by  design  anil  tiresome  by  combination,  it  has  all  the 
faults  of  originality  with  the  originality  omitted,  the 
rhythm  of  epigram  without  the  point.  "A  Woman 
of  No  Importance"  is  simply  Mr.  Wilde  in  his  study, 
improvising  witticisms  with  infinite  labor.  The  act- 
ing is  admirable.  It  is  a  play  to  be  seen  and  not  to 
be  heard." 


Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair  ?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

8an  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Weer  Days— 7:40,  9:30,  11:20  a.  «.:  1:30,  3:30,  E:0S,  6:30  p.  u. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.       1:30,  3:30,  5:00,  6:20  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Weir  DATS— 6:36,  7:66,  9:80,  11:30,  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Saturdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  h. 

Sundays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  h.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:36  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  April  16, 1893. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:80  am 
6:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-80  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Clovcrdale. 
Hopland  and  Dkiah. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  am 

OaernevlUe. 

7:30pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Olen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  pm 

8:60  am 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:80  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

10:80  am 
6:10  pm 

HO!  FOR  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR 


The 

Evening  Post's  Offer 

"Are  you  going  to  Chicago?" 
'By  all  means!" 

"  You  can  travel  there  FREE  for  a 


little  trouble." 
"How?" 

''Form  a  club  of  25  subscribers 
and  EVENING  POST  will  give  you 
Two  Round-Trip  Tickets  to  the 
Fair— one  for  yourself,  and  the 
second  for  whomsoever  the  club 
designates." 


The  Journal  that 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  eventi. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
th?s  to  the  people  of 

O  A  K  AIVD 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"  TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  be*. 


THE    WAV  K  . 

WILLIAM  J.  DINGEE 

{^eal  Estate  fluetioneer  460  and  462  Eighth  St,,  Oakland 

S.  S.  AUSTIN,        -  -        Twenty-third   Avenue  Sun  ion,  E;isi  Onliland 

EASTON,  ELDKIDGE       CO..  (>;j<x  Market  Street,  San  Prancieco 

IMMENSE  CREDIT  SALE 

HUNTINGTON  TRACT 

FRUITVALB 

Four  Blocks  Facing  East  Fourteenth,  Tenth  and  Twelfth  Streets,  and  the  Hay'wards  Electric  Road  al 
High  Street,  Subdivided  into  Choice  Building  Lots  25  to  50  Feet  Front  by  120  to  125  Feet  Deep. 

AT  AUCTION 

SATURDAY,  JUNE  17,  1893        AT  2  P.  M.  ON  THE  GROUNDS 

SPECIAL  TERMS: 

One-tenth  Cash,  Balance  pi^e  Dollars  per  JVIonth 


The  Huntington  Tract  is  situated  at  Fruitvale,  on  the  line  of  the  Oakland  and  Eaywards   Electric  Road,  and  the 
main  line  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad,  which  has  a  station  on  this  property,  and  within  ten  minutes'  walk 
of  Fruitvale  station  of  the  local  road.  The  electric  road  to  Oakland  takes  passengers  to  the  centre 
of  the  city  in  ten  minutes.  Fare  Five  Cents,  time  to  San  Francisco  is  only  forty  minutes. 

The  Huntington  Tract  can  claim  for  itself  the  crown  of  all  property  now  in  the  market.    There  is  no  other  trad 
that  can  compare  with  it.    Its  accessibility  is  its  principal  advantage,  and  as  a  homo  site,  or  for  investment,  no 
better  choice  can  be  made.     A  thriving  settlement  is  building  up  on  all  sides,  and  the  lots  facing  the 
main  avenue  are  available  immediately  for  business  purposes,  and  values  will  increase  tenfold. 

To  prove  this  we  ask  you  to  Examine  the  Lots  before  day  of  sale.    A  visit  to  the  property 

will  convince  anyone  of  its  worth. 

Free  Excursion  and  Lunch  and  Free  Passes  to  and  from  the  Property  on  the  Day  of  Sale.  The 
Special  Train  of  Electric  Cars  accompanied  by  the  Band  will  leave  Eighth  and 
Washington  Sts.,  Oakland,  at  12  o'clock  sharp,  and  will  return  after  the  Sale. 

Any  number  of  tickets  can  be  had  by  applying  to  the  undersigned.    Tins  grand  Auction  wdl  be  tin-  event  of  the  eeason 
and  well  worth  attending.     Take  Hay  wards  Electric  Cars.    Secure  Catalogue. 
June  17,  1893,  at  2  o'clock,  on  the  Grounds. 


WILLIAM  J.  DINGEE,  460  and  462  Eighth  St.,  Oakland 

S.  S.  AUSTIN,  Twenty-third  Ave.  Station,  E.  Oakland.         EASTON,  ELDRIDGE  &  CO. ,  638  Market  St. .  S.  F. 


3RXJT  a  G^nd  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  YIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  «  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    RLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE    HICHEST   GRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
IN    THE  MARKET 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Club*, 

Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  f  HE  MERCHANTS  AMD  &K0CE8S 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     •     •     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Co* 


ff= 


M.  REY.  WILSON  &  CO. 

.   .  IMPORTERS  OF  .  . 

FINE 

MILLINERY 

944  MARKET  STREET 

(BALDWIN  HOTEL' 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Mm 

BOUQI)  ET  pELlCA<Y  |>R3fMES> 


ARPAD  HARASZTHY  i  CO., 


GROWERS  AND 
PRODUCERS. 

530  Washington  St..  San  Frnnrisco.  Cal. 

C'H  VI -TK\r  d'OKL BANS   The  highest  gttde 

Claret  made  in  Ameilca. 
CABERNET  BLEND — The  r chest  and  finest 

O.  V.  OHABIiI8— POHSia  d  of  all  the  foliate 
pungency  ol  its  Krench  counterpart. 

O.  V.  SAUTKKNK— With  the  exact  character 
and  Seve  of  the  imported  Santerne 


T<6 


PND9N  Tailor 


.  .  .  USE  . 

BARKER'S 


SPECIALTY  OF 
PTNF  PITTING  CLOTHES 

1216-121S  Makkkt  Street,  S.  F. 

302  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 

90S  Market  Street.  S.  F. 

Suits  to  Order  from  $19.50 

•V  Samples  ami  Self-Measurements  free  by  mail. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 


Bohemian  Club" 


Blended  Coffee? 

IT'S  A  WHOLE  BREAKFAST 


IN  ITSELF 


ROASTED,  Not  Ground 


PACKED  ONLY  IN 

2Hb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$1.15  Each. 

5-lb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$2.00  Each. 


FOR  THE 

COMPLEXION 


BEST  BEER  ON  EARTH 

Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  Bottling  Company 
1407-1417  eddy  street  u 

TELEPHONE  4144 


CURES  INDIGESTION 

MAKES  THE  SICK  WELL 

RELIEVES  DYSPEPSIA 


E  BY 


BROOK 


HO  POWELIv 


r. 


THK  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


>4f 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  iii  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  I$*"< 


HOTEIi  *  DEIi  *  SOPITE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHOHEWAUD, 


Manager. 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  X.   NO.  24 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  the 
POST  Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $  1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
Brentano's,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  POST 
Building,  corner  Kearny  and  Bush  Streets,  San 
Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  June  17,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


IN  MELANCHOLY  monochrome  is  the 
local  matrimonial  market.  Across  the  water 
Hymen  swings  sportively  his  torch;  here,  in 
the  quiver  of  capricious  Cupid,  there  is  no 
arrow  of  even  minor  acuteness.  Chicago- 
wards  the  thoughts  of  our  belles  are  turning. 
The  blandishment  of  their  beauteousness  our 
men  are  blind  to,  but  it  magnetizes  in  Man- 
hattan and  fascinates  in  Philadelphia.  More 
at  a  loss  here  than  prophets  are  our  maidens. 
If  they  would  wed  they  must  travel.  Hearts 
are  there  in  plenty  but  a  paucity  of  purses. 
The  available  male  means  everything  but 
marriage;  the  detrimentals  are  all  things  but 
determined.  Given  a  fair  field,  a  plentitude 
of  favors,  some  parental  savoir-faire  and  a 
touch  of  maternal  charity,  Cupid  in  the 
Cotillion  Club  would  have  scores  of  captives, 
and  the  ministers  fees  without  number. 

*  *  * 

More  melancholy  than  ever  grows  the  lack 
of  affaires,  scarcer  each  season  the  marriageable 
man.  Society  must  soon  celebrate  nuptials  as 
a  novelty,  and  make  boisterously  jovial  over  a 
betrothal.  Ever  more  perplexingly  pertinent 
grows  the  query — to  whom  shall  we  marry 
our  girls  ?  Exhausted  is  the  supply  of  million- 
aires, or,  at  least,  set  in  celibacy;  the  succumb- 
ing of  our  widowers  seems  a  prospect  without 
hope.  Our  brightest  belles  are  flirting  with 
married  males;  the  debutantes  are  depressed 
over  probabilities.  Having  that  valorous  con- 
tempt for  my  own  advice  which  I  manifest  for 
the  admonitions  of  my  friends,  I  merely  sub- 
mit the  following  as  sensible  if  unavailable. 

*  *  * 

Why  not  do  as  is  done  in  Oakland — dis- 


San  Francisco,  June  17,  1893. 

count  the  male  future  for  the  sake  of  matri- 
mony. If  our  matrons  were  less  exacting, 
our  maidens  more  economical,  our  men  more 
daring,  the  granting  of  licenses  might  keep 
pace  with  the  decreeing  of  divorces.  In  Ala- 
meda County,  the  heiresses  do  not  suspect 
their  suitors  of  fortune  hunting,  and  wed  ere 
toothlessness.  In  a  way  deliciously  Arcadian 
they  love,  and  an  application  to  some  Rever- 
end of  repute  follows  in  short  order.  Here 
we  have  sentiment,  insensibility,  carping  par- 
ents and  total  marital  destitution. 

*  *  * 

THE  WRIGGLE  has  reached  us.  Dawned 
at  last  has  the  era  of  palpitant  spinedom,  of 
spiral  tortility,  of  sensuous  shudders.  Why 
it  neglected  us  so  long  I  cannot  guess,  but 
with  Oraene  we  are  contemporaneous.  The 
solitary  sensation  of  a  wearisome  week,  this 
lissom  person  has  vibrated  and  undulated  for 
the  edification  of  eager  front  rows  at  Stock- 
well's.  Garbed  in  the  baggy  trousers  and  be- 
jeweled  tunic  of  Stamboul,  a  dainty  fez  on 
her  floating  blonde  chevelure,  sandals  on  her 
feet,  she  glides  sinuously  across  the  stage,  and 
captivates  the  staring  audience  by  the  superb 
versatility  of  her  backbone.  About  dancer 
and  motion  there  is  a  suggestion  of  physical 
power.  She  writhes,  bends,  curves,  and 
quivers  with  the  subtle  grace  of  a  serpent. 
It  is  the  wriggle. 

But  her  eyes — the  long,  dark,  lustrous  orbs 
of  the  Orient — they  shine  out  a  rapturous 
suggestiveness.  In  the  danec  du  ventre  there 
is  expressed  the  ecstasy  of  abdominal  abandon- 
ment. With  a  quick  toss  of  her  head,  Omene 
trembles  to  the  very  footlights,  her  arms 
curve,  there  is  a  convulsive  writhing  of  her 

laggard  limbs,  then   But  just  at  this  point 

description  becomes  impracticable  and  the 
front  row  leans  as  far  forward  as  its  neck  will 
crane.  It  is  interesting  without  question,  this 
performance,  but  not  edifying.  Undoubtedly 
it  portrays  a  type  of  religious  enthusiasm — a 
habit  they  have  in  the  East  of  spiritualizing 
superlative  physical  flexibility.  Absorbed  in 
the  contemplation  of  the  lady's  curvatures,  I 
forgot  the  humor  of  that  claim. 

*  *  * 

According  to  her  press  notices  Omene' s 
history  is  as  versatile  as  her  backbone.  Horn 
in  Circassia,  Constantinople,  and  Cairo,  she 
was  stolen  from  the  harem  of  a  voluptuous 
Turk  in  Smyrna  at  ten,  and  rescued  from  the 
seraglio  of  an  amorous  old  Egyptian  at  the 
still  tenderer  age  of  nine  and  a  half.  Her  life 
is  a  romance;  though  hardly  twenty  she  has 
occupied  herself  in  hlonde-hair-breadth  es- 
capes from  the  vengeance  of  oriental  mag- 
nates from  whose  establishments  she  has  at  one 
time  or  other  been  pillaged.    Once  she  was  on 


10  Cents 


the  verge  of  being  " bowstriuged,"  but  a 
friendly  eunuch  who  had  known  her  father, 
a  Circassian  prince,  a  Turkish  pasha,  and  an 
Arabian  sheik,  interfered  in  time.  Besides 
these,  however,  she  has  been  entrapped  by 
the  Marquis  Oliver,  a  French  nobleman, 
drugged  a  score  of  times,  and  pursued  by 
fascinated  millionaires. 

*  *  * 

In  her  moments  of  repose  she  is  languid  to 
dreaminess,  but  aroused,  displays  the  fierce 
passionateness  of  a  tigress.  She  rarely  sits, 
but  lolls  on  a  pile  of  rugs,  and  smokes  pure 
Turkish  cigarettes  -the  livelong  day.  She 
also  speaks  seven  languages  including  ad- 
mirable English,  and  Carmencita,  who  is 
jealous  of  the  perfection  of  her  wriggle,  says 
she  originally  came  from  Vermont. 

The  above  are  but  a  few  of  the  accomplish- 
ments her  press  agent  has  dowered  this  lus- 
trous creature  with. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Carolan  and  Miss  Evelyn  are  going  to 
Chicago.  The  freedom  of  the  Pullman  man 
sion  will  be  theirs  during  their  stay  at  the 
Fair.  Perhaps  it  is  only  a  matter  of  time  ere 
the  entire  menage  makes  the  Windy  City  ils 
headquarters.  Carolan,  Sr.,  has  retired  from 
business  and  his  occupation  just  at  this  time 
is  that  of  administering  the  Hamilton  estate, 
besides,. of  course,  attending  to  the  welfare  of 
his  personal  investments.  Herbert  Carolan  is 
to  be  a  physician  and  is  studying  with  that 
object.  A  third  son  is  now  iu  Chicago  where 
a  position  in  the  Electrical  Building  at  the 
Fair  has  been  obtained  for  him  by  the  subtle 
influence  of  Papa  Pullman 

*  *  * 

BEING  PARTIAL  to  incredulity  I  insist 
on  disbelieving  the  interesting  tale  about  the 
resumption  of  gambling  that  comes  to  me  from 
the  Pacific-Union  Club.  In  the  bygone  days, 
preceding  consolidation,  some  big  games 
were  played  in  the  card  rooms  of  the  old 
Pacific  and  the  ancient  Union.  Fortunes 
changed  hands  without  the  wink  of  an  eyelid. 
But  that  was  years  ago,  and  this  era  knowetfa 
no  plungers  of  the  daring  and  resource  of  these 
knights  of  the  green  cloth.  Besides,  respect- 
ability has  had  a  strong  hand  on  affairs  up 
there  and  has  promulgated  the  ten  dollar 
limit  rule  which  so  effectually  curbs  the  ten- 
dencies of  the  high-fliers.  The  story  goes, 
however,  that  behind  the  recent  suspension  of 
house  rules  and  by-laws  is  a  scheme  to  restore 
the  private  cardrooni. 

*  *  * 

Therein,  whoever  cared  to  buckle  coatless 
and  hatlcss  to  play  might  do  so,  paying,  as 
under  the  ancient  rtgime,  $$  for  the  privilege 
of  a  seat.  In  the  olden  days  the  secretaries 
of  the  two  institutions  often  gathered  in  from 
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this  source  alone  $1000  to  $1500  in  the  month. 
Of  course,  no  one  suspects  the  present  directo- 
rate, which  is  admitted  the  strongest  the 
Pacific-Union  has  had  in  years,  of  a  tendency 
so  relaxed  and  retrograde,  but  the  high- 
playing  contingent  has  an  idea  that  its  suc- 
cessors may  be  more  complaisant.  A  fair 
night  at  poker  is  often  an  effective  way  of 
adding  to  depleted  profits,  and  in  periods  of 
depression  the  difference  between  income  and 
outgo  is  not  liable  to  be  large. 

A  sign  of  the  times  is  that  modification  of 
the  old  house  rule  which  stopped  play  at  two 
a.  m.  Now,  members  given  to  that  kind  of 
thing  may  play  later  on  payment  of  five  dol- 
lars for  their  seats  in  the  game.  Of  course, 
the  old  limit  rules,  but  the  boys  have  hopes. 
*  *  * 

THERE  REALLY  SEEMS  to  be  some- 
thing quite  in  common  with  the  man  who  for 
years  has  blacked  his  face  for  popular  delec- 
tation and  he  who  for  years  has  sought  the 
savage  Ethiop  within  his  jungles.  Mr.  Stan- 
ley, all  praise  to  his  early  learned  lesson  for 
fair  faking,  was  beyond  question  a  discover  of 
things  in  Lower  Africa,  Mr.  Thatcher  (min- 
stel)  at  the  same  time  must  be  said  to  be  a 
discoverer  in  the  equally  absorbing  search  of 
"Lower  Limbs."  He  has  gathered  about 
himself  and  his  singers  of  the  minstrel  kind  in 
that  conglomeration  of  noise  and  nonsense, 
"  Africa, ''  a  surprisingly  attractive  set  of 
young  choristers  who  sing,  so  to  speak, 
"from  the  feet  up."  There  is  no  need  of 
waxing  warm  over  their  vocalization,  for  if 
one's  eye  is  riveted  upon  a  contour  the  charm 
of  a  cadenza  is  lost,  somewhat. 

*  *  * 

These  girls  are  pretty,  many  of  them,  and, 
unlike  most  pretty  girls  of  the  chorus  order, 
are  quite  well  behaved  and  quite  well  clad, 
too.  "  Africa  "ought  to  succeed.  The  short- 
comings of  its  feeble  plot  and  feebler  music 
are  lost  sight  of  in  an  entrancing  maze  of 
"mollets." 

Best  &  Belcher,  "Con.  Virginia,"  and  the 
Comstock  Lode  be  blowed — the  great  "  young 
Napoleon  "  of  our  street  (a  pitiably  deserted 
one)  has  gone  in,  so  'tis  said,  for  the  enticing 
and  most  exhilarating  practice  of  "  fire  insur- 
ance." This  is  a  far-fetched  way  of  saying 
that  Mr.  Flood,  James  L.  (rogues  and  ruffians 
as  well  as  men  and  millionaires  may  bear  the 
same  common  names),  has  taken  himself  and 
his  charming  establishment  away  from  the 
grimy  "Grand,"  and  the  conveniences  of  the 
"  U.  C."  Company  into  the  delectable  and 
bucolic  regions  of  the  great  unwatered,  un- 
hydranted,  and  unprotected  region  of  the  Park 
Pan-Handle.  There  is  no  more  useful  and 
more  prolific  confidante  than  the  clever  femme- 
de-cliambre,  I  must  admit,  but  whether  from 
her  or  from — but  never  mind  the  source,  the 
sense  is  true.  Mr.  Flood  has  taken  a  flat  way 
out  upon  the  borders  of  the  Park,  and  as  he  is 
wise,  and  his  stores  of  pictures,  hangings  and 
bric-a-brac  are  wondrous  valuable,  he  is 
reckoned  to-day  one  of  the  most  profitable 


patrons  of  those  who  take  risks  at  pretty 
prices  on  Page  Street  property. 

*  *  * 

Some  people  must  feel  rather  uncomfortable 
over  Colonel  Kowalsky's  vindication.  Months 
ago,  when  the  charges  against  him  were  first 
brought,  I  expressed  my  impressions  of  his 
persecutors  and  their  motives.  Now,  however, 
he  will  doubtless  take  steps  to  return  the 
compliment  of  their  disturbing  and  unneces- 
sary attentions.  He  has  certainly  good  rea- 
son for  feeling  aggrieved.  Very  ungener- 
ously have  his  beneficiaries  retaliated  for  his 
kindnesses.  The  accusations  against  him 
were  prompted  by  malice;  there  was  no 
urgency  for  the  Bar  Association's  interference, 
and  it  seems  to  me  that  organization  owes  him 
such  reparation  as  it  can  offer.  Justice  Searls' 
decision  must  be  a  bitter  pill  for  Judge  Coffey. 

$  £  $ 

The  preliminary  examination  of  Ambrose 
Bierce  at  San  Rafael  on  Monday  last  was 
decidedly  comic.  A  most  amusing  young 
person  named  Monteith,  appeared  for  his 
parent  and  evinced  an  enthusiastic  wrathful- 
ness  that  infused  color  into  the  proceedings. 
The  informality  of  his  preparation  was  ludi- 
crously obvious  to  everyone  but  the  Justice, 
who,  conscious  only  of  the  vigor  of  his  voice, 
assented  to  all  his  objections.  Confounded  at 
last  by  the  brilliant  unreasonableness  of  a 
ridiculous  ruling,  Gerrit  Mclneruey  suspended 
his  efforts,  and  the  Supreme  Court  will  be 
given  the  opportunity  of  deciding  if  the  Mon- 
teith person  has  been  libeled.  In  the  opinion 
of  experts,  it  will  be  quite  impossible  to  hold 
the  gifted  prattler  by  the  paragraph  in  ques- 
tion, inasmuch  as  he  is  accused  in  it  of  noth- 
ing. There  are  fine  openings  for  more  of  us 
in  Folsom  than  Monteith. 

*  *  * 

The  gifted  attorneys  who  so  cleverly  aided 
the  Murphy  letters  into  prominence  are  still 
busy  dining  one  another.  A  stag  dinner  was 
given  to  A.  A.  Moore  a  few  nights  ago  by  his 
colleagues  of  the  case,  and  I  have  since  heard 
a  dozen  tales  of  festivity.  They  are  very 
clever  people,  these  luminaries  of  the  Oakland 
bar,  and  eminently  invincible  in  their  own 
preserves.  Masters  of  the  art  of  bluff,  and 
most  accomplished  of  quibblers,  woe  betide 
the  mere  San  Franciscan  who  attempts  tres- 
passing. I  think  Attorney  Wheeler  rather 
astonished  them  by  the  good-humored  readi- 
ness with  which  he  met  their  menaces.  His 
repartee  was  as  effective  as  their  sarcasm,  and 
that  in  Oakland  is  saying  a  good  deal. 

*  *  * 

That  Downey  Harvey  will  receive  a  tithe 
of  the  credit  due  him  for  his  courage  last  Mon- 
day evening.  I  do  not  believe.  How  many 
men  outraged  by  the  so-called  guardians  of 
the  peace  have  the  courage  or  will  take  the 
trouble  to  press  charges  before  the  Commis- 
sioners. Whoever  does  so  exposes  himself 
not  only  to  misrepresentatidn  but  to  ridicule. 
He  is  liable  to  an  accusation  of  drunkenness 
and  will  surely  be  charged  with  impertinence. 

Richardson  &  Robbing'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
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The  officer  in  question,  a  man  named  Cottle, 
an  arbituary,  bad-tempered,  high-handed  Hi- 
bernian, should  have  been  dismissed  a  year 
ago,  when  he  had  trouble  with  Tom  Williams. 

AT  THE  SUMMER  RESORTS  business 
improves.  From  the  Vendome  comes  news  of 
coaching  parties  'and  picnics,  drives  to  Mt. 
Hamilton  and  to  Santa  Cruz.  The  hostelry  is 
experiencing  a  flood  of  prosperity,  and  Man- 
ager Snell  has  but  a  few  vacant  rooms  on  his 
list.  Quite  a  number  of  very  pleasant  people 
are  quartered  with  him,  and  I  am  told  of 
many  more  who  are  Jgoing  down  ere  June  is 
ended.  Just  now  San  Jose  is  delightful;  the 
weather  is  charming,  and  it  is  not  surprising 
that  people  wearied  of  the  city's  winds  should 
seek  rest  and  relaxation  there. 

The  impression  that  the  Hotel  Rafael  would 
find  this  an  off  season  is  dissipated  by  recent 
arrivals.  Quite  a  crowd  of  people  have  regis- 
tered during  the  week.  The  dining-room  is 
quite  gay  of  a  night  and  the  prospects  for  a 
profitable  summer  are  promising.  Of  course, 
the  week  of  the  Fourth  will  be  very  brilliant. 
Even  a  larger  gathering  than  last  year  will 
witness  the  tennis  tournament.  Manager 
Brennan  has  decided  to  give  a  ball  at  the  hotel 
on  the  night  of  July  1st.  It  should  be  a  very 
agreeable  affair,  as  a  number  of  invitations  to 
very  pleasant  people  will  be  sent  out. 

*  *  * 

Santa  Cruz  is  to  have  the  first  really  fash- 
ionable season  it  has  enjoyed  in  years.  With 
the  Goads,  McKinstrys,  Delmases,  Dimonds, 
McNutts,  Jarboes,  Mrs.  Salisbury,  and  many 
others  whom  I  have  forgotten,  there  should 
be  plenty  of  fun,  and  drives,  picnics,  and 
excursions  ought  to  be  even  more  numerous 
than  last  year.  The  improved  prospect  must 
be  satisfactory  to  Manager  Sullivan,  who  has 
anticipated  a  poor  season.  After  this  Santa 
Cruz  will  have  gained  prestige  enough  to 
carry  it  through  a  score  of  poor  years. 

*  *  * 

There  was  an  exceedingly  pleasant  gather- 
ing at  the  Hotel  Mateo  last  Saturday,  the 
first  of  any  moment  that  this  charming  resort 
has  had.  Without  question,  the  surround- 
ings of  the  new  hotel  are  most  agreeable; 
there  are  green  lawns  and  huge  shade  trees, 
wide  piazzas,  admirable  bathing,  delightful 
drives  and  ample  conveniences  for  lawn  ten- 
nis. For  the  tournament  last  Saturday  there 
was  quite  a  gathering  of  Oakland,  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  San  Mateo  people.  The  Alameda 
County  contingent  was  strongly  to  the  fore 
and  exhibited  the  latest  in  summer  costumes. 
Of  course,  the  aristocracy  of  the  environment 
turned  out,  but  was  for  the  most  part  content 
to  gaze  at  the  game  from  their  carriages. 

*  *  * 

That  Manager  Clark's  first  effort  at  enter- 
tainment should  have  resulted  so  agreeably  is 
very  satisfactory  and  will  encourage  him  to 
future  enterprises  during  the  season.  Qu'te  a 
number  of  charming  people  are  quartered  at 
the  hotel,  among  them  the  Schwerins,  Elli- 
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cots,  Doutys  and  Mastens.  The  Misses 
Boone,  two  Baltimore  girls,  are  sojourning  in 
one  of  the  cottages.  They  are  traveling 
through  California,  chaperoned  by  Miss  Rep- 
plier,  the  well-known  essayist. 

*  *  * 

THE  FASCINATIONS  of  the  type-writ- 
ing fraternity — who  can  do  justice  to  them  ? 
Surely  Cupid  has  them  under  his  tutelage  for 
they  wed  at  periods  of  the  most  pronounced 
matrimonial  depression.  The  dailies  have 
not  yet  heard  of  the  marriage  of  young  Lewis 
McKinnon,  son  of  J.  J.  McKinnon  of  the  big 
lumber  firm  of  Preston,  McKinnon  &  Co.  A 
member  of  the  Olympic  Club  and  one  of  the 
steadiest  of  men,  he  married  a  few  weeks  ago 
Miss  Cronin,  the  interesting  young  person 
who  takes  dictation  at  the  big  athletic  institu- 
tion on  Post  Street.  She  is  tall  and  dark  and 
rather  thin,  is  Miss  Cronin,  hardly  the  kind  of 
maiden  whom  one  would  suspect  of  proceed- 
ing to  San  Rafael  and  there  assisting  at  a 
secret  ceremony. 

*  *  * 

They  were  married,  I  am  told,  about  the 
thirtieth  of  last  April,  by  Father  McQuaid 
Neither  said  a  word  about  their  union,  nor 
betrayed  by  their  manner  to  one  another  the 
closeness  of  the  tie  that  bound  them.  A  few 
nights  ago  McKinnon  revealed  to  his  father 
the  fact  of  his  marriage.  There  was  trouble, 
of  course,  but  the  son  was  as  firm  as  the 
father,  and  in  the  absence  of  aught  better  to 
do  he  acquiesced,  and  I  suppose  the  happy 
pair,  in  the  immediate  future,  will  indulge  in 
a  honeymoon. 

*  *  * 

The  portrait  which  adorns  the  cover  of  this 
issue  is  that  of  United  States  Marshal  Long. 
Mr.  Long  is  a  man  or  sterling  character, 
capacity,  and  energy,  whose  conduct  of  his 
office  has  won  the  admiration  of  his  associates. 
He  is  certainly  one  of  the  best  marshals  the 
State  has  ever  had. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Clinton  Worden  and 
Mrs.  Eva  Towne-Shaw  is  announced.  Mr. 
Worden  is  an  enterprising  and  prosperous 
business  man,  whose  manufacturing  establish- 
ment on  Townsend  Street  is  one  of  the  most 
prominent  houses  in  its  line  on  the  Coast. 
His  success,  it  is  even  more  agreeable  to  say, 
is  purely  the  reward  of  his  own  efforts.  Mrs. 
Shaw  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  N. 
Towne.  She  is  a  very  charming  and  charit- 
able lady. 

HYMEN  has  the  upper  hand  of  Oakland 
these  June  weeks.  Veritably  he  has  cut  a 
huge  swath  in  the  ranks  of  the  charming 
creatures  who  so  long  flitted  in  "  maiden  med- 
itation fancy  free"  through  Alameda  County 
ballrooms.  That  torch  of  his  has  become  a 
pillar  of  cloud  and  fire.  Indeed,  if  affairs 
continue  the  officiating  clergy  will  be  pur- 
chasing sections  of  the  Huntington  tract  out 
of  their  fat  fees.  Who  knows,  then,  but  that 
the  marital  divinity  may  be  carved  bodily  out 
of  mythology  and  given  a  remunerative  and 
honorable  position  in  the  Christian  chan- 
cel ?    The  last  succumbing  that  comes  to  me  i 


is  that  of  Henry  Squires,  Senator  Moffifs 
partner,  who  has  eschewed  bachelordom  at 
the  instance  of  Miss  Blair. 

*  *  * 

Squires  is  a  decidedly  good-looking  fellow, 
and  his  work  on  the  Times  has  been  a  valu- 
able adjunct  to  the  efforts  of  the  genial  and 
aggressive  ex-Senator.  Miss  Blair  is  a  very 
popular  young  woman  besides  being  heiress 
to  some  half  million  of  dollars.  Before  return- 
ing homewards  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Squires  intend 
doing  Europe  and  the  East.  Miss  Squires, 
the  pretty  sister  of  the  groom,  goes  to  New 
York  very  shortly  for  the  purpose  of  dispos- 
ing of  a  coffee  plantation  in  which  she  is 
interested. 

The  marriage  of  E.  P.  Vandercook  and  Miss 
Pearl  Vivian  Elliott  seems  to  afford  certain  of 
the  East  Oakland  set  food  for  talk.  He  is 
both  popular  and  handsome,  and  she — well, 
competent  authorities  assure  me  that  this 
youthful  damsel  is  by  far  the  loveliest  of  the 
June  brides.  Besides  physical  attractiveness, 
however,  Miss  Pearl  has  quite  a  romantic 
history.  When  very  young  her  parents 
separated — domestic  difficulties  or  something 
— and  their  baby  was  adopted  by  a  family  who 
brought  her  up  as  their  own.  Two  years  ago 
her  father  manifested  himself;  there  occurred 
an  exciting  recontre  of  the  kind  one  finds  in 
Bertha  Clay's  novels — "  Me  long  lost  child," 
and  that  kind  of  thing.  Miss  Pearl,  there- 
fore, would  be  interesting  in  the  absence  of  so 
charming  a  profile  as  she  possesses. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  that  Miss  Gertrude  Bayley  and 
Harry  Haight  accept,  without  protest,  the  con- 
gratulations of  their  intimate  friends  is  con- 
sidered by  those  who  might  be  supposed 
to  know,  proof  positive  of  their  engagement. 
Miss  Bayley  is  a  very  charming  girl,  and  Mr. 
Haight  is  one  of  the  handsomest  and  most 
manly  young  fellows  in  Oakland.  By  pro- 
fession he  is  a  lawyer,  and  has  offices  with 
Chickering,  Thomas  &  Gregory. 

*  *  * 

On  Wednesday  evening  Miss  "  Dude  "  Huff 
entered  the  ranks  of  the  married  belles.  She 
leaves  a  load  of  cracked  hearts  behind  her, 
and,  if  face  is  any  indication  of  character,  will 
be  no  less  dangerously  fascinating  because  of 
the  ceremony.  In  ascribing  insurance  pro- 
clivities to  Mr.  Finnell  I  was  in  error.  He  is 
a  rancher,  and  owns  broad  acres  Colusaway. 
The  nuptials  reminded  me  of  the  jolly  coach- 
ing parties  underneath  the  moon  of  days 
gone  by. 

*  *  * 

The  Huff  mansion  was  ever  the  objective 
point.  But  moonlight  drives,  alas,  are 
perilous,  and  the  couples  who  used  to  go  arc- 
married  now  and  there  is  no  more  fun.  The 
Pownings  still  continue  this  pleasing  type  of 
festivity,  and  gave  a  large  coaching  party 
only  this  week. 

1.<  *  *  *   . 

Will,  of  that' ilk',  is  one  "of  the  few  rich 
youths  who  has  not  indulged  a  pugilistic 
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tendency  of  late.  He  seems  to  like  doing 
pleasant  things,  and  after  the  Tubbs  wedding 
took  the  bridesmaids  over  to  Alameda  where 
they  surprised  the  bride  and  groom  on  the 
San  Jose  train,  and  bade  them  a  second  good- 
bye. Of  course,  this  especial  affair  was 
really  a  species  of  benefit  for  Willie.  I  must 
not  forget  to  say  he  was  the  only  man  in  the 
party. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  little  fluttering  in  certain  Oak- 
land dove-cotes  over  the  sad  misfortunes  of 
young  Mr.  Griffen.  This  nice  fellow  has 
fallen  from  grace,  and,  what  is  worse,  is  liable 
in  his  topple  to  involve  a  coterie  of  his  inti- 
mates. Imagine  him  figuring  in  the  Police 
Station,  think  of  his  aristocratic  fingers  being 
stripped  of  their  rings  and  the  general  dis- 
grace of  the  affair.  There  is  a  possibility,  it 
seems,  that  the  expose  may  include  happen- 
ings of  a  certain  establishment  on  Twelfth 
Street.  They  would  make  entertaining  if 
unedifying  reading. 

V  ♦  * 

The  opportunities  Oakland  is  afforded  of 
forgetting  the  Martin  Beel  episode  are  neither 
few  nor  far  between.  Again  has  he  returned 
after  his  heroine,  whom,  it  will  be  remembered, 
reverted  to  the  parental  roof  some  moons  ago, 
and  partook  of  the  adipose  veal  incident  to 
such  occasions.  The  foregoing  process  seems 
to  have  been  undergone  a  sufficient  number  of 
times  to  render  it  easy,  and  I  suppose  we  may 
look  for  a  repetition. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Noble,  who  has  been  City  Editor  of  the 
Examiner  for  the  past  seven  months,  will,  as 
I  said  last  week,  retire  from  that  desk  to-day. 
He  goes  East  very  shortly  to  be  married,  the 
bride-elect  being  Miss  Allvina  F.  Leidy. 
daughter  of  the  late  Professor  Joseph  Leidy, 
of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania.  She  is  1 
resident  of  Philadelphia,  but  the  wedding  will 
take  place  at  Narragansett  Pier  on  July  8th. 
Mr.  Noble,  who  has  the  good  wishes  of  the 
newspapermen  of  the  city,  will  return  to  tin 
Examiner  after  the  honeymoon. 

*  *  * 

Another  newspaperman  who  will  !>e  married 
in  the  near  future  is  Gavin  D.  High,  whose 
pencil  and  voice  brought  him  considerable 
reputation.  Mr.  High  was  one  of  the  coin-n- 
ot singers  who  made  Oakland  famous,  and 
when  he  abandoned  journalism  and  Athens  for 
the  operatic  stage,  he  left  behind  many  sorrow- 
ing hearts.  His  engagement  to  Miss  Lillian  I. 
Reily,  daughter  of  the  late  William  Reily, 
who  was  for  years  editor  of  the  Winchester, 
(Va.)  Times  is  announced.  The  young  lady 
is  a  brilliant  pianist  and  a  vocalist  of  much 
ability.  After  the  wedding  Mr.  High  will 
abandon  the  stage. 

*  *  * 

THAT  SUPERVISOR  DUNDON  is  a  <  an- 
didate  for  High  Sheriff  of  this  town  I  no 
longer  regard  as  problematical  A  few  days 
ago  I  saw  him  riding  boldly  through  Kearny 
Street  with  Chief  Sullivan,  of  the  Hire  De- 
partment.   Years  ago  whenever  an  ambitious 
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man  like  Mr.  Dundon  was  seen  taking  a  drink 
with  the  Chief  of  Police  he  was  set  down  as 
having  Shrievalty  predelictions;  but  those 
were  the  times  when  the  police  made  the 
Mayors,  Sheriffs,  and  Assessors  of  the  town. 
Now  the  firemen  make  them,  and,  conse- 
quently, the  appearance  of  a  man  on  the  public  | 
streets  with  his  arm  around  Chief  Sullivan's 
waist  presents  an  object  of  suspicion. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  it  is  not  dishonorable  to  aspire 
to  the  office  of  High  Sheriff.  Men  even 
better  than  Supervisor  Dundon  have  held  that 
exalted  station  and  raked  in  the  shekels  that 
appertain  to  it.  But  there  is  one  thing  to 
which  I  desire  to  direct  the  attention  of  the 
gentleman  from  the  Ninth  Ward.  If  he  does 
not  keep  his  mouth  shut  he  will  never  realize 
his  hopes.  There  are  instances  in  history  of 
men  having  acquired  great  fame  by  maintain- 
ing a  masterly  silence.  The  late  Senator  Dor- 
sey  said,  not  inaptly,  I  think,  "  that  the 
wisest  man  on  earth  was  a  fellow  down  in 
Kansas  whose  tongue  had  been  cut  out." 
Dundon  talks  incessantly  on  every  subject,  and 
on  the  smallest  of  pretexts;  and,  like  all  men 
of  his  kind,  he  says  nothing.  I  observe  that 
the  City  Hall  reporters  are  already  beginning 
to  ignore  Mr.  Dundon. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

This  presages  the  coming  storm.  When 
those  young  men  commence  to  say  that 
"Supervisor  Dundon  favored  the  motion,"  or 
"  Supervisor  Dundon  opposed  the  motion,"  or 
"Supervisor  Dundon  spoke,"  he  had  better 
look  out.  Such  reports  of  his  speeches  mean 
that  they  have  sized  him  up  as  an  oratorical 
nuisance,  and  are  camping  on  his  trail.  One 
of  these  days  they  will  get  him  in  the  door, 
and  polish  him  off  in  the  highest  style  of  the 
art.  The  chances  are  this  will  happen  just 
before  the  meeting  of  the  conventions  next 
year.  I  can  assure  Mr.  Dundon  that  it  will 
do  him  no  good  to  cultivate  Chief  Sullivan's 
friendship  if  he  does  not  keep  his  mouth  shut. 
At  his  present  rate  of  verbose  loquacity 
he  will  talk  himself  into  obscurity  in  just 
about  six  mouths. 

*  #  # 

SINGULARLY  out  of  proportion  to  my 
assets  is  the  lack  of  respect  I  entertain  for 
bankers.  The  course  which  Messrs.  Tobin 
and  Alvord  have  pursued  in  regard  to  Ser- 
geant Wittman  is  not  liable  to  induce  the 
alteration  of  my  persuasions.  They  are 
prominent  gentlemen  these,  one  the  president 
of  the  biggest  bank  on  the  Coast,  the  other 
swaying  the  destinies  of  one  of  the  richest 
savings  institutions  in  America.  Yet,  their 
verdict  is  regarded  with  suspicion;  curious 
accusations  are  being  made  against  them; 
indeed,  the  assumption  that  Wittman  has 
some  power  is  not,  under  the  circumstances, 
by  any  means  incredible.  As  both  Mr.  Alvord 
and  Mr.  Tobin  are  very  wealthy,  such  sus- 
picions might  seem  unreasonable — still  the 
Police  Commission  is  being  damned  up  and 
down  town. 

)£   S§C  if! 

No  one  cares  two  straws  in  the  connection 


save  that  the  entire  management  of  the  white- 
washing seems  stupid.  That  Wittman  black- 
mailed the  ladies  in  question  is  patent  to  every- 
one who  knows  aught  about  the  characteristics 
of  guardians  of  the  peace.  It  being  necessary 
to  establish  his  innocence,  however,  some 
gentler  way  should  have  been  found.  It  was 
about  the  rawest  affair  of  the  kind  I  remember 
in  years.  However,  the  Grand  Jury  has  the 
affair  in  hand. 

*  *  * 

SAM  BISHOP  did  not  linger  long  after  his 
old-time  partner  and  adversary,  General  Beale. 
Now  both  have  gone  to  their  last  accountings. 
I  suppose  it  would  not  be  worse  than  a  venial 
sin  to  tell  the  story  of  their  duel.  Though 
dying  possessed  of  some  thousands,  Bishop 
was  neither  as  shrewd  nor  as  unscrupulous  as 
the  millionaire  landholder.  Yet  had  he  but 
remained  sober  in  a  certain  contingency,  his 
possessions  might  to-day  have  ranked  with 
his  rival's.  When  Beale  was  Indian  Agent  at 
the  Tejon  reservation,  Bishop  was  stationed 
there  as  blacksmith.  Assisting  that  civilized 
freebooter  in  his  governmental  raids,  he  found 
Beale  reaping  the  plunder,  and  he  poor  as  he 
started.  That  was  about  the  time  the  agent 
had  obtained  for  himself  the  great  laud  grants 
whose  area  is  a  principality. 

*  *  * 

Bishop  had  just  assisted  Beale  to  purchase 
for  the  Government  some  22,000  head  of  cattle, 
and  had  superintended  the  threshing  of  several 
hundred  acres  of  wheat  which  the  labor  of 
Uncle  Sam  had  been  utilized  to  sow.  An- 
nouncing to  his  associate  that  henceforth 
ranches,  cattle,  and  wheat  were  his  own  prop- 
erty, the  ex-agent  assumed  an  expression  of 
pained  surprise  when  the  ex-blacksmith  in- . 
quired  where  he  came  in. 

"I've  assisted  you  to  steal  them;  now 
you've  got  to  divide,"  he  remarked,  somewhat 
emphatically. 

Beale  calmly  told  him  to  do  his  best.  A 
blow  was  exchanged,  and  immediately  a  duel 
arranged  for.  Castec  Lake  was  decided  on  as 
the  meeting-place,  and  revolvers  the  weapons. 
A  very  sensible  person  was  Beale.  After  his 
anger  had  cooled,  he  realized  there  was  no 
money  and  a  chance  of  death  in  dueling,  so 
he  made  up  his  mind  to  avoid  a  contest  if  that 
were  possible.  His  house  was  on  the  Lievre 
raucho,  while  Bishop  lived  at  Fort  Tejon. 
Noon  was  the  hour  for  the  fight. 

*  *  * 

Putting  his  watch  on  three-quarters  of  an 
hour,  he  found  himself  at  the  trysting-place 
long  before  his  adversary  put  in  an  appearance. 
Quite  a  crowd  was  gathered.    He  laughed. 

"Knew  he  would  not  toe  the  mark,"  he 
said.  "  Here  it  is  twelve  o'clock — and  not  a 
sign  of  Bishop.    Well,  I'll  go  after  him." 

He  drove  up  towards  his  adversary's  house 
and  met  him  just  as  the  latter  emerged  ready 
for  the  fray. 

"  Hallo  Sam,"  said  Beale.    "  You're  late." 

"  I'm  not,  Beale,  and  you  know  it,"  was  the 
reply  of  Bishop. 

"Well,  this  is  a  lot  of  rot,  anyway.  No 


money  in  it  for  either  of  us,  Sam.  .Suppose 
we  shake." 

They  did,  with  their  left  hands. 

*  *  * 

Afterwards  Bishop  told  of  the  meeting. 
"The  snake,"  he  said,  "soon  as  I  saw  him 
I  knew  he  had  a  bead  drawn  on  me,  and  when 
I  give  him  me  left  hand  I  had  my  right  in 
readiness.  Up  me  sleeve  was  ten  inches  of 
bowie  knife,  and  he  had  only  to  make  a  move 
to  have  me  carve  him." 

"The  scoundrel,"  said  Beale,  talking  to 
another  friend.  "When  I  put  out  my  hand 
to  shake  his  I  had  an  idea  he  would  try  to 
haul  me  out  of  the  buggy.  But  I  had  my 
right  hand  on  the  trigger  of  my  derringer, 
comfortably  stowed  in  my  jacket  pocket,  and 
he'd  only  to  move  and  I'd  have  plugged  him 
sure. ' ' 

Gentle  antagonists — they  did  not  fight,  but 
Bishop  brought  suit.  Before  it  came  to  trial 
they  two  met  again,  and  tossed  up  for  the 
choice  of  the  property.  Bishop  won,  took 
the  Tejon  and  all  the  cattle.  The  rest  was 
Beale's. 

*  *  * 

Two  such  huge  areas  of  land  with  Bishop's 
between  were  difficult  to  handle,  and  Beale 
and  his  associate,  R.  S.  Baker,  found  their 
bands  of  sheep  were  hard  to  manage.  The 
loss  of  the  Tejon — key  to  their  possessions — 
rankled.  One  day,  however,  Beale  got  up 
from  town  a  lot  of  fine  whiskey  and  invited 
Bishop  to  a  carouse.  They  drank  and  drank, 
and  when  the  old  man  was  well  loaded  the 
shrewd  manipulator  offered  him  $60,000  cash 
for  land  and  cattle.  The  blacksmith  con- 
sented, and  signed  the  papers.  Baker  rode 
down  to  Los  Angeles  for  the  coin  which 
Temple  &  Workman  advanced,  concluded 
the  bargain,  and  a  few  days  later  drove  off  the 
cattle  to  Nevada.  There  the  Central  Pacific 
people  bought  the  herd  for  $125,000.  The 
horses  were  sold  for  $10,000.  The  money 
was  repaid  and  Beale  bad  the  land  without 
the  expenditure  of  a  cent.    Clever  man  he. 

*  *  * 

THAT  JOHN  T.  DOYLE  feels  aggrieved 
at  the  caustic  comments  on  his  legal  ambi- 
dexterity with  which  the  Murphy  correspon- 
dence abounded,  is  more  than  probable.  His 
excellent  conscience  undoubtedly  affords  him 
in  the  hour  of  tribulation  that  consolation 
which  might  be  expected  of  an  organ  so  well 
regulated.  Besides,  has  he  not  the  sympathy 
of  his  influential  and  aristocratic  connections 
whose  esteem  counts  for  more  than  the  criti- 
cisms of  ex-clients  ?  I  am  half  astonished, 
however,  that  an  attorney  so  prominent  as 
Colonel  Harry  Thornton  would  acquiesce  in 
the  somewhat  depressed  estimate  of  the  Doyle 
integrity  that  the  Murphy  family  seemed  to 
have.  Can  it  be  that  the  common  assumption 
of  his  all  round  impeccableness  is  not  as 
firmly  founded  as  the  Crocker  building  ? 

*  *  * 

For  more  than  a  decade  or  so  has  Mr.  Doyle 
exercised  here  that  fine  legal  mind  of  his.  A 
polished  person  of  subtle  ways,  is  he,  with 
much  to  say  on  more  subjects  than  are  in- 
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eluded  in  the  philosophy  of  most  of  us.  He 
evinces  a  sympathetic  interest  in  the  business 
of  anyone  with  over  15,000  a  year,  and  gives 
those  who  consult  him  a  quality  of  advice 
whose  shrewdness  may  not  be  gainsaid  if  the 
fee  is  somewhat  out  of  proportion  to  the 
conservatism  of  the  admonition.  I  cannot 
but  regret  that  anyone  should  reflect  on  the 
reputation  of  one  whose  granger-like  appear- 
ance is  so  suggestive  of  deliberate  rectitude. 
Undoubtedly  he  will  appreciate  my  assurance 
that  the  commeuts  of  the  Murphy  family  will 
not  in  the  slightest  degree  affect  the  opinions 
of  those  with  whom  he  is  accustomed  to  do 
business. 

*  *  * 

ALTHOUGH  aware  of  the  fact  that  only 
in  a  remote  sense  is  it  any  of  my  business,  yet 
I  cannot  refrain  from  telling  the  Supervisors 
that  it  is  useless  and  a  waste  of  time  for  them 
to  monkey  with  the  gas  question.  Supervisor 
Reis,  Chairman  of  the  Street  Light  Commit- 
tee, is  a  good  man  and  means  well,  but  even 
were  he  disposed  to  adjust  the  rates  of  charges 
for  gas  in  this  town  to  the  entire  satisfaction 
of  the  two  gas  companies  and  the  people,  he 
could  not  do  so.  It  is  well,  therefore,  that  he 
has  referred  the  matter  to  the  City  and  County 
Attorney.  That  official  will  no  doubt  en- 
lighten him  upon  the  law  of  the  case. 

♦  sf5  ♦ 

The  points  of  legal  construction  are  pecu- 
liar and  worthy  of  some  attention.  If  gas 
rates  were  oppressive  here  (which  they  are 
not),  or  if  the  corporations  engaged  in  the 
manufacture  of  that  necessity  were  arrogant 
or  unruly  (which,  I  am  pleased  to  say.  they 
are  not),  these  points  might  give  rise  to  a  pro- 
tracted public  discussion;  but  as  Mr.  Reis  is 
seeking  rather  for  information  than  a  chance 
to  "cinch"  the  holders  of  gas  stock,  he  will 
probably  drop  the  attempt  to  regulate  rates 
when  he  ascertains  the  true  condition  of  af- 
fairs. It  appears,  however,  that  no  power 
exists  in  the  municipal  government  to  regulate 
gas  rates.  This  seems  strange  when  it  is 
stated  that  there  are  two  sections  of  the  Con- 
stitution which  are  designed  to  confer  that 
authority.  *  *  * 

But  that  is  exactly  where  the  colored  man 
is  concealed  in  the  wood  pile.  Section  19  of 
Article  XI  of  the  organic  law,  gives  anybody 
and  everybody  a  right  to  tear  up  the  streets 
and  put  down  gas  mains.  They  need  not  ask 
anybody's  permission,  and  the  only  officer  who 
can  interfere  with  them  is  the  Superintendent 
of  Streets,  and  he  only  when  they  are  guilty 
of  vandalism.  But  this  privilege  is  conferred 
solely  on  condition  that  the  city  shall  have 
power  to  regulate  rates.  Neither  the  San 
Francisco  Gas  Light  Company,  nor  the  Pacific 
Gas  Improvement  Company,  our  only  two  gas 
dispensers,  come  under  this  section.  One  has 
a  franchise  from  the  city  and  the  other  from 
the  Legislature.  Section  33  of  Article  IV  of 
the  Constitution  says  that  the  Legislature  shall 
pass  laws  to  regulate  charges  for  gas.  The 
Legislature  has  not  yet  passed  any  such  laws. 
As  the  two  companies  do  not  come  under 
Section  19  of  Article  XI,  they  are  not  affected 


by  it,  and  they  can  only  come  under  Section 
33  of  Article  IV  when  the  Legislature  enacts 
the  proper  laws.  This  is  the  case  in  a  nut- 
shell. My  opinion  is  that  the  Supervisors  are 
wasting  time  in  trying  to  monkey  with  the 
gas  companies.  Those  corporations  seem  to 
be  masters  of  the  situation. 

*  *  * 

UNLIKE  VIRTUE,  industry  is  not  always 
its  own  reward.  Hard  work  killed  Banker 
R.  C  Woolworth.  He  died  the  victim  of  his 
own  incapacity  for  leisure  and  enjoyment.  A 
capable,  quick,  clever  man,  he  was  unhappy 
save  when  occupied  ia  the  institution  his  ap- 
plication and  brain  had  done  so  much  to  build 
up.  Not  content  with  laboring  all  day,  he 
devoted  to  accounts  the  best  part  of  his  nights. 
With  foresight  and  ability  he  handled  invest- 
ments, and  in  making  money  for  the  corpora- 
tion he  also  achieved  a  fortune  for  himself. 
But  that  he  can  never  enjoy.  Therefore,  he 
had  but  occupation  and  the  mere  realization 
of  success  for  all  his  pains. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  question  but  that  R.  C.  Wool- 
worth  was  one  of  the  ablest  bankers  on  the 
Coast.  He  had  ever  a  quantity  of  work  on 
hand,  but  his  manner  was  uniformly  courteous. 
His  decisiveness  was  a  positive  characteristic 
— the  capacity  of  measuring  in  a  moment  the 
bearings  of  a  proposition  presented  was  his  in 
a  marked  degree.  Yet,  with  all  that  execu- 
tive power,  he  delighted  in  details  and  would 
cheerfully  do  the  work  of  a  seventy-five  dollar 
a  month  clerk  rather  than  be  idle  a  moment. 
Men  of  his  type  are  rare  and  hard  to  replace. 
The  presidency  of  the  institution  will  be 
assumed,  I  suppose,  by  W.  H.  Crocker,  whose 
ambition  lies  in  the  direction  of  financial 
affairs.  Whoever  replaces  Mr.  Woolworth 
will  probably  take  the  position  of  vice- 
president  and  cashier. 

*  *  * 

GLORIOUSLY  UNCERTAIN  is  the  Oak- 
land matron.  The  subtle  independence  of  the 
sheep  is  hers.  The  leadership  of  so-called 
prominences  she  follows  with  amiable  subservi- 
ence. I  am  told  of  two  ambitious  maidens,  both 
recognized  as  "  in  the  swim,"  who  imagined 
a  series  of  recitals  might  be  profitable.  One 
sings  better  than  usual,  the  other  recites  with 
dramatic  force.  After  renting  a  fashionable 
hall,  they  conceived  the  notion  of  patronesses, 
gathered  some  twenty-five  names,  each  more 
prominent  than  the  other,  and  printed  them 
on  their  tickets  as  a  social  background  for 
their  own  talents.  All  had  promised  to  attend, 
of  course.  The  eventful  evening  arrived,  and 
an  audience  numbering  about  fifty  listened  to 
the  programme — not  a  patroness  in  the  collec- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

Three  of  them  turned  up  at  the  next,  and 
not  more  at  any  of  the  others.  Of  course, 
Society  followed  suit.  It  seems  a  little  hard 
that  people  should  promise  their  assistance 
and  fail  to  accord  it.  However,  the  patroness 
idea  is  nonsense,  especially  in  Oakland,  where 
nearly  everyone  is  in  Society. 

*  *  * 

RATHER  A  GOOD  STORY  on  George 


Mearns  is  going  the  rounds  of  his  immediate 
acquaintances.  Appointed  by  Governor  Mark- 
ham  a  notary  public  some  weeks  ago,  he  in- 
vested in  the  simple  paraphernalia  of  that 
profession,  and  prepared  to  supply  as  exten- 
sive an  affidavit  demand  as  his  connection 
required.  Being  handsome  and  quite  a  de- 
cidedly popular  fellow,  he  naturally  assumed 
his  services  would  be  frequently  requisitioned. 
Meeting  him  on  Kearny  Street,  a  few  days 
ago,  one  of  his  numerous  friends  asked  how 
"notary  publicking"  was — if,  in  other  words, 
he  was  satisfied  with  the  outlook. 

"  In  one  way,"  he  said,  "  I've  done  pretty 
well.  Must  have  administered  a  score  of  oaths, 
but  there's  little  money  in  it." 

*  *  * 

"  How  is  that  ?  "  inquired  the  friend. 

"  Why,  every  one  of  them  swore  off  liquor, 
and,  you  know,  we  arc  not  permitted  to  charge 
a  fee  for  that.  But  it  does  seem  I  am  a  kind 
of  branch  Keeley  Institute." 

Had  Mearns  but  investigated  the  twinkle  in 
his  friend's  eye,  he  might  have  realized  how 
his  office  had  been  made  a  depository  for  re- 
forming drunkards. 

*  *  * 

I  WONDER  •  if  it  has  struck  anybody 
recently  that  the  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden 
West  are  rapidly  capturing  this  country. 
More  than  half  the  business  of  this  town  is 
now  done  by  native  sons.  Our  Sheriff,  County 
Clerk,  and  Tax  Collector  are  native  sons. 
Mayor  Ellert  is  also  a  native  son,  and  within 
the  past  week  he  has  appointed  two  more 
native  sons  to  office.  I  refer  to  Fred  W.  Lees, 
the  new  License  Collector,  and  Dr.  James  I. 
Stanton,  the  new  Supervisor  from  the  Third 
Ward.  However,  Dr.  Stanton  is  a  good  man, 
ambitious,  energetic,  and  honest,  and  if  all 
the  native  sons  who  are  crowding  out  the  old 
fossils  show  up  as  worthy  as  [he,  I  shall  not 
complain.  I  may  add  in  parenthesis,  by  the 
way,  that  when  these  hustling  youngsters 
get  the  town  well  in  hand  and  are  ready  to 
give  the  remaining  old  fellows  the  grand 
bounce,  they  will  find  my  grip  sack  packed. 
I  am  prepared  to  get  out  of  the  country  at  a 
moment's  notice. 

*  *  * 

THE  ATTEMPT  of  Mayor  Ellert  to  frus- 
trate the  substitution  of  an  electric  railrond 
for  the  horse  car  line  now  operated  in  this 
city  by  the  North  Beach  and  Mission  Com- 
pany, is  characteristically  San  Franciscan.  One 
need  not  be  told  that  the  Mayor  is  a  native- 
born  son.  The  sight  of  him  on  Market  Street 
with  a  derrick  pulling  up  electric  trolley  poles, 
stamps  him  at  once  as  a  product  of  the  soil. 
No  attempt  was  ever  made  to  launch  an  enter- 
prise for  the  improvement  of  San  Francisco 
that  it  was  not  met  by  this  kind  of  opposition. 
Usually  the  obstructionists  apply  for  injunc- 
tions and  hinder  such  enterprises  with  legal 
proceedings;  but  Ellert  is  young  and  full  of 
spirit  and  he  went  to  the  front  with  a  derrick 
and  a  cordon  of  police. 

*  *  * 

The  Mayor  I  am  told  is  acting  under  the 
advice  of  competent  counsel,  but  whether  or 
not  his  action  is  legal  does  not  affect  my 
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opinion  of  it.  It  is  extrajurisdictional  and 
beyond  the  pale  of  reason  or  common  sense. 
It  is  not  in  the  public  interest,  nor  in  accord- 
ance with  any  public  desire,  either  expressed 
or  implied.  It  is  obstructive,  and  non-pro- 
gressive, and  unworthy  of  a  young  citizen 
like  Ellert.  For  proof  of  this  one  only  need 
appeal  to  the  facts.  Recently  the  Omnibus 
Cable  Company  has  secured  control  of  the 
North  Beach  and  Mission  Road. J  As  that  road 
is  operated  over  a  succession  of  level  streets, 
and  as  it  is  cheaper  to  construct  electric  than 
cable  lines,  its  new  owners  have  concluded  to 
replace  it  with  the  overhead  trolley  system. 
They  have  prepared  plans  for  the  expenditure 
of  over  $2,000,000  on  the  Kearny  and  Mont- 
gomery and  Third  and  Fourth  Street  horse 
car  lines,  and  within  a  year,  if  Ellert  had  let 
them  alone,  both  of  those  lines  would  have 
been  rebuilt. 

*  *  * 

Besides  giving  employment  to  hundreds  of 
workingmen  who  feed  thousands  of  women 
and  children,  the  reconstruction  of  these  lines 
would  have  well-nigh  revolutionized  the 
street  car  traffic  of  San  Francisco.  By  the 
adoption  of  a  transfer  system,  which  is  already 
partially  in  force,  the  enterprise  would  have 
cheapened  urban  transportation  twenty  per 
cent.  Mayor  Ellert,  I  understand,  objects  to 
trolley  wires  on  the  public  streets.  In  that 
opinion,  however,  he  does  not  represent  public 
sentiment,  for  the  traveling  public,  which  is 
to  be  benefited  by  the  Omnibus  Company's 
enterprise,  has  given  expression  to  no  such 
objection.  Trolley  wires  are  not  any  more 
dangerous  than  electric  light  wires,  and 
being  in  the  middle  of  the  street  are  less  likely 
to  obstruct  the  work  of  firemen.  The  public 
streets  were  made  for  the  convenient  use  of 
the  people,  and  if  trolley  wires  are  necessary 
for  that  convenience  they  are  as  much  entitled 
to  a  place  there  as  the  cobbles  themselves. 
But  it  is  supposed  to  be  "  popular  "  to  obstruct 
the  movements  of  corporations  no  matter 
where  they  are  being  carried  on,  and  if  the 
courts  decide  against  the  North  Beach  and 
Mission  Company  (which  has  commenced  suit 
to  restrain  the  Mayor  and  Superintendent  of 
Streets  from  interfering  with  its  work  on 
Market  Street)  it  will  be  in  accordance  with 
the  supposed  political  feeling  on  the  subject. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact  no  such  feeling  exists. 
If  the  people  could  be  polled  they  would  un- 
doubtedly vote  in  favor  of  putting  up  the 
trolley  wires,  for  the  very  simple  reason  that 
another  railroad  will  make  transportation  eas- 
ier and  more  convenient.  The  people  of  Oak- 
land, Sacramento,  San  Jose,  and  Los  Angeles 
have  trolley  cars  on  all  their  principal  public 
streets  and  do  not  object  to  them.  There  is 
yet  to  be  recorded  an  instance,  so  far  as  I 
know,  where  a  person  has  been  killed  by 
them.  The  danger  to  life,  therefore,  is  all 
bosh.  Just  why  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
dollars  should  not  now  be  expended  on  this 
public  work,  giving  temporary  employment 
to  thousands  and  permanent  employment  to 


hundreds  of  men,  is  a  question  for  which  any 
body  but  a  Silurian  could  hardly  find  an 
answer. 

THAT  PETE  BIGELOW  respects  aught 
under  the  sun  I  have  never  been  able  to  per- 
suade myself.  The  idea  of  taking  anything 
seriously,  even  himself,  never  suggested  itself 
to  him.  Sent  by  the  Examiner  to  the  Kip 
mansion  to  obtain  details  about  the  demise  of 
the  old  Bishop,  he  encountered  on  the  way 
there  one  of  his  intimates  who  was  straight- 
way invited  to  come  along,  too.  Lawrence 
Kip,  who  had  the  greatest  reverence  for  his 
grandfather,  launched  in  low  tones  into  par- 
ticulars of  the  sorrowful  happening,  mentioning 
among  other  facts  that  exactly  at  twenty-five 
minutes  past  seven  the  Bishop's  soul  had 
winged  its  way  to  eternity. 

*  *  * 

A  moment  later  Pete  left  Lawrence  to  his 
friend,  and,  darting  into  the  hall,  stopped  the 
family  time-piece,  adroitly  twisting  its  hands 
to  seven  and  twenty-five. 

"  At  what  time  did  you  say  the  Bishop 
died  ?  "  he  queried,  breathlessly. 

"  Exactly  at  7:25,"  was  the  answer. 

"Marvelous,"  exclaimed  Pete.  "Why, 
man,  that  old  clock  of  yours  stopped  at  the 
moment." 

"Ah,  yes,"  said  Kip,  sndly,  "yet  I  knew 
that  Providence  was  looking  out  for  him." 

*  *  * 

THE  DISPOSITION  on  the  part  of  some 
envious  people  to  abuse  my  venerable  friend 
ex-Mayor  Frank  McCoppin  ought  to  be 
promptly  bowled  down.  Mr.  Frank  McCoppin 
has  rendered  sufficient  service  to  this  pro- 
verbially ungrateful  town  to  be  entitled  to 
pass  his  remaining  days  here  in  peace.  I  am 
told  that  President  Cleveland  will  soon  appoint 
him  Postmaster.  I  trust  this  information  will 
prove  to  be  reliable,  not  because  McCoppin 
would  probably  make  an  excellent  Postmaster, 
but  because  it  would  discomfit  some  of  the 
small-souled,  pin-headed  politicians  whose 
stock  in  trade  seems  to  be  abuse  of  men  who 
have  served  their  country  well. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  McCoppin  was  a  State  Senator  and  is 
the  author  of  the  One  Twelfth  Act,  a  piece  of 
legislation  that  has  saved  this  city  millions  of 
money.  He  also  served  a  term  as  Supervisor, 
and  in  the  Board  was  a  progressive  and  intelli- 
gent legislator.  He  was  Mayor  during  the 
period  in  which  the  outside  lands  were  dis- 
tributed, and  not  a  little  of  the  credit  of  setting 
aside  the  great  reservation  now  known  as 
Golden  Gate  Park  is  due  to  him.  I  do  not 
say  that  his  efforts  alone  resulted  in  that 
recreation  ground  being  rescued  from  the 
clutches  of  the  land-grabbers  who  sought  to 
gobble  it  up,  but  he  assisted  to  a  degree  that 
made  the  project  seem  at  the  time  futile  with- 
out him.  It  would  appear  that  a  man  who 
has  served  his  State  and  city  as  McCoppin  has 
might  be  permitted  to  receive  an  honor  from 
the  President  of  the  United  States  without  be- 
coming a  mark  for  the  shafts  of  the  pin-heads. 
If  I  were  not  the  presiding  officer  of  this  town 


at  the  present  time,  I  would  make  a  motion  to 
corral  the  pin-heads  and  knock  out  what 
brains  there  are  among  them.  As  it  is  I  do 
not  know  but  I  shall  descend  from  the  chair 
and  offer  the  proposition. 

*  *  * 

In  addition  to  all  this  we  have  to  thank 
him  for  the  five-cent  fare  act  which  compels 
the  street  railroads  to  be  content  with  less  for 
a  long  haul  than  their  greed  would  ever  have 
permitted  them  to  concede.  Thirty-three 
years  ago  Frank  McCoppin  was  working  for 
San  Francisco  as  a  Supervisor,  and  served 
until  elected  Mayor  in  1867. 

*  *  * 

THE  SKETCH  CLUB  at  its  exhibition  a 
couple  of  Saturdays  ago,  made  a  creditable 
showing  of  artistic  work.  Composed  of  some 
twenty  young  women, conscientious  students  of 
the  Schools  of  Design  and  the  Art  League,  it 
aims  at  being  more  than  a  mere  organization 
of  amateurs.  While  one  cannot  say  of  the 
pictures  that  they  are  indicative  of  embryonic 
genius,  still  there  is  an  obvious  degree  of 
talent  and  unmistakable  industry.  Mrs. 
Goodloe,  whose  sketches  and  designs  are  so 
very  clever,  is  a  member;  Miss  Nellie  Treat, 
the  President,  has  a  canvas  on  the  line  in  the 
Hopkins  Institute.  Miss  Dorgan,  whose 
water  colors  commanded  attention  in  the  same 
display,  shows  some  charming  aquarelles. 
Miss  Rey,  Mrs.  Koethe,  and  several  others 
were  all  represented  by  creditable  things. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

The  influence  of  Carlsen  and  Matthews, 
especially  in  the  still  life  work,  is  very  notice- 
able. The  color  is  deep  and  firm,  and  while 
neither  composition  nor  drawing  have  the 
draughtmanship  of  the  masters,  still  the  ex- 
cellence of  some  of  the  bits  is  positive.  Just 
now  the  club  is  installed  in  the  loft  of  Castle's 
coach-house  on  Sutter  Street — a  comfortable  if 
unaristocratic  location.  However,  there  is  a 
proposition  to  quarter  the  institution  in  one  of 
the  numerous  rooms  of  the  Hopkins  house* 
The  members  are  ambitious  to  be  in  with  their 
former  compatriots,  and  there  is  a  disposition, 
I  believe,  on  the  part  of  the  Association  to 
accommodate  them.  If  there  is  not,  there 
ought  to  be. 

*  *  * 

THAT  General  Barnes,  who  has  long  been, 
as  it  were,  a  mile  post  in  the  history  of  San 
Francisco,  is  growing  old  with  [exceeding 
rapidity  is  now  beyond  question.  He  has 
taken  to  smoking  cigarettes.  This  amazing 
statement  may  not  be  credited,  but  if  there 
are  any  doubting  Thomases  with  sufficient 
nerve,  let  them  ask  the  General  about  it. 
He  may  hurt  them,  but  he  will  not  deny  the 
soft  impeachment.  A  few  days  ago  during  a 
recess  in  Judge  Seawell's  Court,  where  the 
General  is  now  working  hard  to  convict 
Cashier  Flood  of  embezzling  the  funds  of  the 
Donahoe-Kelly  Bank,  a  gentleman  present 
observed  him  furtively  pull  out  a  pack  of 
cigarettes  and  carefully  light  one.  It  was  a 
particularly  cheap  and  foul  smelling  article 
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and  quickly  dispersed  a  large  crowd  of  law- 
yers. 

*  *  * 

"  Why,  General,"  exclaimed  the  gentleman, 
"  do  you  smoke  cigarettes  ?  " 

"Yes,"  replied  Barnes,  with  a  guilty  glance 
at  his  yellow  stained  forefinger  and  thumb. 

"Well,  I  am  astonished.  When  did  you 
cultivate  that  habit?" 

"Only  recently,"  was  the  reply.  "Smok- 
ing cigarettes,  I  may  add,  however,  is  only 
one  of  a  number  of  symptoms  of  senile 
dimentia  which  are  now  represented  in  my 
person.  Another  symptom  is  the  story  tell- 
ing habit." 

The  General  hastily  grabbed  his  victim  by 
the  lappel  as  though  he  anticipated  an  attempt 
at  escape.  Billy  Foote  and  two  other  gentle- 
men who  had  been  driven  from  the  vicinity 
by  the  General's  noisome  cigarette,  overheard 
the  word  "story"  and  drew  near.  Barnes 
caught  two  of  them  by  the  collar  and  backed 
them  up  in  a  corner. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

"It  is  about  Bob  Ferrall,  you  know,  and 
has  every  sign  of  authenticity.  Before  Bob 
became  a  Judge  he  used  to  dabble  in  politics. 
Once  upon  a  time  he  joined  an  Irish  Demo- 
cratic Club  of  which  the  late  Michael  Joseph 
Kelly  was  a  prominent  member.  In  the 
meetings  of  the  Club  Bob  and  Mike  resembled 
oil  and  water.  Oil  and  water  will  not  mix. 
(No  pun  intended,  I  can  assure  you.)  One 
night  after  a  particularly  hot  and  acrimonious 
session,  in  order  to  discomfit  him,  Bob  pre- 
ferred charges  against  Mike.  They  were  of  a 
serious  character  and  compromised  his  repu- 
tation. So  Mike  arose  to  deny  them.  He 
did  so  in  a  few  well  chosen  sentences,  and 
wound  up  with,  'An',  gintlemen,  who  is  me 
accuser  ?  Little  Bob  Ferrall — a  renegade  Irish 
man,  sors,  whose  faether  befoor  him  was  a 
process  server  in  the  Green  Isle.  I  may  be  a 
bad  man,  sors,  but  bedad  I  niver  dug  up  me 
ould  faether's  bones  and  had  'em  buried  in  a 
Jew  cemetery.' 

"  Gentlemen,  I  trust  you  will  believe  me 
when  I  say  that  Bob  escaped  with  only  a  few 
bruises." 

Just  then  Judge  Seawell  entered.  Barnes 
quickly  extinguished  his  cigarette  and  put  the 
butt  in  his  pocket.  Whereupon  the  wheels  of 
justice  went  grinding  on. 

#  #  * 

SENSATIONALISM  is  reprehensible  no 
doubt.  A  red  flannel  shirt,  made  redder  by 
the  coagulated  blood  of  a  dying  desperado  is 
scarcely,  say  some,  the  kind  of  thing  to  dis- 
play in  the  window  of  a  representative  news- 
paper. So  far,  so  good.  And  will  you  please 
remember,  you  who  criticise  so  strongly  this 
same  sensationalism,  tbat  a  vast  majority  of 
your  kind  are  patrons  and  paid  subscribers  of 
that  same  newspaper.  I  wish  to  say  now 
(from  the  standpoint  of  a  journalist  who  loves 
the  feats  of  journalism  if  you  will)  that  to  my 
mind  there  is  no  paper  in  America  to-day 
which  could  have  handled  the  story  of  the 
capture  of  Evans  and  Sontag  with  such  ex- 
traordinary success  as  did  the  San  Francisco 


Examiner.  From  the  remarkable  feat  of  better  has  he  said  it — "  When  man  doth 
Bigelow's  interview  with  the  train  robbers  up  weary  of  womankind  he  taketh  to  himself  a 


to  the  very  last  dispatches  from  the  battle 
field,  the  master  hand  of  a  newspaperman  of 
paramount  ability  is  visible. 

*  *  * 

I  refer  to  Mr.  S.  S.  Chamberlain.  To 
my  mind  he  deserves  more  credit  for  the  suc- 
cession of  really  great  journalistic  feats  ac- 
complished by  the  Examiner  than  does  any 
other  single  individual.  He  has  always  been 
appreciative  of  our  inherent  taste  for  the 
melodramatic  mixture  with  our  morning  meal, 
and  that  has  made  his  success  conjointly  the 
success  of  the  Examiner.  Mr.  Chamberlain 
is  a  master  of  the  method  of  making  melo- 
dramatic front  pages.  If  he  has  nothing  sen- 
sational at  home,  he  goes  to  New  Bedford  and 
the  Borden  case  for  sensation  and  story-telling, 
regardless  of  telegraph  tolls  and  late  hours  of 
receipt.  But  he  knows  his  public — if  they 
cry  for  tragedy  they  shall  have  it;  if  they 
declare  for  scandal,  so  shall  they  be  suited — 
there's  the  creed  of  the  Chamberlains  and 
there  are  few  of  them  in  journalism. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  A  WORD  to  say  to  certain  per- 
sons who  have  caught  the  dreadful  disease  of 
Oscarwildeism;  I'm  sure  the  germ  came  by 
packet  post  and  bore  upon  its  envelope  a 
"  tupence-hapenny  "  stamp.  It  should  have 
been  excluded  by  act  of  quarantine  commis- 
sion. I'd  raise  you,  Mr.  Wiide,  despite  the 
brotherhood  of  "Billy"  (or  more  commonly 
his  Willie  Leslie  Wilde's)  to  a  fair  pinnacle  of 
fame  for  the  work,  albeit  of  the  "circus" 
order,  you  did  accomplish  in  favor  of  mono- 
tones in  interior  decoration,  and  of  the  good 
you  did  in  enforcing  (by  making  its  applica- 
tion so  obnoxious)  the  most  valuable  law  of 
taste  in  colorings.  But  a  truce,  gentlemen, 
to  your  rantings  on  the  subject  of  this  prat- 
tling paragrapher's  value  as  a  maker  of 
epigrams.  "Anyone,"  said  Ambrose  Bierce  to 
me,  a  night  or  two  ago,  "  can  make  epigrams 
if  he  but  try,  and  be  given  paper  and  pencil 
with  which  to  set  them  down." 

You  good  friends  and  flatulent,  fraudulent 
flatterers,  Mr.  Wilde,  will  quote,  and  quote,  and 
quote — "  Men  marry  because  they  are  tired, 
women  because  they  are  curious,"  as  a  sample 
of  your  willing  and  winsome  wit.  Go  to! 
Your  search  among  ancient  axioms  is  admir- 
able, your  fraud  and  falsity  but  too  apparent. 
It  seems  to  me  that  Ford,  or  may  it  have  been 
Fletcher,  has  said  a  similar  thing  and  so  much 


wife."  There  is  the  germ  and  yet  is  your 
young  epigram  quite  so  germane  i 

*  *  * 

SO  JOHN  W.  FLOOD  has  been  convicted 
of  embezzlement  by  a  jury  of  "his  peers." 
And  what  may  his  peers  know  about  it? 
Simply  nothing!  The  wisest,  shrewdest, 
keenest  faculties  of  the  contending  counsel 
and  of  the  very  brightest  and  most  searching 
of  our  reportorial  geniuses  has  revealed  just 
this  much — nothing.  Mr.  Flood's  accounts 
are  beyond  question  some  163,000  and  odd 
dollars  short.  When  and  how  that  shortage 
occurred  only  Mr.  Flood  and  those  most 
intimately  acquainted  with  the  private  affairs 
of  the  Donohoe-Kelly  concern  can  tell. 
Question  :  Why  should  Mr.  Flood  insist  upon 
a  self-incriminating  reticence,  and  why  should 
those  "most  intimately  acquainted"  fail  to 
offer  even  a  hint  as  to  the  probable  "  flow  of 
the  flood"  of  ill-gotten  coins  "  over  tin- 
counter  ?  " 

*  *  * 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  suggest,  because,  for- 
sooth, I  seek  to  mirror  opinion  and  not  to 
mould  it,  that  there  be  any  hiding  of  motive, 
any  secretion  of  reason  in  this  complex  case 
save  by  the  Flood  person,  but  let  me  say  in 
all  honesty  to  the  house,  the  high  and  haughty 
house  of  Donohoe,  "If  ye  have  power  to 
bring  truth  from  this  dummard,  pray  bring  it 
now."  The  world  hath  tongues,  gentlemen 
those  tongues  will  wag,  and  know  ye  how 
they  wag?  Well,  Mr.  Flood,  if  you  have 
friendship  for  your  friends  of  years  standing 
and  any  gratitude  for  those  who  have  be- 
friended you,  speak,  and,  heedless  of  the 
storm  that  may  ensue,  like  clash  of  lowering 
clouds  that  do  engender  thunderous  claps, 
speak  truth  and  clear  away  the  nasty  atmos 
phere  of  doubt  that  now  surrounds  your  long 
esteemed  and  honored  patrons. 


Sherwood's  Monogram  Whiskey  is  the  finest 
thing  going.     

Little  Dick  —  Papa  iloesn't  have  any  fun.  He  has  to 
fro  to  business  every  flay. 

Little  Dot — That's  to  get  money,  'cause  lie's  a  pro- 
vider, mamma  savs." 

"  A  what  ?  " 

"  A  provider." 

"Well,  if  p*pa  is  a  —  prnvid  r   1  wordei  whtA 
mamma  is." 
"I  guess  she's  a  divider."  -Cncl  tVitet, 
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THE  SEXES  IN  SALT  WATER. 

The  salt  water  swimming  tank  of  the 
Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  will  be  in  readi- 
ness to  accommodate  bathers  in  a  month  or 
six  weeks,  and  some  local  Mrs.  Grundy  has 
raised  the  question  that  it  should  not  be 
occupied  by  the  sexes  jointly,  but  that  there 
should  be  a  partition  in  the  middle,  so  as  to 
divide  the  sheep  from  the  goats.  The  sug- 
gestion probably  came  from  a  descendant  of 
one  of  the  Roman  prudes,  who  insisted  on 
draping  the  figures  in  Michael  Angelo's  "  Last 
Judgment"  in  breeches  and  petticoats,  in 
order  that  they  should  appear  in  the  presence 
of  their  Maker  in  modest  apparel. 

Wherever  salt  water  bathing  is  popular  the 
sexes  bathe  together,  habited  as  propriety 
dictates.  At  Long  Branch,  Manhattan,  Atlan- 
tic City,  and  Rye  Beach,  at  Brighton,  Torquay, 
Tronville,  and  Biarritz,  at  Ostend,  and  Nice, 
ladies  and  gentlemen  take  their  dip  in  the 
salt  water  in  company.  Half  the  pleasure  of 
the  bath  is  the  merriment  which  grows  out  of 
the  communion  of  the  sexes  as  the  combers 
roll  in.  Years  ago,  in  England,  where  the 
prurient  prude  element  has  always  been  strong, 
a  dividing  line  used  to  be  drawn  on  the  bath- 
ing beach  at  Brighton,  by  means  of  a  rope 
secured  to  a  buoy  in  deep  water,  and  the  law 
was  that  ladies  should  bathe  on  one  side  of 
the  rope,  and  men  on  the  other.  But  at  that 
time  the  costumes  worn  by  bathers  differed 
essentially  from  those  which  are  in  fashion  to- 
day. The  bathing  garb  of  the  men  appeared 
to  have  been  borrowed  from  the  full  dress  of  a 
Maori  chief,  or  from  the  leaf  which  our  mother 
live  felt  bound  to  don  after  she  had  eaten  the 
fruit  of  the  tree  of  knowledge;  and  the  ladies 
wore  a  single  garment,  which  was  long  and 
ample  certainly,  but  which  had  a  way  of  be- 
coming ungovernable  in  a  high  sea.  There 
was  an  obvious  impropriety  in  commingling 
the  sexes  when  they  were  thus  equipped  for 
battle  with  the  waves. 

In  our  day  both  sexes  dress  for  the  bath  as 
they  dress  for  dinner;  a  bevy  of  laughing 
maidens  plunge  into  the  surf  without  even 
revealing  the  charms  which  are  disclosed  to 
the  male  eye  at  ball  or  opera.  There  have 
been  whispers  that  corsets  and  tournures  have 
been  found  in  ladies'  bathing-rooms.  In 
France,  and  at  some  of  the  Eastern  bathing 
places,  a  maid  stands  on  the  beach  with  a 
peignoir  to  throw  over  the  shoulders  of  the 
Xaiad  as  she  emerges  from  the  brine  with  her 
lovely  form  betrayed  by  the  clinging  folds  of 
her  bathing-dress,  but  it  is  always  suspected 
that  the  peignoir  is  part  of  the  stage  business, 
as  before  the  maid  is  reached,  the  bather  has 
revealed  all  there  is  to  reveal. 

Modesty  is  in  the  mind,  not  in  the  costume. 
When  Old  Hayseed  goes  to  Chicago  and  feasts 
his  ignorant  eyes  on  the  form  of  Venus  rising 
from  the  sea,  his  wicked  old  blood  begins  to 
go  pit-a-pat,  while  the  modest  and  cultured 
maiden  who  has  seen  pictures  before  merely 
discerns  in  the  object  which  excites  him  an 
exquisite  work  of  art.  Within  a  fortnight  of 
San  Francisco,  if  you  make  an  early  call  on 
an  ex-Daimio's  family,  you  will  as  likely  as 
not  find  his  nubile  daughter  tubbing  on  the 
front  porch.  She  will  laugh  and  chat  with 
you  while  she  is  soaping  her  lovely  form  with- 
out the  least  consciousness  of  impropriety. 
Nudity  in  her  mind  implies  no  shame.  For 
generations  ladies  of  her  country  have  been 
educated  to  take  their  bath  in  public.  They 
see  nothing  therein  to  blush  at,  and  they  do 
not  understand  how  anyone  else  can  blush. 
When  the  missionaries  remonstrated  with  the 
ladies  of  Tokio,  the  latter  retorted:  "  What 
nasty  minds  you  must  have!  " 

It  is  all  a  matter  of  convention.    A  young 


lady  who  would  faint  if  her  gown  slipped 
from  her  throat  in  the  street  will  walk  placidly 
with  bare  neck  and  shoulders  through  a 
crowded  ballroom,  and  the  same  girl  who 
would  redden  to  the  roots  of  her  hair  if  an 
inch  of  clocked  hosiery  were  visible  in  a 
drawing-room,  will  exhibit  her  shapely  limbs 
in  bathing  stockings  on  the  edge  of  the  raft 
without  the  smallest  discomposure.  In  neither 
case  is  she  conscious  of  impropriety,  and  that 
being,  there  is  none. 

Those  who  think  that  promiscuous  bathing 
in  the  Olympic  tank  would  be  subversive  of 
public  morals,  should  take  out  a  policy  of  in- 
surance on  their  own  morals  in  some  accident 
insurance  company.  John  Bonner. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave:— At  this 
stage  of  a  controversy  that  threatens  to  in- 
volve the  pulpit,  the  professions,  and  "down- 
town," I  wish  to  express  my  surprise  and 
dismay.  Surprise,  yes;  and  dismay,  too,  that 
a  man  of  William  Greer  Harrison's  position 
in  the  community  should  propose  to  inter- 
mingle the  sexes  in  a  public  bath.  To  the 
cheek  of  modesty,  sir,  it  brings  the  blush  of 
shame.  Shame,  I  reiterate,  that  the  tender 
and  modest  men  of  this  metropolis  should  be 
asked,  invited,  to  venture  in  abbreviated  cos- 
tumes into  a  tank  full  of  seductive  and 
designing  women.  The  very  idea  is  scan- 
dalous, revolting,  indeed.  That  I  may  be 
censured  for  severity  in  this  connection  I  am 
well  aware;  that  the  carping  critics  of  the 
Examiner  and  the  captious  Bierce  may  cavil 
at  what  they  will  allude  to  as  prudishness,  I 
expect.  The  courage  of  my  convictions  is 
mine,  however,  and  in  the  interests  of  Morality 
and  Virtue  I  raise  my  voice  in  protest. 

It  may  be  urged  against  my  plea  that  a 
woman  in  modern  bathing  costume  exhibits 
less  epidermis,  is  more  modestly  attired  than  a 
belle  in  a  ballroom.  Conceding  that  as  par- 
tially true,  it  does  not  alter  the  situation.  We 
know  what  an  excellent  conductor  of  electric- 
ity water  is — and  there  lieth  the  danger.  The 
magnetism  of  the  feminine  communicates  itself 
to  the  immediate  victim  of  her  desires  with 
incredible  swiftness  when  both  are  immersed 
in  that  sensitive  element.  I  know  not  what 
of  unfortunate  results — liasons  without  num- 
ber, enthrallments  without  principle,  marriages 
without  thought — may  result  if  W.  Greer 
Harrison  is  allowed  to  carry  into  execution 
his  nefarious  scheme.  Let  us  protect  our- 
selves against  the  further  encroachments  of 
the  sex,  I  say.     David  Lesser  Lezinskv. 


any  man  or  woman  bathing  in  a  public  tank 
presume  to  take  advantage  of  any  opportunity 
afforded  to  them  to  practice  any  indecency, 
he  or  she  would  receive  such  treatment  as 
will  effectually  prevent  a  repetition.  Of  course, 
the  intermingling  of  the  sexes  in  a  private 
bathing  place  may  be  objectionable,  but  in 
public,  never.  There  is  nothing  so  human- 
izing to  man  as  the  presence  of  a  good  woman, 
even  if  it  be  in  a  tank.  Swimming  is  a  sport 
that  nothing  should  be  allowed  to  discourage. 
All  women  should  learn  to  keep  themselves 
afloat,  and  if  they  do  not  utilize  the  baths,  few 
of  them  will  learn  this  art.  The  presence  of 
male  friends  will  inspire  them  with  confi- 
dence, and  where  confidence  prevails  immoral 
thoughts  will  seldom  obtrude. 

W.  Greer  Harrison. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — I  am  unal- 
terably opposed  to  the  bathing  of  men  and 
women  in  companj',  either  in  a  public  bathing 
establishment,  seaside  resort,  or  any  other 
place  whatsoever.  I  deem  it  prejudicial  to 
the  good  state  of  society  and  harmful  to  mor- 
als. The  moral  destruction  of  many  a  woman 
may  be  traced  to  the  public  bath  as  well  as  to 
the  public  dance  hall.  Both  are  enemies  in 
disguise.  If  people  desire  to  bathe,  and  all 
should  do  so,  let  the  exercise  be  performed  in 
private.  The  Olympic  Club  will  make  a  bad 
move  if  it  permits  the  use  of  its  public  tank  to 
men  and  women  to  bathe  in  company. 

L.  R.  Eli.ert. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave:— The  objec- 
tions raised  by  certain  alleged  moralists 
against  the  bathing  of  men  and  women  to- 
gether in  a  public  bathing  tank,  are,  in  my 
opinion,  too  puerile  to  demand  refutation.  Is 
it  probable  that  the  rules  of  modesty  or  moral- 
ity will  be  subverted  by  men  and  women  who 
bathe  in  public?    I  do  not  think  so.  Should 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — Your  ques- 
tion as  to  whether  I  deem  it  immodest  for 
men  and  women  to  bathe  promiscuously  in 
public,  I  can  unhesitatingly  answer  in  the 
negative.  The  fact  that  the  sexes  appear 
together  in  a  public  bathing  tank  robs  it  even 
of  the  suggestion  of  immodesty  or  immorality. 
Should  they  bathe  in  private,  then  some  valid 
objections  might  be  raised  against  an  establish- 
ment where  this  might  be  permitted.  In  my 
opinion  there  is  considerable  foolishness  in 
this  thing  of  opposing  the  free  intermingling 
of  the  sexes.  Swimming  is  an  exercise  which 
should  be  encouraged,  and  the  vapid  utterances 
of  purists  who  think  that  the  rules  of  morality 
would  be  outraged  by  the  fact  of  men  and 
women  being  together  in  so  cool  and  cleans- 
ing an  element  as  water  are  not  worth}7  of  the 
slightest  consideration.  There  are  evils  far 
more  dangerous  than  this  that  might  engage 
more  profitably  the  attention  of  local  prudery. 

E.  B.  Pond. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — I  consider 
the  indiscriminate  bathing  of  men  and  women 
together  as  being  positively  indecent  and  de- 
structive to  morals.  The  waltz,  to  which  the 
ruin  of  so  many  young  women  may  be  traced, 
is  not  nearly  so  fatal  to  morals  in  its  results 
as  public  bathing  at  the  seaside  and  other 
resorts.    Here  women  display  charms  which 
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morality  bids  them  hide  and  permit  familiari- 
ties which  would  not  be  countenanced  under 
other  circumstances.  Whenever  I  see  a 
woman  bathing  on  the  sea  shore  in  the  com- 
pany of  men  who  are  strangers  to  her  and  who 
view  her  natural  charms  with  lustful  eyes,  I 
feel  that  she  lacks  the  one  great  admirable 
attribute  of  the  really  good  woman — -modesty. 
If  you  destroy  modesty  in  a  woman  you  rob 
her  of  the  only  trait  which  wins  the  respect 
and  admiration  of  men.  I  believe  the  public 
bathing  of  men  and  women  is  immodest  and 
therefore  immoral.  A  law  prohibiting  it 
would  benefit  society. 

Sands  W.  Forjian. 


To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave: — The  ques- 
tion whether  or  not  in  my  judgment  the 
bathing  of  the  sexes  in  public  is  prejudicial  to 
morality  and  virtue,  can  be  answered  either 
affirmatively  or  negatively,  according  as  the 
circumstances  might  suggest.  In  the  abstract, 
I  do  not  regard  the  question  negatively.  To 
the  pure,  all  things  are  pure.  A  lewd  man 
meeting  an  attractive  woman  in  a  street  car 
will  experience  the  same  promptings  of  passion 
that  would  be  created  at  the  sight  of  a  woman 
bathing  in  a  public  resort.  This,  then,  resolves 
the  question  into  one  solely  of  environment. 
If  a  bathing  resort  is  maintained  properly, 
and  the  rules  strictly  enforced,  nothing  can 
occur  there  that  will  be  prejudicial  to  morality 
in  the  slightest  degree.  I  have  bathed  in 
public  bath  houses,  and  I  must  acknowledge 
that  I  was  not  subjected  to  immoral  influences. 
I  would  not  hesitate  to  take  my  wife  and 
daughter  to  a  respectable,  well-conducted, 
natatorial  resort.  Yet,  I  do  not  desire  to  be 
understood  as  arguing  that  no  harm  might 
result  from  bathing  in  public.  If  the  sur- 
roundings are  what  they  should  be,  if  men 
and  women  thus  coming  into  contact  will 
conduct  themselves  as  virtue  dictates,  their 
minds  free  from  immoral  thoughts,  public 
bathing  can  never  be  objected  to. 

Rev.  F.  D.  Bovard. 


To  the  Editor  of  Tin-:  Wave:— The  fair 
sex  in  bathing  costume  is  not  lacking  in  that 
charm  for  me  of  which  poets  write  so  elo- 
quently. The  human  form  divine  I  have  ever 
worshiped  with  an  admiration  the  more  ar- 
dent because  of  its  purity.  But,  sir,  I  pro- 
test. The  experience  of  my  position  has 
forced  on  my  attention  the  encroachments 
of  the  fair  sex.  They  desire  to  force  them- 
selves among  us,  to  engage  in  our  pastimes,  to 
invade  our  clubs  and  our  baths  as  they  already 
have  our  counting-houses  and  our  Courts. 
In  this  scheme  of  W.  Greer  Harrison's  to 
have  for  men  and  women  a  common  bathing 
tank,  twelve  feet  deep  at  one  end  and  three  at 
the  other,  I  apprehend  a  subtle  scheme  that 
has  Matrimony  for  its  object.  Not  content 
with  the  immediate  celerity  of  their  fascina- 
tions in  the  air,  the  women  of  San  Francisco 
intend  affording  us  opportunities  of  rescuing 
them,  of  imperiling  our  lives  for  them.  We 
all  know  the  results — 

Marriage,  sir. 

Who  has  ever  possessed  the  coldness  neces- 
sary to  refuse  the  importunities  of  a  woman 
whom  he  has  hazarded  his  existence  for. 
No,  sir;  I  will  plead  in  Court  with  a  lady,  dic- 
tate to  her  typewriting,  buy  and  sell  with  her, 
permit  her  to  even  prescribe  for  my  ailments, 
but  I  will  not  swim  with  her. 

James  A.  Camphele, 
Presiding  fustice  Police  Court. 


Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  World's  Fair?  Twenty 
subscriptions  to  the  Evening  Post  will  take  you  there. 


AN  OFFICIAL  SCANDAL. 

A  terrible  discovery  was  a  few  years  ago 
suddenly  made  in  the  Talkton  Aerial  Cock- 
boat Construction  Office.  Somebody  or  other 
had  been  guilty  of  treachery.  Some  of  the 
most  important  secrets  of  the  art  of  aerial 
cock-boat  building,  together  with  a  receipt  for 
manufacturing  a  noiseless  explosive,  had  been 
sold  to  the  agent  or  agents  of  a  foreign  power. 

Every  one  was  justly  indignant  that  such 
a  gross  breach  of  trust  should  have  remained 
undiscovered  for  so  long,  it  being  evident  that 
these  unprincipled  transactions  had  been  car- 
ried on  for  several  years.    Mr.  Peter  Macbrag,  j 
one  of  the  senior  officials,  received  a  peremp-  i 
tory  command  from  headquarters  to  institute  i 
a  rigid  inquiry  into  the  matter.  Accordingly 
he  repaired  to  his  office  one  morning,  looking 
very  big,  red,  and  angry,  and  addressed  to 
the  assembled  draughtsmen  a  brief  harangue, 
setting  forth  the  heinousness  of  the  offense 
committed  by  some  person  unknown.    As  he 
uttered  the  last  two  words  Mr.  Macbrag's  eye  ! 
rested  on  a  certain  young  man  named  Simeon  | 
Sleek,  who  was  somewhat  unpopular  among 
his  fellow  workers  in  the  Aerial  Cock-boat 
Construction  Office.    The  appearance  of  Mr. 
Sleek  was  not  prepossessing;  he  was  thin  and 
pale,  and  never  looked  any  one  straight  in  the 
face. 

"Bet  you  what  you  like  that  that  fellow 
knows  something  about  it,"  whispered  Jack! 
Silhouette  to  his  particular  crony.  "  I  never 
liked  him,  Old  Macbrag,  too,  I  believe,  sus- 
pects him.  In  fact,  I'll  stake  my  next  month's 
screw  that  there'll  be  a  jolly  row  before  we 
are  a  week  older." 

As  the  inquiry  proceeded  it  became  evident 
that  Mr.  Simeon  Sleek  was  implicated.  Mr. 
Macbrag  had  a  long  interview  with  him  in 
private;  there  was  much  sending  of  letters 
and  telegrams  to  headquarters;  and,  finally, 
Mr.  Simeon  Sleek  was  publicly  dismissed 
from  his  post.  A  long  and  loud  chorus  of 
execration  sounded  through  the  country.  The 
guilty  official  was  branded  as  a  traitor  and  a 
spy,  and  the  popular  verdict  was  that  his  dis- 
grace and  dismissal  were  an  inadequate  pun- 
ishment for  the  crime  he  committed. 

Mr.  Macbrag  went  about  with  a  sad  and 
crestfallen  air.  He  said  he  felt  that  Sleek's 
guilt  reflected  on  him  personally;  that  his  de- 
partment should  have  th  is  reproach  of  treachery 
cast  on  it  was  a  source  of  profound  grief  to 
him.  He  had  lost  confidence  in  his  subordi- 
nates— he  no  longer  felt  pleasure  in  his  work. 
Indeed,  his  bodily  health  was  so  affected  by  the 
vexation  and  chagrin  he  had  suffered  since  the 
scandal,  that  no  one  was  surprised  when  he 
announced  his  intention  of  retiring  from  the 
post  he  had  filled  with  such  marked  capacity 
for  so  many  years.    Before  leaving  he  was 


presented  with  a  handsome  testimonial,  in  the 
shape  of  an  elegant  silver  epergne,  from  the 
junior  officials  of  his  department.  Mrs.  Mac- 
brag also  received  a  valuable  souvenir  from 
the  emploj^i  of  all  ranks,  and  the  worthy 
pair  took  their  departure  from  Talkton  amid  a 
chorus  of  regrets  and  good  wishes. 

Hut  although  circumstances  had  rendered 
Talkton  distasteful  to  biin,  Macbrag  had  no 
intention  of  laying  himself  on  the  shelf.  He 
had  brought  a  handsome  little  pile  of  money 
away  with  him  from  Talkton,  so  his  first  bus- 
iness was  to  look  about  for  an  investment  for 
his  money,  and  a  new  opening  for  his  talents. 
He  found  them  sooner  than  he  had  antici 
pated.  A  distant  relation  of  his,  who  had 
been  for  many  years  senior  partner  in  a  large 
shipbuilding  firm  at  Smokeford,  was  retiring 
from  active  service,  and  the  vacant  post  was 
open  to  any  man  of  good  business  capacities 
with  a  few  thousands  at  his  disposal.  Within 
a  month  the  necessary  formalities  were  gone 
through;  Mr.  Macbrag's  available  funds  were 
invested  in  Messrs.  Screw,  Bolt  &  Sons'  1>um 
ness,  and  his  name  added  to  the  style  of  the 
firm;  and,  it  being  necessary  that  the  new 
senior  partner  should  be  on  the  spot,  the  Mac- 
brags  removed  to  Smokeford,  and  there  for 
several  years  they  lived  and  flourished  ex- 
ceedingly. 

In  time  Mr.  Macbrag  bought  out  the  other 
members  of  the  firm — wishing,  as  he  said,  to 
have  the  whole  concern  under  his  control; 
and  having  also  considerably  increased  his 
business  connection,  this  indefatigable  and 
lucky  gentleman  found  himself  in  the  posses- 
sion of  a  very  handsome  income.  Having 
achieved  so  much,  Mrs.  Macbrag  argued  that 
there  was  no  reasou  why  he  should  not  rise- 
yet  higher.  The  social  horizon  of  a  second- 
rate  country  town  was  far  too  limited  for  Mrs. 
Macbrag's  views.  She  wanted  to  get  into 
London  society  —  to  hold  her  own,  perhaps 
even  to  shine  in  it.  And  why,  she  contended, 
shouldn't  she?  Any  lady  with  money  and 
plenty  of  push  and  assurance  can  edge  her 
way  into  the  most  exclusive  circles  nowadays. 
She  was  quite  sure  that  she  was  far  superior 
to  that  vulgar  Mrs.  Ruggles,  who  was  pre- 
sented at  the  last  Drawing-room;  yet  she,  Mrs. 
Peter  Macbrag,  had  never  had  the  opportunity 
of  making  her  courtesy  to  her  Majesty. 

"Don't  you  think,  my  dear,  that  you  had 
better  wait  until  you  are  Lady  Macbrag,"  her 
husband  remarked  one  evening  at  dinner, 
after  one  of  these  harangues. 

Mrs.  Macbrag  stared. 

"Are  you  serious,  Peter?"  she  said,  sol- 
emnly; "though  for  that  matter  I  don't  see 
why  you  shouldn't  get  a  title.  Any  one  who 
doesn't  mind  the  expense  can  be  made  a 
knight  or  a  baronet.  Of  course,  you  would 
only  accept  a  baronetcy." 

"Of  course,"  assented  Mr.  Macbrag.  "Well, 
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the  fact  is,  Maria,  that  I  think  it  highly  prob- 
able that  my  public  benevolence  and  er — 
political  services  will  be  rewarded  before  the 
year  is  out.  In  that  case,  we  shall,  of  course, 
leave  Smokeford,  and  take  a  house  in  town." 

As  Mr.  Macbrag  finished  speaking,  a  ser- 
vant entered  the  room  with  a  note. 

"A  young  man  is  waiting  for  an  answer, 
sir." 

Mr.  Macbrag  opened  the  note,  and,  as  he 
hurriedly  ran  his  eye  over  the  contents,  his 
florid  complexion  grew  pale,  and  he  muttered 
something  uncomplimentary  to  the  writer. 

"Show  him  into  the  library,"  he  said  to  the 
servant. 

"No  bad  news,  1  hope,  Peter,"  remarked 
his  wife,  anxiously. 

"  Oh,  no;  only  a  matter  of — business.  Noth- 
ing of  importance." 

But  when  Mr.  Macbrag  entered  the  library 
and  confronted  his  visitor,  his  anxious  man- 
ner belied  that  statement. 

"  So  you've  come  back,"  he  said  abruptly 
to  the  shabbily-dressed  individual  who  rose 
on  his  entrance. 

''Yes.  I  was  tired  of  colonial  life.  The 
climate  of  New  Zealand  is  agreeable,  but  it 
didn't  quite  suit  me.  I  thought  a  change  to 
England  would  benefit  my  health — and  purse." 

"Possibly,"  said  Macbrag,  drily,  "but  it 
does  not  happen  to  suit  me.  I  can't  and  won't 
have  you  living  in  England.  It  isn't  safe,  and 
it's  contrary  to  our  agreement." 

"That's  just  what  I've  come  home  to  see 
about,"  retorted  the  young  man,  with  an  un- 
pleasant smile;  "  that  agreement  has  expired. 
I  mean  to  make  another  more  favorable  to 
myself." 

Mr.  Macbrag's  face  was  a  study  as  he 
turned  it  on  his  unwelcome  visitor. 

"  Another  agreement  —  more  favorable 
terms,"  he  stammered.  "Impossible!" 

"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it,  because  your  refusal 
will  put  me  to  the  painful  necessity  of  " 

"Silence,  sir!  I — I  wont  be  threatened  in 
my  own  house,"  interrupted  Mr.  Macbrag, 
with  dignity.  "Take  a  chair,  and  let  us  talk 
over  the  matter  dispassionately  and  in  a 
friendly  spirit." 

The  visitor  took  a  chair,  but  evinced  no  dis- 
position to  be  friendly. 

"If  I  had  known  how  well  the  world  had 
gone  with  you  of  late  years,  I  should  have 
made  a  shorter  stay  in  New  Zealand,"  he  be- 
gan, defiantly.  ' '  But  a  month  or  two  ago  I  saw 
in  an  English  newspaper  that  you  had  given 
a  thousand  pounds  to  something  or  other — I 
forgot  what — so  I  thought  I  might  as  well 
look  you  up  again." 

"  How  much  do  you  want  ?  If  a  ten-pound 
note  would  be  of  any  service  to  you  " 

"  A  ten-pound  note!  Rubbish!  Five  years 
ago,  when  I  accepted  five  hundred  pounds  and 
my  fare  to  New  Zealand  from  you,  I  was 
young  and  easily  gulled.  Now  I  know  my 
power.  These  are  my  terms;  you  can  accept 
or  refuse  them  as  you  please,  but  if  you  refuse 
them  you  will  take  the  consequences.  I  want 
a  thousand  pounds  down,  and  a  share  in  your 
business." 

Macbrag's  self-possession  again  gave  way  at 
this  appalling  proposition.  He  stormed,  and 
blustered,  and  swore;  but  all  in  vain.  The 
visitor  was  firm,  and  in  the  end  he  left  with 
Macbrag's  promise  to  think  the  matter  over, 
and  give  him  an  answer  the  next  day. 

*  *  *  *  * 

Before  the  end  of  the  year  Peter  Macbrag 
was  gazetted  as  a  baronet;  the  town  house  his 
wife  coveted  was  taken,  and  the  worthy  pair 
began  their  life  in  London  under  the  happiest 
auspices. 

The  ship-building  business,  the  source  of 


the  wealth  which  had  done  so  much  for  the 
Macbrags,  was  now  superintended  by  Mr. 
Eustace  Fitzsharp,  the  energetic  manager  and 
junior  partner,  who  within  the  last  few  months 
had  gained  the  confidence  of  the  head  of  the 
firm.  Lady  Macbrag  seemed  to  resent  the 
ascendency  which  this  clever  gentleman  had 
over  her  husband,  and  when  Mr.  Fitzsharp 
dined  at  their  house  she  could  with  difficulty 
hide  her  dislike. 

"  He  is  ugly  and  ill-bred,  and  he  never  looks 
you  in  the  face  when  he  speaks  to  you,"  she 
said.  "  What  induced  you  to  take  him  into 
partnership,  Peter?" 

"  Ladies  -vill  judge  by  appearances!  "  replied 
the  baronet,  uneasily.  "  Fitzsharp  is  a  very 
clever  fellow,  and  has — er — increased  the  busi- 
ness considerably  since — since  he  joined  the 
firm." 

"That  may  be,  but  I  wish  you  wouldn't 
have  him  here.  It  didn't  matter  so  much  at 
Smokeford,"  resumed  her  ladyship,  crossly; 
"  his  manners  are  not  what  one  could  wish." 

But  in  spite  of  Lady  Macbrag's  remon- 
strances, Mr.  Eustace  Fitzsharp  constantly 
ran  up  from  Smokeford  to  dine  and  sleep  at 
the  smart  new  house  in  Curzon  Street.  Sir 
Peter  seemed  to  depend  on  his  junior  partner 
more  and  more,  and  by  degrees  he  became  a 
mere  cipher,  Mr.  Fitzsharp  taking  the  entire 
management  of  the  business. 

But  one  day  a  rumor  reached  the  Baronet's 
ears  which  startled  him  out  of  his  torpor. 
The  junior  partner  had  drawn  out  large  sums 
standing  to  the  account  of  the  firm,  presum- 
ably for  his  private  use.  Sir  Peter's  suspic- 
ions once  aroused,  all  his  energy  returned. 
He  took  the  first  train  to  Smokeford,  and 
drove  straight  to  the  office.  His  junior  part- 
ner, however,  was  not  at  his  desk.  In  answer 
to  inquiries  made  of  one  of  the  clerks,  Sir 
Peter  was  informed  that  Mr.  Fitzsharp  was 
expected  later  in  the  day. 

Repressing  his  impatience  and  indignation 
as  well  as  he  could,  Sir  Peter  made  up  his 
mind  to  wait  at  the  office  and  occupy  his  time 
in  going  over  the  books  of  the  firm.  They 
had  been  sadly  neglected  since  his  elevation 
to  his  new  dignities,  and  he  pored  over  the 
neatly-kept  ledgers  with  an  anxious  brow  and 
a  sinking  heart.  He  was  prepared  to  find  that 
his  partner  had  acted  the  part  of  the  dishonest 
steward;  but  he  was  not  prepared  for  the 
truth.  Going  back  over  the  transactions  for 
the  past  six  months,  he  found  that  Fitzsharp 
had  robbed  him  with  both  hands,  and,  worst 
of  all,  that  a  very  large  sum  (so  large  that  the 
unfortunate  baronet's  florid  complexion  turned 
ghastly  pale  as  he  read  the  figures)  had  been 
drawn  out  of  the  bank  on  the  previous  day. 

Following  the  large  outlay  the  purchase  of 
his  town-house  and  Lady  Macbrag's  numerous 
entertainments  during  the  season  had  involved, 
the  loss  of  so  considerable  a  sum  meant  some- 
thing very  like  ruin. 

' '  The  ungrateful  rascal !  the  thieving  scoun- 
drel!" burst  out  Sir  Peter,  forgetting  the  dig- 
nity befitting  a  baronet  and  the  head  of  the 
firm.    "I'll  prosecute  him,  I'll  " 

He  checked  himself  abruptly,  remembering 
that  a  couple  of  clerks  were  in  the  office,  and 
that,  however  great  the  provocation  to  anger, 
there  were  reasons  which  made  it  absolutely 
imperative  that  he  should  keep  his  temper. 

Leaving  the  office,  he  jumped  into  a  cab  and 
drove  to  Mr.  Fitzsharp's  private  residence — a 
neat  villa  on  the  outskirts  of  the  town.  The 
servant  who  opened  the  door  informed  him 
that  Mr.  Fitzsharp  had  gone  up  to  London  on 
the  previous  evening,  adding  that  he  had  not 
intimated  whether  his  absence  would  be  long 
or  short. 

Sir  Peter  turned  away  with  a  heavy  heart. 


He  foresaw  the  worst.  Nothing,  however,  was 
to  be  gained  by  remaining  at  Smokeford,  so 
the  baronet  drove  to  the  station,  and  in  an 
hour  was  speeding  back  to  London. 

***** 
Everybody  was  astonished  that  Sir  Peter 
Macbrag  did  not  prosecute  his  absconding 
junior  partner,  especially  as  the  large  defalca- 
tions of  that  gentleman  compelled  the  baronet 
to  go  through  the  Bankruptcy  Court.  Some 
were  loud  in  their  praises  of  Sir  Peter's  mag- 
nanimity. Cynics,  on  the  other  hand,  shook 
their  heads,  and  said  there  was  something 
deuced  queer  about  the  business.  Which  of 
these  views  was  right  may  be  best  judged  from 
the  following  letter,  which  the  baronet  had 
found  waiting  for  him  after  his  return  from 
Smokeford: 

When  this  letter  reaches  you  I  shall  have  left  Eng- 
land for  the  Continent,  to  establish  myself  in  a  post 

of  responsibility  and  honor  at   .    if  you  attempt 

to  follow  or  interfere  with  me,  or  call  in  question  my 
conduct  at  Smokeford,  I  shall  instantly  write  to  head- 
quarters and  tell  the  true  story  of  the  Aerial  Cock- 
Once  you  made  a  scapegoat  of  me.  It's 
Simeon  Sleek. 
—  Truth. 


boat  affair. 
my  turn  now 


ENDORSED  BY  MEDICOS. 


To  the  remarkable  purity  and  efficacy  of 
CameUine  there  is  expert  evidence  in  abund- 
ance. From  the  most  noted  analysts  in  the 
country  have  come  testimonials  endorsing  the 
preparation  and  eulogizing  its  freedom  from 
the  noxious  drugs  invariably  the  basis  of  com- 
plexion nostrums.  Great  actresses,  Mary 
Anderson,  Lillian  Russell,  and  others  whose 
study  in  life  is  the  preservation  of  smoothness 
and  softness  of  skin,  have  on  several  occa- 
sions announced  how  valuable  Camelline  has 
been  to  them.  Endorsed  by  the  medical  pro- 
fession it  has  certainly  obtained  a  remarkable 
vogue,  and  that  it  is  to  be  found  on  the  dress- 
ing-tables of  the  finest  ladies  in  America  is  not 
surprising,  considering  all  these  testimonials. 
Camelline  is  prepared  by  Wakelee  &  Co., 
whose  stock  of  perfumery  and  toilet  goods  is 
the  choicest  on  the  Coast. 


A  theatrical  looking  man  called  at  the  office  of 
Howe  &  Hummel  a  few  days  ago. 

"What  can  I  do  for  you?"  asked  Abe  Hummel, 
blandly. 

"  Tell  me  what  is  the  first  move  to  make  iu  order  to 
secure  a  divorce  " 

"Get  married,"  said  Abe. — Exchange. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 


THE  WAVE 


f  ! 


THE  DRAMA,  AS  I  SEE  IT 


THE  FREE-FEEDER. 


"  THE  FRINGE  OF  SOCIETY  "  AT  STOCKWELL'S. 

Really,  one  may  have  more  of  even  a  fine 
thing  than  is  good  for  one.  For  myself,  I 
have  had  my  appetite  for  the  society  preva- 
lent in  the  half-world  quite  satiated,  and  still 
there  does  not  seem  to  be  any  desire  on  the 
part  of  the  theatre  managers  to  stop  booking 
them. 

Admitting  that  there  is  among  a  certain 
class  a  dissipated  liking  for  such  plays  as 
"  The  Crust  of  Society  "  and  Baroness  Blanc's 
effort,  and  "The  Fringe  of  Society,"  it  strikes 
me  that  by  this  time  our  purveyors  of  theatri- 
cal delicacies  should  have  discovered  that  the 
taste  is  confined  to  an  exceedingly  small  per- 
centage of  the  public.  I  have  found  that  you 
can't  force  the  people  to  take  more  than  their 
fill  of  roast  beef  or  jujubes,  and  why  the  busi- 
ness men  who  conduct  the  theatres  have  not 
made  this  discovery,  too,  I  am  unable  to  say. 

"  The  Fringe  of  Society  "  is  no  better  than 
the  "  Crust,"  and  together,  added  to  the 
queer  hodge-podge  of  the  Baroness  Blanc, 
they  would  not  make  a  play  sufficiently  bad 
to  be  good,  or  sufficiently  good  to  be  worth 
seeing. 

The  French  drama  is  a  queer  thing;  in  the 
original,  the  "  Fringe  of  Society  "  is  a  charm- 
ing play;  translated  it  gains  vulgarity  from 
expurgation  and  receives  inanity  from  inter- 
polation. In  France  it  is  presented  as  a  well- 
rounded,  strong,  virile  play,  an  adequate 
representation  ol  a  certain  condition  of  society; 
here,  it  is  as  the  guard  at  the  door  of  the 
harem.  From  what  I  have  seen  of  the  play 
in  its  many  forms  I  could  easily  imagine  that 
there  are  no  gentlemen  knocking  about  the 
promenades  or  lounging  in  the  salons  of  the 
half-world;  but  the  inference  would  be  an 
error,  due  less  to  the  character-knowledge  of 
the  author  than  to  the  support  of  the  star.  It 
seems  to  me  that  the  difference  between  a 
blacksmith  and  a  gentleman  is  that  if  you 
put  the  former  into  evening  dress,  he  does  not 
become  a  "gent,"  and  if  you  put  a  gentle- 
man into  blacksmith's  clothes  he  remains  a 
gentleman;  actors  are  much  the  same  as 
blacksmiths. 

Miss  Maud  Granger's  day  is  almost  over;  old 
age  has  seized  on  many  who,  when  they  were 
young,  saw  her  in  her  prime.  But,  like  Clara 
Morris,  she  still  possesses  some  of  that  fire 
that  illumined  the  characters  she  enacted 
years  ago,  and  that  warmed  to  merited  ap- 
plause the  parquet  as  well  as  the  gallery. 
She  has  done  well  at  Stockwell's  this  week, 
and  will  continue  there  during  the  next,  pro- 
ducing on  Monday  evening  "  Inherited." 

Probably,  I  am  expected  to  describe  the 
dancing  of  Omene,  and  I  would,  but  fear  to 
bring  myself  under  the  notice  of  Mr.  Bennett, 
who  is  suppressing  literature  of  an  uncertain 
character.  A.  W. 

The  remarkably  good  business  done  by  the 
new  spectacular  comic  opera  "  Africa,"  during 
the  week  at  the  California  has  amply  repaid  the 
managers  for  their  large  expenditure  of  money 
on  scenery  and  costumes.  The  opera  will  be 
continued  next  week,  and  will  be  followed  by 
Bobby  Gaylor  in  "  Sport  McAllister." 


A  RUN  ON  CHAMPAGNE. 

The  witty  correspondent  of  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer 
writes  from  the  fashionable  Virginia  White  Sulphur 
Springs  that  the  mineral  water  there  was  at  a  dis- 
count, but  the  Ponimery  Sec  at  a  premium,  and  the 
call  for  that  favorite  brand  could  hardly  be  satisfied 
— to  which  fact  he  is  inclined  to  attribute  the  numer- 
ous fashionable  weddings  now  announced  at  that 
famous  resort. 


Man  must  live.  Why,  I  cannot  conceive. 
Nature  intended  man  to  live  upon  the  land; 
civilization  compels  him  to  live  upon  his 
neighbor. 

The  free-feeder  is  a  species  of  polite  social 
pirate.  Hyde  Park  is  his  high  seas,  small 
talk  is  his  small  arms,  and  deceitful  devotion 
is  his  disguise.  He  is  a  person  with  a  pur- 
pose— the  very  contemptible  purpose  of  pro- 
curing substantial  provisions  in  exchange  for 
unsubstantial  professions.  He  is  the  Society 
sportsman  who  "  brings  down  "  a  dance  with 
a  card,  a  luncheon  with  a  compliment,  and  a 
dinner  with  an  afternoon  call.  His  energy, 
perseverance,  and  ingenuity  are  astonishing. 
Distances  have  no  dread  for  him,  incivility 
does  not  deter  him,  and  no  artifice  is  suffi- 
ciently elaborate  to  discourage  him. 

There  is  an  oleaginous  manner  with  the 
free-feeder  which,  to  the  experienced,  at  once 
betrays  his  character.  Strolling  alone  along 
the  Row  his  eyes  scan  the  human  horizon  in 
search  of  a  generous  hostess.  Having  selected 
the  victim,  he  will  suggest  hospitality  by 
reference  to  any  such  recent  entertainment  as 
he  may  have  received,  thus: 

"  I  lunched  with  the  Floristons  yesterday. 
They  have  taken  a  moor  in  the  Highlands  for 
the  autumn,  and  have  kindly  asked  me  to 
visit  them  then."  Or, 

"I  met  your  friends,  the  Chenevixs,  at 
dinner  last  night,  and  I  am  to  dine  with  them 
next  week." 

These  ingenious  allusions  to  favors  received 
are  frequently  effective,  for  they  suggest  "if 
A  and  B  lay  such  store  by  C,  surely  it  would 
be  advisable  that  I  should  do  so  too." 

But  the  free-feeder  never  attaches  himself 
to  persons.  He  is  essentially  material,  and 
for  this  reason  it  is  that,  unless  he  happens  to 
captivate  an  heiress  or  a  wealthy  widow,  he 
invariably  lives  and  dies  a  bachelor.  His 
friendships  are  all  of  them  superficial,  and 
they  never  withstand  the  test  of  adversity. 
He  is  good-natured  in  trifles,  that  he  may 
reap  the  reward  of  his  good  nature  in  plenty. 
The  pursuit  of  hospitality  is  his  profession. 
He  never  strives  to  dazzle  by  extravagant 
living  nor  by  extravagant  dressing;  he  com- 
petes with  no  man  in  conversation,  contenting 
himself  with  expressing  the  merest  platitudes. 
Politics  do  not  disturb  him;  scandal  does  not 
excite  him.  In  his  judgment  of  others  he  is 
tolerant,  not  so  much  because  he  is  charitably 
disposed,  but  that  he  never  knows  where  at  a 
pinch  hospitality  may  not  arise. 

He  is  a  poor,  weak  creature  who  worships 
wealth,  and  whose  sympathies  turn  as  natu- 
rally towards  the  rich  as  the  sun-flower  turns 
naturally  towards  the  sun.  Love,  hatred, 
friendship,  prejudice,  and  ambition — these,  the 
very  essence  of  all  that  makes  individual  life 
exciting — have  no  part  in  his  composition.  A 
dinner,  a  lunch,  a  dance,  a  country- house 
party,  or  even  a  free  tea — here  are  the  all- 
absorbing  objects  of  his  pursuit. 

That  at  least  is  the  opinion  of  Marmaduke, 
a  cynical  type  of  person  who  is  given  to  the 
expression  of  antitheses  and  alliterations  in 
Truth . 

SERIOUS  RAILWAY  ACCIDENT. 

Milk,  train  in  collision:  no  milkman  turns  up;  disap- 
pointed housekeepers;  coffee  without  cream.  A  petty 
annoyance  resulting  from  a  neglect  to  keep  the  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  in  the  house. 
Order  now  for  future  exigencies  from  Crorer  or 
Druggist.   ^  

Harold— Ethel,  I  love  thee  alone. 
Ethel— I  know  it,  Harold.    I've  done  my  prettiest 
to  shake  ma,  but  I  can't. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry1 


CHAMPAGNE 


perfeotiorj  of  a  Dry  U/lr>< 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIEB. 

(Establish  »d  1728  Bordeaux.! 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 

C^^^r-fr^  Til 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
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THE  WAVE. 


A  STRANGE  TALE. 


It  was  at  our  last  promotion  dinner  at  the 
Military  Circle.  Of  the  old  three  hundred 
Saint  Cyprians  we  were  a  hundred  and  sixty, 
some  bearing  themselves  well  and  valiantly 
defending  their  maturity  against  the  first 
attacks  of  age,  others  already  bald,  with 
protruberant  abdomen,  showing  the  head  of 
the  superior  officer  before  the  coming  of  the 
fourth  stripe  of  gold  lace.  Of  course,  the 
conversation  turned  on  those  who  had  disap- 
peared, the  dead,  with  that  "  Don't  you 
remember?"  which  is  like  a  refrain  to  those 
banquets  filled  with  recollections  of  the  past. 
They  talked  of  Julian  killed  at  Bomy,  of 
Brahaut,  of  Mezensac  passing  on  horseback 
with  erect  trunk  after  a  cannon-ball  had  car- 
ried off  his  head  before  the  horrified  squadrons. 

The  martyrology  continued,  a  litany  aug- 
mented each  time  by  a  new  name  of  a  hero 
We  were  at  the  psychological  moment,  when, 
through  the  action  of  good  wines  and  of  diges- 
tion, one  feels  a  heightened  nervous  sensibility 
producing  a  peculiar  spiritual  state. 

"And  d'Iramond,"  said  Chavoye;  "you 
recollect  d'Iramond  !  " 

Suddenly  grave,  Commander  Fabert  said: 

"Gentlemen,  I  was  then  Captain  of  the 
Seventeenth  Chasseurs,  and  I  declare  to  you  I 
cannot  think  of  the  affair  without  feeling  the 
distress  that  'seizes  you  before  problems  that 
our  reason  refuses  to  comprehend." 

"Tell  us  the  paiticulars!  We  want  the 
details!"  was  the  cry  all  around. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  it  was  five  years  ago. 
We  were  then  at  Saint  Germain,  the  most 
adorable  of  garrisons.  Mornings  in  the  forests, 
joyous  breakfasts  at  mess,  flirtations  on  the 
terrace,  and  at  night  the  grand  life  of  Paris. 
Captain  d'Iramond,  with  his  name,  his  great 
fortune,  his  elegance  and  graceful  swagger, 
held  his  own  brilliantly  amid  our  mad  revels, 
always  the  last  at  supper,  and  the  first  in  the 
saddle. 

"Suddenly  everything  changed.  The 
Duchess  d'Iramond  died  of  aneurism  of  the 
heart.  From  the  moment  when  the  Captain 
had  no  longer  his  mother,  mamma,  as  he  said 
with  a  filial  tenderness,  a  touching  contrast 
in  the  mouth  of  that  big  mustachioed  boy, 
from  the  day  when  he  could  not  go  to  her 
from  time  to  time  to  recover  from  our  dissipa- 
tions, he  was  not  himself.  He  ceased  to  go  to 
Paris,  and  beyond  the  duties  of  the  service  he 
never  left  home,  where  he  remained  for  hours 
before  a  portrait  of  the  Duchess  painted  by 
Cabanel.  He  gazed  upon  the  dear  dead,  with 
her  blonde  hair  waved  and  worn  in  the  style 
of  the  Empress  Eugenie,  her  sweet  smile,  her 
blue  eyes  which  seemed  to  gently  follow  him 
to  every  corner  of  the  room.  In  vain  I  tried 
to  drag  the  Captain  from  that  fixed  idea. 

"  '  No,'  he  said,  '  I  am  all  at  once  become 
old,  for  as  long  as  one  has  his  mother  one  can 
believe  himself  young.  Life  flung  to  the 
winds  each  day  is  but  a  dream  without  those 
regular  halts  that  one  can  make  under  the 
maternal  roof,  those  times  of  pausing  where 
one  can  take  breath  and  examine  his  con- 
science. They  are  much  to  be  pitied  who 
have  not  a  family  corner  to  repose  in,  and  to 
seek  to  regain  strength  and  be  more  sure  of 
one's  self.' 

"  He  became  more  and  more  taciturn  and 
more  and  more  concentrated  in  himself.  One 
fine  winter  morning,  going  to  his  house  on 
the  way  to  the  manoeuvre,  I  found  him 
especially  agitated. 

"  '  You  will  laugh  at  me,'  he  said  at  once, 
'  but  the  most  extraordinary  adventure  has 
happened  to  me.' 

"  '  What  was  it  ?  ' 


"  '  You  know  Father  Yincent  ?  Imagine  my 
seeing  him  come  this  morning  accompanied 
by  a  choir  boy  and  bearing  the  Holy  Sacra- 
ment.   You  may  know  I  was  astonished. 

'  "You  have  made  a  mistake,  sir,  doubtless 
you  are  wrong  in  the  address." 

1  "  No,  no;  I  was  told  to  go  to  the  house  of 
Captain  d'Iramond." 

'  "  Then  someone  is  indulging  in  an  unbe- 
coming joke,  and  I  will  know  the  author." 

'  "  Sir,  I  assure  you  that  the  lady  who  sent 
me  to  your  house  had  the  most  respectable 
and  trustworthy  air." 

'  "A  lady?" 

'  "  Yes,  a  lady  whom  I  met  on  the  square  by 
the  church — Ah!  there  she  is!  " 

"  '  And  Father  Yincent  showed  me  the  por- 
trait of  mamma  hanging  on  the  wall.  I  own 
that  I  could  not  help  feeling  a  tug  at  my  heart. 

'  "  You  are  quite  sure  that  this  is  the  lady 
you  met  ? " 

1  "  Yes,  Captain — oh!  I  should  recognize  her 
amid  a  thousand  others.  She  insisted  so, 
with  such  a  gentle  and  sad  air.  She  said  to 
me:  'Run  quick!  There  is  but  just  time!' 
Yes,  yes,  it  is  the  lady  of  the  portrait." 

'  "  But,  sir,  that  picture — it  is  of  my  mother, 
the  Duchess  d'Iramond,  scarcely  two  months 
dead." 

"  'The  priest  trembled,  and  turned  a  little 
pale,  then  he  said:  "  My  dear  son,  the  designs 
of  Providence  are  impenetrable.  Receive  the 
viaticum.  It  is  always  a  good  thing  to  be  at 
peace  with  God.  And  then — -who  knows — it 
would  doubtless  give  pleasure  up  above  to 
Madame,  the  Duchess." 

"  '  Then  I  made  no  farther  objections;  much 
affected  I  confessed  and  received  the  sacra- 
ment. Perhaps  the  priest  had  an  hallucina- 
nation;  perhaps  he  had  been  swayed  by  a 
resemblance.  Anyway  it  is  done,  and  now, 
forward,  for  the  manoeuvre!  ' 

"  I  remember  that  it  was  cold  and  dry  like 
to-day.  D'Iramond  mounted  a  superb  chest- 
nut that  he  had  bought  the  day  previous. 
We  went  off  at  full  trot  to  join  the  classes  on 
the  terrace,  and  the  hard  ground  made  a 
metallic  noise  under  our  horses'  feet. 

"  I  tried  to  joke  with  my  friend  to  divert 
him,  but  he,  very  gloomy,  always  returned  to 
the  priest's  visit,  saying,  in  a  strange  voice: 
'After  all,  you  must  own  that  it  was  queer.' 

"  We  reached  the  squares,  answered  the  roll- 
call,  and  joined  our  squadron.  At  that 
moment  a  recruit  lost  control  of  his  horse 
and  came  charging  upon  us.  The  poor  boy 
had  completely  lost  his  wits  and  thought  of 
nothing  but  to  cling  to  the  pommel  of  his 
saddle.  The  shock  was  terrible.  My  army- 
horse,  an  old  stager  used  to  such  surprises, 
never  flinched,  but  d'Iramond's  chestnut, 
alarmed,  bounded  wildly  and  fell  prostrate; 
in  one  second  I  saw  a  confused  mass,  a  horse 
that  after  desperate  struggles  sprang  up, — and 
on  the  ground  my  unfortunate  friend,  sense- 
less, his  skull  broken  by  a  blow  from  his 
horse's  hoof.  By  a  deplorable  chance  the 
doctor  was  not  there.  The  wounded  man  was 
taken  to  Saint  Germain  in  the  sutler's  wagon, 
and  when  at  last  he  could  be  cared  for,  it  was 
too  late.  He  died  that  night  at  five  o'clock 
without  having  uttered  a  word,  without  re- 
covering consciousness,  and  I  who  knew  the 
story  of  the  priest,  I  insisted  upon  adding  to 
the  announcement  of  his  death:  Provided 
with  the  Sacraments  of  the  Church.  Now — 
if  one  were  superstitious!  " 

There  was  a  silence,  then  big  Pouraille 
cried: 

"The  devil  take  you  with  your  dance-of- 
death  adventures  that  give  the  shudders!  Do 
you  want  my  conclusion  ?  The  priest  was 
hired — D'Iramond  liked  to  drink  !  Gentle- 
men, let  us  have  coffee,  and  for  the  rest  of  the 


evening,  for  pity's  sake  let  us  talk  only 
about  the  ladies,  will  you  ?  Otherwise  I  shall 
have  bad  dreams." — Translated  from  the 
French  of  Richard  O'Monroy,  for  Thk  Wave, 
by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


LUCILE  &  STONE, 

Now  in  the  White  House  Building,  will  remove  tem- 
porarily on  June  1st  to  128  Post  .Street,  until  their 
new  Building  is  completed,  and  will  sell  all  Millinery 
at  greatly  reduced  prices. 

 .  .  

BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.: 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry- 
Depot  (waiting-room). 


Great  Reduction  in  Rates 

During  the  Summer  at 

THE  HOTEL  DEL  C0R0NAD0 


CALIFORNIA  S  MOST  PERFECT  RESORT 


WHICH  SURELY  HAS 

The  most  equable  climate  known  to  man.  

ONE  IS  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

Pleasant  days  with  coul  nights  and  pure  water. 

VISITORS  CAN  HAVE 

Hunting,  fishing,  boating,  driving  or  riding. 

YOU  MAY  ENJOY 

Surf  bathing,  hard  sandy  beach,  no  undertow. 

YOU  CAN  ALSO  HAVE 

Hot  or  cold  salt  water  swimming  in  the  best 

tanks  on  the  coast- 
Besides  a  hundred  other  ways  of  enjoying  life. 

TflllDICTC  remember  I  hat  a  ti  ip  to  California  is  not  com- 
I  UU  II I  O  I  U  plete  until  you  have  seen  HOTKL  DEL CoRONADO 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS  $65 

Includes  fifteen  days'  board,  with  privilege  of  longer  stay  at 
$2.50  per  day.  From  San  Francisco  by  rail.  S.  P.  R.  R.,  613 
Market  Street,  by  water.  4  New  Montgomery  Street, 

E.  S.  BABCOCK,  Manager,  Hotel  del  Coronado 


THE   WAV  H. 


PARASOLS! 


All  the  Latest  Styles, 

The  Handsomest  Designs, 

The  Most  Fashionable  Shapes, 
And  the  Newest  Colorings, 

■  IN  AN  

ENDLESS  VARIETY  OF  MATERIALS, 
TRIMMINGS  AND  HANDLES 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


-  ON  SALE  AT- 


EXCEPTIONALLY  LOW  PRICES 


Mail  orders  promptly  executed. 
Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Kafael, 
Tiuuron,  Sausalito,  San  Quentin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  Blithedale. 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  iN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 

>&THE  BE  ,T  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  F. 

V"  221  PowpII  street.  Cnr.  nf  Gearv 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
Noav  Open  For  Ouests 

FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -    124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 


Anne,  Dkak: — For  the  past  week  I  have 
been  taking  such  an  unnsual  interest  in  the 
summer  wardrobes  of  my  small  brother  and 
sisters  that  really  I  have  quite  lost  pace  with 
our  own,  but  the  pleasure  I  have  had  in  de- 
signing wee  frocks  has  quite  compensated  me 
for  any  loss  I  may  have  sustained  on  that 
account. 

Certainly  boys  are  having  the  best  of  it 
so  far  as  picturesque  and  becoming  dressing 
is  concerned,  for  there  never  was  anything 
designed  for  them  prettier  than  the  duck  and 
serge  sailor  suits  of  to-day.  John,  who  as 
you  know  is  five  years  old,  has  little  else  in 
his  summer  outfit;  for  morning,  blue  and 
white  striped  duck  is  the  choice.  The  trous- 
ers long  and  full  at  the  foot,  true  "  Jack  Tar  " 
fashion.  The  blouse  j'ackets  have  enormous 
blue  linen  collars  that  show  a  V  in  front  of 
the  duck  with  the  stripes  running  across — an 
anchor  of  blue  may  be  embroidered  in  the 
centre  of  this  V  or  on  the  left  sleeve.  All 
the  true  sailor  pockets  should  be  inserted; 
they  please  the  boy  and  are  correct.  For 
afternoon  use  plain  white  duck  suits  made  in 
the  same  way  are  very  dressy,  but  I  shall  not 
attempt  to  say  how  many  the  average  healthy 
boy  will  require  to  keep  him  neat  and  trim 
the  week  through,  but  if  one  is  not  prepared 
for  a  substantial  laundry  bill  as  the  outcome 
better  do  away  with  these  fetching  suits  alto- 
gether, for  to  impress  little  ones  too  deeply  as 
to  the  importance  of  their  wearing  apparel 
results  invariably  in  that  pathetic  object  a 
self-conscious  child. 

For  traveling  and  cool  days  blue  serge  suits 
of  the  same  pattern  as  the  above,  with  a  little 
crimson  embroidery  in  the  form  of  the  fav- 
orite yacht  pennant;  a  double-breasted  blue 
cloth  reefer,  a  cap  of  the  fashion  the  German 
marine  officers  wear,  Russian  leather  shoes, 
and  red  Dent  gloves,  and  the  young  man  is 
prepared  for  almost  any  journey. 

In  ordering  dresses  for  the  girls  I  find  they 
are  worn  much  shorter  than  last  season,  and 
have  usually  less  trimming  —  a  very  wise 
fashion  undoubtedly.  A  pretty  street  dress 
for  a  girl  just  entering  her  teens  is  of  fine 
ecru  cashmere.  The  skirt  plain,  scarcely 
reaching  the  sboetops,  is  of  three  and  a  half 
breadths  of  the  material  slightly  gored  at  the 
top;  three  rows  of  heavy  creamy  lace  insertion 
are  stitched  over  the  material  on  the  French 
waist,  and  extend  from  collar  and  shoulder 
seams  to  the  belt  both  on  the  front  and  back: 
collar,  belt  and  cuffs  are  of  the  lace;  the 
sleeves  are  very  full,  puffed  to  the  elbow,  and 
tightly  fitting  on  the  forearm;  a  triple  cape  of 
bengaline,  exactly  the  shade  of  the  cashmere, 
is  very  wide  and  scarcely  reaches  the  elbow. 
An  open-work,  ecru  straw  hat,  gypsy  shape, 
has  a  twist  of  daisy  stems  about  the  crown 
and  a  bunch  of  the  field  flowers  on  the  side. 

For  morning  wear  gingham  is  most  suitable 
in  delicate  shades  with  yokes  or  deep  cape 
collars  of  white  embroidery  or  piqud,  and  can 
be  worn  by  girls  from  four  to  fourteen  years  of 
age.  Little  girls  under  four  years  should  be 
dressed  in  white,  fine  material  with  little  or 
no  trimming,  and  white,  blue,  or  red  serge 
jackets  for  out-door  wear;  white  sun  bonnets 
or  shirred  white  lawn  hats  form  the  daintiest 
and  most  becoming  framing  for  baby  faces. 

White  pique  is  a  most  satisfactory  and 
stylish  material  for  young  girls'  dresses,  and 
when  silk  is  desired  a  dainty  coloring  in  the 
washable  quality  is  usually  the  best  to  choose. 

Nancy. 


O.  M.  BRENNAN, 


Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


Ferris1 

'A.      (  \ 

Good 

Sense 

Waist 


Ileal  r  r  it.  ., iti,.  1  .„. 
nasi)       It .....  1 . . 

Buttons  nt  front  in- 
stead nl  1'i.ahps 

Kino  Kucki.k  nl  bip 

f..r  Bom  nppurtan, 

To  e-fani»:ied  Hill- 


tnns-i/-""''   fmll  'tjt.  I 

Cord  -  Ed«e   Button  # 

Hotaa-tmUaiau   m  I, 

KIT  A  I.I.  Al;l*  / 


Maud— Is  Mrs.  Day  a  high-born  woman? 
Jem— Very;   fifth  story  of  a  Bleeker  Street  tene- 
ment. 


Infants  to  Adti 

K..r  Kale  hi  \n 
Leading  Retailer* 

83£SwEl  ferrts  BROS.,  Mannfrs. 

Plntipal  Q.V" - M  Broid.v«v  New  York 
flr.mr*  nffi<*—\»  Sutter  Ntirot  Sm  Francisco,  Cel. 


EAGLESON'S 

Fine  Fancy  Shirts 
Negligee  Shirts 
Summer  Underwear 

POPULAR  PRICES 

748  #v  750  Market  St. 

Bet.  Kearny  St.  and  Grant  Ave. 

Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OH  — 

Oilier  Chemicals 

arc  OMd  in  tlio 
prrnaration  of 

W.  BAKED  k  0O.*S 

VBreakfastCocoa 

\  Q      teMth   in  nlmnhilrly 
'  \  W        PNn  ana  Htthlhlr. 
\  I  I|  ItliasmorW/l'ltl  thrrrtlme* 
I  \\thcttrrnyth  of  torna  mlxoil 
m  Willi  'or 
5|"*  SiiL'.ir,  and  Is  far  more  oco- 
nomical,  canlimj  ItM  than  one  cint  a  <•»;>. 
It  in   delicious.,    nourishing,   and    1  ii.v 
MOMTCDi 

Snlil  lijr  firm-era  rirrtnhrrf. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mais. 


Tlie  Lnti'iit  Parisian  Fashions  In  Hair  Pressing 

MME.  .).  PHILWPS 

Lailirn'  Itnir  DrrMmr.  Hair  CallurlKt  <n,<l  T,,il*t  Arlimlr 

836  MAKKET  BT&KET 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  floocla  ami  Tollol  Artirlos  for  I'rlratc 
and  Htago  Die. 

Private  Kooina  for  Hair  Dressing,  Hhampooirig  and  Tonic 

Treatment.   


—Dr.  H.  ('..  Yoi  no,  Dentist. 

Extraction  painless;  plate  work,  briilge  work, 
and  teeth  without  plates  a  specialty. 
1841  Polk  Street,  near  Jackson. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  best  examples  of  the 
narrow-mindedness  of  the  fifteenth  century  in 
regard  to  witchcraft,  is  the  latest  book  of 
Edmund  Gosse,  "The  Secret  of  Narcisse." 
It  is  the  story  of  a  highly  artistic  spirit  im- 
prisoned in  a  very  poor  sculptor.  His  is  the 
sad  fate  of  appreciation,  not  creation.  He  is 
so  wrapped  up  in  the  works  of  his  master 
that  his  own  lack  force  and  originality. 
Perhaps  he  should  be  forgiven  for  the  study- 
ing of  this  odd  masterpiece.  "  In  the  centre 
of  the  chapel  rose  the  amazing  monument 
which  Ligier  Richier  had  made  at  the  com- 
mand of  Anne  of  Lorraine.  Of  the  florid 
accessories  which  supported  the  central  figure 
little  could  be  seen  in  the  fading  light;  that 
and  that  alone  arrested  the  eye.  Carefully 
carved  out  of  the  creamy  white  stone  of  St. 
Mihiel,  and  relieved  against  an  ermine-dotted 
shroud  of  black  basalt,  a  statue  of  a  skeleton 
of  the  soldier  Prince,  whose  actual  bones  were 
growing  green  within  the  tomb  below,  leaped 
into  the  light.  At  his  own  special  decree  the 
Prince  was  represented,  not  as  he  was  when  he 
died,  but  as  he  would  be  three  years  after 
his  decease — that  is  to  say,  with  the 
osseous  structure  still  lightly  covered  here 
and  there,  as  by  veils  of  gauze  and  webs  of 
gossamer,  by  the  last  filaments  of  skin  and 
flesh.  The  attitude  which  the  sculptor  had 
chosen  was  so  singular  and  so  imaginative 
that  the  design  was  preserved  from  much  of 
what  would  else  have  been  grotesque  and 
hideous  in  its  composition.  With  the  legs 
close  together,  the  body  drawn  up  and  the 
left  hand  outstretched  to  its  full  length  above 
the  head,  the  whole  figure  seemed  vitalized 
and  elastic.  It  was  death  itself  but  in  an 
ecstacy  of  life.  In  the  uplifted  hand  was  held 
a  small  box  of  chased  silver  empty  at  present 
but  destined  to  receive  the  heart  of  Anne  of 
Lorraine  upon  the  decease  of  that  princess. 
The  empty  right  hand  was  pressed  hard  to  the 
ribs  of  the  skeleton  to  the  spot  where  that 
other  faithful  heart  had  beaten  so  loudly." 

The  old  town  of  Bar,  its  archaic  booths  and 
Gothic  dwellings,  its  picturesque  palaces,  its 
trumpeters,  priests,  and  shrouded  princess 
make  a  harmonious  background  for  the  tragic 
loves  of  the  dark-haired  Rosalie  and  Narcisse. 
Perhaps  the  style  is  better  than  the  story  for 
the  interest  is  subordinated  to  the  technic  of 
the  writer's  description.  The  effort  at  being 
idvllic  is  more  pronounced  than  successful. 
There  is  too  little  sentiment  and  less  imagina- 
tion. The  jealousy  of  Rosalie  is  too  deliber- 
ate for  Italy — her  revenge  too  cruel  for  the 
completeness  of  her  absorption.  More  agree- 
able than  the  last  dark  scene  is  the  graceful 
phrasing  of  that  episode  in  the  studio  where 
the  sculptor  reveals  to  his  inamorata  the 
secret  of  his  labors.  While  Narcisse  will 
hardly  achieve  a  success,  still  it  is  charming 
in  places  and  artistic  as  a  whole. 

That  "  The  Translation  of  a  Savage  "  will 
add  materially  to  the  somewhat  mottled  repu- 
tation of  Gilbert  Parker,  I  cannot  persuade 
myself.  Extravagantly  improbable  in  plot, 
the  imagination  of  the  author  does  but  little 
to  help  out  the  incongruities  of  his  situations. 
The  savage  in  question  is  the  graceful  daugh- 
ter of  a  Sioux  Chief.  To  revenge  on  his 
family  an  imagined  wrong,  a  rich  and  highly 
connected  young  Englishman  marries  this 
dark-skinned  maiden  of  the  plains,  and  sends 
her  home  to  the  paternal  roof  tree.  Their 
consternation  is  positive,  but,  being  gifted  with 
estimable  consciences,  they  accept  the  situa- 
tion and  the  squaw.  She,  prouder  than 
Pocahontas,  and  as  dignified  as  the  daughter 


of  a  hundred  earls,  learns  English  with  ease, 
and  develops,  in  the  course  of  a  few  years, 
into  an  irreproachable  Society  lady,  whose 
beauty  and  distinguished  bearing  make  the 
sensation  of  a  London  season.  After  all  this 
has  been  accomplished  the  husband  returns,  is 
treated  to  an  admirable  quality  of  cold  hauteur 
by  the  wronged  Sioux,  and  ends  by  being  more 
deeply  in  love  with  her  than  he  was  with  an 
erstwhile  object  of  his  ill-disposed  affections. 
Seemingly,  Mr.  Parker  is  in  every  magazine 
that  is  published.  He  is  seizing  his  vogue 
with  a  vengeance,  and  promises,  by  the  inferi- 
ority of  his  latest  stories,  to  render  it  as  tempo- 
rary as  its  attainment  was  sudden.  There  is 
some  dash  but  no  merit  in  the  "  Translation 
of  a  Savage,"  and  while  it  is  interesting 
enough,  the  desecration  of  the  author's  talent 
is  too  obvious  to  be  pleasing. 

Told  with  accustomed  swing  and  with  sus- 
tained interest  "The  Scallywag,"  Grant 
Allen's  latest,  is  a  most  readable  book.  The 
hero,  Paul  Gascoyne,  has  an  exciting  time  of 
it,  learns  the  ups  and  downs  of  life  in  more 
connections  than  most  of  us,  finally  attains 
prominence,  marries  the  maiden  of  his  choice, 
and  is  left  a  fortune  of  ,£60,000  a  few  days 
after  his  wedding.  That  is  one  excellent 
virtue  of  Mr.  Allen.  His  people  rarely  fail  of 
being  agreeable  and  intelligent,  and  he  never 
neglects  at  the  last  moment  to  leave  them  suffi- 
cient coin  to  live  happily  until  the  end  of 
their  days.    Other  writers  are  less  generous. 

"  Under  the  Great  Seal,"  by  Joseph  Hatton, 
is  painfully  long,  but  on  the  whole  not  unin- 
teresting. To  be  sure,  it  is  a  bore  to  have  to 
wade  through  the  love  affairs  of  two  gen- 
erations. It  seems  absurd  to  read  the  wildly 
romantic  complaints  of  two  people  whose 
children  lament  later  in  almost  the  same 
words.  Of  course,  at  times  and  if  the  subject 
is  treated  in  a  scientific  manner,  the  visiting 
of  the  father's  sins  upon  the  son  is  an  exciting 
consequence,  but  under  ordinary  conditions 
and  with  nothing  in  view  by  the  writer  except 
the  telling  of  a  story,  it  is  decidedly  the 
reverse.  In  "  Under  the  Great  Seal  "  may  be 
found  descriptions  of  almost  everything  under 
the  sun — the  peace  of  rural  life,  its  upsetting 
by  a  severe  government,  the  joys  of  happy 
love  followed  by  the  loss  of  it  and  everything. 
There  are  several  sea  fights  with  blood  and 
thunder  to  spare  and  then  we  are  fairly 
launched  into  romance  the  second.  The  story 
isjust  a  bit  naughty  in  places — not  suggestive, 
mind,  but  out  and  out  bad — the  sort  ot 
wholesome  vice  one  finds  in  the  domestic 
scenes  of  merrie  England.  I  know  of  no  sad- 
der commentary  on  the  book  than  that  in  the 
end  virtue  reaps  her  customary  colorless 
reward. 


lishing  Company,  New  York.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  The  Secret  of  Narcisse."  by  Edmund  Gosse.  Tait 
Sons  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"  Under  the  Great  Seal,"  by  Joseph  Hatton.  Cassell 
Publishing  Company,  New  York.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  Lippincott's  Magazine."  J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co. , 
publishers. 


TO  THERESE 


O  lady  of  light  and  laughter, 

0  singer  of  peerless  grace, 
Thy  beauty  of  form  and  face 

Will  live  in  our  hearts  long  after 
The  curtain  is  down,  Therese. 

Once  in  an  Old  World  castle 
That  survived  a  nation's  fall, 

1  saw  on  the  Moorish  wall 

A  picture  which  knight  and  vassal 
Did,  centuries  ago,  enthrall. 

And  now,  as  I  sit  before  you. 

As  you  sing  in  your  Spanish  gown, 
You  seem  to  have  just  stepped  down, 

That  modern  men  may  adore  you, 

From  that  wall  in  the  Old  World  town. 

Oh,  sweet  are  your  lips  and  your  laughter, 

Oh,  faultlessly  fair  your  face, 

None  ever  can  fill  your  place, 
And  no  songs  will  be  sweet  hereafter 

Not  rendered  by  you,  Therese! 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Scallywag,"  by  Grant  Allen.    Cassell  Pub- 


Aunt — You  visit  me  often  enough,  1  admit,  but  you 
want  money  every  time.  Now,  I  tell  you  plainly  that 
you  need  not  expect  anything  from  me  as  long  as  I 

live. 

Nephew — Oh,  my  dear  aunt,  I  will  willingly  wait 
longer  than  that. 

Young  Man  (ga/.ing  dreamily  at  the  candy  case  in 
fancy  grocery  store) — I — I — wish  to  get  something — 
some'hing  real  nice  for  a  young  lady,  but  I  hardly 
know  what  to  select. 

Grocer  (briskly) — Very  young? 

"  'Boat  seventeen." 

"Still  going  to  boarding-school? 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"John,  show  this  gentleman  to  the  pickle  counter. " 

—  /•/»,•  CI  uK 

In  a  volume  of  hitherto  unpublished  letters  of 
Georges  Sand's,  that  has  just  appeared  in  Paris,  the 
the  great  rvmanciirt  rehearses  an  odd  bit  of  experi- 
ence. "  One  evening,"  says  the  authoress,  "  they 
gave  '  I.  Autre'  at  the  Odeon.  I  went  to  the  theatre 
and  found  it  in  an  uproar.  Sarah  Bernhardt,  the 
Bilift,  had  just  attempted  to  poison  herself.  I 
hasten  to  her,  preach  to  her,  speak  to  her  of  her  son 
to  whom  she  owes  her  life,  her  love — every  sacrifice. 
Sarah  sobs  aloud.  She  tells  me  that  she  shudders 
when  she  thinks  of  the  existence  she  has  led,  that  no 
one  ever  spoke  to  her  as  I  have  spoken,  and  that  my 
advice  shall  never  fade  from  her  memory.  A  few  days 
later,  chancing  to  pass  the  stage-door  of  the  theatre,  I 
met  Sarah  and  her  sister  Jeanne,  both  in  male  attire, 
on  their  way  to  the  Bal  Bullier.  This  was  the  outcome 
of  my  assurance  and  warnings."  Mme.  Sand,  it  would 
appear  from  this,  knew  less  of  her  sex  than  most 
people  might  suppose.  Perhaps  her  closer  study  of 
man  may  exp'ain,  in  a  measure,  her  relative  ignorance 
of  woman's  fickleness — Town  Topics. 


LARKSPUR  INN 


THItt  DE8II1ABI.E 


Summer  §  Winter  Resort 

NOW  OPEN 


FOB  THE  BEA805 


,awn  Tennis    Telepbone  and  Telegraph 
salt  water  Bailing 
Livery  connected  with  Hotel 

The   Most  Equable  Climate  In 
Northern  California. 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY,  Mgrs. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


"  AFRICA." 

If  the  production  now  running  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theatre  be  a  comic  opera,  the  average 
performances  at  the  Tivoli  house  of  variously 
unblessed  memory  stand  in  the  light  of 
Bnished  realistic  pictures  of  life  frolicsome. 
Strains  of  stale  and  unwashed  opera-bouffe 
have  regaled  the  anxious  public  at  the  local 
home  of  what  is  known  as  light  opera  these 
many  years,  and  having  gained  a  patronage ' 
for  representations  not  too  highly  bad  or  good,  ' 
opera-coiners  entrust  their  musical  output  to 
its  infinite  tenderness.  Opera  in  name  only 
even  has  hardly  been  what  the  California 
Theatre  usually  offers  audiences,  and  the 
recent  outburst  of  Thatcher's  minstrels  in 
that  form  of  entertainment  is  something  of  a 
surprise.  The  public,  however,  has  taken 
kindly  to  the  manifestation  and  applauds  and 
approves  with  might.  The  average  white 
man  seeing  the  Nautch  dance  for  the  first 
time  finds  it  subtly  diverting,  but  wonders 
when  the  dancing  will  really  begin,  and  the 
musically  expectant  spectator  wonders  simi- 
larly when  the  music  will  strike  from  the 
chaos  of  "  Africa." 

Good-humored  impudence  is  the  chiefest 
concomitant  of  success  in  this  concoction. 
Genuine  music  there  is  none,  nor  humor,  nor 
story.  Effulgent  in  animal  spirits,  the  people 
on  the  stage  play  ducks  and  drakes  with  all 
the  known  possibilities  of  farce.  Incidentally 
a  good  deal  of  muscular  humor  is  pitchforked 
along  the  progress  of  the  route  in  the  shape  of 
dancing,  some  of  it  interesting  as  showing  the 
power  of  extreme  endurance  in  the  human 
tissues.  Costumes,  gaudy  and  new,  changes 
of  scene,  in  the  twinkling  of  bibulous  eyes, 
and  a  gyration  of  principals  equal  to  the 
actors  of  the  regulation  merry-go-round,  keep 
the  stage  sharply  fermenting.  Vocal  outbursts 
where  the  slaughter  of  innocent  vowels  and 
old-fangled  rhythms  kept  up  the  circulation 
were  freely  suspired.  A  hard,  high  tenor 
warbled  thin  nothings  about  the  "  Shee- 
yadows "  of  a  "  Kitchyun "  fire  with  an 
accompaniment  of  gestures  like  Lucia  in  a 
mild  madness,  or  one  of  King  Boria  Bungala- 
boo's  sacrificial  maids.  Jose,  the  counter-tenor, 
in  his  way  is  good  enough  to  be  out  of  place 
in  the  combination.  The  voice  though 
within  the  region  of  things  debatable  in 
music,  is  remarkable  in  quality.  Rare  purity 
of  intonation  and  fidelity  of  enunciation 
memorably  distinguish  the  singer,  who  might 
become  with  training  an  extraordinary  artist. 

As  to  voice,  the  ladies  of  the  combination 
run  to  the  diminutive;  they  might  be  even 
more  sparing  of  the  same  with  good  effect. 
Physically  speaking  all  that  is  demanded  of 
them  is  prodigally  conceded,  and  with  squad- 
rons of  large-limbed  supers  in  the  usual  scant 
brilliance  of  costume,  the  anatomical  depart- 
ment is  thoroughly  displayed.  The  Hottentot 
dance,  of  its  kind  an  original  feat  of  endur- 
ance and  grotesque  skill,  and  the  eccentric 
acrobatism  of  the  African  explorer  are  more  in- 
teresting than  the  usual  Terpsichorean  efforts 
in  farce  entertainments. 

Whether  "  Africa  "  is  or  is  not  likely  to  be 
the  forerunner  of  a  long  list  of  such  pieces 
remains  to  be  proven,  but  at  present  the  pub- 
lic appears  to  incline  towards  favorably  for 
such  a  consummation.  Music  is  not  the  first 
consideration  in  the  makeup  of  this  piece;  it 
is  removed,  perhaps,  a  degree  further  away 
than  minstrelsy  from  being  a  musical  enter- 
tainment. The  tunes  introduced  are  of  the 
popular  kind  which  tickle  the  groundling  ear 
and  convey  domestic  sentiments  in  hazy 
English.    With  the  further  padding  and  prun- 1 


ing,  which  will  probably  be  given  to  it,  the  Mrs.  Campbell,  who  is  the  founder  of  an 
piece  ought  to  hold  the  section  of  the  public  ;  institution  where  young  girls  are  given  moral 

which  wishes  to  be  vigorously  amused.    Min-  training,  and   subsequently   furnished  with 

strelsy,  with  its  characteristic  features,  appears  homes  in  good  families.     The  good  work 

to  be  a  thing  of  the  past  and  "Africa"  already  performed   by   this   institution  has 

appears  to  be  the  link  which  binds  it  to  a  new  gained  for  its  promoters  the  admiration  and 

departure.  respect  of  a  wide  circle  of  friends. 


A  NEW  POET 


JUDGE  JAMES  A.  CAMPBELL 

There  are  few  gentlemen  in  public  life  in 
this  city  who  are  better  known  or  respected 
than  Judge  James  A.  Campbell,  the  presiding 
judge  of  the  police  courts.  That  he  has  a 
"S,  judicial  mind, 

and  a  discrim- 
inating but 
high  sense  of 
justice  for  all, 
are  proverbial 
to  all  who 
come  in  con- 
tact with  him. 
Judge  Camp- 
bell is  a  man 
in  the  prime 
of  life,  and 
first  studied 
law  at  Port- 
land where  in  1887,  he  was  fast  gaining 
a  reputation  as  a  lawyer  of  skill  and  integrity, 
when  the  illness  of  his  wife  forced  him  to 
locate  in  San  Francisco.  His  talents  and 
personal  traits  prompted  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors to  appoint  him  as  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
to  succeed  the  late  Justice  Wood,  in  1890. 
Two  years  later  he  received  the  nomination 
of  Police  Judge,  and  his  popularity  was 
evidenced  by  the  fact  that  he  was  one  of 
only  three  Republicans  elected.  Judge  Camp- 
bell is  devoting  most  of  his  leisure  time  to 
philanthropical  pursuits  in  conjunction  with 


This  very  beautiful  bit  of  verse  is  from  the 
collected  works,  "Poems  Dramatical  and 
Lyrical,"  of  Lord  De  Tabley.  It  is  certainly 
imaginative,  and  has  reach  and  force. 

Arise  and  take  thine  ease. 

For  thou  art  lord;  and  these 
Are  but  as  sprinkled  dust  before  thy  power. 

Art  thou  the  less  divine. 

If  they  lift  hands  and  whine. 
Or  less  eternal  since  they  crawl  an  hour? 
After  a  little  pain  to  fold  their  hands. 
And  perish  like  the  beasts  that  tilled  their  land* 

They  dun  their  field  and  died. 
Believed  thee  or  denied; 
Cursed  at  thy  name  or  fed  thy  shrine  with  funic. 
Loved  somewhat,  hated  more, 
Hoarded,  j;rew  stiff  and  sore. 
Got  sturdy  sons  to  labor  in  their  room; 
Became  as  alien  faces  in  their  land; 
Died  woru  and  done  with  as  a  waste  of  sand. 

Strong  are  alone  the  dead. 
They  need  not  bow  the  head. 
Or  reach  one  hand  in  ineffectual  pravcr 
Safe  in  their  iron  sleep. 
What  Wrong  shall  make  them  weep  ? 
What  sting  of  human  anguish  reach  them  there  ? 
They  are  gone  safe  beyond  the  strong  one's  reign. 
Who  shall  decree  against  them  any  pain  ? 


The  Midsummer  Number  of  "Tales  from  Town 
Topics,"  including  a  $ ioo<>  prize  novel,"  Six  Months  in 
Hades,"  is  on  the  news  stands,  and  is  a  verv  livelv 
volume,  particularly  suited  to  the  season,  and  a  verv 
engaging  companion  for  a  railroad  or  steamboat 
journey. — Town  Tof>it<,  21  Wot  Twenty-third  Street, 
New  York. 


"  Where  are  you  going,  my  prettv  maid  1 
"  I  go  to  the  World's  Fair,  sir."  she  said. 
"May  I  go  with  you,  my  pretty  maid?'' 
"They've  plenty  of  freaks  there  now,"  she  said 
 — F.xchnnzt. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"  California's  Fauon'te  Summer  Resort."  "  The  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast. " 

Tbie  Hotel  >•  the  rnont  commodioue  end  comfortable  In  the  country-    With  it*  cbarmlnfr  (tronndi,  beautiful  drtree  proxlmllj  to  s»n 
Francisco,  elegant  appointment*,  and  unexcelled  table.  It  Is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reaaonable  OBO,  P.  3NELL,  Manager 


Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vendome  Stables 

Daily  Stages  for  Lick  Observatory  leave  San  Jose  at  7:30  A    M.,  returning  about  6:x>  V.  M.    Saturdays  only 
Stages  leave  at  12:30  P.  M.    Kor  further  information,  address  F.  II.  Ross  &  Sons,  San  Jose. 
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THE    W A V  K  . 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK 


"SEC" 
CHAMPAGNE 

INTENSELY  DRY 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

SOLE  AGENTS  PACIFIC  COAST 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Bon  Bons     Fancy  Entree  Cases    Charlotte  Russe  Cups 
^■"7  Paper  Cases 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


W.  H.  HART  ) 

K  S.  HART  J  Props. 

F  R.  HART  ) 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  ol 
the  North  Pacifi  Cuast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
woods of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazudero  has  undergone  many 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
season  of  181W  unsurpassed  hy  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  hunting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  has  been  added  t.>  *.he  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  for  campers.    Term?— $10  to  *H  per  week. 


AN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE 

■  For  Indigestion,  Klllousnesiu 

[  Headache   «  tl|.»ti..n,  Bad 

.Complexion.  OnVin.lt  e  ICrcuth, 

!  and  all  disorders  of  the  Stomach, 
;  Liver  and  Bowels, 
I       RIPANS  TABULES 

;nct  geutlvvi-t  promptly.  Ferfcct  1 

■  digestion  follows  their  use.  Sold' 

■  l.y  drutn-'ists  ,.r  «,.ut  l.vmnil.  i:..x 

I  For  fli  c  sample-  ohiress  I 
KlI'A.NS  <  Ml  UUWL  CO.,  New  Vork.  I 


—a—  —     ■„,  Ludlt-H  nr 

UcnUi'ini'li.  M-tnF  «'*  •*-M>nL* 
"Olit  Reliable  Plater.**  OMy 

practical  way  to  replaia  runty 
worn  kni>f>i,  fork*,  *.(jimn*.  r\r  . 

quickly  rlotu*  by  dipping  iu  melted 
metal.  No  ♦'xp^ri-no.',  |t»lUhw>g  - 
or  machinery.  Thick  plan  at  Due 
operation;  lastN  5  to  10  yi-ars;  ttlin 
ftnUh  when  taken  from  th«  plater, 
y  family  hat  pin 


The  doubles  tournament  at  San  Mateo  on 
Saturday  last  was  certainly,  considering  it 
from  a  scientific  standpoint,  a  highly  success- 
ful affair,  the  teams  being  all  evenly  matched, 
which  was  the  cause  of  many  brilliant  rallies 
that  took  place  during  the  contests. 

In  the  first  match  Magee  and  Daily  played 
unexpectedly  well  together  considering  that 
it  was  their  initial  attempt  at  team  work. 
Driscoll  and  Bates  fell  easy  victims  to  their 
prowess  after  winning  the  first  set. 

The  match  between  Hubbard  and  Tobin 
and  Stetson  and  Ue  Long  brought  out  some 
really  clever  tennis.  Tobin  and  Hubbard 
excelled  in  brilliant  work,  but  the  steady  play 
of  their  opponents,  together  with  team  work 
that  was  remarkable,  the  result  of  long  prac- 
tice together,  landed  the  youngsters  winners 
in  straight  sets. 

The  finals  brought  together  Stetson  and  De 
Long  and  Magee  and  Daily,  and  resulted  in  a 
very  close  victory  for  the  former  team  after  a 
hard  fought  match,  which  required  five  sets  to 
decide.  Two  sets  all  had  been  called,  and  it 
was  in  this,  the  deciding  set,  that  Stetson  and 
De  Long  showed  the  steadiness  which  has 
characterized  their  playing  on  former  occa- 
sions, by  winning  the  set  and  match  from  a 
score  of  four  games  to  two.  With  this  lead 
Magee  and  Daily  were  only  able  to  score  one 
game  while  their  opponents  were  winning 
five. 

Had  Daily  and  Magee  been  more  accustomed 
to  each  others  style  of  play  the  result  would, 
in  the  opinion  of  a  great  many,  have  been  re- 
versed. 

The  San  Mateo  court,  whilst  it  is  laid  ac- 
curately etc.,  has  two  noticeable  deficiencies 
which  are  peculiar  in  almost  every  newly-laid 
country  tennis  court.  In  the  first  place,  there 
should  be  no  trees  close  enough  to  the  court 
to  throw  a  shadow  across  it,  as  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  judge  a  ball  accurately  unless 
there  is  an  even  light,  all  sun  or  all  shadow; 
this  is  the  principal  fault  to  be  found  with  the 
Hotel  Del  Monte  courts  and  in  a  measure 
accounts  for  the  fact  of  the  annual  tournaments 
being  held  at  San  Rafael. 

Another  serious  drawback  to  the  court  at 
San  Mateo,  and  one  that  should  be  remedied 
at  once,  is  the  lack  of  space  at  either  end  of 
the  court,  also  at  the  sides;  at  least  fifteen 
feet  clear  space  on  the  sides  and  twenty-five 
at  either  end  is  what  is  absolutely  necessary 
to  a  good  tennis  court. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  C.  P.  Hubbard  were 
both  recipients  of  invitations  to  join  in  the 
Kastem  events  this  year;  of  the  two  Mr.  Tay- 
lor is  the  most  likely  to  go  East  this  summer, 
but  it  is  not  known  what  his  intentions  are  as 
regards  entering  any  of  the  important  events. 

Bates  and  Driscoll  were  beaten  by  Tobin 
and  Hubbard  for  second  prize  at  San  Mateo, 


on  Sunday  last,  by  a  score  of  6-4;  8-6;  the 
victors  played  a  much  more  steady  game  on 
the  occasion  than  on  the  previous  day. 

The  Misses  Jones,  of  Santa  Monica,  were 
the  guests  of  the  California  Club  for  the  past 
two  weeks,  and  in  practice  displayed  more 
than  an  average  knowledge  of  the  game; 
their  playing  is  done  principally  from  the 
back  court,  but  the  accuracy  and  steadiness 
of  their  strokes  would  worry  the  best  of  our 
local  lady  players. 

Mr.  Paul  Ellis,  a  guest  of  the  California 
Club,  is  rapidly  improving  his  game  under  the 
tuition  of  Professor  Daily.  Mr.  John  O. 
Blanchard  is  getting  into  practice  for  the  July 
tournament  at  Sausalito,  where  he  practices 
daily  with  Kilgarif  and  Stauf. 

W.  B.  Collier,  Jr.,  is  evidently  out  for 
championship  honors  this  year;  he  practices 
every  afternoon  and  has  improved  his  volley- 
ing considerably.  Thk  Scorkk. 
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White  •  House 

o 

CLOAK  DEPARTMENT 

Special  Sale 


BARGAINS 

Jackets,  Capes,  Nesters 
Suits,  Linen  Duck. 
Storm  Serges, 
Fancy  Mixtures 


ALSO  A  FULL  LINK  OF 


Lady  Craven  Vests 

THE  LONDON  AND  NEW  YORK  CRAZE 
© 

Raphael  Weill  &  Co. 


I'KRSONAL. — THB  BEAUTY  OF  THE  ROMANS  WAS 
largely  due  to  fine  unguent*  uae<l  in  their  famous  Roman  llaths. 
and  lir.  0.  P.  Rrowu's  celebrated  HERBAL  TISSUE  BUILDER  is  a 
Roman  oil  whieh  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumpiii".  beantiMng.  clarifving.  ab-othent  Tissue  Food,  Skin 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  h  raser.  Most  6kins,  hnu-ry  for  nourishment, 
absorb  it  as  thirsty  pl.uts  do  water  Send  10c.  for  sample,  testi- 
monials and  lady's  8-page  paper  illustrating  W.  man's  life  and 
treating  on  care  of  face  and  body.  J.  GIBSON  BROWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  H.  J. 

Wife  of  the  County  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County,  Place  rtl  He, 
Cal  ,  writes  Nov.  26th,  18  '!!:— "  It  1»  the  finest  preparation  for  the 
skin  I  e\-er  used— makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc." 
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W.  1*.  Harmon  .V  1  o-  I  ulumliu»,0. 


SEA   BEACH  HOTEL 

StA.JSrTA.   CRUZ,  CAL. 

The  leading  Family  Hotel,  located  on  a  bluff  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach,  mountains  and  Monterey  bay,  the  finest  land  and  marine  view  on 
the  coast.  The  beach  is  unsurpassed,  and  plunge  baths  have  been  erected 
to  accommodate  those  not  familiar  with  surf  bathing.  Electric  cars  connect 
the  beach  and  hotel  with  the  cliffs  and  all  parts  of  the  city.  The  hotel 
is  well  equipped,  having  modern  improvements,  a  ball-room,  tennis  court, 
croquet  grounds,  billiard  parlors,  club-rooms  and  an  orchestra. 

For  Terms,  Address  - 

JOHN  T.  SULLIVAN,  Proprietor. 


THE  WAVE. 
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INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

'  THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


WMwm.  mm 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  I  720 

CAPITAL  PAID  DP,        -       ■        •     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. ' 

City  Office.  Wll  Montgomery  St.    General  Office.  401  Mm  tg  itner  St 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  I 


PACIFIC  IDItC-P.A.Is.TIVEElSrT 

Guardian  Assurance  Co,    Sun  Insurance  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     •     8  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      ■  $23,191,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    •       -  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,610,318 


wm.  I.  LANDERS,  (Wl  Ajeiit,  205  sansome  St..  san  Francisco,  cal 
«®"01dest  Stock  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  He  United  states=®a 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  FENN. 

OFKICE  PACIFIC  DKPAItTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     ■     -     -     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  General  Agent 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance  :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Depaiitment: 
312  PINE  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
V  CONRAD  &  CO  General  Managers 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  oi  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  o<  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREK1 


OPIUM 


Morphine  ITabit  Cured  in- 10 
to  20  days.  Nojpay  till  cured. 
DR.  J.  STEPHENS,  Lebanon, Ohio. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

This  has  been  a  remarkably  dull  week  in 
insurance  circles  and  agents  are  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  dearth  of  business  to  fly  off" 
into  the  country  on  brief  vacations  in  search 
of  recreation.  Among  the  latest  to  leave  is 
Bernard  Faymonville,  of  the  Fireman's  Fund 
who  will  spend  two  weeks  at  Upper  Soda 
Springs,  in  Siskiyou  County. 

The  conservative  companies  are  extremely 
shy  of  accepting  heavy  risks  in  the  Western 
Addition  or  Ashbury  Heights  because  of  the 
lack  of  fire  protection  there.  The  recent  fires 
have  done  much  to  strengthen  this  distrust  of 
risks  in  those  sections,  and  until  better  fire 
protection  is  assured  people  building  houses 
therein  will  find  it  hard  to  get  insurance  at 
the  old  rates.  Whether  or  not  this  has  had  a 
depressing  effect  upon  business  is  not  certain, 
but  it  is  indisputable  that  most  of  the  com- 
panies find  it  difficult  just  now  to  keep  even. 

David  Lawrie,  of  the  Fire  Insurance  Asso- 
ciation of  London,  is  in  the  city,  not,  how- 
ever, with  a  view  of  establishing  an  agency, 
but  merely  to  enjoy  himself.  As  Mr.  Lawrie 
is  a  popular  gentleman,  he  has  not  found  this 
task  a  difficult  one. 

Warwick  Weston,  General  Manager  of  the 
New  Zealand,  is  in  town  on  his  way  home  to 
Auckland,  and  will  leave  on  the  22d  inst.  Mr. 
Weston  recently  arrived  here  from  Japan  after 
an  extensive  tour  in  the  Flowery  Kingdom. 

The  Mutual  Life  will  get  into  its  new  quar- 
ters in  that  magnificent  structure  at  the  south- 
east corner  of  California  and  Battery  streets 
next  week.  In  its  new  home  the  company 
will  have  many  facilities  for  doing  business 
which  it  did  not  enjoy  in  its  bid  quarters 
a<  ross  the  street. 

The  Williamsburg  City  is  not  yet  located. 
When  Okell,  Donnell  &  Co.  resigned  the 
ageucy  owing  to  the  refusal  of  the  management 
to  accept  ordinary  business  risks,  Ed.  E.  Potter 
who  for  many  years  represented  it,  was 
appealed  to  to  receive  it  back  again.  He 
consented  conditionally.  Now,  however,  it 
appears  a  hitch  has  arisen.  Mr.  Potter  has 
no  intention  of  accepting  the  agency  if  his 
hands  are  to  be  too  closely  tied.  He  insists 
that  re-insurance  to  a  certain  amount  be 
accepted,  and  so  far  the  City  has  not  re- 
sponded. Of  course,  the  management  may  be 
supposed  to  know  its  own  business  best,  but 
its  circulating  representatives  don't  impress 
the  ordinary  underwriter  with  possessing 
more  than  a  vague  type  of  intelligence. 

Located  in  the  Mutual  Life  Building,  the 
Magill  Agency  will  have  the  finest  offices  in 
town.  The  premises  are  palatial.  However, 
there  is  no  question  but  that  the  agency  is 
able  to  pay  rent,  its  premium  income  and 
profits  being  among  the  largest  on  the  Coast 
Review  chart  for  years.  Local. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  Summer  in  the  country?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In- 
quire rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tend*  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witd  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  aud  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  aud  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acta  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  aud  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  .We. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  idso  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  yon  will  not  Hccept  any  substitute  if  offered. 

"SIX  MONTHS  IN  HADES" 

A  truly  marvel  >tli  inle  of  to-day 

$1000  Prize  Novel  in  Great  Summer  Number  <8i 
Of  TALES  FHOM  TOWN  TOPICS  )■«  Out 

In  addition  to  Ihe  prize  story  of  150  pages  there  are  so  racv 
short  stories,  sketches,  poems  and  witticisms  from  trie  old 
issues  of  T.iws  T  rics  that  famous  and  spicv  New  York  jour- 
nal kno-Tii  whe  ever  English  is  read  No  b 
year  will  aff  rd  such  delicious  entcrtainm-  n 
mer  leisure  and  travel. 

What  "  The  IndtttMjtni "  says :  — "  Once  again  New  York's 
fashion  ible  society  quarterly  volume,  1  Tides  from  Town 
Topics.'  has  made  its  appearance.  The  taHlrs  are  spicy,  and 
the  topics  Inexhaustible.  Some  ot  the  tales  ski't  along  the 
very  edge  of  danger,  but  a  firm  hand  hold,  th  111  back  within 
the  bounds  of  a  wholesome  sen- c  or  propriety  " 

All  news  and  book  stands  or  send  p-iee.  so  cents  to  TOWN 
TOPICS.  21  West  23d  Street  New  York. 

f&~  +  I  OO  pay-  three  months'  1  rlnl  «u  1  liption  t •  •  TOW* 
Topics  aud  you  will  get  any  h  ick  nuiiilier  of  Tales  l-'roni  Town 
Topics  FREE. 

Town  Topics  iM.OO  per  year. 

LIBERAL  CLUB  OFFER  Town  Topics  ind "  Talei 
From  Town  Topics"  will  both  be  sent  for  one  y  nr  for  ><S.flO. 

Town  Topics,  the  great  32-page  weekly,  i«  univcr  ally  recog- 
nized as  the  most  complete  weekly  journal  in  the  world. 

Its  "Sauntering-"  columns  are  inimitable.  It-  pOCli  ty  news, 
especially  ol  the  doings  ol  the  IOO  of  New  York,  iinston 
Philadelphia,  Chicago,  and  allnvtt  the  world ,  is  not  equaled  b; 
any  newspaper.  Its  Financial  Dcpai Intent ' 
bankers  and  brokers.  Its  .'  Afield  and  Afloat 
interesting  paper  for  all  lovers  of  sport- 
rowing,  shooting,  fishing, etc.  Its  'on  the  T 
racing  notes  Its  burlesque,  p  'ems  am)  jok 
Its  stories  are  l>v  the  best  wnt-rs  -among  I 
F.  Marion  Crawford,  Julian  Hawthorne.  Fd^ 
K.  Jerome,  Gilbert  Parker.  Mary  J  flaw  Wei  ( 
Uarry  Pain,  Paul  Hourget,  etc  ,  etc..  etc. 
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FOB  A  SEA  B  A  T.I  I  AT  HOME 

For  Snle  by  nil  Druggists  Ten  Onls 


All  householders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house- 
Cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business 
with  a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do 
first-class  work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  ct  Co  , 
whose  Pioneer  Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  at  353  and  357  Tehama  Street  are  I 
known  throughout  the  city. 

He — Speaking  of  presence  of  mind — I  remember  of 
being  in  a  panic  once  when  I  lost  my  wits  completely.  I 
She — Oh,  was  that  the  way? — Scribntr't  Magazine. 


MflTUPPQ  Sv 

IIIU  I  rli_nO  1  1  Morning 

m  Sit 

due  Box  Containing  12  Powders  will  lie  Hiifflrlent 
to  (Jure  Any  CMC. 

Vs^_  Sanjakitan  Powdbr  Co. 

~-~-»  Box  214 

Price,  $2.00.  OAKLAND,    •    .  CAL. 


USE 


FREDRIKS0NS  SWEDISH 


W  AMYK0S  ACEPTIN 

FOR  THE  TOILET 


•-—       For  Sale  by  all  Druggists.     Beware  of  Imitiit  ions. 
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80UTHBRN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  Juue  10,  1693. 


ARRIVE 


7.45  p  ni 
I'  46  p  m 
"12.16  p  m 
{6.16  p  m 

6.16  p  m 
6  45  p  m 


7  00  a  in   Atlantic  Express  for  Otden  and  East. . . ... 

7  00  a  m    Benlcla.Va.aville.Rumsey  and  Sacramento 

7  30  a  m   HnywardB,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

.    Niles  and  San  Jobc  •  ..  • 

7  30  a  m    Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callstoga  and 

Santa  Rosa  j-  ••  

8  00  a  ra    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis. ...... 

8  30  a  m    Nlles,  San  Jose,  Stockton    lone,  Sacra- 

mento,  MarysviUe,  Red  Bluff  and  Oro- 

9  00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Deni- 

ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

•9  00  a  m    l'eterx  and  Milton  

12  00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Uvermore  

•1  00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers  

130  p  m  Vallejo  and  Port  Co-ta  

8  00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose  

4.00  p  m  Martinez,Slockton,Raymonil(for\oseniite) 

and  Fresno  •  ■  •• 

4  00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 
istoga, El  Verano.  and  Santa  R  sa  

4  00  P  m    Beuicia,  Vacaville,   Esparto,  Woo.lland, 

Knights  landing,  Marvsville,  Oroville 
and  Sacramento   

5  00  p  m    Europe  »n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

•6  00  pm   Niles  and  LUennore  

6  30  p  in    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  aud  Los  Angeles   

6.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East  

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

J7  00  p  m   Vallejo  •••••  •••• 

7  00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East..  .     

8.00  p  m    Castle  Crag  and  Dunsnmir,  via  Wood- 
land and  Willows  

SANTA  CKTJZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 
17  46  a  m    Sunday  Excursion  for  Newark.  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  and  Smta  Cruz    18.06  p  m 

8  16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  san  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek,  Santu  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations  ■■  8-20  p  m 

•2  16  p  m    Newark   Centerville,  San  Jos»,  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

prim  ipal  Way  Statioi  8   »10.60  a  in 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  in 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 
•7  00  a  m   San  Jose,    Almaden  and   Wa>    Stations     *2.S0  p  m 
17  30  a  m   San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

Principal  Way  Stations   }8.?3  p  m 

8.16  a  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Plnos,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific 
Grove, Haso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispoi.and 

Piincipal  Wa   Station-   6.2fi  p  m 

Palo  Alio  and  Way  Stations   P  '"i 

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.C6  p  m 

Palo  Alt  .  and  Way  Stations   4  28  p  m 

Menlo  I'ark,  Hun  Jose,  Gilm\  ,  Pajaro  Cas- 
iroville.  Del  M  nte,  Monterey.and  Pacific 

Grove     "11.23  a  m 

'2.30  p  m   San  Jose.  Gil  oy,  Tres  P'nos.  Santa  Cruz, 

Salinas,  Mou'ereyand  Pacific  Grove   *10  40  a  a 

•3 
•4 

5 
6 
111 


4.16  p  m 

8.46  p  m 
"8.45  p  m 

6  45  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 
12  15  p  m 

9.46  a  m 

12.15  p  m 
9.45  a  in 


10.15  a  m 
10.46  a  ni 
•8.46  a  m 

9.15  a  m 

9.16  a  D 
7.45  a  m 

18.46  p  m 


8.15  a  m 

7.15  a  m 


30  a  m 
40  a  m 
1)5  p  m 
00  p  m 


I  47  a  n 

•8.06  a  m 
8.48  a  ii 

30  p  m    Palo  Alto  aud  Way  stations   6.36  a  in 

46  p  m  Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations.  ..  17.26  p  m 
Sundays  excepted.      I  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


30  p  m    San  Jose, and  Principal  ** ay  Stations . 
25  p  m    Palo  Alt"  and  Way  Stations. 
10  p  m    San  Jo«e  and  Way  Stations. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Tlirousrli  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  nt  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailings  (at  nooui— S.  S.  "OolllMk"  June  l:Uh;  8.  S  "San  .lose," 
June  23d:  S  s.  "  Acapulco."  July  3d;  S  S.  "  Colon,"  July  13. 
Note— When  the  nailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  m  )— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  June  22;  8  8. 
"  China,"  via  Honolulu.  July  3;  S.  8."  Peru,"  July  22;  8.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Jai  eiro,"  August  10. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets     Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALKXANDKR  CKNTER,  Oeneral  Aeent. 


HAYWARDS  PARK 

At  the  Terminus  of  ihe  Oakland,  *>an  l.eandro  and 
Haywards  KlMtrlc  Railway. 


Romantic   walks;    mountain   streams;    dense  woods; 
secluded  lunching  places;  mineral  springs;  beautiful 
banks  of  ferns,  maiden- hair  and  wild -flowers. 

Cars  connect  with  all  broad-nange  local  trains  at  Twenty-third 
avenue,  Oakland;  also,  with  narrow-gauge  at 
Thirteenth  and  1'r.mklin  Sts. 


TO  BE 


Fair  and  Beautiful 

USE 

SHAW'S  GLYCERINE  LOTION 


SEARBY,  ZEILIN  &  CO. 

Formerly  of  859  Mahrkt  8trket 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


have  Removed  to 


400  SUTTEE,  STREET,  -  COR.  STOCKTON 


The  fluctuations  of  prices  of  mining  shares  at  the 
Stock  Kxchange  during  the  past  week  while  not  of  a 
wide  range,  still  by  the  amount  of  business  done  and 
the  activity  displayed  tend  to  show  we  are  going  to 
have  a  healthy  and  growing  market  all  summer. 
This  is  encouraging  as  it  looked  at  times  during  the 
early  part  of  the  year  as  though  the  Stock  Hoard 
would  have  to  close  its  doors.  Although  prices  are 
still  low  and  the  great  majority  of  holders  are  carry- 
ing stocks  that  cost  several  hundred  per  cent  more 
than  present  selling  price,  still  the  upward  move- 
ments of  certain  shares  on  small  developments  is  an 
encouraging  sign. 

The  Gold  Hill  group,  embracing  Crown  Point, 
Belcher,  and  Yellow  Jacket,  displayed  most  activity. 
Jacket  which  sold  up  to  $t.So  declined  last  Saturday 
to  $  I.35  on  unfavorable  news  received  from  the  mine 
but  each  day  since  then  it  has  gained  strength  and 
the  active  operator  who  could  catch  the  turns  might 
make  15  to  20  cents  per  share.  From  $1.35  it  sold  up 
to  $  1.65  on  Wednesday.  The  news  from  the  mine  is 
not  over  bright,  but  the  prospect  of  still  finding  a 
continuation,  of  the  ore  body  of  the  1100  foot  level 
and  of  finding  the  same  on  the  1200  makes  the  stock 
a  good  gamble.  They  are  getting  ready  to  start  work 
on  the  1200  foot  level  under  the  place  where  they 
found  the  ore  on  the  1 100,  but  it  will  take  some  time 
yet  before  it  can  be  worked  expeditiously. 

From  the  tactics  pursued  by  certain  operators  and 
an  undercurrent  of  strength  that  is  shown,  it  looks 
as  though  Belcher,  of  the  Gold  Hill  group,  will  be  the 
next  to  feel  the  effect  of  manipulation,  so  the  patrons 
of  The  Wave  can  bear  this  in  mind  and  note  this 
stock.  The  Middle,  or  Hay  ward  stocks  were  more  or 
less  active  during  the  past  week,  but  Potosi  which  the 
shorts  were  compelled  to  buy  at  the  close  of  the  week 
for  delivery,  was  forced  up  to  $3,  but  succeeding  this, 
on  the  active  selling  of  Marks,  Hirshfield,  and  Pax- 
ton,  all  of  whom  are  supposed  to  do  inside  work,  the 
stock  sold  down  to  $2.30  the  lowest  price  in  some 
time.  The  news  from  the  mine  is  not  very  encourag- 
ing. The  ore  iu  the  north  and  south  drifts  does  not 
seem  to  get  any  better,  and  it  would  seem  as  though 
a  failure  was  near  at  hand.  The  only  redeeming 
feature  that  is  left  for  the  stock  is  its  apparent  scarcity, 
but  this  is  about  over  as  the  majority  of  the  brokers 
are  beginning  to  accumulate  it  in  the  boxes,  and  at 
present  deliveri  s  are  easily  made.  The  Superinten- 
dent's weekly  report  says  that  the  south  drift, 930  foot 
level,  is  out  32  feet;  ace  shows  5  feet  of  fair  milling  ore; 
the  north  drift  is  out  1 10  feet;  face  shows  from  3  to  5 
feet  of  good  ore.  The  north  raise,  above  1000  foot 
level,  is  up  134  feet;  top  shows  7  feet  of  good  ore. 
Extracted  and  sent  to  the  Nevada  Mill  the  past  week 
709  ions  of  ore;  shipped  to  the  United  States  Mint  at 
Carson,  354  pounds  crude  bullion. 

Nothing  new  to  report  from  the  other  middle 
stocks — usual  progress;  work  being  done  in  Savage, 
Chollar,  Bullion,  and  Hale  &  Norcross.  During  the 
last  few  days  a  hardening  tendency  of  prices  has  been 
noted  in  tlie  North  End  stocks,  and  on  Wednesday, 
on  the  receipt  of  news  that  s  me  high-grade  ore  was 
struck  in  the  1650-foot  level  of  the  Con.  Virginia  and 
California,  the  stock  advanced  to  $2,  Ophir  to  $1.85, 
Mexican  to  $1.40,  and  Sierra  Nevada  to  $1.10  per 
share.  It  looks  as  though  these  stocks  would  do  a 
little  better,  but  it  will  take  more  than  a  bunch  of 
high-grade  ore  to  put  them  up.  According  to  the 
Con.  Virginia  weekly  report,  there  was  extracted  175 
tons  of  ore,  average  assay  value  $28.45  per  ton.  The 
monthly  expense  account  of  the  Con.  Virginia  Mine 
for  May  was  received  at  the  office,  and  gives  the  Com- 
pany a  credit  balance  of  $62, 100  on  hand. 

Nothing  new  to  report  from  any  of  the  outside  min- 
ing districts.  Although  stocks  are  called  at  each 
session,  it  is  rare  to  see  a  sale  of  either  Bodies, 
Quojotas,  or  the  Tuscaroras.    The  silver  market  had 


quite  a  sharp  advance  in  price  Wednesday,  the  New 
York  price  being  83%  cents,  a  gain  of  ]/2  per  cent 
since  last  week.  In  California  here  the  miners  are 
beginning  to  feel  joyful,  as  hydraulic  mining  will  soon 
be  in  full  blast.  The  United  States  Commissioners  are 
on  a  tour  of  investigation  and  will  begin  to  issue 
licenses  on  the  20th  to  work  the  mines  according  to 
the  Caminetti  Bill.  No  dembt  this  will  be  a  boon  to 
our  State,  aud  will  put  annually  at  least  $  10,000,0c o 
into  circulation,  and  will  re-establish  many  languish- 
ing industries  and  make  our  merchants  happy  by  the 
ordering  of  large  mining  and  other  supplies. 

I  imote  the  latest  local  mining  news  at  the  Pioneer 
Mine,  Plymouth  district,  Amador  County.  In  the 
south  tunnel  some  very  rich  ore  was  struck  which 
shows  plenty  of  free  gold.  It  is  supposed  to  be  high 
grade,  and  promises  well  for  a  fine  large  chute.  At 
the  Caucasian  they  are  developing  a  fine  ledge.  A.  W. 
Vaughn  has  been  offered  $5000  cash  for  the  prospect. 
The  Albany  Gold  Mining  Company  owns  one  mile  of 
land  at  Middle  Bar  embracing  five  claims  each  1500 
feet  in  length.  The  Middle  Bar  has  two  parallel 
ledges  and  the  croppings  indicate  they  are  from  10  to 
20  feet  wide,  about  100  feet  apart,  and  assay  from  $5 
to  $7  per  ton,  while  the  ledge  at  the  bottom  of  the 
shaft  assays  $  10.  A  great  activity  is  being  displayed 
in  this  district,  and  every  mine  is  worked  on  a 
systematic  and  economical  basis.  At  Placerville,  El 
Dorado  County,  Alvinza  Hayward  has  bought  the  Oro 
Pino  Mine  and  bonded  quite  an  extent  of  mining 
property  adjacent  thereto.  The  old  Tullis  Mine  is 
again  being  worked;  this  mine  was  opened  in  1852; 
in  1857  several  shafts  were  sunk,  one  of  which  yielded 
%  14,000.  Mr.  Tracy,  who  holds  the  title,  has  sunk 
seven  shafts  on  the  vein  of  22,  to  200  feet  in  depth, 
100  feet  apart,  showing  continuous  ore  body  from  2l/z 
to  4  feet  wide  for  a  distance  of  600  feet.  Eleven  tons 
of  ore  from  the  200  foot  shaft  when  crushed  yielded 
$26.50  per  ton.  At  Nevada  City,  Nevada  County, 
more  mining  is  being  done  than  for  many  years  past, 
and  there  is  a  great  demand  for  men.  Every  new- 
comer that  applies  for  work  is  successful.  At  Grass 
Valley  a  rumor  was  current  that  parties  who  are  pros- 
pecting on  Randolph  Flat  aud  had  been  following  up  a 
stringer  of  quartz,  struck  a  pocket  from  which 
$20,000  was  taken.  At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board 
local  securities  were  on  a  decline  during  the  past  week; 
the  Giant  Powder  shares  broke  badly  selling  from 
about  $u  down  to  $29.  The  following  sales  were 
made:  of  Spring  Valley  Water,  265  shares  at  $99  Or, 
$98J4;  San  FranciscoGas,  90  at$7i.25  f'i  $71;  California 
Electric  Light,  50  at  $21^5';  Pacific  Gas  Improvement, 
15  at  f  79;  Giant  Powder,  no  at  $30  (rr,  $29;  and  of  bonds 
10000  S.  V.  W.  4s  (■<  $92  '4  ;  and  1000  South  Pacific 
Branch  @  $98.25.  Assessments  were  levied  on  the 
Red  Jacket  of  5  cents  and  Crown  Point  of  25  cents  per 
share.  Dividends  were  declared  and  paid  by  the 
Spring  Valley,  per  share  50  cents;  Pacific  Gas  Im- 
provement, 511  cents;  Omnibus  Cable,  25  cents;  Oak- 
land Gas,  20  cents;  California  Powder,  50  cents;  San 
Francisco  Gas,  35  cents;  Atlantic  Dynamite  Company, 
40  cents  per  share;  Alaskn  Treadwell  a  bonus  divi- 
dend of  37>4  cents  per  share,  aggregating  $75,000  in 
addition  to  the  regular  dividend.  Surkt v. 


BETTER  THAN  EVER. 

The  Haywards  Hotel  is  filling  rapidly  with  summer 
guests.  The  splendid  reputation  of  this  well-known 
Summer  resort  has  not  diminished  through  change  of 
management,  but  is  even  better  than  before,  espe- 
cially is  this  the  case  concerning  the  table,  which  is 
unsurpassed  in  California.  A  large  party  of  Eastern 
tourists  have  engaged  rooms  for  June,  and  will  arrive 
in  a  few  days.  This  is  one  of  the  few  resorts  that  will 
be  well  filled  this  summer. 


Miss  Antique — He  kissed  me  when  I  wasn't  looking. 
Maud  —  Did  he  ?     I  expected  you  to  say  that  he 
kissed  you  when  he  wasn't  looking. — Truth. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


"The  further  west  I  go  the  better  I  like  America," 

said  Prince    at  dinner  recently.    "New  York  is 

an  imitation  of  Europe,  and  a  poor  imitation  at  that. 
I  like  people  who  are  natural  and  are  not  trying  to  be 

somebody  else."     Prince    is  right,  only  what 

a  blow  to  the  400  w  o  dined  and  wined  him  aud 
sniffed  at  Chicago!  It  is  really  dreadful. — Kate  Field's 
Washington. 

The  Colusa  Sun  says:  "  Colonel  John  P.  Irish  is  suf- 
fering from  an  injury  caused  by  stepping  on  a  nail 
which  passed  through  his  foot.  There  is  said  to  be  no 
hope  of  lockjaw." 

I  expect  to  have  the  Fresno  Republican  subscribers 
"give  this  up"  in  a  day  or  so.  and  then  the  editor 
will  have  a  chance  of  explaining  the  puzzle  from  the 
store  of  his  rich  experience:  "  Stockton  fishermen 
claim  to  be  hooking  mermaids  in  the  San  Joaquin 
River.    Query:  If  it  takes  a  quart  flask  of  Stockton 


whisky  anil  six  bottles  of  beer  to  catch  an  eight-ounce 
catfish,  how  many  quarts  of  whisky  and  how  many 
bottles  of  beer  does  it  take  to  get  a  mermaid  ?  " 

The  Fresno  Expositor  does  not  tell  us  how  Dr.Briggs 
will  find  the  Judge  mentioned  here:  "Although  his 
Presbyterian  brethren  have  turned  him  out  of  the 
church.  Dr.  Briggs  does  not  think  thev  can  keep  him 
out  of  heaven.  He  proposes  to  appeal  his  case  to  the 
Great  Arbiter  of  all  disputes.  He  does  not  think  that 
before  that  tribunal  heresy  will  not  outweigh  virtue, 
morality,  and  Christian  observance." 

I  "pass"  on  this  question  asked  by  Senator  Moffit 
in  the  Oakland  Times:  "  Is  this  'summer  lingering  in 
the  lap  of  spring.'  or  is  it  autumn  '  fitfully  breathing 
bleak  sighs. iu  the  frozen  ear  of  winter?  " 

The  Oakland  Tribune  finds  consolation  among  the 
tears  and  moans  at  Washington:  "  It  is  observed  that 
no  Californians  were  killed  or  injured  in  the  Ford 
Theater  collapse.  After  all,  there  are  compensations 
for  not  being  in  favor  with  the  administration." 


T  H  K    WAV  E. 


HO!  FOR  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR 


The 

Evening  Post's  Offer 

"Are  you  going  to  Chicago?" 
"By  all  means!" 

"  Vou  can  travel  there  FREE  for  a 

little  trouble." 
"How?" 

"Form  a  club  of  25  subscribers 
and  EVENING  POST  will  give  you 
Tno  Round -Trip  Tickets  to  the 
Fair— one  for  yourself,  and  the 
second  for  whomsoever  the  club 
designates." 

The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE) 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
th&  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvAIVD 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


Maison  •>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCIS'O,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,  Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


TBLSI'HON-E    NO.  lOSS 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRAXCISro 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B  HOOPER,  Manager 


HA\  K  YO*JK 
BLANK  BOOKS  MASK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman' 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

^  'K  ON  OK  ST  Sf'WgD 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MABKRT. 

THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO 


23 


m  AiMuFACTunrn* 

«NO  BINDFRB  O* 


•IRST  STREET, 

SAI  FBJHClSGft.  EU 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOEA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ri-l^:^ZT^MtA- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
)UCKR  from  HO  to  120  Inches  wide  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
>ucke. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  WRANT  &  (JO.,  Pacific  Coaat  Sole  Agent. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'S  BANK 

N.  E.  Cor-  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,0011 

John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homkk  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Henry  Wadswoktii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst.  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  ■ 
Lloyd  Tevis     Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  O.Farno 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evani      John  J.  Valentine 


OFFICE  DESKS 


Bank  and  School  Furniture 
[SfJiBlfl  An|lrews  VWiM  Cabinet  Folding  Beds 


THEATRE  AND  CHURCH  CHAIRS 

0.  F  WEBER  &  co.i'^^;';^:::^ 


rjUlLiLiinm*.    DimOND   &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  U ASSET  AOT  FINE  0T2EET3. 


AOBNT8  r-OK 


The  Canard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  fr"m  New  York;  "Tho  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
-notlve  Works.  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


ERNST  II.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TtLIPHONC  93** 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons. Dinner*.  MatlneeTea* 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Knlren 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners.  Ice  Cream,  Cakea.  etc 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

AJDVERTIBINO 
IN 

i  iTHEB 
NEWSI'AI'EHS 


Kindly  Give  this  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


GOLD  SEAL  rubber  hose 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 

R  H   PEASE,      I  .,  „„„  _ 
S    M.  RUNYON.  . 


577  and  579  MARKET  ST 


Will  Open  a  Store  in  June,  at  73  and  7R  Flr.t  St  , 
Portland,  Or. 


SCHIMMEL  BROS 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 

OPP    PALACE  HOTEL  SAN  FRANCISCO 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  ,.,:San  Francisco, Cal. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


EVANS' 
POISON 

OAK 
SPECIFIC 


I  liy  Immc.lmc  Rrhrf 

cc  a  Car*. 


s  a'»o  an  eicellent  remedy  lor  Chilblains. 
Itch,  Cma.  Burns  and  Ulcers. 

Price  jo  Cents  \.t.  Mottle. 

Prepared  by  0.  0.  HIGGIN8,  Druggist  and  Apotheoary 

003  MONTtiOMLKV  sT    m;  \  It  (  I.AV 


BRUT  a  Gr*nd  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wint 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE    HIGHEST   GRADE  CHAMPACNE 
IN   THE  MARKET 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs 

Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  W1IE  MERCHANTS  AND  MQCEKi 
MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     -     -     Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


ft, 


ft 


•<-*<!*<  1 


M.  BEY.  WILSON  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


FINE 

MILLINERY 


944  MARKET  STREET 

(BALDWIN  HOTEL) 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


28  (jOLD  SuVeR.  AND 

MM 

||0fiElDEll(A(Y|)RrilE5) 

JRPAD  HSRASZTHY  S  CO.,  SSS 

530  Washington  St..  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

CHAITKAIT  <1  OKI. KAN'S    The  highest  crude 

Claret  made  in  America. 
CABKKN'KT  151. KM)— The  richest  and  finest 

of  Table  Clarets. 
O.  V.  CHAHL1S  —  Possessed  of  all  the  delicate 

pungency  of  its  French  counterpart. 
O.  V.  SAUTKK^K— With  the  exact  character 

and  Seve  of  the  imported  Sauterne. 


L°nd°n  Tailor 


SPECIALTY  OF 
FINE  PITTING  CLOTHES 

1216-1218  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

302  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 

908  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

Suits  to  Order  from  $19.50 

***Samples  and  Self-Measurements  free  by  mail. 

HAVE  YOU  TRIED 

Bohemian  Club Mocha  and  Java 


IT'S  A  WHOLE  BREAKFAST 


ROASTED,  Not  Ground 


2Mb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$1.15  Each. 

5-lb.  Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight, 
$2.00  Each. 


PATRONIZED    BY    THE  ELITE 


BROOKS    HOMOEOPATHIC  PHARMACY 

PURE  UNFERMENTED  GRAPE  JUICE  FROM  VINELAND,  NEW  JERSEY,  ALWAYS  ON  HAND 

Telephone    «0iiO   „  llt>    POWBIylv    J^^T  1<£  Iv  J^T 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


>< 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SC80NEWAUD, 


IWanager. 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  X.   No.  25. 


San  Francisco,  June  24,  1893. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society.  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietor  at  the 
Crocker  Building,  corner  Market  and  Post  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  on  sale  at 
Brentano's,  17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France; 
5  Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue, 
Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221,  Crocker  Building, 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

J.  O'H.  COSGRAVE. 


San  Francisco,  June  24,  1893. 


SPLASHES. 


MIDSUMMER  DAYS  suggest  not  only 
Henley's  lines  but  the  Bohemian  Club's  mid- 
summer jinks.  For  the  Post  Street  institu- 
tion it  is  the  event  of  the  year.  In  comparison, 
even  the  Christmas  celebration  becomes  minor 
and  the  spring  exhibition  of  verdure  a 
triviality.  Effort  is  exhausted  in  the  search 
after  novelty,  and  in  straining  after  effect 
expense  cuts  no  figure.  The  fame  of  the 
Buddhistic  fete  which  Fred  Somers  organized 
last  year  has  not  ceased  reverberating. 
Indeed,  the  disadvantage  Sire  Joseph  D.  Red- 
ding now  labors  under  is  the  necessity  of  com- 
peting with  the  elaborate  success  of  his 
predecessor.  However,  even  his  detractors 
do  not  deny  brains  to  the  only  Joseph,  so  I 
am  persuaded  he  will  win  kudos  on  some 
virgin  field. 

*  *  * 

He  is  busy  developing  an  idea  which  has 
the  advantage  at  least,  of  being  theatrical. 
It  is  nothing  less  than  a  representation  with 
the  redwoods  for  a  mise  en  scene  of  the  Forest 
of  Arden  where  Rosalind  wandered.  Garbed 
in  Lincoln  green  and  armed  with  bows,  the 
Bohemians  will  be  grouped  round  some  giant 
of  the  woods  from  whose  stump  the  Sire  will  ex- 
plain things  germane  to  the  moment — the  ob- 
ject of  midsummer  jinks,  and  that  kind  of  thing. 
The  oratorical  menu  will  further  include  Gen- 
eral Lucius  Foote,  General  Barnes,  Howard 
McSherry,  Crit.  Thornton,  and  others  of  equal 
verbal  gifts  who  are  "down"  for  papers  on 
present  discontents. 

*  *  * 

An  admirable  locale  has  been  found  for  the 
festival — Bohemian  Grove,  on  Meeker's  ranch 


near  Guerneville,  on  the  Russian  River,  the 
place  the  Club  had  eight  years  ago.  There  is 
here  a  clearing  surrounded  by  tall,  straight 
redwoods  whose  effect  is  that  of  a  grand 
cathedral  aisle.  An  electric  lighting  plant 
will  be  taken  up,  and  undoubtedly  some  bril- 
liant effects  may  be  obtained  by  its  agency. 
So  far,  the  programme  is  arranged  thus: 
Darkness  in  the  grove,  and  silence.  Then,  in 
the  distance,  a  murmur  of  French  horns,  first 
the  tenderest  whisper  growing  in  a  graded 
crescendo  to  a  rich  burst  of  harmony,  the 
lights  from  a  dim  glow,  increasing  in  bright- 
ness with  the  music  till  the  scene  is  bathed 
in  brilliance. 

if.  if 

After  that  the  speeches,  and  then  the  crema- 
tion of  care — the  coffin  borne  by  pallbearers 
followed  by  High  Priest  Bromley  and  a  pro- 
cession of  Club  members  in  their  Lincoln  green. 
Through  the  grove  they  will  wind  to  the 
Russian  River,  from  whose  bed  Spirit  of  Evil 
Ned  Hamilton,  will  arise.  Between  him  and 
Uncle  George  a  dialogue  is  to  ensue,  and  the 
casket  will  then  be  given  to  the  flames. 
Music  to  go  with  all  this  in  lively  strains,  com- 
posed for  the  occasion  by  local  smiths,  will  then 
resound  through  the  woods,  and  the  Bo- 
hemians removing  their  gowns  will  accen- 
tuate the  gayety  by  turning  their  tunics  inside 
out,  thus  transforming  them  from  green  to 
yellow.  Altogether  the  prospect  is  very 
remarkable,  and  Mr.  Redding's  name  will 
surely  go  hurtling  down  the  ages  in  the  con- 
nection. Other  facts  are  these:  The  High 
Jinks  are  set  for  Saturday,  August  5th,  to 
end  on  Sunday  afternoon  at -three,  when  a 
special  train  conveys  Bohemia  back  to  the 
municipality. 

I'm  much  afraid  that  the  news  of  the  aban- 
donment of  the  annual  Country  Club  pigeon 
shoot  at  Del  Monte  this  season  will  bring  tears 
to  many  a  feminine  eye  These  annual  gather- 
ings of  fashionable  Nimrods  were  events  very 
dear  to  the  heart  of  the  debutante,  and  the 
enlivening  pop  of  the  fowling-piece,  accom- 
panied by  the  equally  enlivening  pop  of  the 
champagne  cork,  made  the  August  days  go 
by  right  merrily.  President  Webster  says 
that  too  many  of  the  crack  shots  are  away 
doing  the  Fair  and  the  eastern  events  this 
season  to  give  any  assurance  of  a  successful 
meet,  but  he  promises  a  rattling  reunion  for 
'94.  So  we'll  have  to  save  the  birds  and  the 
bud's  blushes  until  next  year,  it  seems. 
*  *  * 

H.  B.  M.'s  warship  "  Royal  Arthur,"  is  due! 
here  ere  long,  and  the  hearts  of  the  maiden 
daughters  of  loyal  Britishers  beat  just  a  trifle 
faster  in  consequence.  She  is  manned  by  a 
very  elaborate  assortment  of  swells,  including 
Admiral  Stephens  who  is  a  crony  of  the  Prince 


of  Wales.  Commander  Stokes  enjoys  consid- 
erable vogue  in  aristocratic  London  drawing- 
rooms,  and  the  flag  lieutenant  is  accused  of 
near  relationship  to  a  certain  ducal  personage. 
The  junior  officers  are  all  younger  sons  of 
well-known  families,  and  are  worth  entertain 
ing.  I  should  imagine  it  might  relieve  the 
current  social  depression  if  some  of  our 
matrons  would  but  gather  a  few  of  these 
fascinating  naval  men  at  some  afternoon  tea. 

*  *  * 

Not  all  that  fancy  paints  them  are  these 
Oakland  nuptials.  While  the  brides  seem 
happy  their  immediate  maternal  relatives  ap- 
pear to  suffer — severely  at  that.  At  the  re- 
ception following  a  certain  fashionable  wedding 
the  guests  were  compelled,  unwillingly  to  no- 
tice the  peculiar  behavior  of  the  newly-made 
mother-in-law.  Since  then  she  has  become 
mildly  demented.  The  parent  of  a  rather 
blushing  bride  has  been  down  with  nervous 
prostration  ever  since  the  ceremony.  Doubt- 
less the  infinite  relief  of  disposing  of  daugh- 
ters accounts  for  these  ailments.  They  are 
worthy  of  note  on  that  score  at  least 

H.  E.  HUNTINGTON'S  new  house,  mi  the 
corner  of  Jackson  and  Broderick,  has  really 
one  of  the  handsomest  interiors  in  town. 
Built  by  a  very  artistic  Frenchman.  Mr.  Hey- 
nemann,  it  represents  the  cleverest  ideas  in  the 
plans  of  five  architects.  Arrangement  ami 
decorations  are  not  only  elaborate  but  exceed- 
ingly artistic,  and  rumor  describes  the  ball- 
room and  the  dining-room  as  two  of  the 
swellest  apartments  in  town.  The  exterior  of 
the  mansion  is  in  very  good  style  and  an 
agreeable  contrast  to  the  maze  of  vulgarh 
pretentious  dwellings  which  crowd  the  West 
em  Addition.  In  assuming  possession  the 
new  purchasers  are  saved  the  trouble  of 
selecting  chairs,  couches,  and  carpets,  inas- 
much as  the  sumptuous  furniture,  which  Mr. 
Heynemann  expended  so  much  care  in  gather- 
big,  goes  with  the  house 

*  *  * 

I  have  no  doubt  but  that  during  the  coming 
season  there  will  be  some  pleasant  gatherings 
in  the  new  Huntington  mansion.  Mrs.  Hunt- 
ington dispensed  an  agreeable  hospitality  in 
her  old  home  at  Cincinnati,  and  she  will  cer- 
tainly take  advantage  of  the  opportunity  10 
entertain  here  which  the  debut  of  her  daughter 
and  the  possession  of  so  admirable  a  house 
will  afford.  The  Huntingtons,  I  believe,  take 
possession  this  week. 

*  *  * 

CALIFORNIA  MAY  perhaps,  at  times, 
deserve  the  stigma  so  often  cast  upon  her  of 
being  backward  in  a  business  way  and  behind 
the  times  in  many  commercial  qualities,  but 
in  point  of  moral  obliquity  I'm  of  the  opinion 
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that  she  seldom  need  yield  the  palm  to  I 
any  of  her  sisters.  The  question  of  tippling 
even  to  the  point  bordering  on  dipsomania  is  ; 
a  pet  topic  of  discussion  for  many  of  my 
Eastern  confreres.  That  the  imbibing  of  the 
exhilarating  cocktail  and  the  bracing  "B  &  S" 
has  become  a  common  practice  among  many 
Eastern  women  of  good  breeding  and  position 
is  undeniable.  I'm  inclined  to  think  that  the 
general  tendency  on  the  part  of  Easterners  to 
things  English  has  not  a  little  to  do  with  this, 
but  when  it  comes  to  making  a  clear  record 
that  deserves  first  prize  I  think  I  have  dis- 
covered a  condition  of  delicious  feminine 
inebriety  that  challenges  world-wide  atten- 
tion, if  not  admiration. 

*  *  * 

A  certain  very  clever,  very  well-known, 
and  very  attractive  young  matron  came  to  town 
some  three  weeks  ago  accompanied  on  her 
trip  from  her  beautiful  country  home  only 
by  her  maid  and  an  equally  charming  and 
well-connected  matron  a  year  or  two  her 
junior.  They  were  "deadly  tired,"  so  they 
said,  of  "country  monotony  and  one's  hus- 
band" and  had  come  to  town  simply  to  take 
a  holiday.  By  accident  the  bill  for  the  first 
week's  lodging,  etc.,  in  one  of  our  leading 
hotels  that  bears  an  enviable  reputation  for 
its  utter  propriety,  was  placed  in  the  box  of  a 
bachelor  friend  of  mine,  whose  letter  recep- 
tacle chanced  to  be  directly  below  that  of  the 
two  charming  suburban  visitors.  These 
were  the  items  that  staggered  him  and  made 
him  clutch  his  not  too  plethoric  purse,  with 
grave  fears.  Read  and  see  if  you  blame 
him: 

Rooms  Nos.  700,  702,  704,  and  706,  seven  days.J  84.00 

Restaurant     72-5° 

Serv  ice  in  rooms   3-75 

Newstand   1.35 

Telegrams   2.15 

Laundry   1.90 

Bar   162.25 

Total   $327-9° 

*  *  * 

But  two  things  outside  of  an  intense 
admiration  for  feminine  capacity  are  now 
puzzling  me — how  many  bottles  of  fizz  did 
that  $162.25  include,  and  how  many  trunks 
of  lingerie  did  these  charming  suburbans  bring 
with  them  to  enable  them  to  practice  such 
admirable  economy  on  the  laundry  item  ? 
Think  of  a  dollar  and  ninety  cents  worth  of 
soap  and  water  and  a  hundred  and  sixty  odd 
dollars  worth  of  grape  juice  and  alcohol ! 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Georgiana  Masten,  daughter  of  N.  K.  Masten, 
and  Mr.  Perkins,  Secretary  of  W.  H.  Mills, 
Land  Agent  of  the  Central  Pacific.  Miss 
Masten  is  a  brunette  and  a  decidedly  pretty 
girl,  and  Mr.  Perkins  is  a  bright  young  man, 
with  plenty  of  character  and  intelligence,  who 
is  bound  to  get  along  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

Nowadays  one  goes  North  for  hunting  and 
fishing.  For  sport  it  is  the  Klamath  River,  or 
else  Eagle  Lake,  whose  wooded  shores  abound 
iu  all  sorts  and  condition  of  game.  Hum- 


boldt County  offers  a  variety  of  attractions,  : 
however,  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  the  1 
jolly  party  bound  there  under  the  tutelage  of 
General  and  Mrs.  Dickenson,  and  Captain 
Dougherty  of  Angel  Island,  will  have  an 
excellent  time.  Mrs.  Henry  Wetherbee,  Miss 
Shipman,  and  Colonel  Charles  Stanley  are  to 
be  of  the  expedition,  which  ought  to  be  a 
most  agreeable  one.  They  are  to  be  gone  a 
month.  Captain  Dougherty  is  thoroughly  au 
fait  with  Humboldt  County,  having  been 
stationed  in  that  environment  for  years  in 
charge  of  the  reservation  there. 

*  *  * 

AN  INTERESTING  wedding  is  that  of 
Miss  Kate  L.  Young,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  B.  H.  Young,  and  Arthur  H.  Barendt,  of 
the  Chronicle.  They  are  to  be  married  to-day 
at  the  home  of  the  bride,  1523  Schiller  Street, 
Alameda.  Only  a  few  intimate  friends  of 
the  contracting  parties  will  be  present.  Miss 
Young  is  a  very  charming  and  pretty  girl 
and  Mr.  Barendt  is  certainly  one  of  the  best 
all  round  newspaper  men  on  the  Coast.  His 
versatility  and  industry  are  unique  in  the  pro- 
fession. Indeed,  no  better  proof  of  ability 
could  be  given  than  the  Chronicle 's  account  of 
the  Evans-Sontag  capture — over  a  page  of 
matter — which  Mr.  Barendt  gathered  single- 
handed  as  against  the  Examiner's  staff  of 
special  writers. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  Mr.  De  Young's  policy  to  permit 
his  young  men  obtain  the  credit  that  so 
good  a  piece  of  work  as  this  entitles  him  to. 
Had  Barendt  served  Will  Hearst  as  well,  he 
might  have  signed  every  dispatch.  And  yet 
there  are  people  who  wonder  why  the  Exam- 
iner is  a  stronger  and  better  journal  than  its 
competitor. 

*  *  * 

The  positive  announcement  of  Andy 
Armer's  engagement  to  Miss  Sadie  Levy, 
which  I  am  privileged  to  make,  may  set  at 
rest  further  doubt  on  the  subject.  I  don't 
imagine  this  energetic  and  irrepressible  joker 
expected  anyone  to  believe  in  the  seriousness 
of  his  announcement  when  he  first  whispered 
it  at  the  Bowling  Club  meet.  Time  and  again 
he  has  given  out  notice  of  his  capture  by  one 
or  other  of  the  maidens  who  for  the  moment 
had  enthralled  his  versatile  fancy.  Indeed, 
he  had  given  such  excellent  reasons  for  in- 
credulity that  he  was  almost  bound  to  reverse 
the  conclusions  of  his  friends  in  order  to  be 
able  to  set  himself  right  with  them.  Miss 
Levy  is  a  very  pretty  girl — a  brunette.  She 
'  is  the  daughter  of  N.  Levy,  a  retired  merchant, 
1  and  she  lives  at  828  McAllister  Street.  Mr. 

Armer  is  a  Director  of  the  Concordia  Club 
1  and  one  of  the  most  amusing  and  popular 
young  men  of  his  set.    The  Friday  Night 
'  Club  is  keeping  up  its  record. 
'  *  *  * 

Miss   Agnes  Repplier,  the  accomplished 
lady   whose   clever   literary   essays   in  the 
[  Atlantic  Monthly  and  other  high-class  periodi- 
r  cals  have  won  her  repute,  is  spending  the 

'  Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Tea*. 


summer  in  California  with  the  Misses  Boone, 
of  Baltimore.  Together  they  have  "done" 
Coronado  and  Santa  Barbara,  and  until  re- 
cently have  been  installed  at  the  Hotel  Mateo. 
Now  they  are  located  at  Del  Monte  where 
they  purpose  spending  several  months. 

SANTA  CRUZ,  in  spite  of  the  ravages  made 
by  the  exodus  to  Chicago,  neither  sleepeth  nor 
languisheth;  on  the  contrary,  the  degree  of 
summer  rejoicing  is  quite  considerable.  At 
the  Sea  Beach  the  presence  of  the  Goad, 
Delmas,  Dimond,  Williams,  McKinstry,  and 
McNutt  families  makes  an  air  of  gayety  un- 
derstood. The  hotel  is  comfortably  filled  and 
the  register  shows  the  names  of  many  San 
Franciscans  of  the  older  and  younger  set. 
With  the  midday  swim,  afternoon  rides, 
drives,  picnics,  teas  served  al  fresco  upon  the 
beach,  launch  excursions,  and  musicals  at 
night,  time  slips  by  unnoticed.  One  or  two  chill 
days  have  not  damped  the  swimming  ardor  of 
experts  like  the  Misses  Delmas  and  Goad  who 
take  the  turn  round  the  raft  daily. 

*  *  * 

An  absorbing  topic  of  conversation  in  the 
hotel  and  cottages  was  caused  by  the  advent 
of  a  curious  couple,  an  aged,  though  coy  and 
skittishly  costumed  bride,  with  her  young, 
innocent,  and  sensitive  spouse.  All  sorts  of 
rumors  ran  rife,  some  swore  he  had  been 
heartlessly  kidnaped  from  a  select  boarding- 
school  and  ruthlessly  forced  into  matrimony; 
others  declared  it  a  case  of  spontaneous  com- 
pulsion on  the  lady's  part.  Probably  the  ex: 
planations  supplied  gratuitously  to  all  and 
sundry  by  the  blushing  bridegroom  were 
correct;  said  he:  "I  was  out  of  funds,  you 
know,  and  as  she  seemed  a  bit  sweet  on  me  I 
thought  I'd  do  it,  and  now  I  wish  to  heaven 
I  hadn't,"  and  a  good  deal  of  explanation  as 
charmingly  candid  was  voluminously  forth- 
coming. The  liberal  frappi  bestowed  upon 
the  august  Society  leader  Chambliss,  or  Chil- 
blains, as  the  irreverent  insisted,  faded  into 
insignificance  in  the  exciting  incidents  of 
the  honeymoon  of  the  couple  mentioned. 

*  *  * 

An  impromptu  concert,  the  burden  of  which 
was  sustained  principally  by  Mrs.  Wightman 
and  Mr.  Banks  was  an  event  of  the  week. 
Mrs.  Wightman,  whose  artistic  playing  of 
the  guitar  as  one  of  the  cleverest  of  the  able 
;  Ferrar  family  is  always  acceptable,  has  made 
i  herself  extremely  popular  in  Society  with  her 
i  charming  personality  and   agreeable  talent. 
:  *  *  * 

The  difference  between  hotels  is  neither  a 
question  of  architecture  nor  a  matter  of  furnish- 
>  ing — it  resides  in  the  identity  of  the  manager. 
'  Given  affability  and  capacity  in  him  one  is 
1  content  to  exist  in  the  most  ramshackle  of 
structures — one  will  even  pardon  the  lapses 
of  the  chef.    Take  the  Hotel  Arcadia  at 
I  Santa  Monica,  for  instance.    It  is  a  very  de- 
:  lightful  caravansary  and  no  one  could  desire 
■  anything  more  admirable  than  its  locale  on  the 
!  edge  of  the  finest  beach  imaginable  with  the 
(  Southern  Pacific  pier  stretching  into  the  blue 
ocean.    Quite  recently  a  variety  of  changes 


have  been  made  there  and  now  Mr.  S.  Rein- 
hart  has  gone  in  as  manager.  To  old  San 
Franciscans  his  name  is  very  familiar.  The 
days  of  his  millionairedom  are  not  forgotten 
nor  has  he  lost  the  knowledge  of  the  art 
gastronome  he  gathered  during  that  interest- 
ing period. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  DECIDEDLY  gay  at  the  Hotel 
Rafael  this  week.  The  tennis  youth  is 
gathered  there  in  number  and  the  tennis 
maiden  by  the  score.  In  the  dining-room,  on 
the  piazza,  the  conversation  turns  on  "lob- 
bing "  and  "  volleying."  Hardly  a  sentence 
passes  without  "court"  or  "serve."  But 
besides  the  apostles  and  disciples  of  racket- 
dom  are  any  number  of  very  pleasant  and 
jolly  people  who  go  in  for  having  an  enjoy- 
able time  and  find  in  the  beautiful  drives,  the 
agreeable  walks,  in  the  clubhouse,  the  bowl- 
ing alley,  and  the  verandas  the  diversion  they 
require.  Indeed,  San  Rafael  is  charming  just 
now,  and,  with  the  exception  of  the  Vendome, 
has  more  life  than  the  other  resorts. 

To  a  certain  uncertain  female,  whose  head- 
quarters are  at  the  Rafael  this  season,  I  may 
be  forgiven  for  suggesting  the  inadvisability 
of  commenting  in  tones  so  pronounced  on  the 
characteristics  of  her  surroundings.  For  criti- 
cisms made  in  a  low  voice  I  have  not  only 
pardon  but  encouragement;  but  I  know  of 
nothing  quite  so  stupid  as  disparagement  that 
is  audible.  Besides,  the  suggestion  of  wrong 
motives  in  innocent  diversions  is  not  only  bad 
form,  but  stupid.  Imagine  this  female  and 
her  friend  sitting  in  the  billiard-room  and 
commenting  loudly,  maliciously,  on  the  at- 
titudes and  doings  of  some  men  and  women 
endeavoring  in  a  perfectly  reasonable  way  to 
amuse  themselves.  I  should  think  an  effort 
ought  to  be  made  to  check  the  nuisance. 

*  *  * 

At  Del  Monte,  the  season  seems  to  open 
later  than  usual.  Quite  a  number  of  really 
interesting  people  are  quartered  at  the  hotel, 
and  in  a  quiet  way  they  are  enjoying  them- 
selves. The  bathing  is  more  delightful  than 
ever,  and  I  am  sure  the  grounds  never  ap- 
peared more  beautiful.  It  is  a  characteristic 
of  Monterey  that  one  is  ready  to  decide  each 
season  that^the  acme  has  been  reached  in  the 
cultivation  of  shrubs  and  the  massing  of 
flowers.  Yet,  the  next  year,  one  finds  new 
combinations  more  beautiful  than  the  old. 

*  *  * 

The  Vendome  is  not  less  gay  this  week 
than  before.  To  the  guest  list  there  have 
been  several  important  accessions,  among 
them  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  J.  Spence,  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Berger,  the  J.  B.  Schroeders,  Miss  de 
Voe,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Dorr,  and  several  more. 
The  glorious  Fourth,  I  understand,  is  to  be 
celebrated  with  a  swell  ball,  at  which  San 
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Jose  Society  will  gather,  besides  the  current 
guests  at  the  caravansary. 

ft  £  $ 

Miss  Edith  Cohen,  of  Alameda,  gave  a  tea 
in  honor  of  Miss  Mollie  Torbett  on  Monday 
last.  There  were  some  thirty  girls  there  and 
they  had  music  and  dancing  besides  the  re- 
freshments incident  to  such  occasions.  On 
Wednesday  Miss  Cohen  gave  a  lunch  to  Miss 
Josephine  Welch,  which  proved  a  very  agree- 
able affair. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Swimming  Club,  an  organiza- 
tion of  gay  young  men,  Olympians  and  others, 
has  its  annual  opening  at  the  Terrace  Baths, 
Alameda,  next  Sunday  afternoon.  The 
Second  Artillery  band  will  be  in  attendance, 
and  among  the  attractions  will  be  fancy  swim- 
ming and  diving  by  Messrs.  Chas.  Krug, 
Harry  Clark,  H.  Harmon,  C.  Dall,  J.  Voll- 
mer,  Dana  Thompson,  and  several  others.  I 
understand  that  Harry  Clark  has  been  ap- 
pointed swimming  instructor  at  the  Olympic 
Club  vice  Professor  Huntington.  Clark  holds 
the  quarter-mile  record,  and  has  won  any 
number  of  medals  for  his  admirable  diving. 
I  am  told  the  reason  why  Huntington  resigned 
was  the  dissatisfaction  of  certain  ladies  with 
his  manner  of  instruction.  Besides,  he  was 
by  no  means  popular  with  the  youths. 

*  *  * 

The  most  interesting  social  news  of  the 
week  is  the  engagement  of  Harold  M.  Sewall, 
ex-Consul  to  Samoa,  and  Miss  Millie  Ashe. 
Both  are  very  well  known  and  decidedly  pop- 
ular. They  are  to  be  married  some  time  in 
the  autumn,  I  believe. 

It  must  be  comforting  to  Mrs.  Stanford,  in 
this  her  hour  of  trouble,  to  have  around  her  so 
many  sympathetic  friends.  She  is  a  woman 
of  strong  character,  however,  and  well  able  to 
meet  the  responsibilities  the  Senator's  death 
crowds  on  her  shoulders.  Almost  as  well  as 
he  could  she  will  execute  the  details  of  his 
great  plan,  for  there  is  no  question  of  her 
grasp  of  affairs.  Doubtless  Mrs.  Stanford  will 
make  Palo  Alto  her  home,  and  from  there 
will  superintend  the  work  of  the  University. 
In  the  councils  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  the 
Stanford  interest  will  be  looked  after  by  Steve 
Gage,  in  whose  ability  the  late  Senator  had 
the  greatest  confidence,  and  by  Colonel  C.  F. 
Crocker,  for  whose  judgment  and  capacity  he 
had  the  highest  regard.  She  is  therefore  in 
good  hands. 

*  *  * 

Oakland,  this  week,  is  slumbering  socially. 
Some  comfort  may  be  derived  from  an  ap- 
proaching charity  concert.  It  is  a  languid 
kind  of  interest,  indeed,  but  better  than  noth- 
ing. Four  rather  prominent  young  Society 
women  who  sing,  have  it  in  charge.  They 
call  themselves  by  the  singularly  inappropri- 
ate and  unharmonious  title  of  the  Esch- 
scholtzia  Quartet.  Miss  Hilborn,  daughter  of 
the  Congressman,  and  Miss  Fannie  Dam  are 

Richardson  A  Robbing  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


 3 

two  of  the  members.  There  is  rather  an  amus- 
ing story  told  about  the  latter.  At  a  recent 
meeting,  the  quartet  engaged  in  a  selection 
whose  details  they  had  not  yet  mastered.  In 
the  course  of  it  Miss  Dam  made  a  rather  glar- 
ing mistake.  After  it  was  over,  the  other 
girls  were  sympathizing  with  her. 

"And  was  your  mother  here?  "  one  queried. 
"Yes,"  replied  the  unfortunate  songstress, 
sadly,  "the  whole  Dam  family  heard  it." 

*  *  * 

Oakland's  400  is  not  visiting  the  World's 
Fair.  Swell  Athenians  are  reserving  their 
excursion  for  September,  when  there  will  really 
be  a  great  exodus  for  the  White  City.  The 
disposition  of  some  of  the  burg's  most  promi- 
nent people  seems  to  be  about  this  way:  The 
Dr.  McLeans,  C.  B.  Goulds,  John  Glascocks, 
Charlie  Rodolphs,  Walter  Matthews.  Frank 
Wilders,  and  Alec  Stewarts  are  enjoying  the 
fishing  at  Shasta.  The  Wheatons,  Pownint;*. 
Mhoous,  Houghtons,  Bates,  and  Magees  arc 
flitting  from  place  to  place.  The  H.  L.  G. 
Steeles  are  located  at  Coronado  for  several 
weeks,  and  the  Kales  and  Coghills  have  taken 
up  their  abode  at  Santa  Cruz.  The  Blows 
|  are  at  West  Point,  and  the  kalstons  in  Wash 
ington. 

*  *  * 

Across  the  bay  weddings  are  still  in  vogue, 
with  many  more  to  follow.  Last  week  Miss 
Lottie  Eastman  and  Elmer  Drew  were  mar- 
ried at  the  Presbyterian  Church.  I  imagine 
there  is  a  new  Society  reporter  over  there,  for 
the  description  I  saw  of  the  affair  in  a  certain 
daily  was  very  original  and  just  a  trifle  ludi- 
crous. In  his  account  he  had  the  bridesmaids 
draped  in  pale  green  and  the  maid  of  honor  in 
poi  silk.  Everyone  is  wondering  if  the  dam- 
sel in  question  wore  one,  two,  or  three  finger 
poi.  Let  us  hope  it  was  the  first — it  being 
somewhat  thicker  and  more  substantial. 

*  *  * 

Matrimony  in  New  Jersey  ordinarily  attracts 
I  but  little  attention  in  Oakland.  There  are 
exceptions,  however,  and  one  of  them,  the 
wedding  of  Miss  Ashton,  celebrated  on  the 
7th  ultimo,  should  arouse  more  than  a  languid 
interest.  She  went  to  school  in  Alameda 
County,  and  has  any  number  of  friends  on 
both  sides  of  the  bay.  The  groom  was — 
but  let  that  pass.  They  were  married  on  the 
lawn  of  some  New  Jersey  mansion,  I  believe, 
and  the  affair  was,  I  feel  sure,  idyllic  and  cool. 
Miss  Ashton  was  a  pretty  girl— not  the  least 
of  her  charm  lying  in  her  eyes,  which  were 
remarkable.  One  was  blue  and  the  other 
brown,  but  both  were  under  excellent  control 
and  capable  of  looking  unutterable  things 
Their  possessor  achieved  local  celebrity  by  tak- 
ing some  masculine  parts  in  amateur  theatri- 
cals at  the  Voorman  house,  on  California 
Street,  a  couple  of  seasons  ago. 

*  *  * 

A  MISSING  WORD  contest,  which  pos- 
sesses interest  for  everybody  who  reads  the 
newspapers,  is  raging  throughout  the  interior 
of  California.  It  was  started  by  an  esteemed 
rural  contemporary  in  Siskiyou  County,  and, 
with  lightning-like  rapidity,  has  spread  to 
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San  Diego,  and  from  the  Sierras  to  the  sea. 
It  concerns  my  esteemed  fellow  citizen,  Mr. 
Joaquin  Miller,  the  sweet  singer  of  the  foot- 
hills, the  dulcet  tones  of  whose  immortal  lyre 
have  been  heard  at  every  fireside  in  California. 
The  contest  does  not  concern  Mr.  Miller's 
flowing  locks  (which  have  recently  been  cut), 
nor  his  bushy  beard  (which  needs  cutting), 
but  it  affects  his  reputation  to  a  degree  that  is 
simply  appalling. 

*  *  * 

{Shortly  before  the  capture  of  Mr.  Evans 
and  Mr.  Sontag,  our  esteemed  fellow  ban— 
I  mean  fellow  citizen,  Mr.  Miller,  wrote  an 
article  for  the  Examiner,  in  which  he  gave  an 
account  of  a  meeting  between  himself  and 
B'rer  Evans,  under  a  sequoia  in  the  Sierras. 
Not  only  did  Mr.  Miller  report  fully  the  con- 
versation which  took  place  between  himself 
and  his  distinguished  companion,  but  he  drew 
a  picture  of  the  meeting.  In  this  artistic 
frame  Mr.  Evans  was  presented  as  a  fierce- 
looking  fellow,  armed  to  the  teeth  with  Win- 
chesters and  bowie-knives.  Mr.  Miller  ap- 
peared meekly  alongside,  with  nothing  to 
protect  him  except  his  flowing  beard  and  gal. 
At  the  time  Joaquin  wrote  this  story,  of 
course,  he  did  not  anticipate  the  early  capture 
of  Mr.  Evans.  Had  he  contemplated  that 
unfortunate  occurrence,  he  might  have  hedged 
a  little. 

But  as  it  happened,  immediately  after  his 
incarceration  in  the  Visalia  jail  Evans  de- 
clared emphatically  that  he  had  never  seen 
the  poet  of  the  Sierras  and  did  not  know  him. 
At  first  Joaquin  vociferated  wildly.  He  said 
that  Evans,  unlike  Dick  Turpin,  Jack  Shep- 
hard,  and  some  of  his  other  predecessors,  was 
an  untruthful  bandit.  In  other  words,  he 
was  a  liar.  But  the  statement  of  the  bandit 
was  generally  credited,  and  by  degrees  the 
long-haired  poet  subsided.  Now  comes  the 
sequel:  Some  years  ago,  in  writing  up  the 
country  press  of  California,  Joaquin  remarked 
that  if  all  the  brainy  men  engaged  in  journal- 
ism outside  of  San  Francisco,  Sacramento, 
and  Los  Angeles  were  boiled  into  one,  that 
man  would  not  be  capable  of  writing  a  decent 
obituary  notice  for  the  Call.  The  country 
men  are  now  evening  up  this  matter  by  propa- 
gating a  missing  word  contest.  A  large 
sum  is  offered  to  the  person  who  will  read 
Joaquin's  interview  with  Evans  and  supply 
the  absent  word  in  this  sentence,  "Joaquin 
Miller  is  a  poet  and  a  ." 

THERE  IS  one  individual  in  this  town, 
who,  in  my  opinion,  has  a  right  to  ask  deliv- 
erance from  a  cruel  fate.  His  name  is  Blinker 
Murphy.  The  other  day  he  was  sentenced  to 
jail  by  one  of  the  Police  Judges  for  petty  lar- 
ceny. It  seems  that  Mrs.  O'Rafferty  entrusted 
him  with  a  sum  sufficient  to  pay  her  taxes, 
but  that  on  his  way  to  the  City  Hall  he  spent 
the  money  for  beer.  In  expiation  of  this 
trivial  offense,  unless  he  is  able  to  appeal  to 
the  Supreme  Court,  he  will  have  to  serve  a 
term  in  the  new  County  Jail.  If  an  appeal 
can  be  perfected,  of  course,  in  the  natural 


order  of  things  Blinker — being  now  upwards 
of  forty — will  die  of  old  age  long  before  his 
number  is  reached  on  the  calendar. 

But  the  law's  delays  were  not  what  I  started 
out  to  discuss.  The  subject  was  the  rise  and 
fall  of  Mr.  Murphy.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
last  political  campaign  in  this  city  Blinker 
held  the  position  as  driver  of  the  insanity  van 
at  the  City  Hall.  Outside  of  his  Assembly 
District  he  was  unknown.  Except  for  the 
comical  cast  in  one  of  his  eyes,  from  which 
he  obtains  his  name,  there  was  nothing  in  his 
personal  appearance  to  distinguish  him  from 
the  common  herd.  He  was  simply  a  plain, 
modest,  every-day,  Republican  politician,  fond 
of  steam  beer  and  Frankfurter,  and  with  a 
decided  talent  for  holding  office.  He  had 
then,  and  he  has  now,  only  an  ordinary  ac- 
quaintance with  the  Republican  bosses,  Kelly 
and  Crimmins.  If  those  two  worthies  prior 
to  the  campaign  of  last  year  ever  heard  of 
Blinker  Murphy,  it  was  as  a  potential  man  in 
his  Assembly  District,  capable  of  doing  good 
work  in  his  line,  but  not  to  be  trusted  either 
to  plan  or  execute  big  things. 

*  *  * 

But  one  day  Al.  Murphy,  a  political  re- 
porter on  the  Examiner,  took  it  into  his  fertile 
brain  to  write  an  interview  with  Blinker  upon 
the  inside  work  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins.  Of 
the  secrets  of  that  firm  probably  Blinker  knew 
about  as  much  as  the  man  in  the  moon.  But 
this  did  not  bother  Al.  Upon  Blinker's  au- 
thority he  published  a  great  many  funny 
things  about  the  Third-Street  bosses.  The 
idea  took  at  once,  and  another  interview  fol- 
lowed, and  soon  everybody  on  the  local  staff 
of  the  Examiner  fell  to  publishing  political 
secrets  in  the  form  of  interviews  with  Blinker 
Murphy.  At  first  the  existence  of  such  a  per- 
son as  Blinker  was  generally  discredited,  but 
the  interviews  were  so  funny  and  were  repeated 
so  frequently  that  a  favored  few  who  enjoyed 
his  acquaintance  soon  began  to  inquire  why 
he  continued  to  divulge  the  secrets  of  his 
friends,  the  bosses.  This  caused  Blinker  to 
declare  himself.  One  night  he  filled  up  on 
steam  beer,  and  offered  to  fight  his  weight  in 
rattlesnakes.  A  policeman  took  him  in,  and 
next  morning,  when  he  appeared  in  the  Police 
Court,  his  identity  was  forever  established. 

*  *  * 

But,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  Blinker  Mur- 
phy of  Al.  Murphy's  imagination  never  ex- 
isted. He  was  a  creation  entirely  of  the 
reportorial  fancy,  and  at  the  time  the  first  in- 
terview appeared  I  doubt  whether  even  the 
writer  himself  knew  of  the  real  Blinker's  pres- 
ence on  earth.  The  fame  that  was  thrust  upon 
him,  however,  will  probably  not  soon  die 
away.  In  writing  up  his  incarceration  in 
durance  vile  the  other  day,  all  the  papers  re- 
ferred to  him  as  a  fallen  boss.  One  paper 
declared  that  during  the  last  campaign  he  was 
Martin  Kelly's  Prime  Minister.  Without  ex- 
ception,  all  accorded  him  striking  political 
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prominence.  Poor  Blinker!  Surely  you  have 
been  the  victim  of  a  cruel  and  unusual  fate. 
Like  the  gladiator  who  was  butchered  to 
make  a  Roman  holiday,  you  have  fallen  a 
prey  to  the  wits  of  your  time,  and  been  con- 
sumed for  the  amusement  of  the  frivolous 
populace. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATE  SENATOR  STANFORD  had 
a  queer  habit,  when  employed  at  anything 
which  absorbed  his  whole  mind,  of  entirely 
forgetting  himself  and  his  surroundings.  It 
is  related  that  on  one  occasion,  prior  to  his 
retirement  from  the  presidency  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Company,  a  number  of  papers  re- 
lating to  an  important  subject  were  laid  before 
him.  While  looking  them  over  and  thinking 
of  the  matter  to  which  they  referred,  an  East- 
ern friend,  who  was  writing  a  letter  at  an  ad- 
joining table,  in  which  he  was  giving  an 
account  of  a  visit  to  the  Palo  Alto  ranch, 
suddenly  turned  and  said:  "By  the  way, 
Governor,  what  is  the  name  of  that  great 
stallion  of  yours  ? — I  have  forgotten."  Stan- 
ford had  forgotten,  too,  and  it  was  five  min- 
utes before  he  could  recall  the  name  of 
Electioneer. 

*  *  * 

When  under  examination  by  the  Pacific 
Railroad  Commission  at  the  Palace  Hotel  in 
1887,  this  peculiarity  caused  a  great  deal  of 
merriment  on  one  occasion  at  the  Senator's 
expense.  Governor  Pattison,  of  Pennsylvania, 
was  Chairman  of  that  Commission,  and  asked 
most  of  the  questions.  Having  ascertained 
Stanford's  age,  occupation,  residence,  etc., 
Pattison  asked  him  what  public  offices  he  had 
ever  held.  The  railroad  magnate's  mind  was 
evidently  wool  gathering,  for  he  thought  long 
and  deeply. 

"In  1854,"  he  finally  answered,  "I  was 
elected  Justice  of  the  Peace  in  Placer  County.  ' 

"Then  you  are  entitled  to  be  called  Judge 
Stanford  ?  " 

"  Yes,  that's  what  they  used  to  call  me  up 
there." 

"  Did  you  ever  hold  any  other  public  office  ?  " 
Again  the  Senator  thought  deeply.  "Yes, 
I  was  Governor  of  California  from  1861  to 

1863." 

"That's  why  some  people  call  you  Gov- 
ernor ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  guess  so." 

Pattison  waited  a  moment  for  him  to  go  on, 
and  then  said:  "  Well,  Governor,  are  these 
all  the  public  positions  you  have  held?" 

Stanford  hesitated  as  though  uncertain. 
"Yes,"  he  said,  slowly,  "I  believe  that  is 
all." 

"Why,  are  you  not  a  United  States  Sen- 
ator at  the  present  time  ?"  broke  in  Pattison 
with  great  surprise. 

Stanford  seemed  somewhat  surprised  him- 
j  self.    Then  he  laughed  heartily,  the  specta- 
tors joining  in.    "  Well,  yes,  I  believe  I  am  a 
United  States  Senator.    Really,  I  had  forgot- 
ten that." 

Pattison  thought  these  lapses  indicated  a 
bad  memory,  but  he  was  considerably  taken 
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aback  on  ascertaining  later  that  the  old  gen- 
tleman remembered  clearly  every  detail  in  the 
early  history  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad. 
He  could  almost  tell  the  number  of  ties  they 
had  put  down  per  mile  between  Sacramento 
and  Ogdeu,  and  yet  he  could  not  remember 
that  he  was  a  United  States  Senator.  The 
fact  was,  his  mind  was  concentrated  on  an- 
other subject.  Perhaps  this  complete  mental 
absorption  was  one  of  the  secrets  of  his  won- 
derful capacity  for  work. 

*  *  * 

IN  FIXING  the  tax  levy,  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  overlooked  one  important  matter. 
The  Golden  Gate  Park  Commissioners  should 
have  been  provided  with  a  sum  of  money  suf- 
ficient to  build  a  Suicide  Preserve  at  some 
convenient  place  within  the  reservation.  At 
present,  persons  desiring  to  commit  the  last 
sad  act  are  compelled"  to  jump  off  the  Oakland 
boats,  fall  over  precipices,  blow  out  their 
brains  in  lodging-houses,  take  poison  in  dark 
alleys,  and  make  themselves  disagreeable  all 
around.  A  convenient  place,  supplied  with 
painless  poisons,  pistols,  ropes,  knives,  and 
other  deadly  instruments,  where  a  man  wish- 
ing to  shuffle  off  could  find  everything  at 
hand,  is  greatly  needed  at  Golden  Gate  Park. 
It  is  much  more  necessary  than  a  boulevard, 
a  lake,  or  a  cascade.  In  addition  to  filling  a 
long-felt  want  among  that  portion  of  our  pop 
ulation  who,  from  time  to  time,  contemplate 
suicide,  it  would  be  most  convenient  for  the 
Coroner.  That  official,  instead  of  rushing  all 
over  town  for  decaying  bodies,  could  cover 
the  Suicide  Paddock  at  stated  intervals,  and 
his  work  would  be  done.  If  not  too  late,  the 
Supervisors  should  attend  to  this  matter  at 
once. 

ENTERTAINING  an  exalted  conception 
of  humanity  in  general  and  the  jeunesse  dore 
in  particular,  I  may  te  forgiven  for  indicating 
the  incredulity  with  which  1  heard  this  story. 
The  person  on  whom  it  is  told  is  so  prominent, 
so  wealthy,  so  much  a  man  about  town,  and 
all  that  kind  of  thing,  that  it  is  hard  to  per- 
suade one's  self  of  his  being  guilty  of  such  a 
stupidity.  Certain  actions  it  is  impossible  to 
pardon,  and  in  a  man  of  wealth  a  petty  mean- 
ness gains  an  additional  odium.  The  person 
in  question  invited  a  coterie  of  his  friends — the 
"rounder  "  type,  most  of  them — to  dine  with 
him  after  a  gay  afternoon  out  at  the  races.  It 
was  quite  a  meal  they  had  at  the  Maison 
Riche,  and  Delbeck  flowed  freely. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  was  jolly;  two  excellent  stories 
were  told,  one  of  them  worth  the  price  of  the 
entire  affair,  and  then,  with  the  black  coffee, 
the  host  called  to  the  waiter: 

"Justin,  bring  in  '  the  bones.'  " 

"  What  are  we  shaking  for?  "  asked  one  of 
the  party. 

"Why,"  said  the  presumed  host,  "why, 
just  to  see  who'll  have  to  pay  for  the  dinner." 

"  Not  by  a  long  way,"  returned  the  ques- 
tioner— a  competent  poker  player,  and  a  fine 
bluffer — "not  to-night,  old  man,  we're  here 


on  your  invite  and  you'll  pay  or  hear 
about  it." 

He  paid,  but  he's  been  hearing  ever  since. 

*  *  * 

DEEPLY  INTERESTED  in  the  gentle 
arts  of  undertaker}-,  it  affords  me  a  subtle 
pleasure  to  learn  the  latest  divertisements  of 
the  profession.  The  manifold  opportunities  a 
physician  of  standing  would  possess  to  recom- 
mend in  an  emergency  the  proper  concern  to 
handle  an  obsequies,  has  often  appealed  to 
me.  I  have  wondered,  time  and  again,  why 
the  enterprising  funeral  purveyors  of  the 
environment  made  no  effort  at  retaining  the 
services  of  such  eminent  Esculapians,  who 
might,  for  a  consideration,  be  persuaded  to 
drop  at  the  proper  time  a  word  of  admonition, 
a  whisper  in  the  ear  of  the  weeping  widow: 

"  Go  to  Smith  &  Brown  for  coffins  and— 
mention  my  name." 

*  *  # 

In  the  exaltation  of  her  grief,  would  the 
bereaved  spouse  venture  a  suspicion  of  the 
kindly  doctor's  motives  ?  The  idea  of  a  com- 
bination between  cause  and  effect  would 
hardly  suggest  itself  to  her  grief-stricken  soul 
and  she  would  unquestionably  follow  his  ad- 
vice, and  say  nor  think  nothing  untoward. 
Of  course,  the  eminent  practitioner  would 
have  a  bonus  on  the  coffin  and  obtain  a  fine 
"draw-down"  on  the  expenses,  all  for  a 
word.  I  know  at  the  moment  of  two  eminent 
practitioners  whose  legitimate  earnings  have 
been  agreeably  amplified  by  a  judicious  sug- 
gestion of  undertaker)'.  Perhaps  they  might 
consider  it  invidious,  my  mention  of  their 
names,  so  I  refrain;  but  one  is  as  prominent 
as  he  is  clever,  and  quite  fashionable  enough 
to  make  $25,000  per  annum. 

*  *  * 

NEVER  SO  painfully  did  I  realize  the  dif- 
ference between  actual  fact  and  theatrical 
photography  as  at  the  performance  of  Mad- 
emoiselle Delondo,  who  toys  with  crocodiles  at 
the  Wigwam.  Represented  as  a  lovely  being 
of  serene,  certain  beauty  and  potent  fasci- 
nation, whose  pleasure  in  life  consists  in  tam- 
ing the  ugly  reptiles  we  are  accustomed  to 
associate  with  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  I  antici- 
pated a  certain  suggestion  of  teeth,  size,  and 
ferocity  in  the  saurians  and  a  minor  degree 
of  comeliness  in  the  lady.  Instead,  behold 
rather  a  slim  female  of  uncertain  age,  decked 
out  in  flowing  pink  trousers,  boots,  a  fez  on 
her  locks,  her  arms  and  shoulders  bare  and 
more  muscular  than  graceful. 

*  *  * 

The  saurians  were  contained  in  a  coffin-like 
chest,  the  largest  not  more  than  a  few  months 
old.  As  for  teeth  or  ferocity,  the  manner  in 
which  these  youthful  reptiles  writhed  slimily 
round  the  neck  of  their  enchantress  was  sug- 
gestive of  dentistry  and  supreme  tameness. 
Certainly  the  performance  was  the  reverse  of 
picturesque,  besides  being  distinctly  unat- 
tractive. The  hula  hula  dance  is  inartistic- 
ally  coarse  enough  to  fill  the  Grand  Opera 
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House.  In  the  wriggle  of  these  robust  Island- 
era  there  is  no  suggestion  of  grace  or  subtlety 
of  movement. 

*  *  * 

A  QUEER  HIT  of  domestic  economy  came 
to  light  "across  the  drink,"  a  day  or  so  ago. 
Among  the  old  families  of  Oakland  is  one 
whose  finances  have  assumed  a  condition  of 
extreme  despondency.  Living  in  the  east 
end,  their  main  endeavor  has  been  to  conceal 
from  their  numerous  friends  the  energetic- 
diminution  of  the  monthly  income.  Goaded 
to  desperation  or  something  thereabout,  the 
eldest  daughter  has  finally  taken  to  kinder- 
gartening — "just  for  amusement  and  occupa- 
tion, you  know."  Thereupon  the  m>t!*> 
familias  was  struck  by  the  possibility  of  assist- 
ing on  her  own  account.  She  makes  admira- 
ble pickles,  and  proceeded  to  put  up  a  Q umber 
of  bottles  for  the  Woman's  Exchange.  They 
sold  admirably.  One  day,  later,  the  gentle 
pickler  found  herself  at  a  swell  luncheon, 
seated  beside  the  hostess. 

*  *  * 

"  Won't  you  try  some  of  these  pickles  Mrs. 
X  ?  They  came  from  the  Exchange,  and  are 
made,  would  you  believe  it,  by  an  old  lady 
whose  husband  was  over  a  millionaire.  Poor 
thing,  reduced  to  beggary  now." 

Obediently  Mrs.  X  complied.  They  were 
her  own  make.  Now  she  is  putting  up  super- 
latively good  marmalade. 

*  *  * 

ON  THE  SUBJECT  of  Senator  Stanford's 
successor  I  shall  be  very  brief,  mainly  for  the 
reason  that  most  of  my  esteemed  contempora- 
ries have  been  very  prolix.  This  is  all  I  have 
to  say:  If  Governor  Markham  keeps  his  agree- 
ments, and  is  governed  by  that  sense  of  grati- 
tude which  is  said  to  chiefly  distinguish  men 
from  elephants,  he  will  appoint  Morris  M. 
Estee,  of  Napa,  to  this  vacancy.  He  will  not 
do  so  because  Mr.  Estee  is  the  fittest  man  for 
the  place,  nor  because  he  is  from  the  North, 
nor  because  he  wants  it,  nor  for  any  other  of  a 
thousand  and  one  reasons.  He  will  do  it 
simply  because  he  is  not  an  ingrate. 

*  *  * 

When  Markham's  campaign  was  inaugu- 
rated in  Northern  California,  in  the  spring  of 
1890,  Estee  was  one  of  the  first  men  to  take- 
up  his  banner.  In  the  natural  order  of  things 
Estee  should  have  been  the  champion  of  \V  W 
Morrow,  but  that  gentleman  was  slow  in  strip 
ping  for  the  contest,  and  before  he  appeared 
in  the  ring  the  Napa  statesman  had  declared 
for  Markham.  It  was  understood  between 
Markham,  Colonel  Dan  Burns,  Stump,  B*J 
sett,  and  all  of  the  OoUfU  that  were'swept  into 
power  in  1890,  that  if  the  Senatorship  was 
ever  at  their  disposal  Estee  should  have  it. 
They  endeavored  to  elect  him  to  the  vacancy 
created  by  the  death  of  George  Hearst,  and 
would  have  done  so  but  for  the  unfortunate- 
waste-basket  affair.  Now  that  Markham  has 
absolute  control  of  the  ap]x>intmcut  he  can  do 
no  less  than  reward  Estee  for  his  past  friend- 
ship. I  regard  Judge  Fitzgerald  as  ineligible. 
First,  he  is  not  a  representative  man,  and, 
second,  he  has  but  lately  come  to  the  State. 
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Besides,  he  is  Estee's  law  partner  and  warm 
friend.  He  will  not  stand  between  the  Napa 
statesman  and  this  place. 

In  this  connection  I  cannot  forbear  suggest- 
ing the  possibility  of  another  appointment. 
It  is  by  no  means  improbable  that  Governor 
Markham  would  refuse,  if  he  were  asked  to 
select  for  the  vacant  Senatorship,  Samuel  M. 
Shortridge.  It  is  easy  to  accuse  this  clever 
lawyer  of  youth,  but  he  cannot  be  denied 
brains,  scholarship,  and  eloquence.  As  an 
orator  there  is  no  Republican  in  the  State  his 
equal,  and  he  has  both  the  manner  and  the 
diplomacy  that,  exhibited  in  the  Senate, 
would  win  him  national  prominence.  Indeed, 
he  is  the  only  man  whose  gift  of  speech  might 
balance  the  verbal  dexterity  of  the  Democratic 
representative.  It  is  because  of  his  peculiar 
suitability,  however,  that  I  am  certain  Mr. 
Shortridge  will  not  go  to  Washington,  though 
I  am  persuaded  it  is  only  a  matter  of  time  ere 
he  will  be  sent  there  by  the  State. 

*  *  * 

The  era  has  gone  by,  even  for  California, 
when  the  sin  of  youthfulness  may  be  urged 
as  a  reason  for  denying  political  honors  to 
commanding  ability.  Mr.  Shortridge  has  won 
his  spurs.  A  lawyer,  he  has  gained  recogni- 
tion from  the  leaders  of  the  bar  as  one  in  the 
line  of  succession  to  their  own  eminence;  as 
an  orator  he  has  been  listened  to  by  audiences 
North  and  South  with  that  enjoyment  which 
true  eloquence  induces.  Indeed,  there  is  no 
question  but  that  to-day  he  is  one  of  the  most 
available  and  promising  men  in  the  party,  and 
his  elevation  cannot  be  delayed  much  longer. 

"UNDER  WHICH  KING,  Bezonian?" 
is  the  question  they  ask  in  the  Democracy. 
Candidates  for  place  must  declare  their  guber- 
natorial predilections — Wise  or  Geary.  Con- 
gressman and  Collector  are  preparing  to 
measure  swords  before  the  next  Convention, 
and  echoes  from  San  Jose  indicate  Barney 
Murphy  buckling  on  his  armor  for  the  fray. 
However,  it  is  not  about  the  field  I  wish  to 
speak,  but  concerning  an  amusing  episode  of 
the  recent  patronage  conference.  The  ques- 
tion of  a  certain  appointment  arose,  and  in- 
stantly the  gathering  became  an  assemblage 
of  Montagues  and  Capulets.  After  the  major 
places  had  been  awarded,  Senator  White 
announced  himself  as  beholden  to  Assembly- 
man McCauley,  of  Solano — he  asked  for  that 
person  a  position. 

*  *  * 

The  agile  Geary  drew  attention  to  a  split  in 
the  Democracy  of  that  region,  and  argued 
against  the  inadvisability  of  the  Party  pitch- 
ing on  a  partisan  so  ardent  as  McCauley — 
"Take  McGettigan,"  he  said.  There  arose 
words.  Both  men  had  advocates.  The  dis- 
cussion waxed  warm,  warmer.  When  all 
were  at  white  heat,  young  Harry  Wise  threw 
himself  valiantly  into  the  arena,  and  ripped 
the  situation  open  with  a  singular  confidence, 
which  did  not  calm  as  he  evidently  anticipated 
it  would. 

"  Why,"  he  announced,  generously,  "Mc- 


Gettigan is  willing  that  McCauley  should 
have  the  place." 

"  I  don't  think  so,"  returned  Geary.  "  My 
information  is  to  the  contrary." 

"Is  it?"  said  Wise,  somewhat  hastily. 
"Then  I'll  tell  you  that  McGettigan  promises 
the  delegation  to  us,  if  McCauley  gets  placed." 

Just  at  present  Geary  is  gunning  for  Mc- 
Gettigan. 

*  *  * 

By  no  means  a  bed  of  roses  is  the  place 
ex-Governor  Daggett  finds  himself  in.  Appli- 
cants for  place  dog  his  very  footsteps.  He  is 
surrounded  by  the  unemployed  or  their  friends, 
and  the  variety  of  "pulls"  being  exerted  around 
him  is  embarrassing.  However,  he  is  fortu- 
nate in  being  comparatively  free  of  influences. 
The  political  combine  can  do  little  with  him 
— the  Congressional  delegation  dare  ask  no 
favors.  The  sole  individual  who  could  have 
made  a  demand  on  him,  Senator  Stanford,  is 
dead.  The  chances  are,  therefore,  that  the 
coinage  institution  will  be  manned  by  indi- 
viduals who  know  their  business,  not  by  the 
usual  crowd  of  inept  politicians.  In  this  con- 
nection it  is  notable  that  the  demand  for  the 
female  clerkships  is  infinitely  ahead  of  that  for 
men.  Indeed,  there  are  a  score  of  applicants 
for  every  possible  vacancy. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATE  SENATOR  STANFORD, 
his  journalistic  eulogists  to  the  contrary,  was 
big  enough  to  criticise.  So  far,  nothing  has 
been  written  of  his  character  and  career  but 
unrelieved  panegyric.  Decidedly  the  most 
prominent  citizen  in  the  State,  he  was  physi- 
cally, as  well  as  mentally,  miles  from  medi- 
ocrity. Neither  the  saint  his  flatterers  de- 
scribed nor  the  sinner  his  enemies  depict,  he 
was  a  very  remarkable  personage,  and  the 
subtle  style  of  a  Henry  James  might  alone  do 
justice  to  his  large  virtues  and  his'pronounced 
idiosyncrasies.  He  was  a  theorist  with  mil- 
lions, a  philanthropist  against  whom  the  accu- 
sation of  self  seeking  has  been  preferred  a 
thousand  times. 

*  *  * 

Every  man  of  power,  however,  is  a  melange 
of  conflicting  characteristics.  How  ridiculous 
to  imagine  as  human  an  individual  as  Stanford 
to  be  all  light  and  no  shadow.  Inseparably 
associated  with  one  of  the  notable  mechanical 
achievements  of  the  century,  his  name  will 
live  as  the  founder  of  the  greatest  University 
in  the  West.  In  many  ways  his  life  has  been 
ideal.  Born  on  a  farm  amid  humble  surround- 
ings, he  won  the  highest  political  honors 
before  the  railroad  was  more  than  a  concep- 
tion. Becoming  a  millionaire,  he  discovered 
the  tastes  and  proclivities  of  one  born  in  the 
purple.  Great  pictures,  fine  horses,  magnifi- 
cent mansions — everything  that  a  prince  might 
possess  he  gathered. 

*  *  * 

For  the  President  of  so  tremendous  a  cor- 
poration as  the  Southern  Pacific,  Leland 
Stanford's  conversation  was  peculiar.  He 
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had  ideas  that  savored  of  socialism  on  most 
commercial  subjects,  yet  he  never  put  them  in 
practice.  Theoretical  in  words  he  was  emi- 
nently shrewd  in  his  dealings  with  men  and 
affairs.  Called  the  diplomat  of  the  Company, 
he  could  charm  with  the  magnetism  of  his 
manner,  and  the  seduction  of  his  brain.  The 
antithesis  of  Huntington  and  Crocker,  no  one 
realized  more  thoroughly  than  he  their  great 
ability  and  the  advantages  of  their  associa- 
tion. In  the  light  of  his  especial  achieve- 
ments I  have  always  thought  Stanford  a  much 
cleverer  man  than  his  most  intimate  con- 
nections would  admit. 

If  in  the  crucible  of  some  future  historian 
he  fails  to  reveal  the  ore  of  true  greatness, 
it  is  certain  he  looked  like  a  great  man.  I 
shall  never  forget  the  first  time  I  saw  him.  It 
was  in  the  office  of  the  General  Superintend- 
ent and  there  entered,  as  I  sat,  a  very  tall, 
broad-shouldered  individual  with  something 
so  suggestive  of  power  in  his  large  face  that  I 
immediately  asked  who  he  was.  "  Governor 
Stanford,"  was  the  answer.  But  that  was  in 
1885,  before  the  illness  that  sapped  his 
health  had  developed.  Some  day  a  biographer 
capable  of  appreciating  this  man  in  his 
various  phases  will  write  a  book  about  his  life 
and  character  that  will  read  like  a  novel. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Stanford  for'une  will  realize  the 
millions  the  dailies  have  been  suggesting  is 
all  nonsense.  He  was  the  poorest  member  of 
the  great  combine.  Unlike  his  associates 
who  made  great  fortunes  outside  their  rail- 
road gains,  Stanford's  investments  were 
sources  of  expense  rather  than  of  profit.  In 
the  Vina  ranch  he  sunk  hundreds  of  thousands, 
the  stock  farm  at  Palo  Alto  but  recently 
met  expenditures.  The  cost  of  the  University 
has  already  run  into  millions.  One  journal 
states  his  income  at  over  a  million  a  year — 
forgetting  that  Mrs.  Hopkins-Searles,  who  had 
over  four  millions  of  income  producing  prop- 
erty in  San  Francisco,  had  but  half  that. 
My  impression  is  that  the  total  assets  will  be 
between  fifteen  and  twenty  millions. 

*  *  * 

Journalism  in  Oakland  seems  productive  of 
matrimony.  Two  members  married  this  week 
and  four  more  are  on  the  eve  of  the  nuptial 
plunge.  Walter  Phelps  is  engaged  to  Miss 
Cullen,  and  Stuart  Booth,  City  Editor  of  the 
Times,  has  fallen  in  love  with  a  charming 
maiden  who'used  to  wear  the  most  picturesque 
of  Salvation  poke  bonnets.  John  Conners  has 
just  completed  a  Queen  Anne  cottage,  where 
he  and  Miss  Stanford  are  to  live  after  the 
ceremony,  and  last,  but  not  least,  Paul  Gold- 
smith has  fallen  a  victim  to  the  wiles  of  a 
country  maiden.  Anent  Paul  and  his  Phyllis 
there  is  a  good  story.  Phyllis  is  unsophisti- 
cated, but  Paul  very  shortly  told  her  that  the 
Mecca  of  all  good  newspapermen  is  the  desk 
of  the  city  editor.  Shortly  after  his  succes- 
sion to  Jack  Lathrop's  place  on  the  "Subur- 
ban "  he  wrote  of  the  promotion  to  his 
betrothed  with  the  announcement   that  as 
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"  Suburban  City  Editor"  he  was  established. 
I  congratulate  him. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Gavin  High,  whose 
middle  name,  by  the  way,  is  Dhu,  denoting  a 
Scottish  pedigree,  recalls  a  minor  romance  of 
mild  interest.  Gavin  was  rather  fond  of  a 
maiden  "  across  the  bay."  She  was  beautiful 
and  poor,  but  sang  like  an  angel.  Together 
they  sang  duets  four  hours  an  evening,  seven 
evenings  a  week.  Alas  !  Gavin's  wealth  did 
not  counterbalance  her  poverty  and  the  family 
pride,  for  thev  relied  on  her  to  make  a  sub- 
stantial marriage.  The  result,  Gavin  went 
on  the  stage  and  drowned  his  grief  in  song, 
and  the  girl  married  a  personage  and  an  in- 
come, and  her  sole  hope  has  been  that  Gavin 
might  remain  single.  His  friends  regret  that 
he  and  the  Virginia  maiden,  who  does  not 
object  to  a  poor  if  talented  husband,  are  not 
going  to  live  in  California. 

*  *  * 

Young  Harry  Rethers,  who  graduated  in 
June  last  from  the  University  of  California, 
has  already  distinguished  himself  by  joining 
the  army.  1'hat  is,  at  least,  he  has  obtained 
prominence,  if  not  distinction.  Long  has  he 
yearned  to  be  a  soldier  and  belong  to  some 
crack  company  or  other.  To  be  sure,  his  sal- 
ary is  but  thirteen  dollars  a  month,  and  one 
cannot  on  that  afford  to  indulge  in  luxuries. 
However,  Mr.  Rethers  evidently  does  not  ex- 
pect to  be  wealthy,  but  does  want  the  fun  of 
frontier  and  barrack  life.  Probably  he  will 
not  remain  in  the  ranks  very  long,  and  as  a 
dashing  officer  may  outshine  those  drudging 
professionals  whose  bank  accounts  may  be  in- 
finitely larger.  There  is  an  attraction  about 
brass  buttons  and  bugles  even  in  these  degen- 
erate days. 

*  *  * 

THE  DOWNFALL  of  the  Pacific  Bank  is 
a  most  unfortunate  financial  catastrophe. 
That  it  should  occur  in  a  period  of  depression 
so  pronounced  as  the  present,  is  bad.  It  adds 
complexities  to  the  current  problem  and  must 
tend  to  increase  the  stringency  of  the  local 
money  market.  To  bankers  and  security 
dealers  in  general,  it  cannot  be  said  the 
announcement  came  as  a  shock.  There  is  no 
question  but  that  considerable  criticism  has 
been  directed  at  the  policy  of  the  institution. 
The  collection  of  wild-cat  schemes  which  it 
was  back  of  reads  like  an  indictment.  Of 
its  impending  fate  there  were  warnings  in 
plenty.  Yet,  I  am  assured,  had  there  been 
hope  of  extricating  the  bank  within  a  limited 
period  of  time  assistance  would  have  been 
afforded  the  McDonalds,  if  only  to  avoid  the 
possibility  of  a  panic. 

It  is  regrettable  that  so  old  and  respectable 
a  concern  should  be  compelled  to  close  its 
doors,  but  I  imagine  the  lesson  of  its  failure 
will  not  be  lost  on  Sansome  Street.  The  rage 
for  outside  lands  has  lasted  long  enough. 
Bankers  here  seem  to  have  mistaken  their 
vocation.  They  have  attempted  to  usurp  the 
duties  of  private  investors.  The  result  ot 
the  possibility  of  obtaining  five  or  six  per 


cent  for  coin  in  the  score  of  Savings  concerns 
here  is  that  cash  has  been  diverted  from 
legitimate  enterprises  and  from  local  securities. 
The  commercial  banks  have  had  no  money  to 
devote  to  fostering  commerce;  the  necessity  of 
seeking  a  use  for  accumulations  being 
absent,  no  new  undertakings  have  been  en- 
tered into. 

I  cannot  but  think  that  the  results  of  a  run 
on  some  of  our  prosperous  Savings  concerns 
would  be  most  healthy.  Money  put  into 
manufacturing  institutions  could  not  fail  to 
induce  a  revival  of  trade.  Besides,  there 
would  be  an  immediate  decline  in  the  price 
of  lands  and  then  it  might  be  possible  to 
induce  immigration  here. 

*  *  * 

The  Burlinghame  Club  is  fail  accompli. 
Mr.  Sharon  has  given  the  organization  tem- 
porary quarters  in  the  beautiful  Sharon  villa; 
Mr.  Newlands  has  placed  at  the  disposal  of 
the  members  his  equipages  and  horses. 
Charles  Webb  Howard  has  offered  the  right 
of  shooting  over  18,000  acres  of  Spring  Valley 
preserve — in  itself  an  inestimable  privilege. 
In  fact,  with  so  many  liberal  friends  and 
backers  it  is  hard  to  see  how  the  project  can 
fail  of  success.  A  Coaching  Club,  I  hear,  is 
in  course  of  organization.  The  arrangement 
of  the  details  pertaining  to  the  Club  are  in 
Harold  Wheeler's  hands,  and  I  am  sure  no 
one  more  competent  could  be  found.  His 
success  with  the  University  Club  is  of  a  date 
too  recent  to  be  forgotten. 

*  *  * 

The  Nos  Ostros  is  one  of  the  most  active  of 
the  organizations  affiliated  with  the  Olympic 
Club.  It  is  always  getting  up  entertain- 
ments and  the  members  certainly  succeed  in 
enjoying  themselves.  On  Monday  night  the 
Club  gives  a  stag  theatre  party  to  witness  the 
opening  performance  of  Howard  P.  Taylor's 
"  Maine  and  Georgia  "  at  Stockwell's.  After- 
wards there  follows  a  .  general  meeting  at 
which  officers  for  the  ensuing  year  will  be 
elected. 

*  *  * 

Rapelje,  the  brave  fellow  whose  bullet  it 
was  that  put  Son  tag  hors  de  combat,  used  to 
drive  one  of  the  Yosemite  stages,  and  is  one 
of  the  best  six-horse  whips  on  the  Coast.  A 
dead  shot,  he  used  to  exercise  his  skill  from 
the  box  of  his  coach  and  thought  nothing  of 
killing  deer  while  his  team  was  trotting 
speedily  along  through  the  Mariposa  woods. 


That  he  was  popular  with  tourists  goes  for 
the  saying. 

Business  requirements  have  compelled  the 
dissolution  of  the  publishing  firm  of  Cosgravc 
&  Hume.  Under  an  arrangement  recently 
entered  into,  Mr.  Hume  becomes  exclusive 
proprietor  of  The  Post  and  Mr.  Cosgrave  of 
The  Wave  The  office  of  publication  of  the 
latter  journal  is  in  the  Crocker  Building, 
Rooms  220  and  221. 

*  *  * 

I  should  like  to  direct  attention  to  a  depart- 
ment in  the  current  issue  of  this  journal  which 
should  prove  readable  to  everyone  interested 
in  amateur  sport.  It  is  written  by  a  gentle- 
man who  knows  whereof  he  speaks  aud  is 
intended  to  prove  an  entertaining  commentary 
on  social  athletics. 

*  *  * 

IN  THESE  DULL  DAYS  a  certain  degree 
of  the  current  depression  seems  to  have  crept 
into  the  field  of  story  telling.  Hright  tales 
are  almost  as  scarce  as  clever  raconteurs,  and 
how  few  there  are  in  that  tribe  those  of  us 
with  memories  best  realize.  Years  ago  there 
operated  in  San  Francisco  a  lawyer  named  E. 
A.  Lawrence.  Possessed  of  a  virile  imagina- 
tion, he  never  restrained  it  long  enough  to 
acquire  the  reputation  for  veracity  that  his 
ambition  desired.  In  consequence,  an  asser- 
tion of  his  was  seldom  considered  a  fair  sub- 
stitute for  fact;  indeed,  unsupported,  his  state- 
ments were  rarely  criticised  save  from  the 
point  of  view  of  fiction. 

*  *  * 

During  Judge  Wallace's  term  as  Chiel  Jus- 
tice of  the  Supreme  Court,  Lawrence  had 
occasion  to  appear  before  that  august  tribunal 
in  an  endeavor  to  obtain  a  writ  of  diminu- 
tion. It  is  an  unusual  form  of  petition,  and 
I  forget  the  exact  circumstances.  In  sup- 
port of  his  case,  Lawrence  had  a  variety  of 
documents  and  addressed  the  Court: 

"If  your  Honor  please,  I  will  read  you 
three  affidavits  I  have  here — one  my  own,  the 
other  two  the  affidavits  of  corroborating  wit- 
nesses." 

"  You  had  better  read  the  corroborating 
affidavits,  Mr.  Lawrence,"  said  Judge  Wal- 
lace, with  a  twinkle  in  his  eyes. 


Sherwood's  Monogram  Whiskey  is  for  silc 
at  all  first-class  bars,  hotels,  and  groceries. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE    W  A  V  K  . 


HOW  TO  AVOID  A  PANIC. 


It  is  an  interesting  fact,  and  one  that  does 
not  do  much  credit  to  the  kind  of  human 
nature  a  person  finds  in  the  commercial  and 
financial  centers  of  the  world,  that  whenever 
one  class  of  financiers  need  money  to  save 
them. from  ruin  and  disaster,  another  class  of 
financiers  are  the  very  last  to  proffer  it,  ex- 
cept at  usurious  rates  of  interest.  Whenever 
IJbearthat  that  so-called  sound,  conservative 
element,  which  thrives  by  loaning  coin  on 
good  security,  has  become  skittish  about  extra 
hazardous  enterprises,  I  look  for  a  squeeze 
in  the  money  market.  It  is  then  that  those 
commercial  parasites,  who  never  risk  a  dollar 
in  any  kind  of  business,  reap  their  harvest. 

In  1875,  when  the  Bank  of  California  sus- 
pended business,  a  tremendous  financial 
excitement  prevailed  in  San  Francisco.  There 
was  no  surprise  about  it,  for  nearly  everybody 
possessing  a  grain  of  sense  knew  that  Wil- 
liam C  Ralston  was  certain,  in  time,  to  go  up 
the  flume,  as  he  did  in  that  year,  to  the  tune 
of  two  millions  and  a  half.  But  the  remark 
able  thing  about  it  was  the  squeeze  which  for 
several  days  prevailed  in  all  parts  of  the  city 
in  consequence  of  Ralston's  desperate  finan- 
cial operations.  There  had  been  plenty  of 
money  a  few  days  before  the  suspension;  now 
there  was  none.  Every  man  in  control  of  the 
needful  seemed  to  have  locked  it  up  tight. 

A  few  days  after  the  panic  a  gentleman  con- 
nected with  a  bank  which  safely  weathered 
the  storm,  told  me  that  at  the  height  of  the 
excitement,  when  the  people  on  the  streets, 
as  Michael  Reese  said,  were  talking  about  "a 
million  tollars  as  though  dey  vos  a  peanut," 
he  had  occasion  to  visit  the  office  of  a  well- 
known  private  banker  who  is  now  the  Presi- 
dent of  a  cable  railway  company.  In  his 
vault  he  saw  a  cart  load  of  twenty  dollar 
pieces  neatly  bagged  up,  as  if  ready  for 
removal. 

"Why,"  he  said,  "Mr.  Blank,  how  can 
you  keep  all  this  money  here  when  it  is  so 
badly  needed  in  the  street  ?  It  is  lying  idle 
here." 

"Oh,  no,  it  isn't,"  replied  the  banker, 
"  that  money  is  earning  big  interest  right  in 
those  bags.  To-day  they  are  paying  two  per 
cent  a  month,  to-morrow  they  will  be  paying 
four  and  the  next  day  six.    See  ?  " 

It  does  not  require  a  very  powerful  vision  to 
observe  the  point  of  this  proposition,  but  a 
microscope  of  enormous  penetration  would  be 
required  to  discover  the  conscience  of  a  man 
who  would  thus  take  advantage  of  the  mis- 
fortunes of  his  fellow  creatures. 

However,  such  things  are  "  business,"  and 
the  world  is  now  at  too  high  a  state  of  civi- 
lization for  me  to  pause  to  investigate  just 
exactly  why  it  is  "  business."  What  I  wish 
to  remark  is  the  fact  that  at  this  very  moment 
the  interest-gathering  parasites  are  engaged 
in  locking  up  their  treasure.  Whether  they 
anticipate  a  financial  panic,  or  whether  the 
time  is  propitious  for  an  increase  in  the  rates  of 
interest  I  do  not  know.  The  circumstance 
itself  is  all  that  I  purpose  dealing  with  at 
present. 

According  to  political  economists,  financial 
panics  are  due  to  the  credit  system  prevailing 
among  civilized  business  men.  Beginning  at 
a  stated  period,  A  becomes  indebted  to  B. 
Soon  B,  desiring  to  make  a  "  turn  "  in  busi- 
ness mortgages  himself  to  D,  and  D  in  the 
regular  course  goes  and  does  likewise.  In  a 
short  space  of  time  all  the  letters  of  the 
alphabet  are  in  debt.  Things  go  on 
in  this  way  until  one  of  the  letters  concludes 
to  settle.  He  presses  his  debtor  for  coin. 
This  debtor,  as  is  natural,  presses  another 


debtor,  and  soon  all  the  letters  are  squeezing 
each  other  for  money.  The  banks  and  money- 
lenders learn  that  coin  is  "tight"  and  raise 
the  rate  of  interest.  Pretty  soon  one  of  the 
letters  fails  and  falls  into  the  clutches  of  the 
Sheriff.  He  carries  down  with  him  several 
other  debtors  who  have  now  lost  all  hope  of 
getting  what  is  due  them.  Next  a  bank, 
which  has  loaned  the  bankrupts  money  on 
shaky  security,  finds  that  it  cannot  realize. 
Its  depositors  smell  a  rat  and  demand  their 
balances.  This  causes  the  bank  to  collapse 
and  it,  in  turn,  throws  several  others  with 
which  it  is  entangled  into  a  comatose  state. 

It  is  said  that  the  credit  system  operates 
with  a  speed  that  is  regulated  entirely  by  the 
speed  of  the  community  which  utilizes  it.  If 
a  city  or  State  is  enterprising  and  energetic,  if 
its  citizens  are  builders,  borrowers,  and 
schemers,  financial  panics  will  be  more  fre- 
quent than  in  cities  or  States  where  the  people 
are  slower,  more  cautious,  and  more  conserva- 
tive. This  explains  why  "  squeezers  "  in  the 
money  market  are  felt  first  in  the  Stock 
Exchanges  and  other  gambling  places.  It  is 
there  that  the  operators  quickest  bring  the 
credit  system  to  reckless  perfection. 

I  am  not  an  alarmist,  nor  the  son  of  an 
alarmist,  and  the  last  thing  I  desire  to  do  at 
this  critical  period  is  to  shake  the  confidence 
of  any  one  human  being  in  another  human 
being.  At  this  moment,  of  all  others,  that 
should  not  be  done.  But  it  is  a  fact,  never- 
theless, of  which  every  hour  now  passing 
brings  added  proof,  that  in  San  Francisco  we 
are  at  the  end  of  our  credit  rope.  For  several 
years  we  have  been  speculating  in  lands, 
mines,  and  stocks.  Many  of  our  capitalists 
have  built  beyond  their  means  and  far  in 
advance  of  the  natural  growth  of  the  city. 
Money  has  been  loaned  with  the  expectation 
that  it  would  be  returned  ere  the  boom  sub- 
sided, and  men  have  mortgaged  themselves 
beyond  reason  for  the  promotion  of  all  sorts  of 
private  enterprises.  Naturally,  this  is  all 
going  to  produce  the  results  observed  else- 
where. 

The  reason,  I  imagine,  that  the  wave  of 
financial  disaster  which  has  moved  westward 
from  New  York  to  Chicago,  Omaha,  Milwau- 
kee, and  other  western  cities,  has  struck 
.Southern  California  first,  is  because  down 
there  the  people  have  not  yet  recovered  from 
the  real  estate  boom  of  1886-7.  That  it  will 
ultimately  reach  here  there  is  no  possible 
room  for  doubt. 

The  thing  to  be  done,  therefore,  is  for  our 
newspapers  to  ignore  or  belittle  the  accounts 
of  the  failing  banks  in  Southern  California, 
and  to  persuade  our  interest-eating  sharks  to 
let  up.  With  a  reasonable  rate  of  interest 
and  a  disposition  on  all  sides  to  keep  cool  and 
give  the  debtor  class  a  chance,  we  shall 
weather  this  storm  safely.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  these  two  conditions  do  not  prevail,  a 
great  deal  of  financial  pain  and  privation  will 
be  experienced  in  this  city  during  the  next 


six  months.  If  they  do  prevail,  however,  a 
weak  firm  or  a  badly  managed  bank  here  and 
there  in  Northern  California  may  go  to  the 
wall,  but  any  general  series  of  financial  dis- 
asters will  be  avoided. 

In  short,  we  must  act  like  sensible  people. 
For  my  own  part,  I  never  could  see  the  reason, 
when  one's  bank  is  pressed  for  money,  of  rush- 
ing down  with  book  in  hand  and  demanding 
the  last  red  cent.  If  the  money  is  forthcom- 
ing, of  course,  one  does  not  want  it.  One 
wants  it  bad  only  when  one  cannot  get  it. 

Financier. 


The  new  management  of  the  San  Francisco  & 
North  Pacific  Railway  Co.  is  determined  to  make  El 
Campo  a  favorite  Sunday  resort  for  the  best  class  of 
people.  The  grounds  are  exceedingly  well  adapted 
for  this  purpose,  and  the  lar^e  and  commodious 
steamer  "  Ukiah  "  affords  a  most  delightful  ride 
across  the  bay.  There  will  be  no  dancing,  but  choice 
and  popular  music  will  be  furnished  under  the 
direction  of  Prof.  Marcus  ML  Blum. 

No  more  delightful  way  for  the  family  to  spend 
Sunday  than  a  ride  on  the  "  Ukiah,"  a  lunch  under  the 
beautiful  shade  trees  of  El  Campo,  and  listening  to 
sweet  melodies.  Nothing  will  be  permitted  that  can 
offend  the  most  fastidious. 

El  Campo  will  be  closed  Sunday,  June  25th,  to 
reopen  under  the  new  auspices  July  2d.  The  whole 
charge  is  only  fifty  cents;  and  children  under  ten 
years  of  age,  accompanied  by  their  parents,  free. 


BAGGAGE  NOTICE. 

Round-trip  transfer  tickets  are  now  on  sale 
at  any  of  our  offices  at  reduced  rates,  viz.: 
One  round  trip,  50  cents;  single  trip,  35  cents. 

Keep  your  baggage  checks  until  you  reach 
this  city;  Morton's  Special  Delivery,  17  Geary 
Street,  408  Taylor  Street,  and  Oakland  Ferry 
Depot  (waiting-room). 


LUCILE  &  STONE, 

Now  in  the  White  House  Building,  will  remove  tem- 
porarily on  June  1st  to  128  Post  Street,  until  their 
new  Building  is  completed,  and  will  sell  all  Millinery 
at  greatly  reduced  prices. 


He — I  know  that  you  love  me,  dearest! 
She — Then,  I  can  never  marry  vou. 
He— Why  not  ? 

She — Because  I  have  sworn  never  to  marry  a  man 
who  knows  more  than  I  do! — Truth. 


LOVE  AND  JUSTICE. 


Love  and  Justice  one  day  both  wandered  away 

From  the  world  to  a  woodtd  retreat. 
Have  you  missed  them,  my  friend?   If  vou  have,  now 
attend 

To  their  story,  which  I  will  repeat, 
And  you  also  in  turn  will  the  reason  discern 
Why  it  is  that  with  neither  you  meet. 

Said  Justice  to  Love — she  was  shy  as  a  dove — 

"  I  am  lost;  my  way  back  I  can't  find." 
"Take  my  hand,"  said  Love  bold,  "  I  am  hot,  you  are 

cold; 

I  can  feel  our  way  out  if  you'll  mind." 
On  the  way  dark  as  pitch  both  fell  into  a  ditch — 
Ah!  the  blind  had  tried  leading  the  blind. 

— Nelly  La  Km-  It  r  own. 


HOTEL  MATEO 

AND  COTTAGES 

A  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 


SAN  MATEO, 


CAL. 


M.  CLARK,  Proprietor 

An  Illustrated  Circular  will  be  mailed  on 
Application. 

ROOMS  MAY  NOW  BE  ENCAGED 


THE  WAVE. 
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THREE  OUTLAWS. 


GILBERT  I'.ARKKK. 

The  missionary  at  Fort  Anne  of  the  H.  B. 
C.  was  violently  in  earnest.  Before  he  piously 
followed  the  latest  and  most  amply  endowed 
batch  of  settlers,  who  had  in  turn  preceded 
the  new  railway  to  the  Fort,  the  word  scandal 
had  no  place  in  the  vocabulary  of  the  citizens. 
The  H.  B.  C  had, never  imported  it  into  the 
Chinook  language,  the  common  meeting- 
ground  of  all  the  tribes  of  the  North;  and 
the  British  men  and  native-born,  who  made 
the  Fort  their  home,  or  place  of  sojourn,  had 
never  found  need  for  its  use.  Justice  was  so 
quickly  distributed,  men  were  so  open  in  their 
conduct,  good  and  bad,  that  none  looked 
askance,  nor  put  their  actions  in  ambush,  nor 
studied  innuendo.  But  this  was  not  accord- 
ing to  the  new  dispensation:  that  is,  the  dis- 
pensation which  shrewdly  followed  the  set- 
tlers, who  as  shrewdly  preceded  the  railway. 
And  the  dispensation  and  the  missionary  were 
known  also  as  the  Reverend  Ezra  Badgley, 
who,  on  his  own  declaration,  in  times  past 
had  "  a  call  "  to 'preach,  and  in  the  far  East 
had  served  as  local  preacher,  then  probationer, 
then  went  on  circuit,  and  now  was  missionary 
in  a  district  of  which  the  choice  did  credit  to 
his  astuteness,  and  gave  abundant  room  for 
his  pity  and  holy  rage  against  the  Philistines. 
He  loved  a  word  for  righteous  mouthing,  and 
in  a  moment  of  inspiration  pagan  and  scandal 
came  to  him.  Upon  these  two  words  he 
s-tamped,  through  them  he  perspired  mightily, 
and  with  them  he  clenched  his  stubby  fingers; 
such  fingers  as  dug  trenches,  or  snatched 
lewdly  at  soft  flesh,  in  days  of  barbarian  bat- 
tle. To  him  all  men  were  Pagans  who  loved 
not  the  sound  of  his  voice,  nor  wrestled  with 
him  in  prayer  before  the  Lord,  nor  fed  him 
with  rich  food,  nor  gave  him  much  strong 
green  tea  to  drink.  But  these  men  were  of 
opaque  stuff,  and  were  not  dismayed,  and 
they  called  him  St.  Anthony,  and  with  a  pro- 
phetic and  deadly  patience  waited.  The  time 
came  when  the  missionary  shook  his  denounc- 
ing finger  mostly  at  Pretty  Pierre,  who  care- 
fully nursed  his  silent  wrath  until  the  occa- 
sion should  arrive  for  a  delicate  revenge  which 
hath  its  hour  with  every  man,  if,  hating,  he 
knows  how  to  bide  the  will  of  Fate. 

The  hour  came.  A  girl  had  been  found 
dying  on  the  roadside  beyond  the  Fort  by  the 
drunken  doctor  of  the  place  and  Pierre. 
Pierre  was  with  her  when  she  died. 

"  An'  who's  to  bury  her,  the  poor  colleen  ?  " 
said  Shon  McGann  afterwards. 

Pierre  musingly  replied  :  "She  is  a  Prot- 
estant.   There  is  but  one  man." 

After  many  pertinent  and  vigorous  remarks, 
Shon  added:  "A  Pagan  is  it  he  calls  you, 
Pierre:  you  that's  had  the  holy  water  on  y'r 
forehead,  and  the  cross  on  the  water,  and  that 
knows  the  book  o'  the  Mass  like  the  cards  in 
a  pack  ?  Sinner  y"  are,  and  so  are  we  all, 
God  save  us!  say  I;  and  weavin'  the  stripes 
for  our  backs  He  may  be,  and  little  I'd  think 
of  Him  failin'  in  that;  but  Pagan! — faith,  it's 
black  should  be  the  white  of  the  eyes  of  that 
preachin'  sneak,  and  a  rattle  of  teeth  in  his 
throat — divils  go  round  me!  " 

The  half-breed,  still  musing,  replied:  "  An 
eye  for  an  eye,  and  a  tooth  for  a  tooth — is 
that  it,  Shon  ?  " 

"  Niver  a  word  truer  by  song  or  by  book, 
and  stand  by  the  text,  say  I.  For  Papist  I 
am,  and  Papist  are  you;  and  the  imps  from 
below  in  y'r  fingers  whin  poker  is  the  game; 
and  outlaws  as  they  call  us  both — you  for 
what  it  doesn't  concern  me,  and  I  for  a  wild 
night  in  ould  Donegal;  but  Pagan!  Wurra! 
whin  shall  it  be,  Pierre  ?  " 


"  When  shall  ii  be?"' 

"True  for  you.  The  teeth  in  his  throat 
and  a  lump  to  his  eye,  and  what  more  be  the 
will  o'  God.  Fightin'  there'll  be,  av  coorse; 
but  by  you  I'll  stand,  and  sorra  inch  will  I 
give,  if  they'll  do  it  with  sticks  or  with  guns, 
and  not  with  the  blisterin'  tongue  that's  lied 
of  me  and  me  frinds— for  frind  I  call  you, 
Pierre,  that  loved  me  little  in  days  gone  by. 
And  proud  I  am  not  of  you,  nor  you  of  me; 
but  we've  tasted  the  bitter  of  avil  days  to- 
gether, and  divils  surround  me  if  I  don't  go 
down  with  you  or  come  up  with  you,  which- 
ever it  be!  For  there's  dirt,  as  I  say,  on  their 
tongues,  and  over  their  shoulder  they  look  at 
you,  and  not  with  an  eye  full  front." 

Pierre  was  cool,  even  pensive.  His  lips 
parted  slightly  once  or  twice,  and  showed  a 
row  of  white,  malicious  teeth.  For  the  rest, 
he  looked  as  if  he  were  politely  interested  but 
not  moved  by  the  excitement  of  the  other. 
He  slowly  rolled  a  cigarette,  and  replied: 
"  He  says  it  is  a  scandal  that  I  live  at  Fori 
Anne.  Well,  I  was  here  before  he  came,  and 
I  shall  be  here  after  he  goes — yes.  A  scan- 
dal— tsh!  what  is  that  ?  You  know  the  word 
Raca  of  the  Book  ?  Well,  there  shall  be  more 
Raca  soon — perhaps.  No,  there  shall  not  be 
fighting  as  you  think,  Shon;  but" — here 
Pierre  rose,  came  over,  and  spread  his  fingers 
lightly  on  Shon's  breast — "but  this  thing  is 
between  this  man  and  me,  Shon  McGann,  and 
you  shall  see  a  great  matter.  Perhaps  there 
will  be  blood,  perhaps  not — perhaps  only  an 
end."  And  the  half-breed  looked  up  at  the 
Irishman  from  under  his  dark  brows  so  cov- 
ertly and  meaningly  that  Shon  saw  visions  of 
a  trouble  as  silent  as  a  plague,  as  resistless  as 
a  great  flood.  This  noiseless  vengeance  was 
not  after  his  own  heart.  He  almost  shivered 
as  the  delicate  fingers  drummed  on  his  breast. 

"  Angels  begird  me,  Pretty  Pierre,  but  it's 
little  I'd  like  you  for  enemy  o'  mine;  for  I 
know  that  you'd  wait  for  y'r  foe  with  death  in 
y'r  hand  and  pity  far  from  y'r  heart;  and  y'd 
smile  as  you  pulled  the  blackcap  on  y'r  head, 
and  laugh  as  you  drew  the  life  out  of  him, 
God  knows  how!  Arrah,  give  me,  say  I,  the 
crack  of  a  stick,  the  bite  of  a  gun,  or  the  clip 
of  a  saber's  edge,  with  a  shout  in  y'r  mouth 
the  while!  " 

Though  Pierre  still  listened  lazily  there  was 
a  wicked  fire  in  his  eyes.  His  words  now 
came  from  his  teeth  with  cutting  precision: 
"  I  have  a  great  thought  to-night,  Shon  Mc- 
Cann.  I  will  tell  you  when  we  meet  again. 
But,  my  friend,  one  must  not  be  too  rash — 
no,  not  too  brutal.  Even  the  saber  should 
fall  at  the  right  time,  and  then  swift  and  still. 
Noise  is  not  battle.  Well,  au  revoir!  To- 
morrow I  shall  tell  you  many  things."  He 
caught  Shon's  hand  quickly,  as  quickly 
dropped  it,  and  went  out,  indolently  singing 


a  favorite  scng — "  /<>/>/  /,  Sabre  dr  man 
Peref  " 

It  was  dark.  Pretty  Pierre  stood  still  nnd 
thought  for  a  while.  At  last  he  spoke  aloud 
"Well,  I  shall  do  it  now  I  have  him— so!" 
And  he  opened  and  shut  his  hand  swiftly  and 
firmly.  He  moved  on,  avoiding  the  more 
habited  parts  of  the  place,  and  by  a  round- 
about came  to  a  house  standing  very  close  to 
the  bank  of  the  river.  He  went  softly  to  the 
door  and  listened.  Light  shone  through  the 
curtain  of  a  window.  He  went  to  the  win- 
dow and  looked  beneath  the  curtain.  Then 
he  came  back  to  the  door,  opened  it  very 
gently,  stepped  inside,  and  closed  it  behind 
him. 

A  man  seated  at  a  table,  eating,  rose:  a  man 
on  whom  greed  had  set  its  mark — greed  of  the 
flesh,  greed  of  men's  praise,  greed  of  money. 
His  frame  was  thick-set,  his  body  was  heavily 
nourished,  his  eye  was  shifty  but  intelligent: 
and  a  close  observer  would  have  seen  some- 
thing elusive,  something  furtive  and  sinister, 
in  his  face.  His  lips  were  greasy  with  meat 
as  he  stood  up,  and  a  fear  sprang  to  his  face, 
so  that  its  fat  looked  sickly.  But  he  Mid 
hoarsely,  and  with  an  attempt  at  being  brave: 
'•  How  dare  you  enter  my  house  without 
knocking  ?    What  do  you  want 5  " 

The  half-breed  waved  a  hand  protesting])- 
toward  him.  "Pardon/"  he  said.  "Be 
seated,  and  finish  your  meal.  Ho  you  know 
me  ? " 

"  Yes,  I  know  you." 

"  Well,  as  I  said,  do  not  stop  your  meal.  I 
have  come  to  speak  with  you  very  quietly 
about  a  scandal — a  scandal,  you  understand. 
This  is  Sunday  night,  a  good  time  to  talk  of 
such  things."  And  Pierre  seated  himself  at 
the  table,  opposite  the  man. 

But  the  man  replied:  "  I  have  nothing  to 
say  to  you.    You  are  " 

The  half-breed  interrupted:  "  Yes,  I  know, 
a  Pagan  fattening  "—here  he  smiled,  and 
looked  at  his  thin  hands — "  '  fattening  for  the 
shambles  of  the  damned,'  as  you  have  said 
from  the  pulpit,  Reverend  Ezra  Badgley.  But 
you  will  permit  me — a  sinner,  as  you  say — to 
speak  to  you  like  this  while  you  sit  down  and 
eat.  I  regret  to  disturb  vou,  but  you  :/•/// sit 
eh?" 

Pierre's  tone  was  smooth  and  low,  almost 
deferential,  and  his  eyes,  wide  open  now,  and 
hot  with  some  hidden  purpose,  were  fixed 
compellingly  on  the  man.  The  missionary 
sat,  and,  having  recovered  slightly,  fumbled 
with  a  knife  and  fork.  A  napkin  was  still 
beneath  his  greasy  chin.  He  did  not  take  it 
away. 

Pierre  then  spoke  slowly:  "Yes,  it  is  a 
scandal  concerning  a  sinner— and  a  Pagan. 
Will  you  permit  me  to  light  a  cigarette  ? 
Thank   you.     You  have  said  many  harsh 
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things  about  me :  well,  as  you  see,  I  am 
amiable.  I  lived  at  Fort  Anne  before  you 
came.  They  call  me  Pretty  Pierre.  Why  is 
my  cheek  so  ?  Because  I  drink  no  wine;  I 
eat  not  much.  Pardon!  pork  like  that  on 
your  plate — no!  no!  I  do  not  take  green  tea 
as  there  in  your  cup;  I  do  not  love  women, 
one  or  many.    Again,  Pardon!  I  say." 

The  other  drew  his  brows  together  with  an 
attempt  at  pious  frowning  and  indignation; 
but  there  was  a  cold,  sneering  smile  now 
turned  upon  him  that  changed  the  frown  to 
anxiety,  and  made  his  lips  twitch,  and  the 
food  he  had  eaten  grow  heavy  within  him. 

"  I  come  to  the  scandal  slowly.  The 
woman  ?  She  was  a  young  girl  traveling 
from  the  far  East  to  search  for  a  man  who 
had — spoiled  her.  She  was  found  by  me  and 
another.  Ah,  you  start  so!  Will  you  not 
listen?    Well,  she  died  to-night." 

Here  the  missionary  gasped,  and  caught 
with  both  hands  at  the  table. 

"  But  before  she  died  she  gave  two  things 
into  my  hands:  a  packet  of  letters  (a  man  is  a 
fool  to  write  such  letters!)  and  a  small  bottle 
of  poison — laudanum,  old-fashioned  but  sure. 
The  letters  were  from  the  man  at  Fort  Anne— 
the  man,  you  hear  !  The  other  was  for  her 
death,  if  he  would  not  take  her  to  his  arms 
again.  Women  are  mad  when  they  love. 
And  so  she  came  to  Fort  Anne,  but  not  in 
time.  The  scandal  is  great,  because  the  man 
is  holy — sit  down  !  " 

The  half-breed  said  the  last  two  words 
sharply,  but  not  loudly.  They  both  sat  down 
slowly  again,  looking  each  other  in  the  eyes. 
Then  Pierre  drew  from  his  pocket  a  small  bot- 
tle and  a  packet  of  letters,  and  held  them 
before  him.  "  I  have  this  to  say:  there  are 
citizens  of  Fort  Anne  who  stand  for  justice 
more  than  law;  who  have  no  love  for  the 
ways  of  St.  Anthony.  There  is  a  pagan,  too, 
an  outlaw,  who  knows  when  it  is  time  to  give 
blow  for  blow  with  the  holy  man.  Well,  we 
understand  each  other,  eh!" 

The  elusive,  sinister  look  in  the  missionary's 
face  was  etched  in  strong  lines  now.  A 
dogged  suilenness  hung  about  his  lips.  He 
noticed  that  one  hand  only  of  Pretty  Pierre 
was  occupied  with  the  relics  of  the  dead  girl; 
the  other  was  free  to  act  suddenly  on  a  hip 
pocket.  "What  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 
he  said,  not  whiningly,  for  beneath  the  selfish 
flesh  and  shallow  outworks  there  were  the 
elements  of  a  warrior — all  pulpy  now,  but 
they  were  there. 

"This,"  was  the  reply:  "for  you  to  make 
one  more  outlaw  at  Fort  Anne  by  drinking 
what  is  in  this  bottle — sit  down,  quick,  by 
God  !  "  He  placed  the  bottle  within  reach  of 
the  other.  ' '  Then  you  shall  have  these  let- 
ters; and  there  is  the  fire.  After  ?  Well,  you 
will  have  a  great  sleep,  the  good  people  will 
find  you,  they  will  bury  you,  weeping  much, 
and  no  one  knows  here  but  me.  Refuse  that, 
and  there  is  the  other,  the  Law — ah,  the  poor 
girl  was  so  very  young! — and  the  wild  Justice 
which  is  sometimes  quicker  than  Law.  Well  ? 
well?" 

The  missionary  sat  as  if  paralyzed,  his  face 
all  gray,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  half-breed. 
"  Are  you  man  or  devil  ?  "  he  said  at  length. 

With  a  slight,  fantastic  gesture  Pierre  re- 
plied :  "It  was  said  that  a  devil  entered 
into  me  at  birth,  but  that  perhaps  was  mere 
scandal.    You  shall  think  as  you  will." 

There  was  silence.  The  suilenness  about 
the  missionary's  lips  became  charged  with  a 
contempt  more  animal  than  human.  The 
Reverend  Ezra  Badgley  knew  that  the  man 
before  him  was  absolute  in  his  determination, 
and  that  the  Pagans  of  Fort  Anne  would 
show  him  little  mercy,  while  his  flock  would 
leave  him  to  his  fate.    He   looked  at  the 


bottle.  The  silence  grew,  so  that  the  ticking 
of  the  watch  in  the  missionary's  pocket  could 
be  heard  plainly,  having  for  its  background  of 
sound  the  continuous  swish  of  the  river. 
Pretty  Pierre's  eyes  were  never  taken  off  the 
other,  whose  gaze,  again,  was  fixed  upon  the 
bottle  with  a  terrible  fascination.  An  hour, 
two  hours,  passed.  The  fire  burned  lower. 
It  was  midnight;  and  now  the  watch  no 
longer  ticked;  it  had  fulfilled  it's  day's  work. 
The  missionary  shuddered  slightly  at  this. 
He  looked  up  to  see  the  resolute  gloom  of  the 
half-breed's  eyes,  and  that  sneering  smile, 
fixed  upon  him  still.  Then  he  turned  once 
more  to  the  bottle.  His  heavy  hand  moved 
slowly  towards  it.  His  stubby  fingers  per- 
spired and  showed  sickly  in  the  light.  They 
closed  about  the  bottle.  Then  suddenly  he 
raised  it,  and  drained  it  at  a  draught.  He 
sighed  once  heavily,  as  if  a  great  inward  pain 
was  over.  He  rose  and  took  the  letters 
silently  pushed  toward  him,  and  dropped 
them  in  the  fire.  He  went  to  the  window, 
raised  it,  and  threw  the  bottle  into  the  river. 
The  cork  was  left:  Pierre  pointed  to  it.  He 
took  it  up  with  a  strange  smile  and  thrust  it 
into  the  coals.  Then  he  sat  down  by  the 
table;  he  leaned  his  arras  upon  it,  his  eyes 
staring  painfully  before  him,  and  the  forgot- 
ten napkin  still  about  his  neck.  Soon  the 
eyes  closed,  and,  with  a  moan  on  his  lips, 
his  head  dropped  forward  on  his  arms. 
Pierre  rose,  and,  looking  at  the  figure  soon  to 
be  breathless  as  the  baked  meats  about  it, 
said:    "Well,  he  was  not  all  coward.  No." 

Then  he  turned  and  went  out  into  the 
night. — Pierre  and  His  People. 


LAWRENCE  J.  WELCH. 


It  is  a  fact  well  known  in  this  great  country 
that  most  of  the  men  who  have  made  its  name 
brilliant  among  those  of  the  nations  of  the 
world,  and  who  have  shed  luster  upon  her 
institutions,  had  their  origin  amid  humble 
and  obscure  surroundings.  By  the  force  of 
their  talents,  which  nothing  could  subdue, 
they  advanced  step  by  step  to  pinnacles  of 
glory,  to  which  they  dared  not  aspire  even  in 
their  wildest  dreams  of  buoyant  youth. 

Among  the  talented  men  of  San  Francisco 
none  is  entitled  to  greater  credit  or  warmer 
admiration  than  Lawrence  J.  Welch,  the  Dep- 
uty Superintendent  of  Streets.  He  was  born 
in  Williamsburg,  N.  Y.,  in  January,  1850, 
and  removed  to  Chicago  in  1856,  where  he 
attended  the  public  schools  until  1863.  He 
was  poor  but  aspiring,  and  soon  became  a 
bell-boy  at  the  Tremont  House.  In  addition 
to  this,  he  sold  newspapers  for  two  years,  and 
in  1865  went  East,  and  drove  a  mule  on  the 
Erie  Canal  like  James  A.  Garfield  years  be- 
fore. His  leisure  hours  were  spent  in  study, 
and  about  this  time  he  laid  the  foundation  of 


his  legal  education.  In  1872  he  came  to  Cali- 
fornia, and  began  work  as  a  teamster  for  a 
wholesale  house  on  Front  Street.  At  night 
he  studied  law,  and  thus  prepared  himself  for 
future  forensic  honors.  In  1880  he  identified 
himself  with  the  local  Democratic  party.  An 
assiduous  worker  and  possessing  that  mag- 
netic quality  which  wins  friends  and  votes 
simultaneously,  Mr.  Welch  soon  assumed  a 
high  rank  among  local  politicians.  He  was 
one  of  the  founders  of  that  famous  organiza- 
tion known  as  the  Iroquois  Club,  and  by  the 
exercise  of  his  talents  soon  became  Sachem 
of  the  club,  a  post  he  held  for  some  years  with 
honor. 

While  working  in  the  party  ranks  Mr.  Welch 
did  not  seek  the  emoluments  of  office  until 
1 88 1,  when  at  the  earnest  solicitation  of  Tax 
Collector  Grady  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  ac- 
cept the  office  of  cashier  under  that  official. 
This  fairly  inaugurated  his  public  career,  for 
here  he  showed  a  mettle  which  was  brought 
into  requisition  four  years  later  when  he  re- 
ceived the  appointment  of  chief  deputy  under 
County  Clerk  J.  J.  Flynn.  He  here  inaugu- 
rated an  original  system  of  conducting  that 
office  which  is  still  in  vogue,  and  which  it 
does  not  appear  can  be  improved  upon.  He 
served  in  the  same  capacity  under  County 
Clerk  Ruddick,  and  for  a  short  period  under 
General  Davies.  Having  been  admitted  to 
the  bar  in  1888,  he  accepted  the  position  of 
special  attorney  in  the  office  of  City  and 
County  Attorney  Flournoy,  which  office  he 
filled  until  his  nomination  as  County  Clerk  in 
October,  1890.  Owing  to  the  Republican  tidal 
wave  of  that  year,  he  was  defeated. 

During  the  last  campaign  Mr.  Welch  was 
the  attorney  of  the  local  Democratic  party, 
and  his  record  in  that  capacity  reflected  great 
and  lasting  credit  upon  him.  He  determined 
to  devote  himself  entirely  to  his  increasing 
law  practice,  but  when  Street  Superintendent 
Ackerson  pressed  him  to  accept  the  office  of 
chief  deputy  under  him,  he  was  forced  to  con- 
fess that  the  public  service  was  so  allur- 
ing that  he  found  it  impossible  to  refuse. 
Hence  it  is  that  he  is  still  found  in  harness, 
and  it  goes  without  saying  that  a  more  efficient 
employe"  of  the  city  cannot  be  found.  His 
friends,  whose  name  is  legion,  are  actively  at 
work  to  secure  him  a  nomination  next  year 
which  will,  in  a  sense,  be  a  reward  for  his 
faithfulness  in  the  past. 
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Tell  me  not  of  unkissed  kisses; 

Never  speak  of  unthunk  thinks. 
Talk  to  me  of  unmissed  misses; 

Tell  me  now  of  uudruuk  drinks. 

—  Truth. 
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MASKS  AND  FACES. 


"  Deadly  dull  " — that's  the  way  I  heard  a 
theatrical  man  of  much  experience  and  of 
ordinarily  optimistic  views  express  himself 
regarding  the  condition  of  things  theatrical  in 
town  just  at  present.  It  was  after  the  third 
act  of  Maud  Granger's  painfully  tiresome 
version  of  Le  Demi-monde  at  Stockwell's 
on  Sunday  evening,  which  may  in  a  measure 
account  for  his  lugubrious  mood. 

Things  theatrical,  however,  are  beyond 
question  at  a  very  low  ebb,  and  the  prospect 
of  their  improving  in  the  near  future  just 
about  as  bright  as  a  man's  chances  who  backs 
a  favorite  at  the  Bay  District  Track.  Per- 
haps the  general  depression  of  business  has 
something  to  do  with  it,  perhaps  the  public  is 
tired  of  playhouses,  at  any  rate  San  Francisco 
as  a  good  summer  show  town  is  practically  a 
thing  of  the  past. 

New  York,  with  its  temperature  in  three 
figures,  keeps  a  half  dozen  theatres  open  all  the 
summer,  and  Chicago  turns  the  people  away 
from  its  box  offices  with  the  mercury  at 
ninety  at  nine  p.  m.  "Johnny"  Russell,  of 
"  City  Directory  "  fame,  used  to  say  that  San 
Francisco  was  all  right,  but  that  at  best  it  was 
a  sleepy  town.  "  San  Francisco  reminds  me," 
he  said  once,  "  of  a  man  who  goes  to  bed  and 
forgets  to  leave  a  call." 

I've  seen  nothing  in  the  newspapers  about 
the  rumored  closing  of  Stockwell's  Theatre. 
I  understand, '^however,  that  things  in  a  finan- 
cial way  are  far  from  comforting  at  the  pretty 
Powell  Street  house,  and  I  shouldn't  be  at  all 
surprised  to  hear  of  at  least  a  temporary  vaca- 
tion for  the  employes  after  "  Maine  and 
Georgia"  has  had  its  run. 

That  charming  young  girl  who  is  one  of 
the  pets  in  the  Frohman  forces,  Miss  Katie 
Best,  has  recently  returned  to  us  on  a  visit  to 
her  mother.  Miss  Best,  who  is  now  Mrs. 
Paul  Arthur,  is  a  Californian,  and  a  charming 
actress.  She  came  across  the  continent  with 
that  inimitable  comedienne,  Georgie  Drew- 
Barrymore,  who  remained  in  Santa  Barbara. 
Mrs.  Barrymore  has  been  grievously  ill  for 
many  months  and  has  been  ordered  to  South- 
ern California  by  her  physicians, 
r  Mr.  Bouvier,  of  the  Baldwin,  is  expected  to 
return  from  his  Eastern  tour  of  business  and 
pleasure  to-day.  During  his  absence  the 
work  of  redecorating  and  refitting  the  interior 
of  the  Baldwin  has  progressed  materially. 
I've  had  a  glimpse  at  what  has  already  been 
done  as  well  as  at  the  plans,  and  I  can  pre- 
dict that  the  first-nighters  at  the  premiere  of 
"Americans  Abroad"  will  be  quite  aston- 
ished at  the  improvements  in  the  old  house. 

Despite  the  numerous  unsatisfactory  en- 
gagements of  the  past  season,  Hayman  is 
going  to  supply  us  with  some  really  excel- 
lent entertainments  during  the  autumn. 
Perhaps  the  most  interesting  of  these,  in 
many  ways,  will  be  the  appearance  of  Henry 
Irving  and  the  charming  Miss  Terry.  The 
great  Englishman  is  beyond  question  the 
most  thorough  master  of  the  art  of  stage  pro- 
duction the  modern  drama  has  seen.  To  him 
chiefly  is  due  the  vast  improvement  which 
has  been  made  in  the  realistic  presentation  of 
tragedy  and  melodrama  in  the  past  ten  years. 

I  sincerely  trust  that  Irving  will  favor  us 
with  a  production  of  his  latest  and  greatest  of 
successes,  "  Becket."  If  the  concert  of 
opinions  of  English  critics  and  Eastern 
observers  is  to  be  valued,  this  is  beyond  ques- 
tion the  most  complete  and  truly  meritorious 
presentation  of  its  kind  that  the  English 
stage  has  ever  seen. 

The  California  loses  the  browned-limbed 
ladies,  the  hot-potting  hottentots,  and  the 


singing  tninstfels  iu  'Africa''  lo-monow 
evening.  "Bobby"  Gaylor  and  another 
batch  of  pretty  girls,  if  lithographs  do  not  lie, 
will  take  its  place.  The  California,  like  all 
its  neighbors  save  the  Tivoli,  will  close  its 
doors  for  a  brief  vacation  of  three  weeks  on 
the  same  night  that  the  Baldwin  reopens. 
Thus  the  shrewd  Hayman  manages  to  secure 
his  share,  the  lion's,  of  course,  of  patronage 
whether  or  no  he  may  choose  to  close  up  and 
reburnish  either  of  his  play-houses. 

I  had  intended  devoting  some  lines  to  a 
brief  criticism  of  "  Inherited,"  as  presented  by 
Miss  Granger  at  Stockwell's  on  Monday 
evening,  but  charity  and  an  inborn  sympathy 
for  all  who  suffer  from  acute  mania  of  this 
order  prompts  me  to  pass  it  by  with  a  wish 
that  some  remedy  may  soon  be  found  that 
will  check  the  hereditary  growth  of  such 
dramatic  monstrosities.  The  play  should 
have  been  presented  at  Napa  or  Agnews. 

While  an  incessant  diet,  even  of  the  most 
delectable  of  sweetmeats,  is  cloying,  I  must 
confess  that  I  seldom  go  to  the  Tivoli  with- 
out coming  to  the  conclusion  that  one  cer- 
tainly gets  one's  money's  worth  in  the  Eddy- 
Street  rattletrap.  To  be  sure,  one  tires  some- 
what of  Miss  Sallinger's  melodious  tones  and 
emphatic  embonpoint  and  wishes  Mr.  Branson 
and  the  other  tcnori  (save  the  maik)  would 
take  a  vacation,  still  Hartman  is  always  con- 
scientious and  generally  amusing,  Miss  Lid- 
diard  is  lithe  of  limb  and  very  neatly  gowned 
as  a  rule,  and  the  orchestra  always  a  credit 
to  Bauer.  Gracie  Plaisted  repeated  her  old 
time  success  as  Yum  Yum  in  "The  Mikado" 
on  Monday  evening. 

What  a  Mecca  for  the  admirers  of  the  agile 
ankle  and  the  curving  contour  Chicago  must 
be,  forsooth,  this  summer!  Just  think  of  it,  ye 
who  clamor  for  seats  in  row  "A,"  eighteen 
hundred  girls  in  tights  in  the  various  specta- 
cles and  comic  operas  now  being  given  in 
"The  White  City"  and  thereabouts!  Eigh 
teen  hundred  girls,  three  thousand  six  hun- 
dred— but  arithmeMc  grows  dull  of  such 
overpowering  calculations.  Don't  fail  to  visit 
Chicago,  for  even  if  you  can't  see  the  "  World's 
Fair  "at  Jackson  Park,  you  can  at  least  see 
a  good  many  of  the  World's  fairest  at  Mc- 
Vickers,  the  Columbia,  and  the  Auditorium. 

Our  own  charming  and  seductive  songstress, 
Sybil  Sanderson,  has  scored  another  great 
success  in  Paris,  equal  in  extent,  it  seems,  to 
her  most  creditable  hit  in  "  Esclarmonde." 
Everything  in  the  way  of  French  criticism 
seems  to  point  to  an  undisputed  success  in 
her  performance  in  "  Phryne."  I  hear  from  a 
personal  correspondent  of  mine  in  the  gay- 
capital  that  the  sweet  and  sonorous  Sybil  has 
a  perfect  train  of  admirers,  among  which  are 
numbered  a  prince  of  the  old  Faubourg 
regime,  and  also  one  of  the  most  prominent 
horse-owners  and  turfites  in  Europe. 

Dear  old  Soldene  who  was  with  us  for  so 
long  and  whose  age  seems  to  grow  beautifully 
less  as  the  years  go  by,  has,  I  am  told,  given 
up  the  stage  for  good  and  turned  journalist. 
She  is  writing  musical  and  dramatic  notices 
and  criticism  for  the  Australian  press. 

P.  A.  T. 
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White  •  House 


CLOAK  DEPARTMENT 

Special  Sale 

BARGAINS 

Jackets,  Capes,  Nesters 
Suits,  Linen  Duck, 
Storm  Serges, 
Fancy  Mixtures 


PKKSONAL— THE  BKAOTY  OF  THE  ROMANS  WAS 
lareelv  due  to  fine  unanents  usod  in  their  famous  Roman  Baths, 
and  Ur.  O.  P.  Brown's  celebrated  HKIU'.AI.  TISSIK  BUILDER  l.» 
Roman  (til  which  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the  skin,  acting  as  a 
plumping,  beautifying,  clanMmr,  absorbent  Tissue  Food,  Hkln 
Tonic  and  Wrinkle  Eraser.  Most  skins,  hungry  for  nourishment, 
absoib  it  as  thirsty  plants  do  water.  Send  10c.  for  ■ample ^testi- 
monials and  Lady's  8-nnge  paper  Illustrating  Woman  s  Life  and 
r.«!ti,'Jr  on  care  of  la<  e  and  body.  J.  (1IBBON  BUOWN,  JERSEY 
CITY,  N.  3. 

Wife  of  the  County  Clerk  of  El  Dorado  County,  Placervllle.  I 
Cel    writes  Nov.  26th,  1B<)2:— "  It  I*  the  finest  preparation  lor  the 
skin  I  ever  used— makes  the  skin  white,  clear,  and  like  satin,  etc." 


ALSO  A   KUI.t.  LINK  Or' 


Lady  Craven  Vests 

THK  LONDON  AND  NEW  YORK  CRAZE 
O 

Raphael  Weill  &  Co. 


\Ml  SEMEN  I > 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

llANDSOMRST  TlIKATRR  l!«  TIIR  WORLD 

\l  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

One  Week  only.  bemnniDz  Monday,  lue  26U 

CYCLONE  OF  LAUGHTER  FROM  START  TO  FINISH 

The  Monarch  of  Irish  Comedians 

ROBERT    <  a  \  ^  i ,  <>  i< 

'POPULARLY  KNOWN  AS  BOSS!  OAYLO*)' 

In  bis  Orest  Comedy  Hnroesa 

SPORT    MoAfJ  ISTEH 

I  mo  Ml  Mttloa    0»MI  «l  the  400 

All  the  Utost  Fads     Hear  the  New  Honir*-  The  M»n  lhat  Broke 
the  Bank  at  Monte  Carlo.  The  Oat  Cam*  Back, 
McConnaek's  Wife,  Johnny  Dngan. 


Pacific  Towel  C<  > 

No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  No.  1780.  GEO.  E.  MOORE  Proprietor. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

In  R.  Stock wbll  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Kllinohotjbb     Manager 

Monday,  June  29th 

Matinee  at  2,  Saturday  8|>eola!  Matinee,  Tue.dat ,  July  «tti 

First  Time  of  the  New  Spectacular  Military  Drain* 
by  Howard  P.  Taylor  and  Harry  Meredith 

MAINE  •  A.XTD  •  GEORGIA. 

Carefully  Presented  with  Entire  New  Scenery, 
Electrical  and  Mechanical  Effect*. 


100  I'KOI'I.K 
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AMATEUR  SPORT. 

It  is  proposed  hereafter  as  a  special  feature 
of  The  Wavk  to  devote  each  week  a  special 
space  to  the  chronicling  of  the  most  interest- 
ing events  occurring  in  the  field  of  gentle- 
manly sport.  It  is  partially  with  a  belief  that 
an  added  impetus  will  thus  be  given  to  ama- 
teur exercises  of  every  kind,  and  that  in  addi- 
tion the  majority  of  our  masculine  friends,  as 
well  as  a  fair  sprinkling  of  the  gentler  ones, 
will  find  much  to  interest  them  in  these  col- 
umns. 

With  these  few  preliminary  canters  we  drop 
the  flag  and — we're  off!  (In  the  sense  of 
starting,  and  not  in  the  quality  of  our  infor- 
mation, be  it  understood  !) 

We  go  to  press  too  early  to  report  the  re- 
sult of  the  great  three-year-old  turf  event  ot 
the  season,  the  American  Derby,  which  is 
being  run  to-day  at  the  World's  Fair  city. 
Like  everything  else  in  Chicago  this  year,  the 
Derby  is  the  biggest  race  of  its  kind  we  have 
yet  had  in  America.  It  is  doubly  interesting 
to  us,  for  California  is  represented  by  three  of 
our  prominent  owners.  The  Baldwin  entries, 
from  Santa  Anita,  always  bear  watching,  but 
it  is  on  the  showing  of  the  two  young  turfites, 
W.  O'B.  MacDonough  and  Charlie  Fair,  that 
interest  chiefly  centers.  There  is  no  owner 
on  the  American  turf  who  deserves  more  favors 
at  the  hand  of  Fortune  than  "  Billy  "  MacDon- 
ough. He  is  in  the  truest  and  best  sense  a 
gentleman  sportsman,  and  if  his  pet,  the 
fashionably-bred  Monowai,  should  be  fit  to 
start  and  show  a  turn  of  speed  that  would 
land  him  a  "  blue  ribbon "  winner,  there 
would  be  universal  rejoicing  among  sports- 
men generally,  and  among  the  members  of 
the  "Truck-Muck"  Club  in  particular.  I 
am  sorry  to  say  that  tidings  from  the  Fair 
string  are  far  from  encouraging.  I  hear  on 
good  authority  that  neither  of  the  Derby 
candidates  are  doing  as  well  as  could  be 
wished.  I  fully  expect  to  learn  of  conquests 
by  some  of  this  stable's  cracks,  however, 
before  the  season  is  much  further  advanced. 

''Jack"  Follansbee's  splendid  Mexican  ran- 
chero  mustachios  are  in  fine  curl  this  season. 
He  has  been  following  close  upon  the  heels  of 
his  cousin,  Foxhall  Keene,  and  the  series  of 
rattling  wins  for  the  stable  in  big  Eastern 
events  has  heaped  gold,  or  rather  greenbacks, 
into  Follansbee's  pockets  as  well  as  into  the 
spiiited  owner's. 

Alfred  Wheeler,  who  when  not  engrossed 
in  Lake  Cyunty  land  quotations  is  a  warm 
admirer  of  a  driving  finish  and  not  a  little  of 
a  plunger,  is  in  Chicago  to  see  the  Derby, 
after  having  assisted  at  the  stirring  scenes  at 
Gravesend,  Morris  Park,  and  Sheepshead. 

In  consequence  of  the  interminable  and  at 
times  disgusting  squabbles  between  rival  man- 
agers and  speculative  bookmakers,  local  rac- 
ing is  more  or  less  in  the  shade  and  patronized 
chiefly  by  the  "sporty"  element,  and,  as  a 
result,  looked  upon  in  a  very  dubious  way. 
When  the  ring  "  runs  things  "  to  suit  itself, 
its  safe  to  say  that  true  sport  is  liable  to  finish 
a  poor  third  to  Greed  and  Guile. 

MacDonough's  batch  of  youngsters  has 
shown  very  well  at  St.  Louis,  and  they  are  all 
much  admired.  Electricity,  Rosalie,  Fatality, 
and  Centurion  have  all  borne  their  blue  blood 
to  the  winning  post  in  a  very  satisfying  way. 
I  am  bold  to  predict  some  surprises  for  the 
Easterners  in  the  autumn  events  for  two-year- 
olds  on  the  part  of  this  string. 

It's  a  long  time  since  the  days  of  Lorrillard's 
English  triumphs  with  Parole  and  Ircquois, 
and  of  Foxhall's  great  double  win,  but  at  last 
our  conservative  sporting  cousins  in  Brittain, 
have  consented  to  have  a  try  at  our  thorough- 
breds in  our  own  country.    The  Duke  of 


Beaufort's  colors  will  doubtless  be  seen  in 
the  Derby  to-day  on  the  mystifying  Strathrose. 
Iddlesleigh,  another  English  horse  of  whom 
not  a  little  was  expected,  showed  rather  poorly 
in  the  great  Suburban,  on  Tuesday.  Lamp- 
lighter, reckoned  the  prize  winner  of  the 
year,  was  again  a  sad  disappointment  to  his 
many  admirers  in  this  great  stake. 

I  have  never  ceased  to  regret  the  dismal 
dying  out  of  the  "Owl's  Nest  "  Club  scheme. 
It  was  really  too  good  a  plan  to  have  been 
allowed  to  collapse  in  such  a  woeful  way. 
Probably  no  preserve  was  ever  offered  to  an 
enthusiastic  sportsman  to  revel  on  equal  to 
the  splendid  grants  down  in  San  Mateo  Coun- 
ty. The  land  is  still  there,  and  the  grants 
still  hold  good  for  another  nine  years  or  more, 
and  I  cherish  the  hope  that  some  sincere 
sportsmen,  with  wiser  and  cooler  heads,  will 
take  up  the  project  once  more  and  carry  it  to 
successful  completion. 

Talking  of  the  "Owl's  Nest"  brings  to 
mind  the  terrible  teapot  tempest  over  that  two- 
hundred-dollar  bill  of  "  Donnie  "  Graham's 
for  fizz,  and  spirits,  and  cigars,  from  Carroll  & 
Carroll's,  that  were  chiefly  consumed  by 
thirsty  hoodlums,  and  charged  to  Theo  Paine. 
Paine  declares  he'll  not  pay  the  judgment 
found  against  him  for  half  the  amount  of  the 
bill,  so  we  may,  before  long,  be  regaled  with 
some  more  spicy  testimony  on  Joe  Redding's 
"bum  Bohemian"  lines,  for  Paine  has  ap- 
pealed the  judgment. 

Jim  Coleman  and  his  doughty  skipper  for 
the  swift  "Miranda"  when  she  arrives  in 
these  waters,  Dan  O'Connell,  have  been  off 
on  a  royal  fishing  bout,  and  any  amount  of 
"speckled  beauties,"  sent  back  to  the  gour- 
mets in  town,  testify  to  their  cleverness  with 
the  rod. 

Apropos  of  the  "  Miranda  "  and  yachting 
matters  generally,  it  seems  that  an  "ensign 
down  "  would  be  about  the  proper  bunting 
for  our  local  tars  to  float  this  season.  Thus 
far  the  sport  is  certainly  "in  distress"  and 
has  been  shamefully  neglected,  and  even  the 

gallant  General  D  ,  who  can  do  everything 

in  the  aquatic  line  except  swim  or  sail  a  boat, 
has  actually  lost  his  sea  legs  and  contents 
himself  with  a  military  strut. 

The  Corinthians  go  up  to  Courtland-on-the 
.Sacramento  to-day,  and  a  goodly  number  of 
the  nimble  ones  are  expected  to  join  in  the 
annual  cruise.  The  "  Volante,"  "  Dawn," 
"  Seven  Bells,"  and  "  Linda,"  as  well  as  the 
"Clara,"  "Thetis,"  and  "Elia"  are  likely 
starters.  It's  a  capital  run  up  the  river  and 
promises  a  thorough  good  test  of  the  gentle- 
men jack-tars  capacities. 

We'll  come  nearer  losing  the  beloved  and 
celebrated  America's  cup  this  year  than  most 
of  us  care  to  admit.  I  don't  like  to  say  it, 
but  it  looks  very  much  as  if  the  "  Valkyrie  " 
is  better  than  anything  we  have  afloat  in 
American  waters.  In  her  recent  trials  and 
races  with  H.  R.  H's  "  Brittania,"  a  mar- 
velous craft  for  a  beginner,  "Valkyrie"  has 
proved  herself  a  remarkable  boat,  far  and 
away  better  than  the  "  Volunteer."  We  may 
pin  our  hopes  on  "  Colonia  "  and  "  Nava- 
hoe"  or  on  the  syndicate  "defender"  built 
by  that  blind  genius,  Herreshoff,  and  launched 
but  a  week  or  so  ago,  but  you  can  take  my  word 
for  it,  there'll  be  no  repetition  of  the  "Galatea" 
or  "Thistle"  processions  of  the  past. 

Are  we  ever  to  see  the  famed  and  fast 
"  Vamoose,"  I  wonder?  Now  and  again  one 
reads  a  line  or  two  about  her  lightning  move- 
ments in  New  Vork  harbor,  and  then  hears  of 
her  at  Chicago.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Hearst's 
photographic  fad  has  quite  eclipsed  his  passion 
for  fast  steaming.  I  am  sorry,  for  one,  that 
this  is  so,  for  even  the  speedy  though  frail 
"Aquila  "  was  something  to  be  proud  of. 


The  speedy  Foster,  who  promises  to  con- 
tinue knocking  seconds  off  the  Coast  records 
for  the  safety  bicycle,  seems  a  sensible  young 
man,  if  one  is  to  judge  by  his  cleverly  written 
description  of  his  methods  of  training,  given 
at  some  length  in  the  Examiner  a  lew  days 
ago.  Note,  ye  doughty  sportsmen,  what  a 
determined  prohibitionist  this  young  record- 
breaker  is  Nothing  in  the  way  of  liquids 
save  beef  tea!  Beware  of  a  friendly  and  re- 
freshing julep  at  the  road-houses,  if  you 
would  be  a  time-destroyer  on  the  flying  wheel! 

The  new  asphalt  track  at  Central  Park 
seems  to  be  a  distinct  success,  so  far,  at  least, 
1  as  making  fast  time  is  concerned.  But  those 
much-elevated  turns  are  liable  to  prove  just  as 
I  disturbing  in  the  future  discussion  of  Pacific 
Coast  records  as  the  kite-trotting  track  and 
the  mile  "straightaway"  at  Monmouth  and 
Morris  Parks  have  been  to  computers  of  trot- 
ting and  running  records. 

I  have  great  faith  in  the  future  of  the  Olym- 
pic under  the  guidance  of  H.  J.  Crocker,  the 
new  President.  He  represents  the  element 
which  is  best  in  true  sport,  and  which  has 
invariably  been  the  direct  cause  of  success  in 
every  athletic  club  in  this  country.  It  may- 
be admissible,  however,  to  say  one  word  of 
caution  to  the  enthusiasts  whose  energy  and 
pluck  have  made  the  Olympic  what  it  is  to- 
day. Beware  of  too  much  financiering  and 
keep  out  of  debt!  Remember  the  recent  fate 
of  the  once  great  and  glorious  Manhattan 
A.  C.j  with  its  superb  clubhouse  the  pride  of 
athletic  New  Vorkers.  A  sheriff  and  a  receiver 
instead  of  track  triumphs. 

The  Olympic  Club  Tennis  Annex  seems  to 
be  progressing  and  promises  to  lend  an  added 
interest  to  the  graceful  sport.  There  are  a 
number  of  young  men  in  the  Club  of  gooi 
athletic  qualifications  who,  with  a  fair  amount 
of  training,  should  develop  into  really  credita- 
ble players.  Messrs.  Wilber,  Larkin.  and 
Butler  have  been  chosen  to  direct  the  affairs 
of  the  Annex  for  the  coming  year. 

Now  that  the  Burlingame  Park  scheme  is 
on  a  fair  way  towards  completion,  I  hear 
several  encouraging  rumors  that  some  of  our 
wealthy  young  men  are  discussing  the  possi- 
bility of  the  formation  of  a  coaching  club 
with  headquarters  in  San  Mateo,  and  even  of 
a  daily  coach  tooled  by  a  gentleman  whip, 
much  on  the  same  plan  as  the  New  York, 
Paris,  and  London  trips.  I  have  always 
regretted  the  absence  of  smart  traps  out  here 
and  would  be  only  too  glad  to  see  some  of  the 
"  set  "  take  up  the  pretty  practice  of  driving  a 
well-matched  pair  tandem,  or  of  handling  the 
ribbons  over  a  properly  clipped  and  equipped 
four. 

The  newly-formed  San  Francisco  Cricket 
Club  seems  to  be  a  very  likely  candidate  for 
championship  honors  this  year.  Webster 
and  Robertson  have  been  doing  some  rattling 
work  thus  far  and  are  looked  upon  as  a  pair  of 
invincibles.  Most  of  the  men  in  the  other 
clubs  are  afraid  to  play  up  against  Robertson 
when  Webster  is  behind  the  wicket.  The 
Californians,  who  play  against  the  hard-work- 
ing and  ambitious  Pacifies  to-morrow  at 
Alameda,  are  in  a  pretty  bad  way  as  Anson  is 
about  the  only  man  of  any  marked  ability  they 
have  in  the  team. 

I  am  very  much  afraid  that  there  is  but 
little  chance  of  a  return  match  between  the 
picked  Californians  and  the  Victorian  cricket- 
ers this  season.  When  the  Californians  went 
North  last  year  they  were  royally  well  re- 
ceived and  entertained  by  the  British  Colum- 
bians and  they  hesitate  to  invite  the 
Northerners  to  come  to  California  unless  they 
are  in  a  position  to  return  the  compliment. 

The  Starter. 
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PARASOLS!  PARASOLS! 
PARASOLS! 

All  the  Latest  Styles, 

The  Handsomest  Designs, 

The  Most  Fashionable  Shapes, 
And  the  Newest  Colorings, 

 IS  AN  

ENDLESS  VARIETY  OF  MATERIALS, 
TRIHINftS  AND  HANDLES 


•OS  SALE  AT 


EXCEPTIONALLY  LOW  PRICES 


Mail  orders  promptly  executed. 
Goods  delivered  Free  in  Oakland,  Alaineda,  Berkeley,  Kan  llnfael, 
Tiburon,  Saiisalito,  San  Quentin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  Blitbcdale. 


Murphy  Building,     -     Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


*s£ 


SIMOIT  &  ROBERT 

French  Ladies'  Hairdressers 

ARTISTS  iN  BANG  AND  WIG  MAKING 

THE  BE .T  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS  IN  S.  F. 

221  Pnwpll  ;troft.  Cnr.  n!  Geary 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

San  Rafael,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
INTow  Open  X^oi*  Griiests 

FOR  ACCOMMODATIONS  APPLY  TO 

CHAS.  PETERSEN,     -     124  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 

— OR— 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,     -     -    Manager  Hotel  Rafael 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 

Anne,  Dear:— Let  me  write  you  a  little 
lecture  on  the  parasol,  for  I  fear  even  you  are 
not  proof  against  the  misuse  that  some  of  the 
elaborate  ones  are  falling  into.  Imagine,  my 
dear,  meeting  one's  dearest  friend  clad  in  a  tailor 
gown  and  carrying  a  sunshade  of  exquisite 
violet  brocade.  Yet  that  was  ray  fate  only  a 
few  days  ago,  and  it  makes  me  shudder  to 
think  of  it.  With  street  dresses  only  the 
plainest  silk  parasols  should  be  carried,  and 
when  not  in  use  should  be  tightly  rolled  and 
a  cover  of  the  same  material  slipped  on. 
Natural  wood  handles  are  most  satisfactory 
for  ordinary  use,  though  Dresden  china  knobs 
are  considered  correct  this  season  on  all 
occasions. 

For  gingham  and  other  wash  morning 
dresses  intended  for  country  use,  cheap  frames 
may  be  covered  in  the  materials  to  match  the 
different  costumes,  and  thus  one  may  have 
quite  a  collection  of  dainty  affairs  at  small  cost. 
One  of  the  ingenious  girls  took  a  frame  of  last 
season's  silk  parasol,  had  it  covered  with  the 
material  to  match  a  pink  and  white  figured 
lawn,  with  little  full  niffes  of  the  same,  lace 
edged,  lapping  each  other  from  top  to  bottom; 
the  effect  was  really  lovely;  however,  a  plain 
white  silk  parasol  with  a  dainty  handle  will 
answer  as  accompaniment  for  a  dozen  delicate 
out-of-town  dresses  and  is  always  in  good 
taste. 

For  state  occasions,  as  we  used  to  say  in 
our  childhood,  by  far  the  handsomest  parasol 
I  have  seen  this  season  was  brought  out  from 
Gotham  and  is  a  dream.  The  long,  flat  handle 
(I  mention  that  part  first,  as  it  is  the  most 
elaborate  and  may  be  unscrewed  so  serve  other 
covers)  is  of  mother-of-pearl,  inlaid  most 
exquisitely  in  gold  scrolls  and  birds,  all  being 
capped  by  repousse  work  in  the  precious  metal. 
The  covering  is  of  pale  yellow  brocade  of  the 
heaviest  texture. 

As  a  rule,  I  look  upon  the  fashion  papers 
as  a  snare  and  a  delusion;  but  an  article  on 
veils,  which  by  chance  I  came  across  in  a 
popular  weekly  of  that  character,  is  so  sensible 
that  I  really  think  it  deserves  quoting: 

"It  seems  to  me  that  it  is  more  necessary  to 
suggest  the  veils  that  one  should  beware  of 
wearing  than  those  that  are  becoming.  The 
purple  veil  is  unbecoming  to  every  one  and  so 
is  its  successor,  the  green  one.  The  heavy 
Russian  mesh  is  only  becoming  to  women 
who  have  high  color,  and  the  scarlet  veil  to 
the  women  who  have  none  at  all.  There 
is  a  certain  fine  mesh  that,  laid  over 
the  skin,  makes  it  look  exacly  as  if 
the  wearer  thereof  had  been  scarred  by 
the  small-pox,  and  this  is  to  be  avoided. 
Among  the  black  veils,  probably  the  most 
becoming  is  the  extremely  fine  mesh  with 
chenille  dots  here  and  there  upon  it.  The 
long  white  veils  of  real  lace,  such  as  our 
grandmothers  wore,  are  seen  draped  around 
some  of  the  large  hats,  but  there  are  very  few 
women  to  whom  they  are  becoming,  and,  con- 
sequently, they  cannot  be  generally  com- 
mended. For  traveling  wear,  a  veil  that  is 
easy  to  assume,  which  will  hide  all  stains 
on  the  skin,  and  yet  permit  one  to  see 
through  it,  is  of  black  chiffon  with  a  narrow 
border,  with  black  silk  woven  in  at  each  end. 
Barege  veils  are  no  longer  seen  except  on 
young  girls,  and  careful  mothers  frequently 
make  them  assume  them,  that  perspiration 
may  be  the  resu't  and  the  skin  whitened 

thereby."  Nancy. 
 •  •>«  

Lord  Lunnon  (in  New  York)— Von  were  born 
among  the  Amehwicans,  I  fahncy  ? 

Yeknow  Smithers  lapologetitall;  1— Ye<,  bdt  1  nevah 
associate  with  them.  —  'Iruth. 


Young  Ladies 


Who  Ride 

BICYCLES, 

Play 

TENNIS,  or 

Attend 
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GYMNASIUM,  'foo^NSE  < \Ji\ 

ShouM  Wear  eoJ*  OW 

Ferris'    i*r''  VM 
GOOD  SENSE 


Corset  Waists. 


Long  nr  Short  WAIST 
All  Mhii»*. 


FiilWtr  film  IU"«T. 
Wulle.  Unit,  or  Mock. 
FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  LEADING  i'FT  All  FRS 

Pend  for  llliwtrotKrl  clrn>;«r  In 

Ferris  Bros  .  M  mutaotupari  «.„i  pm 
Principal  Qffte*  Ml  Iroadwaj.  KBH  iokk. 

Bmnrh  Officr — is  Salter  SI.  SO  I  IIIM  |s(  <>.(  at 


EAGLESONS 

Fine  Fancy  Shirts 
Negligee  Shirts 

Summer  Underwear 

POPULAR  PRICES 

748  #J50  Market  St. 

Bet.  Kearny  St.  and  Grant  Ave. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

\<>  \IK;ilics 

Other  Chemicals 

nrn  Mtd  In  Iho 

preparation  of 

W.  KAKKK  A  <  O.  S 


BreakfastCocoa 


It  nhtnlulrlu 


nnmlc.il,  cnitlny  fc.«»  than  on*  rtnt  n  r<ip. 
It  b  delicious,    iKinrlKhliif.  anil  EtMLT 

DIUMTED.   

Sold  brtirnrer*  eierrwhrr*. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mat*. 


The  L*tc«t  Parisian  Kanblnnn  In  H»lr  Pre*«liiK 

MM K.  J.  PHILLIPS 

Lniliru-  llnlr  llrrttrr.  Ilnlr  rullurUI  nml  TnlUI  Arllmlr 

HM  MARKET  STU!  I  I 

Importer  of  Human  Hair  Oood*  and  Toilet  Article*  for  Print* 
and  Ptaic*  IT**. 

Private  Room*  for  Hair  Drawing  Hhampoolng  and  Tonic 
Treatment 


-Dr.  H.  (V  YOOMO,  .Dentist. 

Extraction  painlem,  plate  work,  bridge  work, 
awl  teeth  without  plnte*.  a  specialty. 

1841   Polk  Street,  near  Jackson.  •  ^ 
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T  H  K  WAVE. 


Will 


CSoU  nnd  sec  f/ie.*r  »eio  xtyle*    they  are  all  the  rage 


GftEAT  combination  SAUE  oF  pine  Shoes 

THREE  QBEAT  FIRMS  IN  ONE 

P.  F.  Nolan  &  Co.       Nolan  Bros.      Nolan  &  Sons 
Buy  of  the  Manufacturer  and  Save  Jobbers',  Drummers'  and  Agents'  Profits 

XoivAx  Bros.  Shoe  Oo. 


Surrt'.Mirs  to  Nolan  &  Son* 

812  and  814  MARKET  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


LARKSPUR  INN 


THIS  DK8IHABI.E 


Summer  %  Winter  Resort 

NOW  OPEN 


FOB  THR  8RAH0N 


uwn  Tennis    Telep&one  and  Telegraph 
Salt  Water  Battling 
Livery  Connected  win  Hotel 

y^Q'/-*",*    ■-    The   Most  Equable  Climate  In 


Northern  California. 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY,  Hgrs. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

"A  Father  of  Six,"  and  "An  Occasional 
Holiday,"  by  N.  E.  Potapeeko,  is  a  horribly 
unpleasant  book;  one  reads  it  with  saddened, 
hopeless  feelings.  It  portrays,  far  too  vividly, 
the  li  e  of  the  Russian  peasant — that  haunt- 
ing, desolate  life  over  which  we  all  grieve  at 
some  time  or  other.  The  poor  father  of  six 
is  a  sub-deacon  who  hopes  to  become  a  priest; 
his  strivings  for  this  little  advancement  are 
pitiful  even  in  the  telling.  The  wife  is  dying 
of  consumption,  the  children  are  starving,  but 
the  bishop  refuses  to  raise  the  deacon  because, 
forsooth,  he  sang  out  of  tune  on  a  great./?/** 
day.  The  deacon  decides  to  make  one  more 
attempt,  so  he  rushes  into  the  town  and 
throws  himself  at  the  feet  of  the  bishop  in 
one  of  those  delirious  abandonments  of  grief 
in  which  even  the  cold  people  of  the  North 
sometimes  indulge.  It  has  a  telling  effect,  for 
the  bishop  grants  his  request,  and  he  returns 
to  his  home  in  time  to  chant  the  requiem  over 
his  wife.  We  are  left  in  blissful  ignorance 
about  its  claims  for  tunefulness. 

In  "  An  Occasional  Holiday  "  the  tone  is  a 
bit  lighter;  but  the  same  background  is  there, 
and  why  is  it  that  in  the  translation  of 
Russian  novels  so  many  words  are  left  in  the 
original?  How  many  can  even  pronounce 
them  ?  Mr.  Gaussen  gives  one  more  than 
one's  usual  unfortunate  share,  and  it  is  a 
great  bore.  It  makes  one  long  for  the 
days  of  Volapuk. 

"Prince  Hermann,  Regent,"  by  Jules 
Lemaitre,  is  quite  well  translated  by  Belle  M. 
Sherman.  Of  the  original  story  it  may  be 
said  that  it  ranks  with  the  best  of  this  favor- 
ite author. 

Of  France,  the  heroine  says,  "I  love  it 
with  all  my  heart  because  it  is  the  country  in 
which  I  found,  in  all,  less  hypocrisy  and 
more  goodness.  And  then,  everything  hap- 
pens a  hundred  years  sooner  than  elsewhere." 

There  are  some  hard  things  written  about 
royalty,  "  here,  an  empress,  a  victim  to  a  ner- 
vous disease,  poisons  herself  with  morphine, 
and  is  publicly  known  as  the  friend  of  a  circus 
rider;  there, a  scribbling  queen,  who,  in  prefer- 
ence to  exercising  her  functions  as  queen,  took 
up  that  of  a  man  of  letters  begging  for  the 
approbation  of  her  bourgeois  co-laborers,  caus- 
ing her  writings  to  be  printed  in  every  lan- 
guage and  entering  into  competition  for 
academical  prizes;  elsewhere,  a  morose  king 
who  never  showed  himself  to  his  subjects, 
whose  sole  thought  was  toward  economies  to 
enable  him  to  organize  scientific  voyages,  and 
who  aspired  no  higher  than  to  be  known  as  a 
great  explorer.  Further  on  a  music-mad 
prince,  an  actor  at  heart,  drowned  himself 
one  night  amid  his  swans  in  a  Nieblungen 
lake  worked  by  operatic  machinery.  Another 
prince  had  committed  suicide  with  his  mis- 
tress, another  had  married  a  dancer.  It  was 
the  royal  houses,  who  for  a  number  of 
years  had  furnished  the  greater  proportions 
of  fails  divers.  Kings  were  acknowledging 
themselves  like  uuto  other  men.  But  this  is 
accounted  for,  "  Alas,  the  kings  are  dying  out 
because  they  are  no  longer  believed  in." 
There  is  much  in  the  book  on  the  labor  ques- 
tion, and  Prince  Hermann's  efforts  to  improve 
the  state  of  the  poor  are  worthier  of  a  happier 
ending.   

BOOKS  RECEIVED. 
"A  Father  of  Six,"  by  N.  E.  Potapeeko.  Cassell 
Publishing  Co.,  New  York.     For  sale   by   A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"Prince  Hermann,  Regent,'*  by  Jules  Lemaitre. 
Cassell  Publishing  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by  A. 
M.  Robertson. 

"Mrs.  Falchion."  by  Gilbert  Parker.  The  Home 
Publishing  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES. 


The  (Jo rm a n  Savins*  and  Loan  Society,  526  <;ili- 
fornia  Street. — For  the  half  year  ending  June  30, 
1893,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five 
and  one-tenth  (5^,0)  per  cent  per  annum  on  Term 
Deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4%)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  payable  on  and  after 
Saturday,  July  1,  189 J. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society,  101  Montgomery  St., 
cor.  Sutter  St. — For  the  six  months  ending  June  30, 
1893,  a  Dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five 
(5)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four 
and  one-sixth  14  1-6)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  Ordinary 
Deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Saturday, 
July  1,  1893.        CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 


San  Francisco  barings  Onion,  826  California 
Street,  corner  Sansome  Street;  branch.  1700  Market 
Street,  corner  Polk.— For  the  half  year  ending  with 
^oth  of  June,  1893,  a  Dividend  has  been  declared 
at  the  rate  of  Five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum  on  Term 
Deposits,  and  Four  and  One-sixth  {4'/)  Per  cent 
per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Saturday,  1st  of  July  lt-'93. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Co.,  441  Cal- 
ifornia St.— A  Dividend  has  been  declared  for  the  six 
months  ending  June  20,  1893.  on  the  deposits  in  the 
Savings  Department  of  this  Company,  at  the  rate  of 
five  (5)  per  cent,  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and 
four  and  one-sixth  (4  1-61  per  cent,  per  annum  on 
Ordinary  Deposits  ;  payable  on  and  after  July  i,  1893. 
J.  DALZELL  BROWN,  Sec'y  and  Treas. 


1  n       w  a  v  E, 
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attractive  part  song  work  and  the  singing  of 
genuine  ballads  which  have  hitherto  been 
entirely  neglected  by  local  singers.  If  the 
promises  held  forth  by  the  various  musicians 
are  to  be  carried  out  faithfully,  the  next  sea- 
son will  be  a  full  one,  in  the  sense  of  local 
events  making  it  so.  Numbers  of  performers 
who  have  not  been  heard  for  some  time  pur- 
pose making  public  appearances  and  the  v,u  a- 
tion  is  for  them  a  time  of  intense  and  arduous 
labor. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry' 


CHAMPAGNE 

*      fcW  EXTRA  Vr 


OF  INTEREST  TO  LADIES. 

Of  late  years  a  great  number  of  articles  for  the 
adornment  of  the  complexion  have  been  placed  upon 
the  markets  of  the  country,  but  none  have  given  more 
satisfaction  than  our  own  production,  Camelline 
This  preparation,  when  once  used  is  not  laid  aside  for 
any  other,  as  no  trace  of  its  application  to  the  -kin  is 
revealed. 

Fine  feathers  and  fabrics  alone  will  not  make  woman 
beautiful,  and  as  it  is  desirable  to  remove  all  traces  of 
sallowness  from  the  face,  an  application  of  some  kind 
is  advisable.  Therefore  an  article  of  unrivalled  world- 
wide reputation,  noted  for  its  purity  and  efficacy,  and 
one  endorsed  and  recommended  by  all  reputable  phv- 
sicians,  would  be  the  choice  of  those  who  use  face 
preparations.  Such  is  Camelline,  discovered  and 
manufactured  by  YVakelee  &  Co.,  of  Montgomery  and 
Bush  Streets,  and  Polk  and  Sutter  Streets,  tin-  citv. 

At  their  stores  can  be  found  the  latest  and  best 
toilet  articles  and  perfumes  gathered  from  the  marts 
of  the  world. 


THE 

Clarets, 


Tb?  Perfeotiorj  of  a  Dry  U/lr>< 

BARTON  I  GUESTIER 

(Eatabllah>d  172ft  Bnrdcaui.i 

White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 

'  '  wife 
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MUSIC. 


Disorganized,  and  in  the  usual  condition  of 
summer  languishment,  local  music  is  almost 
silent.  The  Tivoli  continues  to  amuse  and 
edify  its  patrons,  bands  by  day  attract 
somnolent  auditors,  and  only  an  occasional 
concert  breaks  a  monotony  which  will  continue 
for  the  next  two  months  at  least.  A  review 
of  the  productions  and  efforts  of  the  past  year 
makes  favorable  comparison  for  the  local  work 
against  the  output  of  former  years.  Enthu- 
siasm is  hardly  to  be  expected  of  our  practical 
non-emotional  public,  but  general  interest  of 
a  kind  approaching  seriousness  has  been  well 
aroused  in  behalf  of  real  music.  Concerts 
during  the  past  season  were  fairly  attended, 
and  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  musical  event 
brought  together  appreciative  audiences. 

Opera  was  not  allowed  to  surfeit  the  public 
during  the  past  season.  The  Bostonians  had 
an  unexampled  success,  surprising  to  them- 
selves as  well  as  the  cognoscenti.  Coming  in 
the  form  of  a  novelty,  almost,  the  honest  en- 
deavors of  a  company  of  chiefly  passe  medi- 
ocrities, gave  the  public  the  infrequent  sensa- 
tion of  enthusiasm.  A  respectable  average  of 
merit  appeals  to  a  large  public  which  is  not 
prone  to  making  delicate  exactions  of  its 
favorites,  and  the  Bostonians  possess  the  desid- 
eratum. Fair  Lillian  Russell — despite  her 
extensive  advertising  taking  every  form — was 
found  wanting  in  the  charms  of  voice  and 
person  which  please  in  California,  and  she 
retired  to  the  East  in  an  amusing  mood  of 
dismayed  spite,  hurting  no  one  excepting  her- 
self. Indulgence  in  any  form  is  fatal  to  the 
songstress,  particularly  bootless  rage,  the  pas- 
sion revenging  itself  most  sharply  on  the 
vocal  chords.  Local  opera  in  the  comic  vein 
was  met  with  brilliant  receptions  but  not 
overflowing  popular  acknowledgment.  "  His 
Majesty's  "  clever  libretto  made  some  impres- 
sion, not  aided  sufficiently  by  the  musical 
setting,  however.  "  Yorktown  "  ran  a  short 
engagement,  and  "Baroness  Meta  "  received 
a  deserved  quietus  with  a  single  performance. 

Popularity  is  scarcely  a  term  to  fit  the 
success  of  the  Symphony  Concerts,  for  the 
audiences  were  made  up  of  people  not  to  be 
accused  of  attending  popular  performances, 
being  themselves  professionals  for  the  most 
part.  Local  effort,  in  the  shape  of  composi- 
tions of  some  merit  in  the  serious  style,  re- 
ceived an  impetus  which  ought  to  impel  the 
workers  in  music  to  efforts  more  lasting  in 
effect. 

Debut  and  farewell  concerts,  more  than  usu- 
ally numerous,  attested  the  city's  output  of 
talent;  in  several  cases  there  is  a  promise  that 
the  future  holds  for  them  more  than  gratified 
personal  ambition.  A  wide  sphere  of  profes- 
sional usefulness  for  these  performers  is  to  be 
predicted.  Mr.  Harry  Samuels,  Miss  Daisy 
May  Cressy,  Miss  Van  Pelt,  and  Miss  Anna 
Selkirk,  each  in  their  lines  displayed  the  most 
conspicuous  talent  and  capacity  of  the  number. 

Dependent  upon  the  efforts  of  its  profes- 
sionals for  the  principal  musical  work  done 
here,  local  support  is  to  be  considered  fairly 
settled,  as  the  appearance  of  new  personalities 
and  new  combinations,  ephemeral  as  their 
attractions  necessarily  must  be,  are  perhaps 
fortunately  rare.  The  consequence  being  that 
with  the  help  of  the  progressive  individuali- 
ties, engaged  in  promoting  local  music,  San 
Francisco  should  grow  to  possess  a  musical 
life  with  characteristics  of  its  own. 

Next  season  the  Ballad  Concert  series  will 
be  resumed  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Wilkie, 
who  first  promoted  them,  and  the  features  of 
interest  already  possessed  will  be  supple- 
mented   by   the    production   of  additional 


Cook — I  spent  ten  dollars  to-day  wining  and  dining 
a  fellow  who  palmed  himself  off  on  me  as  a  reporter, 
only  to  find  that  I  had  been  swindled. 

Baker — What  makes  you  doubt  that  he  is  a  reporter  ? 

Cook— Just  before  he  left  he  confessed  to  me  that  he 
was  a  member  of  the  press  club. — Truth. 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  I  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coant. 


The  California  Savings  and  Loan  Societj ,  coi  di 
Powell  and  Eddy  Sts. — For  the  half  year  ending  June 
30,  1893,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and 
four  and  one  sixth  per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordi- 
nary Deposits,  free  of  all  taxes,  payable  on  and 
after  SATURDAY,  July  1,  1893. 

VERNON  CAMPBELL,  Secretary. 


Our  Renting  Department  u  under  the 
management  0j  experienced  hand* 
and  i*  one  of  the  heat  equipped  in  the 
City.  Our  term«  lor  Collecting  Rent*. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houar  « 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  k  HAMMOND 

■•  MOST   <MIKK\    'TKf'f  T 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"  California  a  Fauoritv  Summer  Resort."  "  The  Haunt  of  the  Elite  of  the  Coast. " 

Thia  Hotel  is  the  most  commodiona  and  comfortable  In  the  country.    With  ita  charming  ground*,  beautiful  driT*«  proilrolly  to  Han 
Franclaco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  It  In  an  Ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Rea.sona.Vol©  OHIO    F>.  9NELL,  Manager 


Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Company  and  Hotel  Vondome  Stables 

Daily  Stages  for  Lick  Observatory  leave  Snn  Jose  at  7:30  A.  M.,  rclurning  about  6:00  P.  M.    Saturday*  only 
Stages  leave  at  12:30  P.  M.    For  further  information,  address  F.  H.  Ross  &  Sons,  San  Jose. 
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THE  WAVE. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


VERY  OLD 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 

CAMP  TAYLOR 

One  Hour  and  Forty-Five  Minutes  from  San  Fran- 
cisco.   Finest  Summer  Resort  in  the  State. 


PRICES   REDUCED     .     •  . 

Round  Trip  on  Sundays,    -    One  Dollar* 


Fine  Drives,  Walks,  Fishing,  Hunting, 
Boating  and  Bathing  . 


H0FIV1ANN  &  WOEME,  -  Proprietors 

San  Francisco  Office,  707  MARKET  STREET 


W.  N.  HART) 

K.  8.  HART  [  Props. 

F.  R.  HART  J 


Hotel  and  Cottages 


87  Miles  North  of  San  Francisco,  at  the  terminus  of 
the  North  Pacifl  Coast  Railroad,  among  the  giant  Sonoma  red- 
woods  of  Austin  Creek  canyon.  Cazadero  has  undergone  man; 
improvements  at  the  hands  of  the  new  managers,  and  opens  for  the 
season  of  1893  unsurpassed  hy  any  mountain  resort  in  California. 
The  fishing  and  h  inting  are  of  unusual  excellence,  and  a  fine 
swimming  bath  lias  been  added  t  >  f.he  many  natural  attractions. 
Tents  lor  campers.    Terms— $10  to  *14  per  week. 


IAN    IDEAL   FAMILY  MEDICINE 

|For  Indigestion,  lllllousnesft, 
I  Headache,  CmiMlpatlon,  Bad 
jt'ompli'vlon.  niTenflve  ltreath, 

I  and  all  disorders  of  the  Stomach, 
|  Liver  and  Bowels, 
!  _  RIPANS  TABULES 
; act  gently  yet  promptly.  Perfect 
■  digestion  follows  their  use.  Sold 
'  by  dnigt'ists  or  sent  by  mall.  Bor 
=  cS  vialfll,  T.Sc.  Package  1 4  boxes),  $3. 
I  For  free  sampiep-address 
^mm  JB  1PA V»  Oil  l_M  ICAL  CO.,  New  York. 


The  ::  Western  Hotel 


MARYSVILLE, 


Strictly  First-Class      Rates  $2.00  to  $3,00  Per  Day 
S.  LEWEK,  Proprietor. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Just  one  week  from  to-day,  and  the  contests 
for  the  championship  of  the  Pacific  States 
(singles)  will  take  place  at  San  Rafael.  The 
courts  have  been  relaid  for  this  event,  and  are 
as  smooth  and  true  as  a  billiard  table.  The 
entry  list  will,  it  is  thought,  be  equally  as 
large  as  at  any  previous  championship  event, 
and  as  all  contests  will  be  best  three  out  of 
five  sets,  some  spirited  matches  are  antici- 
pated. 

The  courts  were  laid  out  by  Professor  Joe 
Daily  during  the  week,  and  are  absolutely 
correct.  Daily  had  an  opportunity  of  judging 
the  playing  qualities  of  the  court  in  a  practice 
bout  with  Thos.  Magee,  Jr.,  and,  in  his 
opinion,  the  courts  could  not  be  improved 
upon.  A  number  of  players  from  this  side  of 
the  bay  will  cross  over  this  afternoon  for  the 
purpose  of  trying  the  courts  and  getting  used 
to  them. 

Taylor,  Tobiu,  and  Hubbard  will  not  play 
in  the  tournament  but  will  be  at  the  courts 
to-morrow  to  practice  with  the  California 
Club  players,  who  are  at  present  at  San  Rafael 
preparing  for  the  event. 

A  very  disagreeable  feature  of  last  year's 
tournament,  and  one  which  caused  any  amount 
of  discomfort  to  the  players,  was  the  poor  back- 
ground afforded  by  the  vines  which  cover 
either  end  of  the  courts.  On  Saturday  next, 
however,  this  cause  of  complaint  will  have 
been  removed,  as  Mr.  Brennau  is  sparing  no 
pains  whatever  to  make  everything  in  connec- 
tion with  the  tournament  as  agreeable  as  pos- 
sible for  the  players. 

The  entry  list  from  the  California  Club  will 
probably  foot  up  to  15,  and  are  as  follows: 
De  Long,  Stetson,  R.  Whitney,  G.  Whitney, 
S.  Hoffman,  O.  Hoffman,  Allison,  W.  Collier, 
W.  S.  Hobart,  A.  F.  Allen,  R.  J.  Davis,  A.  B. 
Wilberforce,  J.  A.  Code,  W.  A.  Magee,  and 
Thomas  Magee,  Jr. 

The  Oakland  Club  will  send  a  strong  dele- 
gation of  players,  among  the  most  likely  aspi- 
rants being  the  Hardy  brothers,  Bates,  and 
Driscoll. 

Mr.  Charles  Krug,  of  St.  Helena,  who  was 
defeated  last  year  by  W.  B.  Collier,  will  again 
take  part  in  the  event,  and,  as  he  has  practiced 
during  the  past  year,  his  game  is  improved  to 
such  an  extent  as  to  make  him  a  likely  aspi- 
rant for  the  championship. 

Mr.  Thomas  Magee,  Jr.,  has  been  practicing 
assiduously  for  the  contest,  and  is  playing  un- 
usually strong;  in  fact,  his  chances  of  finishing 
close  to  the  finals  are  not  to  be  sneered  at. 
The  principal  amount  of  Mr.  Magee's  practice 
has  been  done  on  the  San  Rafael  courts,  so 
that  he  is  well  accustomed  to  the  light  and 
play  of  the  courts. 

The  Whitney  brothers,  in  whom  the  Cal- 
ifornia Club  places  great  faith,  are  at  present 
in  Yosemite.  As  they  have  played  almost 
daily  for  the  past  year,  it  is  thought  that  a 


little  lay-off  previous  to  the  tournament  will 
greatly  benefit  their  play.  They  will  return 
in  time  to  obtain  at  least  one  day's  practice. 

The  three  out  of  five  set  matches,  which  will 
be  played  on  this  occasion,  is  a  new  idea  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  but  is,  nevertheless,  a  very 
good  one,  as  it  will  bring  out  the  fine  points 
in  every  player's  game;  heretofore  the  two 
out  of  three  set  matches  have  been  very  un- 
satisfactory in  a  great  many  instances  and  are 
not  a  good  test  of  a  player's  endurance. 

Mr.  A.  B.  Wilberforce  has  been  practicing 
during  the  week  and  will  surprise  the  talent 
at  San  Rafael.  On  his  first  appearance  some 
years  ago  at  San  Rafael,  Mr.  Wilberforce  dis- 
played what  was  really  a  clever  knowledge  of 
the  game.  Of  late  years,  however,  he  has  in- 
dulged in  little  or  no  practice,  but  as  his 
strokes  come  off  with  their  past  effectiveness, 
but  not  with  regularity,  it  is  only  necessary 
for  him  to  practice  for  at  least  a  week,  when 
it  is  expected  he  will  regain  his  old-time  form. 

The  following  is  the  formal  announcement 
of  the  Lawn  Tennis  tournament: 

The  Sixth  Annual  Open  Lawn  Tennis  Tournament 
for  the  Championship  of  the  Pacific  States,  Gentlemen's 
Singles,  will  be  held  at  Hotel  Rafael,  San  Rafael,  CaL, 
commencing  Saturday,  July  I,  1893,  at  10:30  A.  If.,  con- 
tinuing on  July  3d  and  4th  under  the  auspices  of  the 
United  States  National  Lawn  Tennis  Association, 
directed  by  the  Pacific  States  Lawn  Tennis  Associa- 
tion. 

The  winner  of  the  tournament  will  be  presented 
with  a  cup  by  the  Association,  value  $100,  to  become 
his  absolute  property.  The  winner  will  be  called 
upon  to  play  Mr.  W.  H  Taylor,  Jr.,  the  present 
champion  of  the  Pacific  States. 

All  matches  will  consist  of  best  three  out  of  five 
sets.  All  sets  will  be  deuce  and  vantage.  The  games 
will  be  played  under  the  rules  of  the  National  Lawn 
Tennis  Association.  Umpire's  decision  shall  be  final 
on  all  questions  of  fact.  All  other  questions  shall  be 
decided  by  the  Tournament  Committee.  Entrance 
fee,  £2.50.  The  Wright  it  Ditson  regulation  ball  will 
be  used. 

No  player  >-hall  be  allowed  to  enter  for  snv  match  given  by 
this  Association,  unless  he  is  an  active  member  in  a  duo 
belonging  directly  to  this  Assiciati-n,  or  to  the  t'niied  States 
National  Association.  But  the  Executive  Committee  is  em- 
powered at  their  discretion  to  invite  other  players  to  enter  lot 
any  match  given  by  this  Association. 

Entries  positively  close  June  29,  1S93,  and  should 
be  sent  to  Harry  N.  Stetson,  Secretary  P.  S.  L.  T.  A  , 
1801  Van  Ness  Avenue,  San  Francisco  Cal. 

Tournament  Committee:  A.  B.  Wilberforce,  Chair- 
man; C.  D.  Bates,  Jr.,  R.  J.  Davis,  O.  C.  Haslett,  J. 
Warne  Phillips. 

Taken  altogether,  this  year's  tournament 
should  prove  a  very  interesting  affair  and 
cause  a  great  deal  of  speculation  as  to  the 
probable  outcome.  The  Scorer. 


ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR? 

Will  you  spend  the  summer  in  the  country  ?  If  you 
leave  the  city  at  all,  deposit  your  valuables — such  as 
trunks,  boxes,  silverware,  paintings,  bric-a-brac,  etc. 
— with  the  California  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, corner  of  Montgomery  and  California  Streets, 
and  be  relieved  of  all  anxiety  for  their  safety.  In 
quire  rates  of  storage.  Safes  to  rent  at  five  dollars  per 
year  and  upwards. 

"  I  don't  think  flannel  shirts  are  very  modest." 
"Not  modest?    WLat  can  be  more  shrinking  than 
a  flannel  shirt?  " — Truth. 


SEA   BEACH  HOTEL 

SANTA   CRUZ,   OA  T.. 

The  leading  Family  Hotel,  located  on  a  bluff  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach,  mountains  and  Monterey  bay,  the  finest  land  and  marine  view  on 
the  coast.  The  beach  is  unsurpassed,  and  plunge  baths  have  been  erected 
to  accommodate  those  not  familiar  with  surf  bathing.  Electric  cars  connect 
the  beach  and  hotel  with  the  cliffs  and  all  parts  of  the  city.  The  hotel 
is  well  equipped,  having  modern  improvements,  a  ball-room,  tennis  court, 
croquet  grounds,  billiard  parlors,  club-rooms  and  an  orchestra. 

For  Terms,  Address 

JOHN  T.  SULLIVAN,  Proprietor. 


E  SflVliES, 


Chief  Clerk 


THE  WAVE 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Fireman's  Fund 
Insurance  Co. 


CAPITAL: 
$1,000,000 


ASSETS: 
$3,000,000 


The  FIREMAN'S  FUND  is  one  of  the  Most 
Reliable  Insurance  Companies 
in  the  World. 

ITS  RECORD  FOR  HONORABLE  AND  PROMPT 
PAYMENT  OF  LOSSES  IS  FIRMLY 
ESTABLISHED. 

THE  HOME  OFFICE  OF  THIS  COMPANY  IS 

401-407  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


IIIJIIII 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  otym* 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1 720  — ) 

CAF11AL  PAID  UP,        ■       •        •     i  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SUKPLTJS  TO  POLICY  HOLDEES,   -  8,980,251.00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  Office,  SOI  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Mortgimerj  St. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN9.  CO.,  of  London. 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WI.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


R,  C.  MEICRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department ,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F 


Guardian  Assurance  Co.    Sun  Insurance  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     •     t  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  $23,184,249 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      •  $10,117,045 
Assets  in  America  $2,610,3(8 


¥1. 1.  LANDERS,  Gen'i  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  san  Francisco,  cal. 


spottiest  stock  Fire  Insurance  company  in  tie  United  States°®a 


Insurance  Company  of  North  America 

OF  PHILADELPHIA,  PENN. 

OFFICE  PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

412  CALIFORNIA  ST.,     ■     ■     ■     SAN  FRANCISCO 

JAMES  D.  BAILEY,  Gknerat,  Agent 


AACHEN  AND  MUNICH 

Fire  :  Insurance  :  Company 

OF  AIX  LA  CHAPELLE,  GERMANY 

ESTABLISHED  1825 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00       Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department: 
312  PINE  STREET,  SAN  FKANCISCO 
V08S,  CONRAD  &  CO  General  Managers 


AMERICAN  FJ  RE  INSURANCE  CO.,  of  New  York 
BRITISH  AMERIC  A  N  ASSURANCE  CO.,  of  Toronto 
WESTERN  ASSURANCE  CO.,  of  Toronto 


A.  R.  GURREY,  Manager      C.  A.  STUART,  Asst.  Man 


Pacific  Department,  423  California  St.,  S.  F. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

The  hazard  of  the  fire  insurance  business  in  the 
btate  of  Oregon  having  been  increased  by  the  recent 
passage  of  a  valued  policy  law,  Manager  Duval  of 
the  Insurance  Union,  has  addressed  a  circular  to  its 
members  notifying  them  that  on  every  policy  cover- 
ing on  buildings,  taking  effect  on  and  after  Jul v  ist 
an  additional  charge,  equal  in  amount  to  ten  per 
cent  of  the  premium,  shall  be  added  as  a  specific  tax 
to   be   collected   and  remitted  bv  the  agents  Ml 
policies  covering  on  buildings  in  Oregon  insurance 
under  which  commences  on  and  after  July  ist  next 
shall  be  endorsed  as  follows  : 

An  additional  premium  of  dollars  is  char„ed  to 

f.?wCr?TV  "al  ''""^created  l>y  the  Oregon  valued  policy 
law.    (I  he  amount  of  additional  premium  being  inserted.) 

There  is  geneial  complaint  of  dullness  in  insurance 
circles,  and  in  addition  to  this  the  losses  are  unusually 
heavy.  The  lack  of  business  is  attributed  in  a  meas- 
ure to  the  general  financial  depression  all  over  the 
country.  This  has  affected  some  of  the  companies 
during  the  past  week,  the  remittances  of  their  agents 
in  several  instances  having  been  returned  unhonored 
for  the  reason  that  the  Eastern  banks  on  which  thev 
had  been  drawn  had  closed  their  doors.  Local  agents 
are  hopeful,  however,  that  within  a  short  time  the 
public  confidence  will  be  restored,  thus  ensuring  re 
newed  business  efforts  in  all  branches  of  trade. 

The  Mutual  Life  has  not  yet  taken  possession  of  its 
new  home  at  the  corner  of  California  and  Sansome 
Streets,  owing  to  the  failure  of  the  finishers  to  com- 
plete their  work.  The  spacious  offices  are  still  in  the 
hands  of  the  artisans,  but  it  is  almost  certain  that 
their  work  will  be  completed  before  the  next  issue  of 
The  Wave.  Meanwhile  preparations  for  removal  are 
in  active  progress. 

The  insurance  losses  in  the  big  fire  of  June  Sth,  by 
which  thirteen  hous  s  in  the  pan-handle  district  were 
burned,  have  been  made  up.  Following  are  the 
principal  losses  and  losers:  National  of  Ireland, 
$10,000  on  a  city  revenue  of  $23,226;  Hartford,  $11,- 
700  on  a  revenue  of  $46,362;  Westchester,  $10,900  out 
of  $16,465;  Newhall  agency,  $30,000  out  of  $52,000; 
Guardian  and  Sun,  $3400,  or  about  4  per  cent  of  the 
city  revenue.  The  total  insurance  losses  were  about 
f93.7°o,  out  of  a  total  approximate  city  revenue  of 
$160,900. 

W.  H.  C.  Fowler  will  be  back  from  Europe  about 
July  10th.  He  has  done  plenty  of  hard  work  during 
his  absence,  and  when  he  lands  here  what  he  draws 
from  his  grip  will  show  that  his  laborsjbave  not  been 
in  vain.  The  Bromwell-Fowler  agency  is  said  to 
have  been  strengthened  by  the  addition  of  two  first- 
class  companies.  What  companies  they  are  is  food 
for  speculation.  This  much  is  certain,  however,  one 
is  a  fire  company,  and  the  other  a  marine. 

The  advance  guard  of  the  summer  campers  are 
returning  to  their  desks,  and,  after  an  invigorating 
outing  in  the  field,  all  are  prepared  to  resume  the 
battles  of  the  season.  Bernard  Faymonville,  of  the 
Fireman's  Fund,  will  arrive  home  on  Monday,  and 
President  D.  J.  Staples,  of  the  same  Company,  is 
expected  to  be  on  hand  on  the  same  date.  Both  have 
been  sojourning  for  some  weeks  in  the  northern  part 
of  the  State.  Local. 

THE  LOST  ATLANTIS. 


RICHARD  BURTON. 
Deep  in  our  soul-seas  there  are  sunken  hopes 
That  once  gleamed  marble-white,  pure  shafts  of  stone 
With  carvings  thereupon  of  cryptic  joy 
Long,  long  forgotten;  streets  submerged,  that  erst 
Were  brave  with  every  sign  of  festal  life; 
And  scented  groves  that  stand  for  dreams;  and  near, 
Great  towers  stately  builded,  palaces 
For  pleasure-making  when  the  time  was  May; 
All  dim  in  tangles  of  mermaideu's  hair. 
The  traffic  of  a  world  of  elder  lime 
Choked  potently  by  water,  and  engirt 
With  grewsome  shapes  and  growths  beneath  the  brine; 

Deep  in  our  soul-seas,  drowned:  while  present  waves 

Glide  smoothly  o'er  the  lost  Atlantis,  ouce 

So  regnant  in  our  Past;  and  summer  sails 

Fleet  onward  toward  new  Western  isles  since  man 

Must  ever  gear  him  for  new  guests,  and  leave 

The  mute  memories  of  the  lapsed  years. 

— Harper's  Weekly. 

All  householders  know  that  in  this  season  of  house- 
cleaning  it  is  money  in  their  pockets  to  do  business 
with  a  responsible  firm  that  may  be  relied  on  to  do 
first-class  work.  Such  a  firm  is  J.  Spaulding  i\i  Co., 
whose  Pioneer  Carpet  Beating  and  Pacific  Cleaning 
and  Dyeing  Works,  at  353  and  357  Tehama  Street  are 
known  throughout  the  city. 


AnillU^ttorpnirio  Habit  Cured  in  10 
IJs'llllH  to  ~<»  <l  m  .-.  Noiiaj  tillcured. 
VI   I W III  DR.  J. STEPHENS,  Lebanon.Ohio. 


"  Where  is  the  man  who  keeps  this  restaurant? 
said  the  disgusted  patron. 

"He's  gone  out  to  lunch,"  replied  the  cashier. 

—  liulli. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  find  improvement  and  tends  to  pergonal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  I ><  1 1 .  r 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  legs  expenditure 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world1*  best  product*  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  ralue  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative- 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  tha 
approval  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acta  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufacturer]  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  uame  is  priuled  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE— UTAH  COM.  MINIM.  COMPANY 
r\  Location  of  principal  place  of  business.  Sun  Francisco 
California.  Location  of  works.  Virginia  Mining  District 
Storey  County.  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  n  meeting  of  the  Hoar  I  of 
Directors,  held  on  the  sixteenth  dav  ot  June.  1S03,  *n  assess, 
inent  (No.  181  of  ten  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  ol  the  corporation,  pavahle  immediately  in 
United  States  gold  coin  to  the  Secretary  at  the  office  01  the 
company,  room  5S,  Nevada  Block.  30,  Montgomery  street.  San 
Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain  unpaid 
oil  the  eighteenth  day  of  luly.  1803,  will  be  delinquent  anil  ad- 
vertised for  sale  at  pubfic  auction:  and  unless  payment  Is 
made  before,  will  be  sold  on  SATURDAY,  the  fifth  dav  of  Au- 
gust, ik,  .  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with 
costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  Bv  older  oi  the 
Board  of  Directors.  A.  W.  HAVENS,  Secrc tu-  \ 

Office— Room  58,  Nevada  Block.  ;oo  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco,  California. 


FOB  A  SKA  H\TII  AT  IIOMK 


For  Sale  by  nil  Druggists 


Ten  Onis 


MOTHERS 


Positive   Cure    for  Mormm. 

SICKNESS. 


One  Box  containing  U  Powders  will  be  SunVient 
to  Cure  Anv  Owe. 


Price,  $2.00. 


Samaritan  Powder  Co. 
Box  an. 

OAKLAND,    -    .  CAL. 


USE 


FREDRIKS0NS  SWEDISH 


W  AMYK0S  ACEPTIN 

FOR  THE  TOILET 


For  Sale  by  all  Druggists.     Hew  nir  of  Imitations. 


EDUCATIONAL 


Mil.  LESLEY  MAICTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1004  Van  Ness  A»«. 


JOSLTII  Itol.i  K  1  I. 


MMI     Kl.l.l. N  I  Ml  IISI.N  III, I  1  K  I.I. 


Vocal  Conservatory 


1429  Bosh  Sthekt, 


BhLow  Van  Nssa  Av», 


i8 


T  H  B    W  AV  £ . 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAOmc  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  June  10,  1693. 


7.00  a  m 
7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 


8.00  a  m 
8.30  a  in 


9.00  a  ni 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  m 
•1.00  p  m 
1.30  p  m 
8.00  p  in 
4.00  p  m 

4  .00  p  m 

4  .00  p  in 


6.00  p  m 
•5  00  p  in 
6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  ra 
t7.00  p  m 
7.00  p  m 


8.00  p  m 


Atlantic  Express  for  0«den  and  East    7.46  p  in 

Benicla.Vauaville.RumBey  and  Sacramento  6.46  p  m 

Haywards,  Niles  and  Ban  Jose   *12.16  p  m 

Nlles  and  San  Jose   J6.16  p  ni 

Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Napa,  Callgtoga  and 

Santa  Rosa   M*  P  ™ 

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   6  45  p  m 

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Red  Bluff  and  Oro- 

ville     *-16  P  m 

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

Peters  and  Milton   "8.46  p  m 

Haywards,  Niles  and  LWermore   6.45  p  m 

Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

Vallejo  and  Port  Coxta   12.15  p  m 

Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

Martinez, Stockton, Kaymond(for  Yosemite) 

and  Fresno   12.16  p  m 

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Napa,  Cal- 

istoga.  El  Verano. and  Santa  R<<sa   9.45  a  m 

Benicia,  Vacaville,   Esparto,   Woo  Maud, 
Knights  Landing.  Marysville,  Oroville 

and  Sacramento    10.16  a  m 

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

Niles  and  Livermore   *8.45  a  m 

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersneld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  ni 

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

Vallejo   t8.46  p  m 

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East     8.16  a  m 

Castle  Crag  and  Dunsnmir,  via  Wood- 
land and  Willows   7.15  a  m 


8ANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION  Narrow  Gauge. 
J7.46  a  m   Sunday  Excursion  (or  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gatos,  Felton  and  Santa  Cruz   18  05  p  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and  Way 

Stations   8.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    Newark   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden, 
Felton,  Boulder  Creek,  Santa  Cruz  and 

principal  Way  Stations   »10.60  a  ni 

4.45  p  m    Newark,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m  San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations  *2.30  p  m 
17  30  a  m   San  Jose,  Santa  Cruz,  Pacific  Grove, 

Principal  Way  Stations   J8.33  p  m 

8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Tree  Plnos,  Santa  Crnz,  Pacific 
Grove,  Paso  Robles  (San  Luis  Obispo).and 

Principal  Wa>  Stations   6.26  p  m 

J9.30  a  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   !2.27  p  m 

10.40  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.06  p  m 

12.05  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   4.2c  p  ni 

•2.00  p  m   Menlo  Park,  San  Jose,  Gilrov,  Pajaro.  Cas- 
troville,  Del  Mjnte,  Monterey, and  Pacific 

Grove   "11.23  a  m 

•2.30  p  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Crux, 

Salinas.  Monterey  and  Pacific  Grove   *10.40  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose.and  Principal  WayStations   *9.47  a  m 

•4.25  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.10  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  n> 

6.30  p  m    Palo  Alto  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  in 

(11.45  p  m   Palo  Alto  and  Principal  Way  Stations....  (7.26  p  m 
•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Une  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailingsiat  noon)— 3.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  Ju!y3d;  S.  S.  "  Colon,"  July 
13th;  S.  8.  "San  Juan,"  July  24th. 

Notr— When  the  sailing  day  falls  on  Sunday,  steamer  will  be  de- 
spatched the  following  Monday. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailings  (at  3  p.  ra  >— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  June  24;  8.  8. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  July  3;  S.  S."  Peru,"  July  22;  S.  S.  "  City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  August  10. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rateB. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

AIKXAHDBB  CENTER,  General  Agent. 


HAYWARDS  PARK 

At  the  Terminus  of  ilie  Oakland,  San  Leaudro  and 
II  ay  n  urds  Electric  Railway. 

Romantic  walks;    mountain  streams;    dense  woods; 
secluded  lunching  places;  mineral  springs;  beautiful 
banks  of  ferns,  maiden-hair  and  wild-flowers. 

Cars  connect  with  all  broad-^auge  local  trains  at  Twenty-third 
avenue,  Oakland;  also,  with  narrow-gauge  at 
Thirteentti  and  Franklin  Sts. 


TO  EE 


Fair  and  Beautiful 

USE 

SHAW'S  GLYCERINE  LOTION 


ANDERSON  SPRINGS 

Xj^^E  COTJ1TTT 

The  most  Wonderful  Waters  for  Rheumatism,  Paralysis, 
Dyspepsia,  Kidney  and  Lung  Troubles,  and 
Catarrh,  on  the  Coast. 
Leave  Sin  Francisco  8  a.  m.,  arrive  Anderson  Springs 
via  Calistoga  and  Middleton  5  P.  M. 
Round  Trip  from  San  Francisco  only  $9.50 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


California  and  more  particularly  the  commercial 
and  banking  fraternity  of  this  State  and  city  have  not 
been  affected  in  the  past  by  any  stringency  in  the 
money  market,  no  matter  what  might  be  occurring 
either  in  Europe  or  the  Hast.  It  seems  that  our  isolated 
condition  and  the  further  fact  that  we  only  recognize 
a  gold  basis  (as  during  the  late  war  the  balance  of 
the  country  used  greenbacks)  has  had  the  effect  of 
our  keeping  on  a  solid  financial  condition,  but  at  last 
we  are  beginning  to  leel  the  pinch  that  has  shattered 
so  many  banks  east  of  the  Rockies.  As  yet  none  of 
our  city  banks  have  weakened,  although,  as  we  write, 
reports  come  of  several  that  have  collapsed  in  the 
southern  part  of  the  State.  As  a  guard  and  precau- 
t  on  against  a  panic  or  run,  the  savings  banks  will  I 
make  no  new  loans  on  mortgages,  and  the  commercial 
banks  will  not  advance  money  even  on  such  staple 
articles  as  wool  and  wheat,  and  have  called  in  all 
overdrafts.  Although  we  are  of  the  opinion  that 
most  of  our  banks  are  in  a  sound  and  healthy  condi- 
tion, still  it  would  be  the  better  part  of  discretion  for 
some  to  have  a  little  money  laid  away  in  a  good  safe 
deposit  vault  in  case  of  an  emergency. 

The  wheat  market  was  the  first  to  feel  the  money- 
grip  and  wheat  is  now  cpioted  lower  than  for  years 
past,  and  good  judges  are  still  selling  short  for  a 
further  decline.  The  Stock  Market  is  now  getting  a 
shaking  up  and  is  receding  fast,  and  under  the  finan- 
cial pinch  prices  have  fallen  from  lo  to  40  per  cent, 
and  Potosi  which  has  withstood  the  onslaughts  of  the 
bears,  has  at  last  succumbed,  and  at  the  present  writ- 
ing (Wednesday)  is  selling  for  $1.65  as  against  #2.35 
at  the  close  of  the  week;  Con.  Virginia  from  $2  de- 
clined to  $i.6  =  ;  Ophir  from  fi.90  to  $:.55,  etc. 

The  decline  of  Potosi  is  attributed  more  to  the  poor 
outlook  of  the  north  and  south  drifts  of  the  930  loot 
level  than  to  the  money  market,  but  the  patrons  of 
The  Wave  should  have  been  on  the  right  side,  the 
decline  was  predicted;  all  the  heavy  selling  of  stock 
during  the  week  has  been  by  inside  brokers,  such  as 
Gumett,  Paxton,  and  Marks,  the  latter  alone  selling 
Walls  one  block  of  1200  shares.  As  we  said  in  the 
issue  of  last  week,  the  Gold  Hill  group  had  the  call 
and  looked  the  most  promising,  and  this  week,  not- 
withstanding the  many  depressing  influences  that  are 
brought  to  bear,  they  have  about  held  their  own.  At 
present  Yellow  Jacket  and  Belcher  are  selling  only 
10  cents  less  a  share  than  last  week;  under  any  other 
circumstances  these  stocks  would  advance,  but  under 
the  prevailing  condition  of  the  monetary  market  no 
deal  can  be  made  whether  based  on  merit  or  other- 
wise. They  are  now  cutting  out  a  station  on  the  1100 
foot  level  "of  Jacket  about  where  they  struck  the 
bunches  of  ore;  it  will  be  some  time  before  they  will 
be  able  to  work  on  the  1200  foot  level  under  the 
bunches  found  in  the  above  level.  They  have  a  small 
prospect  in  the  1 100  foot  level  of  the  Overman,  it 
was  on  this  the  stock  advanced  at  the  close  of  the 
week. 

From  the  Superintendent's  report  we  learn  that  the 
Potosi  during  the  last  week  extracted  and  sent  to  the 
Nevada  mill  652  tons  of  ore,  and  shipped  to  the 
United  States  Mint,  Carson,  377  pounds  of  crude 
bullion.  Nothing  new  from  any  of  the  other  middle 
mines.  At  the  North  End,  Con.  Virginia  struck 
some  bunches  of  ore  on  the  1650  foot  level  (on  which 
the  stock  made  a  slight  spurt)  but  it  did  not  make 
into  anything  of  value.  During  the  past  week  the 
mine  extracted  and  shipped  to  the  Morgan  Mill  270 
tons  of  ore.  In  the  Ophir,  Mexican  and  Sierra 
Nevada  the  usual  prospect  work  is  in  progress.  In 
the  outside  districts  nothing  to  note.  A  little  Bodie 
changed  hands  during  the  week  at  from  40  to  50  cents 
a  share.  The  Mt.  Diablo  Mining  Company  received 
five  bars  of  bullion,  6072  oz.  of  fine  silver,  this  is  the 
last  shipment  to  be  made,  as  the  mill  is  closed. 
The  Belcher  has  about  $8000  on  hand  after  paying 
the  mouth's  expenses. 

The  Stock  Boards  will  adjourn  from  Friday,  June 


30th,  to  Wednesday,  July  5th.  Assessments  have 
been  levied  by  the  Crown  Point,  25  cents;  Utah  Con., 
10  cents;  Peerless,  5  cents;  Weldon,  5  cents;  Moun- 
taineer, 15  cents;  Pennsylvania  Con.,  5  cents;  Savage, 
25  cents,  and  Hale  &  Norcross,  50  cents  per  share 
each. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  followiug: 
Aspen  Con.,  10  cents;  Victor,  5  cents;  Great  Western 
Quicksilver,  25  cents;  San  Francisco  Savings  Union, 
5  per  cent,  Oakland  Bank,  5  per  cent. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  have 
been  feeling  the  effect  of  the  tightness  of  money,  and 
less  business  has  been  done  in  the  past  week  than  for 
mouths  past,  the  only  sales  that  occurred  were  125 
shares  of  Spring  Valley  Water  @  $98^;  230  Cali- 
fornia Electric  Light  ©  $21.25;  Hutchinson  Com., 
100  @  $8^;  Atlantic  Dynamite,  25  (w,  #45;  Giant 
Powder,  30  @  $29;  Bank  of  California,  5  (a)  $247 
and  bonds,  3000  Spring  Valley  4s  @  $92^  @  Jfc. 

Surety. 

BETTER  THAN  EVER. 

The  Haywards  Hotel  is  filling  rapidly  with  summer 
guests.  The  splendid  reputation  of  this  well-known 
summer  resort  has  not  diminished  through  change  of 
management,  but  is  even  better  than  before,  espe- 
cially is  this  the  case  concerning  the  table,  which  is 
unsurpassed  in  California.  A  large  party  of  Eastern 
tourists  have  engaged  rooms  for  June,  and  will  arrive 
in  a  few  days.  This  is  one  of  the  few  resorts  that  will 
be  well  filled  this  summer. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 

"Waiter!"  "  Yes,  sir."  "  What's  this  ?  "  "It's 
bean  soup,  sir."  "No  matter  what  it  has  been,  the 
question  is,  What  is  it  now?  " 

Teacher — What  are  you  boys  fighting  about  ? 

Tom  Lakeside— Why,  that  chump  was  a  tryin'  to 
make  believe  that  Adam  was  the  first  man,  when 
everybody  knows  'twas  Columbus. — The  Inter-Ocean. 

A  magnet  alone  will  attract  without  grace, 

But  fair  Eulalie's  records  reveal, 
Besides  the  attractions  of  culture  and  face 

She's  a  magnate  made  out  of  cast-steel. 

— Town  Topics. 

Loving  Husband — G  od-bye,  darling.  Should  I  be 
prevented  from  coming  home  to  supper,  I  will  send 
you  a  uote  by  a  messenger  boy. 

Trusting  Wife — Not  at  all  necessary,  dear;  I  have 
already  taken  it  out  of  your  coat  pocket. — Truth. 


DISCONTENT. 

BY  WILL  CAREETON. 

The  landsman  through  a  stormy  street, 

And  shades  of  night  was  going; 
The  ground  was  paved  with  shifting  sleet — 

The  wintry  wind  was  blowing. 
"  Heaven  pity  grant,  and  help,"  said  he, 
"  To  those  who  live  upon  the  sea!  " 

The  sailor  clinched  a  trembling  mast, 
'Mid  mountaius  round  him  flowing, 
While  through  the  darkness,  thick  and  fast, 

The  wintry  winds  were  blowing: 
"  Heaven  save  the  landsman,  now,"  he  said, 
"  With  chimneys  toppling  round  his  head!  " 

But  when  the  world  grew  mild  once  more, 

This  tar.  despondent  growing, 
Said,  "  If  I  could  but  walk  the  shore, 

Though  all  the  winds  were  blowing! " 
The  landsman  thought,  "Though  storms  there 
be, 

I  would  that  I  could  sail  the  sea!  " 

— Harper's  Bazar. 


TO-DAY  HE  LOVES  ME  ! 

To-day  he  loves  me! — Time,  stand  still! 
Haste'not,  sun,  behind  the  hill! 
To-day  he  loves  me:  no  to-morrow 
Can  touch  this  one  to-day  with  sorrow. 

As  a  crystal  well  o'erspills 
With  sweet  water  from  the  hills, 
So  my  heart  o'erbrims  with  bliss  s, 
Of  looks,  of  love-words  and  of  kisses. 

And  through  many  a  day  of  drought 

Love  shall  come  to  draw  thereout, 

Singing  low — though  tbis  to-day 

Be  then  a  5  ear  old  yesterday — 

"  To-day  he  loves  me!  "    ('Tis  Love's  way.) 

— From  "  Love  in  a  Mitt*' 


"  Go  away!  "  said  the  sick  man  to  the  doctor.  "  I'd 
rather  trust  myself  to  a  horse  doctor  than  to  you." 

"Well,  I  admit  you  are  more  in  his  line  than  in 
mine,"  said  the  doctor. — Truth. 


It  is  good  to  be  honest  and  true; 

It  is  good  to  be  merry  and  wise; 
And  in  looking  for  trade,  the  goods  for  you 

Are  those  that  we  advertise. 

— San  Jose  Metcury. 

Doctor — I  think  a  Turkish  bath  would  benefit  you. 
Mrs.  Newgold— Are  they  expensive? 
"Oh  no,  they  " 

"Well,  send  me  up  a  half  dozen;  I  have  a  nice 
cool,  dry  place  to  keep  them." — The  Inter-Ocean. 

jess — 1  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  we  should 
be  foolish  to  marry,  and  that  we  had  best  call  it  a 
happv  dream. 

Jack — That  has  been  on  my  mind  for  weeks,  but  I 
had  no  idea  that  you  would  look  at  it  so  sensibly. 

jess — You — boo-hoo — miserable  brute! — 1  ruth. 

The  Stockton  Mail  keeps  ahead  of  the  times,  and 
when  it  comes  to  a  matter  of  fact  will  never  be  thrown 
down.  It  scooped  all  of  its  contemporaries  on  this 
item:  "The  return  of  the  shawl  is  prophesied." 


THE    WAV  K  . 


HO!  FOR  THE  WORLD'S  FAIR 

The 

Evening  Post's  Offer 

"Are  you  going  to  Chicago?" 
"By  all  means!  " 

"  You  can  travel  there  FREE  for  a 

little  trouble." 
"How?" 

"Form  a  club  of  25  subscribe  s 
and  EVENING  POST  will  give  you 
T»o  Round-Trip  Tickets  to  the 
Fair— one  for  yourself,  and  the 
second  for  whomsoever  the  club 
designates." 

The  Journal  that 

E)VKRYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
trvfs  to  the  people  of 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"  TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


aison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


HAVR  YO«J* 
BLANK   Flouts  MADK 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman' 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONOKST  SKWED 
B<  iOK 
IN  Till'  MARKKT. 


ERNST  II.  LUDWIG 


theHICKS JUDD CO  mm-  AMKKKWN  '  ATI-KI-K 


WttNuriCTunrm 
•NO  binocrs  or 

BOOKS. 

OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

u[)  %  f  K  A NC1SC0.  £Ai 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cdr.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

»     25  Centp  Per  Bottle. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  "KS^ 

Alae,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAOON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  SO  to  180  Inches  wide.    Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


1206  SUTTER  STREET 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfast..  Luncheon*. Dinners.  Matinee  Teat 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners.  Ice  Cream.  Cakes  etc 


YOU 

CAN'T 

REACH 

HEADERS 

OF 


I5E  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


BY 

ADVERTISING 
IN 

OTHBB 
KEWBPAPBB8 


Kindly  Give  (his  Suggestion 
Consideration. 


GOLD  SEAL  rubber  hose 


MURPHY,  WRANT  &  (JO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Ageati 


104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St, 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,  Dinner,   Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


TBLHPHONB    NO.  1088 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  

OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO'J  BANK 

N.  E.  Cor.  bansome  and  Sutter  Streets,  San  Francisco 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -      -      .  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,  PresHent  |  Bomrr  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Henrt  Wadhwoktii,  Cashier     |  F.  L.  Lipmar,  Asst.  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  ■ 
Lloyd  Tevls      Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridk'C      James  CFarflo 
Geo.  E.  Oray         Charles  F.Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Kvans     John  J.  Valentine 


OFFICE  DESKS  

Bank  and  School  turniture 

1  Andrews  Upright  cabinet  Folding  Beds 

THEATRE  ANO CHURCH  CHAIRS 

0.  F  WEBER  &  CO.!1'""!,""! 


Street 


We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads,  the  most 
delicious  Ice-Creams,  and  Roman  Punch,  without  an 
equal,  for  parties,  families,  or  entertainments. 

Charlotte  Russe  Cups 


Bon  Bods 


Fancy  Entree  Cases 
 Fancy  Paper  Cases 


THE   BEST  MADE 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  COMPANY 


H  II  l'F\8K,  , 
s    M    Hl'NYiiN,  i 


Manager* 


577  and  579  MARKET  ST 


Will  Open  a  Store  in  June.  Hi  7:1  and  7R  Flrat  Ht.. 
Pnrtlan  l.  nr 


SCHIMMEL  BROS 

Ladies'  Tailors 

632  MARKET  ST. 


OPP    PALACE  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  [o^^Sf1!^  I  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Noveltlen  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


I  In  Pniton  Oak. 

j  PnUno<>u«  lntrfe«lient«. 

,.rd  hy  Immediate  Relief 

mduceaCure. 


EVANS' 
POISON 

A  Perleu  Cur«  (iuaranuaa. 

alto  an  eicellenlremedylnrChilhUins 
SPECIFIC  Hch.  Cms.  Burnt  and  Ulcert. 

PrkajoCaattpai  Bottla. 
Prepared  by  0.  0,  HIQGIN8,  Druggist  aod  Apotheoary 

003  MONTIiUM  KKY  ST.,  NEAR  CLAY 


BRUT  a  G*»nd  Wine,  Bixceodmgly  Dry 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  «  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE   HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
IN   THE  MARKET 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Club* 

Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  f  HE  IE1C1AITS  AID  SiOCttS 

MACONDEAY  k  CO.,     •     •    Sole  Agents  Pacific  OoMt 


28  Gold  Silver,  and 


||  M.  BEY.  WILSON  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  OF  .  . 

FINE 

MILLINERY 

944  MARKET  STREET 

{BALDWIN  HOTEL) 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


RRONZEME0ALS, 

^OUQUET pEU(A(Y  pRXMC5> 


GROWERS  AND 
PRODUCERS. 


ARPAD  HARASZTUY  &  CO., 

530  Washington  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

CHAUTKAIT  dOKLEANS-The  highest  jrrade 

Claret  made  in  America. 
CABKKNKT  BLEND — The  richest  aud  finest 

of  Tab'e  Clarets. 
O.  V.  CHAItLIS— Possets.  d  of  all  the  delicate 

pungency  of  its  French  counterpart. 
<>.  V.  *AUTKR\E- With  the  exact  character 

and  Seve  of  the  imported  Sauterne 


0 


.  .  .  USE 

BARKER'S 


IPND9N  Tailor 


IKESA  SPECIALTY  OF 
PINE  PITTING  CLOTHES 

1216-1218  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

302  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 

-  908  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

Suits  to  Order  from  $19.50 

*V*Samples  and  Seif-Measurements  free  by  mail. 


CREAM  ; 


FOR  THE 

COMPLEXION 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 


Bohemian  Club  tZ^rLfflTi 


y 

3LE 

N 

1  .  A  * 

*  t 


IT'S  A  WHOLE  BREAKFAST 
IN  ITSELF 

ROASTED,  Not  Ground 

PACKED  ONLY  IN 

lb   Sealed  Cans,  Net  Weight. 
$1  15  Each. 

5-lb.  Sealed  Cans,   Net  Weight, 
$2.00  Each. 


BEST  BEER  ON  EARTH 

Wieland's  Extra  Pale 

SOLD  TO  FAMILIES  IN  QUARTS  AND  PINTS 


BY  THE 


California  Bottling  Company 
1407-1417  eddy  street 

TELEPHONE  4144 


as 


CURES  INDIGESTION 

MAKES  THE  SICK  WELL 

RELIEVES  DYSPEPSIA 


M /VIDE   33  "V 


BROOKS,    110    l'OWUIJ,  ST. 


i 


5 


